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AUTHOR NOT CREDITED CARELESS AND RECKLESS

Chapter 1

1 year ago

It was their one year anniversary today. James and Aurora, the school's 'it' couple were celebrating

it with a surprise date planned by James.

She was flustered and nervous. The boy she loved would be knocking on her front door any

moment.

Love. She really did love him but hadn't figured out how to tell him. She'd known for a few months

but could never find the right words to say.

She was worried he wouldn't take it seriously and think she just meant love like how a
twelve-year-old says it. No, she meant it for real; she was in love with James. She was completely in

love with him and wanted to spend the rest of her life with him. He was the one. She just knew it.
Knock. Knock. Knock.

"Shit," Aurora cursed, jumping in fright. She smoothened out her dress before walking towards the

mahogany door that separated her and James.

She carefully opened it to reveal her handsome boyfriend with a bouquet of roses in his hands. He
was just as dashing as ever, with his ash brown hair that could never be fully tamed and warm

brown eyes that always lit up at the sight of her.

He smiled when he saw his gorgeous girlfriend, his features overcome with joy. "You look

stunning, princess,” James said in awe.
She blushed at his compliment. She always did but that didn't stop the smile on her face.

You could tell just by looking at the two that they were in love, both always smiled their biggest

smiles around one another and always seemed to glow whenever they were together.

He had not told her he loved her as he too was worried that she wouldn't think he meant it but he
did. He meant it with all his heart; she was his one and only and he wanted to be with her forever.
Today was the day, the day he would finally man up and tell the stunning girl before him just how

much he loved her.

Sure they were only sixteen but that didn't mean that they didn't know that they wanted to spend

the rest of their lives together.

Age was just a number and these two didn't care that they were young because they were in love.
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~F K

Now

Beep. Beep. Beep.

Fuck me. It's the first day of school.

Just one more year of torture and I'm free. Just one more year.

With this thought in mind, I force my eyes open only to be welcomed by never-ending rays of

sunlight, meaning I must have forgotten to close my curtains last night, great.

Begrudgingly, I lift my sheets off of me and place my feet on my carpeted floor. You can do this,

Ari, just one more year.
"Aurora, breakfast's ready sweetie, come downstairs," my mother calls.
"Coming," I reply, groggily making my way to the kitchen.

"What's for breakfast?" I ask sitting opposite my younger brother and sister, Hugo and Alice;

they're fraternal twins.

If you haven't noticed, my parents are slightly obsessed with Disney, naming me after Princess
Aurora from Sleeping Beauty; my sister after Alice from Alice in Wonderland and my brother after
the gargoyle from the Hunchback of Notre Dame. Now although my name is the most flamboyant
out of the three it is Hugo's that I find funny, I mean he was named after a gargoyle for god's sake.
Who does that? My parents that's who.

"Pancakes," my mum says grinning. "Seeing as it's your first day back I thought I'd give you all a

little treat."
[ squeal in excitement, kissing my mum on the cheek. "Thanks, you're the best."
"I know. Now hurry up you need to leave in the next thirty minutes and you're not even dressed."

[ swallow my food in just a few bites so I can get ready on time, [ don't want to be late on my first

day.

I need to look somewhat decent so I start rummaging through my wardrobe. I find a cute olive
green crop top and some faded high wasted skinny jeans. I let my hair fall naturally and apply

minimal makeup. I don't like to wear too much on a daily basis, just some mascara and concealer.

By the time I trudge down the stairs and slip into my black converse I hear my ride outside so I

grab my backpack from next to the door and rush outside. "Bye mum, see you later."

"Bye sweetie enjoy your first day." Not a chance.
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The car continues to honk. "I'm coming, I'm coming, sheesh woman," I snap at my best friend,
Ava.

She just laughs. "Come on, Ari, we don't want to be late."

"Yeah, yeah, whatever," I mutter as I slam the car door behind me and we immediately we zoom

off, only mere minutes away from hell's gates.
"From the way you're driving it seems like you actually want to go to school."

Ava looks at me weirdly from the corner of her eye, tapping her fingers impatiently on the steering
wheel as she waits for the traffic light to change colour. "What? Nah. I just want to get my schedule

before the line gets massive."

"Oh yeah, I forgot about that. [ hope we have some classes together this year, last year we only had

"

one.
"I know, can you believe it but we did have classes with Max and Mason."

Max and Mason are the two others that make up our tight knit friendship group. We're actually all
part of a bigger group but, in particular, us four are very close. We were all thrown into the same

form room when [ moved here year in nine and have been inseparable ever since.
"True. Speaking of which, have you spoken to either of them today?" I ask.
"Nope but we'll see them at lunch though so we can catch up then."

Since we're a little early Ava managed to get a parking spot near the front which means less

walking, hell yeah.

The line wasn't too long, thank god, only about fifteen people in front of us but there's still no sign
of the boys but after about ten minutes the aforementioned devils finally appear. "Hey girls," they

say in unison in a way that's almost creepy.

"Hey," I grin at them. "How were your summers? I feel like haven't spoken to either of you since

before I went on holiday."

[ went to Barcelona for two weeks at the end of August so I haven't spoken to the boys since then

and I only caught up with Ava yesterday.
"Great," they both say in unison yet again.

"You guys need to stop doing that it's plain weird," Ava says, voicing my thoughts.
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Neither of them bother to reply and instead pull us both into a tight hug. "I missed you both. We
haven't all got together as a group since the beginning of August," Mason says, breaking the silence

as he pulls away from the hug.

Mason is the more academic of the two boys. He has chestnut brown hair with amber eyes. I know,
it's quite unusual. It's not every day you meet someone with such a different eye colour. He's the
smartest in our group, only by a little bit but he never lets us forget it. As well as being smart,

Mason is also athletic but nowhere near as athletic as Max.

Max is the sportiest in our group. He has dark brown hair and mesmerising grey eyes. He's still
smart but he spends most of his time focused on sports instead of books. Being a sports player
comes with perks and for Max, it's his body. It's very well toned and as a result he has most of the
girls and a few guys in our school fawning over him. To top it all off, he's let all the attention go to
his head and by that [ mean he has an enormous ego. Although that can be very annoying I know

he means well and most of the time he's just kidding around.

You already know Ava. She has honey blonde hair and warm brown eyes. She's the most social and
outgoing out of all us, closely rivalled by Max and is also an amazing cheerleader with gymnastics

skills and flexibility second to none.

Finally, there's me. I'm a brunette with green eyes — I know, nothing like princess Aurora, my
parents probably should've thought that through better. I don't know what I'd be classed as in my

group of friends. I'm the second smartest and quite athletic; you'd have to ask them.

I'm not the most social person out there, I know that. I've always been a bit shy. I don't have
crippling anxiety or anything but I'm not the most comfortable around new people. If [ know
someone I'm myself but if I don't I'm a bit closed off. It's not intentional but I can't help it., it's just

the way I am I suppose.

"Yeah, this is not acceptable," Max pipes in. "We're having a movie night at Ari's tonight, no

excuses."

"Why my house?"

"Because you're the reason we haven't all hung out in ages," Ava points out. Curse logic.
"Fine," I grumble, giving in.

"Awesome," all three of them say together.

By the time our conversation is over it's our turn to get our timetables.

"Ava Williams, Aurora Kelly, Maxwell Rivers and Mason Lewis," Ava chirps to the lady behind

the desk who merely grunts in response.



AUTHOR NOT CREDITED CARELESS AND RECKLESS

She hands us our schedules and then barks at us to move, rude bitch.

After moving my eyes scan my schedule but as I'm studying it, Ava snatches it from my hands.

"Hey, what was that for?"

She doesn't respond and instead glances from my timetable to hers. "We only have religious

studies and biology together," she pouts.

"It's still one more than last year," I point out, trying to lighten her mood.
"] guess."

"Mase, Max what about you guys?"

Before they can reply Ava grabs their schedules too.

"Let's see, ['ve got maths with you Mase and ['ve got English with you Max," I tell them both as I

look over Ava's shoulder to see their timetables.

On top of my four subjects, I also do art after school but only recreationally because there was no
room in my timetable for it and five subjects would have killed me but I still love it to bits. It is one

of my favourite subjects because you can just relax and de-stress and it's very therapeutic.

[ finally get my timetable back from Ava's clutches and we're about to start walking to RS together

when I hear a familiar voice speak from behind me. "Hey Ari, can I speak to you?"

[ snap my head around to see the soft brown eyes of my boyfriend, James. [ haven't seen him for
two weeks, due to me being on holiday, but he's just as handsome as ever. His eyes have this
stunning shine to them that just makes me melt and I can happily say I've fallen in love with those

eyes as well as the rest of him.

[ know it's crazy to say that you love someone so young but it's true. I've known since I was sixteen
and I'll never forget the day I told him. It was our one year anniversary, [ knew I had to tell him, I'd
been putting it off for months because I was scared of his reaction but I did it and I can honestly say

it was one of the best decisions of my life.
*FLASHBACK*

The two were having a lovely candlelit dinner together in a secluded area of Aurora's favourite

restaurant.

The night had gone perfectly, every aspect of it was just magical but the most important part about
it for both of them was the fact that the person they loved was sitting in front of them, eyes shining

and smiling like there was no tomorrow.

10
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Nothing could ruin this night. WW3 could have started right then and they'd still be smiling, that's

how perfect everything was for these two.

The only problem was neither of them had the courage to tell the other just how they felt about
them. They wanted to desperately but fear had taken over, stopping them from speaking those
three words that they meant with every fibre of their beings.

Enough was enough, they'd hidden how they felt for too long. No matter what they were going to

tell each other the feelings that were screaming to be displayed.

"Princess, there's something I need to tell you," James said in his softest voice. He always called her

princess, it was his special name just for her, considering she was named after a princess it just fit.

Aurora smiled when she heard the nickname she loved hearing from his lips. "And there's

something I need to tell you, James," she said, her voice also soft and gentle.

Both were terrified of this moment but held themselves together, the presence of each other

seemed to calm them down greatly.

"How about we both say it together on the count of three?" James suggested.
She nodded so they counted down together.

"

no

ngn

"I love you," they both said in unison.

Nothing in the entire world could even begin to describe the happiness those two felt in that

moment. Everything was just perfect and nothing could change that.

*FLASHBACK OVER*

(Play song now)

[ smile at him. "I'll catch up with you guys later," I tell my friends.

They nod and begin to walk off and I hear Ava say "see you in RS" before she goes out of earshot.
James motions me over to follow him down the corridor.

"Hey you," I say as we begin walking.

"Hi Ari," he replies, stiffly. He's being quite quiet and a little hostile and that's pretty unusual for

him.

11
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"So it's our two year anniversary two weeks today," I remind him, trying to start a conversation.
He scratches the back of his neck, avoiding eye contact. "Yeah."
"Are you alright? You're not being your bubbly self. Did something happen, oh my god s-"

"Nothing happened,” he starts quickly, effectively cutting me off as he carries on walking down the

narrow corridor, his pace quickening.

"James," my voice is sharp, gaining his attention, making him slow down. "What's wrong, why are
you barely talking and not looking at me?" Usually, he's one of the most outgoing and chatty people
[ know, he never shuts up. He's also not stealing glances at me, he always does that; he thinks that I

don't notice but I do.

He's normally so lively and energetic, it's something I really admire about him. He can always
brighten my mood or just make me feel better because he just has that positive aura. But right now
[ don't feel happy like I usually do when he's around, instead, I feel anxious and worried,

something's up.

He sighs. "['ve been debating how to tell you something Ari but I'm not sure how," he confesses.
Something about the way he says that makes my stomach twist uncomfortably but I try to ignore it;

['m sure it's nothing.

"Just come out and say it."

He pauses to think for a moment. "Alright. I want to break up."
Huh?

What?

No... I must've heard wrong but my stomach continues to flip violently, almost as if telling me that
[ didn't.

A nervous laugh escapes my lips. "Sorry, James, could you repeat that. I think I misheard you."

Please say I did.

He runs his fingers through his ash brown locks, "Ari, I'm afraid to say you didn't. I'm breaking up

with you."
So it wasn't me being deaf, he did say that.

It felt as though I forgot how to function for a few moments, like my world just flipped — and not

in a good way. I knew something was wrong but I could have never imagined this.

12
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James, someone I care about so deeply just shattered my heart. Someone I let get close to me after

building my walls so high just destroyed a part of me.

I broke my golden rule for him: never let people close enough to hurt you. I should have listened to

my head not my heart. I was so stupid, how could I let feelings cloud my better judgment?
However, one question ringed throughout my mind, "Why?" I reply meekly.

"Well," he starts, continuing to avoid eye contact, "It's just... you're a bit boring." Ouch.
Boring.

He doesn't stop there "Things don't feel the same as they used to. There's no passion between us
anymore; | feel too safe. It's like we're old and stale. I'm too young for that. [ need adventure and
fun. I'm so sorry Aurora but you're just not daring and reckless enough for me." Way to rub salt

into open wounds.
[s that how he feels? I'm too safe? Too boring? Not fun?

"Why did you take so long to realise this? Why couldn't you tell me sooner? It's been almost two
years for god's sake," I say, unintentionally raising my voice. That bastard. He let himself get close

to me when he knew he wasn't happy with me!

His face holds a pained expression. "I don't know. I guess I've been thinking about this for a while
but I thought that I could get over it, turns out I can't. You don't understand how awful I feel, Ari,
but I can't be with you. I hope you can understand." After saying this he begins to walk away but

before he can I grab onto his wrist.

"So that's it. Did I really mean so little to you?" I ask, my voice barely above a whisper as I

concentrate on keeping the tears from falling. I will not cry in front of him. I'm stronger than that.

He turns to face me. "No Aurora," his tells me, sounding deadly serious. "Don't you dare even think
that. You meant more to me than you'll ever know. I loved you and a part of me always will. You
were and always will be my first love. I cared about you so much, I still do, but you just don't make
me happy anymore. I'm sorry," his voice cracks a little at the end as he jerks his wrist out of my

hold and walks away.

I just got dumped by my boyfriend for being too plain and boring.
James just broke up with me.

I'm not in a relationship anymore.

[ keep repeating similar phrases to help it sink in. Once it finally does my heart sinks before

shattering into a million pieces.
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Without caring about being late for class, [ hurry to the girls' toilets to cry my eyes out. I cry and
cry and cry...

14
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Chapter 2

[ know it's pathetic to cry but I don't care. James just broke up with me. Two years of my life
wasted on him. Sure it was only a high school romance but it felt like so much more. I truly

believed that I had fallen for him and I thought that he felt the same way. I guess [ was wrong.

He never cared about me. If he did this wouldn't have happened. He probably didn't even like me, I

mean he did describe me as:

Boring.

Safe.

Stale.

No fun.

Not daring.

Not reckless.

These were his words. He said these harsh things.

He doesn't think I know how to enjoy myself and I guess he felt as though I couldn't give him what
he wanted. I can't blame him for that. As much as it pains me, if [ don't make him happy I don't

make him happy, simple as that. It doesn't stop it hurting like a bitch though.

They say that if you love someone you should let them go. Whoever came up with that is an idiot.
It's nowhere near as easy as it sounds. It's almost like saying if you're happy, give up what makes

you happy. It doesn't really make sense in the grand scheme of things.

How am [ supposed to give up the love of my life? How am I supposed to just move on? How am [

supposed to be that selfless?

Sure, [ want him to be happy, in fact, his happiness is more important to me than my own but I

don't think I can let him go.

[ value him above myself and I thought he felt the same.

[ would have taken a bullet for him, I still would, and I thought he felt the same.

[ would have done anything in my power just to see him smile and I thought he felt the same.

It turns out I was wrong. He didn't feel the same.

15



AUTHOR NOT CREDITED CARELESS AND RECKLESS

I guess that to make him smile I need to let him be with someone who can make him that happy.

That person is not me. No matter how much I wish it was, it's not.

James. I really cared about him, I still do, but my feelings aren't going to be reciprocated. Face it
Aurora, he's not going to suddenly turn around and say 'gotcha' is he? He's gone and I need to look

past him. I need to move on. I know I need to but I don't think I can.

Many people have said that everyone only has one true love. James was mine, I'm sure if it.  hope
that one day I'll find another but I doubt it. If I was only meant to ever have one love I've already

experienced mine.

[ hope fate is kind. I hope I'm given a second chance. Love is a crazy thing with no determined
direction; it could suddenly change path or just stop completely. The scary thing is we have no

control over it.

After a few more minutes of letting the tears stream down my cheeks, I walk over to one of the
sinks and splash some cold water onto my face so it doesn't look like I've been crying. I look up at
my reflection to see that my eyes are still red and puffy but my cheeks don't look tear stained

anymore so | think I'll be okay.

As I walk through the empty corridors to religious studies class I try to clear my mind. Breathe Ari,
you've got this. Using all the courage I possess, I open the door only for it to creek violently,

causing everyone's attention to be drawn to me, fantastic.
"And what sort of timing do you call this, Miss Kelly?" my teacher, Mr Johnson, asks irritably.

"Sorry sir, girl problems," I reply. That shuts him up. Learn from this — if you're ever late for class
or want to leave early and you have a male teacher just remind them of a certain female thing and

they'll let you do whatever without further discussion. It works every time.

His cheeks visibly redden and he looks slightly flustered. Clearing his throat he says, "Right, yes,
just don't let it happen again."

The whole class sniggers at his obvious discomfort as [ smugly make my way to my seat next to
Ava.

"Why the fuck are you late?" Ava hisses at me while Mr Johnson continues with the lesson.

Shit, what do I say? I need to tell her but do I really want to tell her right now when she'll most
likely flip out in front of the whole class?

"Wait, have you been crying? Ari, tell me, what's wrong," she demands softly, her voice laced with

concern.

Well it looks like the cat's out of the bag, besides she'll keep pestering me until I tell her anyway.

16
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"Jamesbrokeupwithme," I say, too quickly for her to understand.

"Huh?"

"Um, well, James and I sorta broke up," I whisper.

"WHAT!" she screams, scraping her chair back as she stands up, gaining everyone's attention.
"Miss Williams, what do you think you're doing?" Mr Johnson snaps, glaring at Ava.

"Sorry sir, girl problems," Ava says, mimicking my previous statement, while grabbing my wrist

and yanking me out of the classroom door.

Before I can protest, Ava begins sprinting through corridors and downstairs, holding my wrist all

the while, until we're in the same toilets I was crying in earlier.
Once we've finally stopped, Ava turns to me and begins to glare, "Alright missy, explain."
[ take a huge breath and tell her everything, from our conversation to me crying in the toilets.

Once I've finished I look at Ava dead in the eye, waiting for her reaction. At first, her face holds a

blank expression but it soon turns to one full of sympathy.
"Oh, Ari, I'm so sorry, come here," she says softly, pulling me into a tight hug.

"Don't apologise. It's not your fault," I murmur, trying to contain my emotions but as soon as she
wraps her arms around me I place my head in the crook of her neck and let the tears fall once again.
This feels better than before. Having my best friend here makes this so much easier. I may still feel

like shit but just having someone you care about there to comfort you makes all the difference.

We stay like this for a while, me crying and Ava just letting the mascara-stained tears drip onto her
blouse, holding me in a comforting manner. This is one of the many great things about my best

friend, she's always there for me no matter what, through thick and thin I can count on her.

Once I finally finish, I wipe away the remaining tears with the back of my hand and look up at her.
"Are you okay now, Ari?"

I nod at her. "Yeah, I feel better now. Thank you, Ava."

She smiles at me. "Anytime. Ari, don't waste any more tears on him, he's not worth it." But he is.

[ wish it was that easy. [ wish I could just not feel anything for him anymore. I wish I could just

move on. But itisn't and [ can't.

"Ari, I know it's supposed to be movie night tonight but I'm sure the guys would understand if you

didn't want to do it."

17
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[ shake my head. "No Ava. I'm not letting him dictate my life. Sure I'm still hurt, I'm hurting a lot
but sitting around and moping isn't going to do shit. Besides a movie night will be a welcome

distraction from the whole ordeal," I tell her firmly.

~F K

The rest of the day flew by. I promised myself I'd pay attention in the rest of my classes to make up

for basically ditching all of religious studies.

Now school is over but I'm staying behind for art, my guilty pleasure. It doesn't count as one of my

A levels, I just do it because I want to but I still love it all the same.

"Alright everyone since this is our first session of the year and [ want everyone to do a free paint so

I can see how you're all doing," Mrs Clark, the art teacher, says.

[ can feel a grin spreading across my face, finally, I'll be able to express my feelings without any
restrictions. I've had so much on my mind and I can finally let it all out and express myself through

the paint. It sounds crazy, | know, but honestly, it's actually extremely therapeutic.
"Any questions? No? Good. Chop, chop, get to work."
Without any protest, I grab an apron and tie my hair back so I can get started.

I pick up my pallet and brush and I feel myself begin to relax so I sigh in contempt. Art has always
made me feel better, it's my coping mechanism for my problems, just letting your mind run free

and do what it wishes is an exhilarating feeling.

In each stroke of the brush, I'm letting out my feelings. You think I'm boring? Stroke. You think

I'm no fun? Stroke. You can't be with me anymore? Stroke.

[ carry on like this for a while, freeing myself from my emotions, letting them run wild and do

their own thing.

"Okay everyone, time is up so we'll carry on with these tomorrow," Mrs Clark says, awakening me

from my trance.

[ carefully place my canvas in the drying area and wash off my brushes. I take my hair out of the
ponytail and begin to exit the classroom but not before saying, "Thank you, Mrs Clark, I really
needed this."

She smiles a warm smile at me. "Of course dear, you're welcome."

[ grab my books from my locker and head over to Ava's car, only to be met with a very pissed off

looking blonde, looking at her designer watch in annoyance, her arms crossed.

"How long does it take," she snaps irritably when she spots me.

18
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I just shrug my shoulders in response.

Without speaking any further we both get into her car and I hear Ava huff in annoyance when she

does.

After driving in silence for five minutes she finally snaps. "Damn it, I can't stay pissed at you, it's

too boring. Let's forget that I'm mad but don't do this again, it's really annoying. Anyway-"

Boring, that's what James said, maybe I really am boring. I can't be boring, I don't want to be. I'll

show him and everyone else, I'm super adventurous and outgoing, he'll see, they'll all see.

"Hello, earth to Ari," Ava says, taking one of her hands off of the steering wheel and waving it in

my face to gain my attention.
"Sorry Ava, what were you saying?"
She sighs. "I was just asking how your day was."

"You know, same old same old. I did have art though and that made me feel so much better after

everything that's happened.”

"Ah yes, how could I ever forget about your obsession with art," she chuckles and our small talk
continues for the rest of the short drive so before I know it we're back at my house. "Ari, all three

of us will be here at eight okay?"
I nod my head. "Yeah, eight is good."

"You sure you're okay? I mean, who am I kidding? [ know you're not but are you coping well
enough? I tell you what, let's have a sleepover tonight after the boys leave. I'll do the ex-boyfriend

ritual thing with you, I've never had the chance before, it's always been you doing it to me but-"

"Ava," | say, stopping her rambling. "Calm down. Sure. Let's have a sleepover, to be honest, I could

really do with it, besides I kinda need you at the moment."

She gives me a sad smile. "You got it, Ari, girls night after the boys leave." Her voice is cheerful

now as she tries to lift the depressing atmosphere. She's quite considerate and sweet like that.
"See you at eight."

"Eight," I say, nodding as she drives off.

What a day.

[ walk into my house and am met with the smell of my mum's delicious cooking.

"Aurora sweetie, is that you?" my mother calls from the kitchen.

19
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"Yeah," I reply, following the beautiful aroma of food.
"How was school, sweetheart?"

How do I explain this? Here goes...
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Chapter 3

Let me tell you something, mum was not happy. She said that if she ever saw James again that he'd

no longer have his manhood. My mum's scary, I know.

On the plus side she's making a chocolate cake for me to make me feel better — she really is the
best.

[ didn't get any homework today, hallelujah, so I just relaxed until eight. By that I mean I slept,

don't judge me today was emotionally draining so I deserved that sleep.
"Aurora," I hear my mother call, "your friends are here, come down sweetie."

Groaning to myself, [ hop out of bed and fix my hair before making my way to the living room.
"Hey guys," [ say to my friends, who have already made themselves comfortable on the sofas, Max

even has a bowl of popcorn.
"Hey."

"Hi."

"What's up."

[ plonk myself down on the sofa with Max and place my head on his lap while snatching the

popcorn out of his grasp.

"O1," Max whines. "That was mine."

[ stick my tongue out at him. "Stop acting like a little kid and share."
Max grumbles to himself but doesn't reply.

"So what movie are we watching?" Ava asks.

"Dunno, it's Ari's turn to choose," Mason says.

"Yay!" I squeal, grabbing the remote. "It's Disney time bitches."

All three of them groan in unison and Mason gives me a dirty look. I just smirk at their displeasure

as I get up to look through my immense collection of Disney movies.

You can't blame me for loving Disney. I mean I named after a freaking Disney princess for crying
out loud. I grew up watching everything Disney countless times — thanks to my mum, who shares

my passion — so naturally I love it.
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My eyes scan the endless number of DVD's in front of me until they land on one that catches my
eye. | pick up the case, relishing in the fond memories that came with it, it's probably one of my all

time favourites and that's saying something.

After putting the disk in I jump back onto the sofa, making Max to bounce on it and glare at me. I

gave him a sheepish smile as [ press play.

Once it starts, all three of them groan again. "Oh come on. You can't hate this one, especially the
beginning, it has one of the strongest openings ever! CinemaSins even removed five sins right off

the bat for the opening," I tell them.
Mason sighs, scratching the back of his head. "It's not that it's not a good movie Ari-"
"Yes, it is," | heard Max mutter so I whack his arm, causing him to go silent.

"-it's the fact that you've made us watch it too many times, more than I can count on both of my
hands and feet."

[ guess that's a fair point but it's such a good movie. Besides, it's my choice so we will watch it,

there's no way he's winning this argument.

"Does it look like I care? It's my turn so we're watching it. [ have to put up with all of your dumb
movies so ['d appreciate it if you extended me the same courtesy — I'm not saying Disney movies

are dumb just to clarify."

Mase is about to protest but I notice Ava nudge him with her elbow and shoot him a look,

probably because she knows what I was going through and thinks Disney will cheer me up.
Mason sighs but put his hands up in defeat and I give Ava a grateful smile.

Happily, I rest my head on Max's lap and we watch the whole movie. I sing along to every song,
obviously. Even Max and Ava sing to a few of them as well and Mason, let's just say he belted out
all of 'T just can't wait to be king' like there was no tomorrow — see, no one can hate Disney. (If

you haven't guessed we're watching the Lion King.)

After the movie was over I smiled widely at the three people in the room with me who I call my

friends. "l knew you guys secretly loved this movie, I mean it's a classic how could you not?"

Max glares playfully at me as he messes up my hair by rubbing my head. I roll my eyes in return but
he just grins back at me. He then gets up, dusts his jeans and says, "['m going to take a piss," and

leaves the room.

A look of disgust crosses Ava's face as she yells "TMI!" But Max just laughs from another room.
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"Ari, can I ask you something?" Mason says, getting up from the other sofa. I nod and he studies
my face carefully before continuing. "What's wrong? And don't give me that bullshit answer of 'I'm

fine' or 'nothing' because I can tell that something happened, I can see it on your face."

Mason. Always so observant, can't get anything past him plus I guess the look Ava gave him earlier

made it kind of obvious.

I sigh and run my fingers through my dark hair a couple of times, making it even messier than it

already is. "I just had a shit day today because James broke up with me."

I can't recognise all the emotions that cross his face but I manage to pick out two: sympathy and

anger. Anger being the dominant expression by far.

To be honest, anger was an understatement, he looks absolutely furious, to the point where you

could imagine smoke coming out of his ears. His jaw clenches and from the corner of my eye, I see
him bawling his hands into fists. To be clear, Mason isn't a violent person, not in the slightest and
there are very few things that can set him off, but like everyone he has his limits — things that just

make him snap — and, I guess, this is one of them.

His eyes are fixated on me and it feels like they are piercing through my very soul. "What did you
say?" he asks, surprising softly for his mood set but the anger behind his soft words is obvious,
giving them a threatening edge. I'd never admit this to him but Mason can be a hell of a scary guy

when he wants to be.

[ feel myself shrinking into a corner as he gives me that look that says 'don't you dare lie to me'". "I

said that James broke up with me."

He takes deep breaths, trying to calm himself but it doesn't seem to be working very well. He very
slowly turns to Ava. "You knew about this and didn't tell me?" It was more like a statement than a

question.

Ava just shrugs, she's a lot better at dealing with Mason than me — to be honest, she's a lot better
at dealing with people than me in general — she's very headstrong so doesn't get intimidated

anywhere near as easily as I do.
"Why the fuck didn't you tell me?!" he screams, letting out some of his frustration.

"Because it wasn't my place to tell, it was Ari's," she responds calmly. Damn if | were her I'd be

shouting at him for screaming, how does she do this?

His anger dies down slightly at her words. He stares at her intensely and she returns his look with
equal force, they stay like that for a while, it's almost like they're having a silent conversation with

just their eyes.
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After a few minutes he turns to me again and runs his fingers through his very tightly curled hair.
"Ari, I get why you might not have wanted to tell us but I want you to know that you shouldn't feel
that way. I'm here for you no matter what because you're my friend and I care about you. Hell, even

Max cares about you in his own... special way."

[ give him a small smile. "Il know, Mase, and trust me when I say I was going to tell you soon but
just not right away. I guess it hasn't really sunk in yet. Two years is a long time and I was just

processing it all. If I say it out loud it's confirming that it's true and that's difficult, it's really fucking
difficult."

Mason's eyes don't stray from mine throughout my entire speech like he was holding onto every

word I said and every emotion that came with each sound.

Without warning, he steps towards me and hugs me and I immediately relax into the embrace. It
feels so comforting and puts me at ease, like no matter what happens Mason will be there and I

need that, [ really do.

Once we pull apart [ see something pass over Ava's eyes but I can't decipher it as it's only there
momentarily so [ dismiss it. Before [ know it I'm being pulled into another embrace, this time by
Ava, and again I relax immediately. "We'll always be here Ari, remember that," she whispers

soothingly.
"I will," I reply as we pull apart.
Behind me, [ suddenly hear a ninja cry. Wait. What?

Before I can even turn around, something hard collides with my back and strong arms wrap

around my waist tightly, engulfing me.

"Max," I whine as his grip gets tighter. "You're squeezing me too tight," I choke.
"Can't-breath-let-go"

His hold loosens slightly and I gasp for air. I yank his arms off of me with difficulty and turn to

glare at him. He gives me a sheepish smile in return.

"Sorry Ari," he scratches the back of his neck "I saw Ava hugging you so I thought [ would too,
ninja style." So almost crushing someone's lungs to the point where they can't breathe is

considered a hug?
[ roll my eyes at him as his face scrunches in confusion. "Wait, why were we hugging?"
"Don't ask me, you're the one who hugged me," I say, exasperated.

"No, I don't mean that," Max says irritatedly, "I mean why was Ava hugging you in the first place?"
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At that, I freeze. Mason getting mad is one thing, Max is on a whole other level. If you think
Mason was bad you haven't seen anything yet. Imagine the Hulk on a bad day and that's about half

as mad as he can get.

Ava opens her mouth to reply, seeing as I wasn't going to, but I shoot her a glare and she shuts up
instantly. [ am not about to let her tell Max, especially since we were in my house — I don't want

anything broken.
"Mase can tell you later," I reply, dismissing the topic.

Mason instantly rejects the idea. "No way. I'm not going to tell him. Ari, this something you have
to say, or Ava if you don't want to. If I say it he'll kill me and I happen to like my life but he'd never

hurt a girl so you or Ava can do it."

I look at Ava and she backs up, shaking her head and holding up her hands in defence. That little

bitch. She was more than willing three seconds ago.

"Fine," I sigh in defeat. "But I'm telling you outside. I don't want you breaking anything."

Max gives us all a look. "What could possibly get me so mad guys? Have a little faith in me."
We all shake our heads at him, he pouts like a child and begins to follow me to the back garden.
Here goes, deep breaths Aurora.

"Mind telling me what the hell is going on?" Max asks, frustration clear in his voice. Great, he's

already in a bad mood.
"Um-well-you see-m-m-I-yo-you-"

Max gives me a look that says 'just get to the point' but at the same time says 'I'm worried about
you, let me help you'. He must have noticed something was wrong as well. He's actually a big softie
beneath his cocky, goofy and annoying exterior. Believe it or not, deep down he cares and a lot at
that.

[ sigh, running my hands through my hair for the umpteenth time today, knowing there is no way

out of this. Besides Max is one of my best friends, he has the right to know.

"James and I broke up."
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Chapter 4

"James and I broke up."

Max just looks at me, his expression calm. Is he okay? "Max, say something, you're freaking me

out," I confess.

He doesn't say anything for too long. "Wait. Let me get this straight. You were so scared to tell me

that you and James broke up?"
I nod. He's taking this well, too well. Where's the Hulk transformation I was preparing for?

His eyes lock onto mine, searching through them, looking for any signs that I was joking, when my

face remains serious he looks away, his gaze fixating on a tree behind me.

His calmness is unnerving. If Mason took it badly Max should be acting like Godzilla. I look at my
nails, chipping at my dark blue nail polish, trying to distract myself while waiting for his response,

not wanting to meet his eyes.

After a few minutes of silence, Max finally speaks. "Ari, look at me." When I don't he speaks again,

this time with more force. "Aurora Jasmine Kelly look at me."

[ grimace. He used the full name card, he must be serious so, reluctantly, I look up to meet his

intense gaze.

His eyes are no longer impassive, they hold a variety of emotions, all of which I can't decipher. He

takes in a deep breath, visibly calming himself.

"Ma-" I begin but he me cuts off with a loud scream. He finally cracked. I knew his calm demeanour

was just a facade.

His next few actions are a blur. After smashing his fist into my poor oak tree, denting it, he looks
up to the sky, screaming so loud that I have to cover my ears to protect them but [ still wince. Soon
he is grabbing onto my shoulders, seething, trying to hold himself back. "Max, calm down,
breathe."

He's visibly shaking, gripping onto my shoulders like his life depends on it before he rips himself
away and throws a potted plant into my garden shed, hard. Fuck, that was one of the flowers ['ve

been growing, months of hard work down the drain.

He looks at me his eyes full of rage. "How the fuck do you expect me to calm down? I feel like he

used you Ari and he will pay for that, I promise you."
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This is what [ was afraid of, Max injuring James. Sure I'm upset — to be honest, upset doesn't even
begin to cover it — but that doesn't mean [ want James to be hurt. I detest violence, always have,

the thought of people fighting makes me sick to my stomach, even more so if it's because of me. I'd
rather move on and forgive. [ won't ever forget, ['ve never been good at that part, but I can forgive.

Revenge and violence just aren't answers in my book and they never will be.
"Max," I say sternly, "Don't hurt him. [ don't want you to."
"Ari don't be ridiculous, he deserves it. HE USED YOU FOR FUCKS SAKE!"

Did he use me? It's a possibility but I don't think so. He wouldn't have wasted two years if all he
wanted to do was sleep with me, he could have easily found someone who would do that after just
one day. Instead, he was patient and understanding and waited until I was ready and wanted to,
that doesn't sound like I was used to me. He cared about me, [ know he did. He might not anymore

but I'm sure he did at one point, I felt it; [ doubt anyone's acting skills are that good.

"Max it doesn't matter whether he did or not. We're over and that's that," the words are painful to
vocalise but being blunt is the only way to get through to Max sometimes. "There's no need to drag
this out for any longer, I just want to look past this and I don't want J-," I stop myself from saying

his name when I see Max's jaw clench and fists tighten "-him injured in the process, please."

Again Max searches my eyes and begrudgingly sighs. "If that's what you want I won't hurt him but
remember just say the world and he'll be in a hospital... but for now, he's safe. The things I do for

you Ari," he mutters the last part to himself but I still hear it.

"Aww Maxi you're the best," I coo, pulling him into a hug.

"Don't call me Maxi," he groans but I can see a faint blush on his cheeks.

"Come on," I grab his hand, "Let's go back inside so Ava and Mason don't think you've killed me."
He just rolls his eyes but follows me nonetheless.

Soon after the boys find out about the whole fiasco and I've filled them in on everything they leave.
Now it's just Ava and I and to be honest I'm glad. She knows just what to do when I'm feeling

down and right now I need her more than ever.

I'm not going to cry again. | promised myself that because I'm not weak but the mere thought of
him makes my heart pang and over the course of the night the tears threatened to escape more
than once. I held them back though, I've had enough of crying; it doesn't do anything to soothe the
pain so I d really understand the point in forgoing with it. The phrase Ava said earlier rang
throughout my mind 'he's not worth it' but I can't help but disagree with her. I don't tell her this

though even though she mentioned that phrase countless times throughout the night.
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Crying is a weird thing for me. I've never been in that many situations where I've felt the need to.
Sure my life hasn't been all sunshine and rainbows but it hasn't been bad either. I've had a
wonderful upbringing and so many reasons to be grateful so sadness wasn't a common thing for

me.
['ve always been the positive one but right now I doubt I'll be able to keep that up.
With the way I'm feeling, I think positivity will be hard to come by.

o

My night was great. Ava was surprisingly good at helping me heal, especially considering she's

never had to do this before.

We ate Ben and Jerry's ice cream to my heart's content; listened to countless songs about moving
on; watched even more Disney (because Disney is downright amazing and always cheers me up)
and Ava had me delete all my pictures of him and rid him from my social media accounts. I don't
have the heart to block him on anything — I know, pathetic but don't judge me — but he is no

longer anywhere on any social media platform I have.

She even brought a dartboard with her today (a little extra, I know) and stuck a picture of his face

on it. Even though I hate violence it was pretty fun, not going to lie.
All in all, it was a great evening even with school looming in the morning.

Speaking of school, annoyingly, I've already had several people ask me about if we actually broke
up and why but I chose to ignore it all. What happens in my life shouldn't concern the whole

school, I mean it's not like my life is some movie or book for everyone to view at their own leisure.

~F K

Good moments can't last forever and before I knew it it was morning. Ava and I had both fallen

asleep on the couches last night so I didn't have the best sleep in the world.

Ignoring the back pain that was inevitable from my awkward sleeping position, I get up to the

smell of bacon and eggs.

As I walk into the kitchen I see Ava, Hugo and Alice all already pigging out while my mum is just

drinking some coffee. "Morning sweetie, how did you sleep?"

Thankfully she knows not to ask about James, I'm so fed up of the topic and just want to forget it

for now. "Terrible. Remind me to never sleep on the sofa again."

She just chuckles as I sit down and start wolfing down my breakfast. I love food like most people so

excuse me for enjoying it.
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"I don't get it," Ava says. "You eat so much yet you're so skinny."
I shrug. "High metabolism."

Hugo and Alice snort. "Even a high metabolism can't burn off the amount of junk you stuff your

face with," my little brother says.

[ narrow my eyes at him but he just laughs. Hugo, Alice and I are actually quite close, them being
fifteen and I seventeen, we just like to take the mick out of each other a lot — it's part of our
sibling bond. We tell one another almost everything and have helped each other through so much.
Honestly, I don't know what I'd do without them, though I'd never tell them that.

"Plus don't forget I run," I add after Hugo's remark. That's another thing I picked up a few years
ago. As well as painting, running is a great way to clear your mind, I have a feeling I'll be doing a

lot more if that now, I mean it's healthy too, so it's a win win.
After I finish eating at a monstrous pace, [ go upstairs to have a shower and get ready.

[ rummage through my closet and decide on a pair of black high waisted skinny jeans, a t-shirt and

a maroon jumper.

"Ari, can I borrow some clothes?" Ava asks as I dry my hair and let it fall in its natural wavy state

over my shoulders.

"Sure, knock yourself out," I reply. As she's choosing an outfit, I start to apply my makeup, as usual,

it's minimal.

Once we're both ready, we head downstairs and I give my mum a hug before we leave. "Have a
good day sweetie," she calls as I'm closing the door. Like that's ever going to happen; last time she

said that James broke up with me.

[ ignore the sad feeling that's starting to appear at the thought of him and focus on the day ahead.
It's just school, surely it can't be that bad. Right?
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Chapter 5

As predicted most of the school already knows about mine and James' breakup. Gossip really does

travel fast; it's not even been twenty-four hours yet.

[ ignore everyone's questioning glances as well as the people who vocalise their questions. The
reason so many people are curious about the whole ordeal is because James and I were sort of the
'it' couple at school. This is because of how long we'd been together and us both being popular,

him more so than me, helped too.

[ force myself to pay attention in lessons and not on everyone who is making theories about the
reason for our breakup. Honestly, why can't everyone mind their own goddamn business and leave

me alone?

Luckily because my mind is so preoccupied, time flies by quickly and before I know it it's

lunchtime. Thank heavens, I'm starving.

[ get there early so I get some pasta before the line gets long and make my way to my usual lunch

table, situated in the nice part of the cafeteria away from all the bins.

Max is already at the table, sitting with the some of our friendship group. As well as him, Mason
and Ava our group includes: Chase and Oliver, the twins. They are identical in every way, the only
differences that I've noticed are that Oliver has a small beauty spot on right side of his jaw and his
dimples are slightly deeper than his brothers. They both have ash brown hair and blue eyes and

they do that twin thing that Mase and Max sometimes do only worse.

Let's not forget about Jessica. She's a wild one, I tell you, always out partying and having fun. She
has crazy red hair and bright blue eyes that compliment her personality perfectly. She's also quite

the daredevil and I believe has never turned down a challenge or dare in her entire life.

Finally, there's Jordan, he's a bit of a man whore. He has dirty blonde hair and grey eyes. He's
obsessed with his appearance and you could say his personality is skin deep. However, even though
he's a narcissistic asshole, he is decent enough as a friend and a good laugh to be around, especially

with all his stupid remarks.

When I sit down everyone is already in deep conversation so none of them notice. I'm grateful that
not a single one of them has asked me about the breakup over text or today, probably because they

know better. I'm sitting beside Max and decide to listen in on his discussion with Jessica.
"No, absolutely not I refuse to believe it," Max says, shaking his head in disbelief.

"It's true. I don't understand why this is so difficult for you, it's not a big deal."
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"Not a big deal?! Are you on drugs woman? This is a serious life or death problem."
Jessica sighs in exasperation and snaps her head towards me, acknowledging my presence.

"Thank god Ari, can you please tell this idiot that Leonardo da Vinci painted the Mona Lisa, not

Leonardo DiCaprio, he's throwing a fit."
Seriously. We've already had this conversation.

I'm not even kidding, we have actually had this conversation before. Max says stupid things
sometimes and is always adamant about being correct even if he's clearly wrong. He'll argue for the
sake of arguing, even if he actually knows he's wrong he refuses admit it. Take this as an example,
one time we had a four hour argument about what weighs more: a kg of bricks or feathers. He
couldn't seem to wrap is mind around the fact that they weigh the fucking same because they both
weigh a kg. I tried everything but he wouldn't fucking listen. He was adamant that the bricks
weighed more. By the end I think he realised I was right but refused to admit it. He wouldn't talk to

me for two days after that, I'm not even joking.

"Max, didn't I already tell you that Leonardo da Vinci painted the Mona Lisa, not Leonardo
DiCaprio? As much as you probably hate to hear this, Jessica is right. Leonardo DiCaprio is an
actor not a painter. I'm sorry that you had to find out this way but I had no choice," I say, my voice

layered with irritation, fake sorrow and sarcasm.

He glares at me and turns his head in the other direction and joins in Chase and Jordan's

conversation. I just roll my eyes at his foolish antics.

"Hey guys," Ava says as she sits down with Mason. She has a cheerful look on her face but I've no

idea why usually she's downright miserable at school.

Her chirpy attitude continues throughout lunch but I don't question it, maybe she's just had a good

day or something.

Mason, on the other hand, looks antsy, like he's worried about something but I'm not going to ask
him about it in front of everyone. Something's definitely wrong though, he's usually so laid back

but right now he's on edge and I need to talk to him about it later.

It was nice just to talk to my friends about nothing in particular and take my mind off of current
affairs. I'm not just talking about the whole James thing, my future is another thing on my mind.
What college or university am I going to go to? What am I going to study? I've no clue what [ want

to do with my life and they want me to have made a kind of decision by now; It's ridiculous.

"Ari, you're coming to the party tomorrow night, right?" Jessica asks me, snapping me out of my

internal rant.
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"What party?"

She gives me a shocked look. "Have you seriously not heard about it? It's at Jordan's house for

goodness sakes."

I give her a sheepish smile so she rolls her eyes and continues. "Well our dear friend Jordan is

having a party tomorrow night and you're coming," she states, leaving me no room to argue.
"But—"

"No buts. You are finally a free bird and no longer have a man tying you down. Embrace it.

Tonight I'm teaching you to have fun."
"Sorry, Jess but I'm not really up for it at the moment."
"Are you really going to be that boring? Why can't you loosen up and be reckless for once?"

Boring. Now Jessica has said it too. I can't be boring. Not happening. I need to prove James wrong,
not just for him but for myself. I'll show everyone, I can have a good time and step out of my

comfort zone. "Alright, I'll go."
"Really?" Everyone — yes everyone, they must have all been listening — at the table says in unison.
"Why is that so hard to believe?" I ask, a little offended.

"Because you never want to go parties, you'd rather have nights in and watch Disney or read,"

Oliver points out.

[ huff in frustration. "Maybe I want to try new things and spend time with my friends."
"Bullshit," Oliver and Chase scoff.

[ shoot them both a glare but they just give me an innocent look back, those cheeky buggers.
"Whatever, can't a girl go to a party without being interrogated these days, jeez."

"It's not that, it's just very unlike you is all, Ari," Ava says softly.

"Well, I'm glad you're coming," Jess says, enthusiastically and I give her a smile in return.

"If you're going I'm going," Ava says, putting her arm around my shoulder.

"You were going anyway," I point out.

"Pshhh po-tay-to po-tah-to." My best friend ladies and gentlemen.

"] guess everyone is coming, that's a first," Jordan points out. Now that I think about it, he's right,

ever since year nine (when [ moved here), I don't think there has ever been a time when all of us
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were at a house party together. Sure we've all been on outings together but never a house party —

huh, I never realised that before.
"We'll see you there Jordan," I say. "You should feel blessed that we're all coming."

"Sure. I feel honoured and privileged. I thank you all profusely," he says his voice laced with

sarcasm.
Everyone rolls their eyes as the bell rings and we go to class.

I'm now in English, the worst lesson ever, no exaggeration needed. The lesson feels like an
eternity. I don't know why I chose It in the first place, I hate this subject, so many words, maths is

more my thing. Numbers are just easier than letters in my opinion.

After tirelessly tapping my pen for almost an hour, the bell finally rings, signalling the end of the
lesson, finally. I hastily leave the classroom ready for my next lesson, anything — and I mean
anything — is better than English.

It's finally the end of the day so [ head for Ava's car and home I go.

~F K

The next day passes in a blur. I block out all of the people asking me questions and focus on my
work. However, my mind can't pay full attention to it because I'm too worried about the party
tonight. Let's just say I've never had a good experience when it comes to parties so I'm not looking

forward to tonight.

I go home with Ava as per usual but as I'm leaving the car she calls after me. "Ari, make sure you're
at mine for half six so we can get ready together, I doubt you have an appropriate outfit so you're

borrowing one of mine."

"Sure," I reply as [ walk inside and hear Ava drive away.

"How was school sweetie?" | hear my mother ask as she's shuffling about in the kitchen.
"Fine," I reply, shrugging. "I'm going to a party with my friends tonight, is that okay?"

Suddenly all the noises stop and I hear mum scurry from the kitchen until she's right in front of
me, her eyes wide. "Did [ hear you right? You're actually going to a party?" I nod. "Oh my baby is

finally acting like a normal teenager, I'm so proud.”
[ playfully glare at her. "Why is it so hard for everyone to believe that I want to go to a party?"

"It's just a bit out of character for you. Anyway, I'm encouraging you to go, so go. [ want you to

experience these things." My mother ladies and gentlemen. Most would be opposed to their child

33



AUTHOR NOT CREDITED CARELESS AND RECKLESS

going out late at night, getting drunk, possibly getting high, and being around horny teenagers but

not my mum. My mum wants me to be a part of that.
"I'm going to Ava's around six thirty to get ready."

"That's fine sweetie, just be safe. I already had that talk with you a while ago so I don't need to
again. Just have fun." After saying that she hurries back to the kitchen.

I'm not sure if you've noticed but my mum loves cooking, it's her passion. She's actually an
amazing chef who owns her own restaurant with several chains all over the country. However, she
doesn't like to show off money too much so we live in a nice house that isn't too extravagant, just a
decent size in a nice area. My mum has never been the flamboyant type, she's quite humble and
modest and it's one of the many traits I admire about her. She wanted Hugo, Alice and I to have a
normal upbringing, not surrounded by money even though we have it. She wanted us to be a

regular family; it's quite incredible really.

[ run upstairs to do my homework. I only got some maths today so it is pretty easy. As I've

previously stated I find maths quite easy so I sail through the work in no time.

Once I finish, I go downstairs and find that my mum has yet again cooked an incredible dish. She

likes us to eat as a family so I have to wait for Hugo and Alice before I can dig in.

After finishing, I go back upstairs and grab my stuff before grabbing my car keys from my bedside
table and exiting the house. "Bye mum, bye Hugo, bye Alice," I call.

"Bye sweetie."
"Bye Ari."
"See you."

Yes, I can drive. It's just easier to let Ava. Driving is a chore so why not get a ride from her instead.

My house is on the way to school anyway so she's fine with it.

[ hop into the car, start the engine and begin to drive to her house. God, I'm actually going to a
house party voluntarily, this never happens. Usually one of the guys drags me to a party and I leave

within an hour or two claiming it's boring, which it usually is.

Maybe if I let loose it will be fun. I can do this. No backing out now. You're going to be reckless

and have fun, Ari. No one will be able to call you boring anymore.

Here goes nothing.
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Chapter 6

"Ava are you sure about this?" I ask as we're about to exit her car and go to Jordan's house.

"Ari you've asked me a million times already, you look amazing, stop being so self-conscious and

enjoy yourself."

Getting ready was a nightmare. Ava was adamant on me wearing a revealing dress but that's just
not my thing. I've always been body conscious, even though I've been told by several people that

my body's fine I can't help it. Everyone has insecurities so, naturally, I do as well.

In the end, she won but [ managed to get her to dial it down a bit. I'm wearing a tight, royal blue
dress, with a low but not too low neckline, that goes to my mid-thigh. If Ava had it her way I'd be
wearing an even tighter dress with a lower neckline and the bottom would barely cover my

privates.

[ think she just wants me to meet a new guy to get my mind off of James and have fun for one night
but that's just not me. Yes, I'm trying new things but I'm only willing to go so far. I'm not going to

change who I am.

As we get out of the car the stench of alcohol immediately hits my nose; it's extremely pungent and
can be smelt from a mile away. In the garden some people have passed out on the grass, others are
climbing trees half naked and one person has stripped to their birthday suit and is running around

singing 'Hakuna Matata'. People do stupid things whilst drunk.

We step over the bodies — classy [ know — and make our way to the already open door. We could

hear the music from down the street so now that we're outside the open door it's deafeningly loud.
"You ready?" [ hear Ava ask over all the noise.
[ gulp. "As ready as I'll ever be." With that we both step over the threshold. Here I go, pray for me.

~F

The night was kind of hazy. When we got inside Ava immediately got us some drinks. [ don't
really know how it happened because I'm usually responsible but one drink led to another and
another and now here I am, drunk off my arse in a stuffy room full of horny teenagers. Smart I

know but what can I say, I'm not perfect.

[ know I'm drunk but to be honest I don't give a damn because it's making me feel better and easing

the pain. What people say is true, you can drink away the pain, so that's what I did, all night long.
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[ gulp down another beer and I've never felt more alive, [ should come to these things more often.
With each sip, I feel myself slipping away from reality and all my troubles, it's almost like they

don't matter anymore — let me tell you that's a great feeling.

Right now, I don't care about tomorrow, all I care about is the now and I'm going to make the most
of it. Drinking really does make you feel like a whole new person, I feel like doing things I'd never

do while sober.

With a red solo cup in my hand, I make my way to the middle of the dance floor and start to dance
with everyone else. I can feel a few guys getting a little too close but I pay them no attention and
just carry on doing my thing, letting the alcohol control my movements. No one — I repeat, no

one — is going to ruin my night.

As the night presses on, my body is still buzzing from the alcohol and I don't intend to stop
drinking any time soon. Out of the corner of my eye, I can see Oliver and his girlfriend, Rebekah,

motioning me to join them so [ start to walk over to them.
"He-ey gu-yys," I slur.

They both give me a weird look. "Ari, how much have you had to drink?" Oliver asks, concern
evident in his tone. Oliver has always been a very caring person; he always puts others before

himself and I admire that about him. Rebekah is extremely lucky to have him but if I'm honest
they're not a good couple. Don't get me wrong she's a lovely person but they just seem to clash

horribly.

She's the only person who can ever piss Oliver off and he's usually in a bad mood after hanging out
with her. They've been dating for two and a half years but I've no idea how they've lasted. Their
relationship is toxic if you ask me. They're always arguing and shouting at one another and it
seems as though they hate each other. I guess love and hate is a fine line that these two cross

constantly.

They're great people on their own but when they're together all hell breaks loose, that's the best
way I can describe it. I bet you they'll have had at least four different fights by the end of tonight,
who knows how they're still together. Actually, I'm putting fifty on it right now, they're going to

have at least four fights before the party is over.
"Not m- mu- much," I lie.

He gives me a stern look. It's like the look that your mum gives you — you know, that one look

that makes you want to shit your pants and do whatever they say.

As well as 'the look', he also crosses his arms across his chest and says "Aurora Jasmine Kelly don't

you dare lie to me," in a stern tone. He can be so scary when he wants to be and if you didn't know
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him you wouldn't suspect a thing because he seems so sweet and innocent. Sweet and innocent my

arse.
"Alot," I give in.

He sighs in frustration. "Ari why? You're never one to be irresponsible, what happened?" The

disappointment in his voice is impossible to ignore.

Great, just what [ want, an expectation. It's like I can't do anything without people expecting more
from me. Maybe I don't want to be responsible, maybe I just want to have fun. Why do I have to
act a certain way? I feel so restricted all the time. That stops right now. I'm going to do what I want

and right now what I want to to have fun at a party while being crazy drunk.

"None of your business," I snap a bit too harshly and storm off. I know he's just looking out for me
but at the moment I don't want that. I just want to experience new things. I'll make mistakes and
deal with the consequences accordingly. I'm living right now, so I'm going to enjoy it, I won't be

seventeen forever.

As I'm storming through the house, I see some people beginning to form a circle, so, because I'm

drunk off my arse, I join in.

[ place myself between Chase and some girl from my year, I think her name is Kristie. Jordan has
an empty beer bottle in his hands and proceeds to place it in the middle and spin it. It lands on
Jessica — this should be interesting because as I've said she's a crazy party animal and has never
turned down a dare. A sly smile forms on his face as he speaks. "You have one minute to turn

someone on using just your lips."

Jess is immediately in action, she turns to the guy next to her, Brent I think, and proceeds to leave a
trail of kisses and hickeys down his neck. She then carries on by bringing her mouth upwards, back
up to his jaw before she smashes her lips to his in a fiery kiss. I try not to pay too much attention

because I don't particularly want to see my friend making out with a guy she hardly knows.
Everyone starts the countdown, "Ten! Nine! Eight! Seven! Six! Fi-"

Jess pulls away, raising her hands in victory. She's good. She then sends Jordan a smirk and spins
the bottle before grabbing Brent's wrist and leading him upstairs. I'm not even going to think

about what they're going to do.

[ notice Jordan frown but he quickly covers it by paying attention to the bottle which is slowing
down. I'm not too sure about all the details but [ do know something has been going on between
those two for years. Jordan was probably expecting her to choose him but alas that didn't happen.

They have this weird relationship, sometimes they're arguing and bickering, the next they're
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chatting like normal friends and then they're touching each other like there's no tomorrow. I think

it's some sort of friends with benefits relationship but I don't know if it's anything more than that.

The bottle lands on Kristie — the girl next to me — and she's dared to strip to her underwear and

lather her body in whipped cream. Yep, I'm not joking, glad I didn't get that one.

The game continues in this fashion and let me tell you, it was downright hilarious. Jordan ended
up swapping clothes — including underwear — with this girl called Hannah, who's about a foot
shorter than him, not to mention the fact that she was wearing an extremely tight and short hot

pink dress.

Max had to hump the floor for five minutes straight, in his underwear, whilst making erotic
noises. Chase got his chest waxed — I know, that one was just plain horrid. I girl I knew vaguely,
Jenny, did a striptease for everyone before actually shedding all of her clothes — she's probably
even more drunk than me — and dragging Max away, let's not imagine what happened there. A lot

more has happened and the games not even over yet, luckily I haven't had a turn yet.
The bottle lands on me. Fuck. I jinxed it.

"Finally Ari," Jessica smirks — yes she's back, that's how long we've been playing for. | hope she
goes easy on me because I'm new to all of this. "I won't make this too bad," thank heavens. "I dare
you to make out with the next person who walks past for five minutes." FIVE FUCKING
MINUTES?!?! I can't do that.

"Um, well-" I begin, trying to come up with an excuse.

"Come on Ari, don't tell us you're going to be boring and not do it," a random person from the

game speaks out.

There it was again boring. I'm not boring. I'll do this. I'll show them, I'm the most fun and reckless

person out there.

[ stand up, dusting off the non-existent dust from my dress. "Let's make it ten," I smirk at Jess,
before turning my head, waiting for someone to walk past. It doesn't take long before someone

does.

I walk up to them, confidence oozing from my figure, strange I never usually have any confidence

especially in a situation like this. Thank the lord for alcohol.

[ tap the guy on the shoulder, he has dark hair and would be about a foot taller than me if it weren't
for my heels. When he turns around I don't waste a second, I immediately smash my lips to his and
kiss him with such force and passion. It takes him a few moments to realise what happening but

when he does he returns my kiss with equal vigour.
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His tongue slides inside my mouth, exploring every inch of it. His hands find themselves on my
waist as he pulls me closer. He's clearly a fuck boy I mean why else would you kiss a random girl

that you've never met before.

His hands drop down to my thighs and he hoists me up so my legs circle his waist. We move
backwards until my back is pressed against a wall and when it is he deepens the kiss even more if

that's possible.

[ can't believe I'm saying this but he's a better kisser than James, like a lot better. I guess that's a
good thing, it means that I'll find someone better than him. Wait, why am [ thinking about him?

The whole point of this was to let loose and have fun.

I push my thoughts to one side and focus all of my attention back into the kiss. I've been counting
the minutes and I know it has been ten but I don't want to stop. I like this feeling of doing random
and spontaneous things. I'm doing what I want and right now that's making out with this

guy—even though I haven't a clue what he looks.

He starts to lead me to a closet, not once breaking our lips. A rush of excitement blasts through my

body. | want this.

Ari, you can stop now, a voice in my head tells me gently but almost in alarm, snapping me out of

my daze.

Wait. What am [ doing? Why am [ making out with a random guy? This is not me, [ never do
things like this. Alcohol can really mess with your senses, I know that's bad but I kind of like it —
just acting on impulse without thought of consequence, it's exhilarating. However, I know this
isn't right, I abruptly pull away from the guy and run away, refusing to look back or make eye

contact.

I make my way back to the circle and everyone cheers my name. "Wow Ari, I never thought you'd
have it in you, nice one," Jess says and a few others murmur in agreement. To be honest, I don't

know what came over me. I wasn't thinking straight and the alcohol must really be affecting me.

We carry on with the game and some time later — I've no clue how long — we finally stop. I have

to admit I had a lot of fun, I should come to parties more often.
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Chapter 7

[ get up but as soon as I do a wave of nausea hits me, forcing me to run to the nearest available
bathroom to throw up for the first time tonight. I wash my mouth out thoroughly and exit the
bathroom that is currently covered in urine, alcohol and vomit — the latter being caused by myself.
Since the air is quite stuffy inside, I begin to make my way outside to cool down and to hopefully

not throw up again.

[ step outside, the cold air nipping at my exposed skin. I already feel better, fresh air really helps. I
feel a shiver run down my spine but I pay it no heed as I continue to walk down the patio, tripping
now and then due to the amount of alcohol I've consumed, until I walk into a hard wall. Ouch.
Since when does Jordan have a random wall in the middle of his garden anyway? Who does that? Is

an artistic statement or something?

Suddenly, the wall moves, huh? Strong arms wrap around my waist, steadying me. So it's not a

wall, it's a person.

Duh Ari, you really are stupid when you're drunk. Shut up. Even when I'm intoxicated my

conscience still manages to make jabs at me. What has my world come to?

I slowly lift my head upwards only to be met with the most gorgeous electric blue eyes ['ve ever
seen in my entire life. They are so vivid and intense yet for some reason, I find comfort in just
staring at them. They're like deep ocean pools that I could just get lost in for hours on end. There is
something else though, they seemed to be hiding something like there's a storm waiting to destroy

the calm waters. I ignore the thought and begin to study the person's face.

That's when I recognise him. This is none other than Wyatt King, the bad boy — for lack of a
better term — at my high school. Oh hell no.

[ can't get involved with this boy, he only leads to trouble. He's supposedly extremely dangerous
and always getting into trouble, not someone I should be around, even in my drunken state I know
that. From what I've heard he's also a fuck boy, I don't want him to take advantage of me, I've no
idea if he'd do something like that but it's best not to chance it. I need to get away from him as soon

as possible.

[ immediately jump away from his touch and take a big step back. He seems a little shocked by my
sudden movement — most likely expecting me to thank him — but is quick to cover it with a

blank expression.

I'm about to walk away but my big mouth decides that I have to make some sort of comment. I

blame it on the alcohol because let's be real, if I wasn't intoxicated there's not a chance in hell that I
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would even dare to open my mouth and speak to someone I don't know, especially someone like

Wyatt King. "Watch where you're going," I hiss at him.

His blank look quickly morphs into one of confusion followed closely by irritation. "Me? You're

the one who walked into me!"

"What? No, I didn't," I lie. Now I'm lying just to prove a point, god I've no clue what I'm doing

anymeore.

"Yes you did," he counters, anger rising in his voice. Is it just me or is his voice sexy even when he's
angry?

What? I did not just think that. The alcohol must really be affecting me. Stupid alcohol. Stupid

subconscious.

[ throw my hands up in exasperation. "Whatever. Just look where you're going from now on," I

snap at him rather harshly and try to walk off.

"Try' being the keyword. Me being the drunk idiot I stumble during my sassy exit, ruining the
whole effect. [ look more like a stupid, drunk, lonely teenage girl than anything else — it's true that

that's what [ am but it sounds kind of pathetic when you put it that way. Stupid alcohol.

I'm ready for my face to hit the freshly cut grass but the impact never comes, instead, arms circle

my waist, hoisting me upwards. Okay then?

"Careful there clumsy," Wyatt chuckles, his mood instantly changing. Our faces are now inches
apart, him holding me by my waist tightly, preventing me from moving, our chests pressed

together.

He brushes a strand of hair out of my face, placing it behind my ear. My breath hitches as he moves
his head down until his mouth is right by my ear. "Next time, watch your step," he whispers to me
in a husky voice before letting go of my waist, twirling me and walking off. I feel slightly cold now

that his touch is gone but I shrug off the feeling. Stupid subconscious.

I shake my head to clear my thoughts and begin to make my way back inside, my steps careful so I

don't trip.

[ can't see any of my friends currently so where better to go than the kitchen? Once I'm in said
room I go straight to the island that is currently covered in bottles of liquor. I'm already drunk so

I'm sure a few more glasses won't hurt and by a few I mean a lot.

Even though this stuff tastes horrific it's really addicting, maybe it's the euphoric feeling I get or

maybe someone's put something in it. Either way, I don't care, I carry on like there's no tomorrow.
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It's almost as if it's a drug, using my mind against me and making me continue against my better

judgement.

As I'm about to place the umpteenth cup to my lips it's quickly snatched out of my grasp. I snap my
head to the left to see none other than Wyatt throwing my cup away. He has the nerve to snatch
my cup?! MY FUCKING CUP?!?!

"Hey that was mine," I snap in a very harsh and irritated voice.
"Yeah, 'was' being the keyword. Now it's the bins." He smirks after saying that, cheeky bastard.
"Why'd y-you do th-that," I hiccup a bit while speaking.

"Because it's clear that you're drunk off your arse and it didn't look like you had any intention to

stop on your own. I did you a favour green eyes."
Green eyes? Oh right, that's my eye colour. Duh, Ari, you idiot.

"Puh-lease, I can handle myself thank you very much." He just shakes his head in response. "You're
infur-iating d-do you know t-that? Why can't you j-just mind your own goddamn b-business" I
snap, getting more angry by the second but my hiccuping rids my words of any seriousness. Stupid

fucking alcohol, no one takes you seriously when you drink it.

He looks pissed off now. "I'm trying to do a good thing and how do you thank me? By getting mad.
I'm sorry for trying to be a nice person,” Wyatt snarls, clearly annoyed by my reaction. Bitch
please, what did you expect? Me to come running into your arms, thank you and call you 'my
knight in shining armour' or something? Cause that's not happening EVER, you need to get that
through that thick skull of yours.

No one dares to speaks to me like that. Letting the alcohol take away my better judgement for the
umpteenth time tonight, I walk up to him and jab my finger at his chest. "Don't you dare speak to
me like that. I w-w-"1 stop midway through my sentence as my eyelids start to feel heavy. The
ground starts to shake and wobble, then the movements become more violent, making my legs
turn to jelly. A yawn escapes my lips and because I'm unable to control my legs, I start to plummet
forward towards the floor. Just as I'm mere centimetres from the tiled ground I feel something

catch me, saving me from a painful fall.

"Fuck." I hear him curse under his breath in my half-conscious state as his arms wrap even more

tightly around me, cradling me to himself.

There was definitely something else in that alcohol or I could have just had too much, maybe it was
both. If I was going to pass out anyway [ wish I could've had more though because I'm already

losing the buzz due to my drowsiness.
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[ feel myself being lifted up and my head is now next to a hard chest. [ nuzzle myself closer to the
warm body and block out the outside world. This is surprisingly very comfortable. I feel something
rumble close beside me; it's probably the person asking me something but I'm too far gone to make

out what's been said let alone to reply.

[ wish I could stay like this forever. The warmness feels so comforting and reassuring. I let myself
fall asleep in this person's arms, [ don't know why but I feel safe in doing so, somehow I know no
harm will come to me. I feel protected you could say. For the first time in what feels like forever I
don't think about the consequences of my actions, I just go with the flow and let my eyes close,

leaving my problems for a later date.

Just before I'm at the point of no return I let out a sigh of contempt as the darkness takes over. I

haven't felt this peaceful in a long time.
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Chapter 8

[ feel something vibrating beside me nonstop and it's making my head is pound in my skull at an

alarming rate.

[ blindly fling my arm across my bed trying to find the cause of the disturbance. My hand clamps

around my phone and I answer it without checking the caller ID because I can't open my eyes just

yet.
"Hello?"

"Thank god, Ari what the hell happened and where are you?" I hear Ava snap, worry and

frustration in her tone.
"What are you talking about?"

She lets an irritated groan escape her lips. "I'm talking about how you just disappeared last night, I

was so worried. What happened and where are you?"
Did I disappear last night? Wait, what happened last night?

[ can't remember much but as I start to wake up I get flashes from the previous night. [ remember

drinking a lot and the colour blue. That's not a lot to go on.

My eyes flutter open after my internal confusion but what I see makes me pale. I'm not in my

room. I don't know where I am.
"Ava I'm going to have to call you back."
"No. Don't y-" she starts but I hang up.

Please tell me I didn't have sex last night, for the love of god, please. I look down to my attire and

thank heavens I'm still wearing my dress from last night.

Now onto my dilemma where the hell am [? My eyes scan the room, it's quite nice. The bed is king
sized with floral patterned sheets; the walls are painted a cream colour; the carpet is lush and beige;
there are a few stunning art pieces on the walls and there's even a little sitting area accompanied by
a television. All in all, you can tell the room is expensive but at the same time it is of a simplistic

nature.

The door begins to creak open and my head immediately snaps to it, however, the noise grates in

my ears, amplifying my already-painful-headache. Fan-fucking-tactic.
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My eyes zone in on the person who walks over the threshold and into the room. It takes me a few
moments before I can place his face but when I do my heart begins to race and the intensity of my

headache increases once again.
It's none other than Wyatt-fucking-King. Oh, hell no.

I'm glad even drunk me wasn't dumb enough to sleep with him but I'm praying that I didn't do or

say anything stupid, knowing me I probably did.
"Where am I?" I voice the first of many questions forming in my mind.
He quirks an eyebrow at me. "No greeting? Just where am 1."

[ give him a deadpan glare and he puts his hands up in mock surrender. "Chill, green eyes, I was

only teasing."

A small smile starts to form on my lips at his attempt at lifting the atmosphere but I'm quick to
push it away. If Wyatt notices this he doesn't show it. "['m going to ask you again, where am I?" |
try to make my tone firm but it comes out shaky, perfect. In my defence, he's very intimidating in

the way he carries himself and just in general.

"Where do you think you are?" he replies coyly. What sort of a reply is that?!

"I don't know, why do you think I'm asking," I say in a 'duh’ tone.

When he doesn't respond I shoot him a glare, demanding an answer with my eyes.

"So green eyes is feisty," he smirks. Since I don't answer he sighs. "If you must know you're at my
house... You're no fun," he mutters to himself, thinking I can't hear him but I can, however, I pay

his words no attention.
"Care to elaborate?"

"What's with all the questions? I saved you last night so you should be grateful, not rude and

demanding."

Saved me? What the hell happened yesterday? I sigh, god this is going to be embarrassing to say
but if I don't tell him I won't get answers. "Okay, so I'm blanking on what happened yesterday.

Care to explain?"

He chuckles to himself, shaking his head. "Figured as much, you did drink a crap ton. Speaking of
which why did you drink so much? I haven't seen anyone get that hammered in a long time and

they did it for a reason, I'm assuming you did too."
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That's a question I don't want to answer. I don't need pity. I hate it and if I tell him he's either
going to pity me or think I'm a stupid teenage girl who needs to get over herself, neither seem like

appealing options. "That's a bit personal don't you think?"

He regards me silently for a few moments, just staring at me, looking for something. When he

finds it he sighs and scratches the back of his neck.

"] get it. You probably don't want to talk to a total stranger about your problems but sometimes
that's actually the best thing to do. I can't prejudge you because I don't know what you're like or
what your situation is. Sometimes just having someone to talk to can really help and if that's what
you want I'm here to listen." His words are so sincere, I can't detect a single bit of sarcasm in them.
This is nothing like how I presumed Wyatt to be, I probably shouldn't prejudge people. He actually
wants to help me, he can tell something is wrong. Most people can't because I'm very good at

hiding my emotions but he can.

"Thanks for the offer and all but I'm fine, really," I say, lying through my teeth. I'm anything but

fine.

You probably think it's stupid that I'm this hurt over a guy but this guy meant more to me than
words can even begin to explain. Imagine that the person that you loved with all your heart and
soul suddenly didn't care about you anymore. The person who owned your heart tore it in half and

then proceeded to shred it into pieces in front of your very eyes. That's but a fraction of how I feel.

Heartbreak isn't an easy thing to describe, the best way I can describe it is a numb feeling. A feeling
of hopelessness, the worry that you'll never be the same. It's a constant ache in your soul, a wound

that will never heal.

So, yes, I'm this torn up over James because he was someone I loved with my whole being. I don't
expect anyone to fully understand the extent of the pain I'm feeling. I don't want pity from anyone;
[ just want them to understand and leave the subject to rest, that's all. Alas, no one will and I accept

that so it's better if I avoid the subject altogether.

The strange thing is it doesn't look like he believes me. It's almost like he can tell that I'm hiding
something. No one has ever figured that out before. There have never been many people in my life
that can tell when I'm lying or hiding something. I even manage to deceive my own mother most
of the time but this boy, someone I hardly know, can tell. How does that work? A stranger can
figure things out that some of the people closest to me can't. That says something, even the ones

who we think know us so well don't know us anywhere near enough.

Even though it's obvious he doesn't believe me, he lets the matter drop, sensing my discomfort in

engaging with him about it.
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"To answer your question, last night you got ridiculously drunk. You walked into me and claimed
it was my fault and later on I found you in the kitchen drinking even more. When I took the drink
off of you, you got mad at me. You got in my personal space to have a go at me and midway
through your rant you passed out but I caught you before you could fall. I didn't want to just leave
you at a party because [ am a decent human being, despite what people think," he mutters the last

bit, sounding rather bitter.

"The only problem was I didn't know where you lived so I had to bring you here. I don't know
about anything else you did whilst you were there but it was probably quite embarrassing or
entertaining, whatever it was," he chuckles to himself at the end, as if he knows something that I
don't.

That bastard, he's hiding something I just know it. However, I don't pursue the topic because I

already know [ won't get any answers.
"Alright. Thanks for helping me, I guess," I start. "Wait what time is it?"
"About eleven, why?"

"Shit school," I say in a worried tone. I jump out of the comfy bed hastily and brush off my dress to
remove some of the wrinkles. I notice my shoes by the bed so I slip them on and snatch my phone
from the covers. I speed to the door but Wyatt stands there, blocking my path, looking amused for

some reason.

"Hold it there green eyes. First, slow down, you're going to crash into something, [ know first hand
how clumsy you are," he smirks. Twat. "Second you haven't eaten yet and I'm not letting you leave

without having breakfast."

"But I'm not hungry," [ say in protest. Wyatt gives me a look, basically saying he doesn't believe
me. [ stand there, arms crossed across my chest in defiance. Guess what happens at that exact

moment, my stomach growls. Yep, just my luck.
Wyatt smirks for the who-knows-what-number time. "Looks like your stomach agrees with me."

[ sigh in defeat, about to follow him to the kitchen but he stops me. "Stay here," he says before
walking off.

[ wait there for a few minutes just staring into space. He comes back holding some clothes as well

as a bottle of water and some aspirin. "Here, take this, you'll probably need it."

[ take it eagerly and swallow with some water. Hopefully, the effects will kick in soon, hangovers

suck.

"Put these on, they're my sisters. She's a bit younger than you but you're small so it should be fine."
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"Sorry but not all of us can be six foot something giants."

He laughs a genuine laugh. When he does his eyes light up, making the already gorgeous colour

even more striking. Shit, I never thought that, snap out of it Ari.
"Whatever, how tall are you anyway? Five foot?"

"Five two and a half actually."

"Yep, can't forget that half," he says mockingly.

"Shut up," I say whilst glaring.

"Chill green eyes, it's cute that you're small." I blush a little at that — okay a lot. Fuck. He can
totally see that I'm blushing. He grins teasingly at me but doesn't comment on my ever reddening
cheeks, thank god. "Anyway, get changed and come down to the kitchen once you're ready.”" With
that, he walks away.

Once I'm changed I exit the guest room, then it dawns on me, I have absolutely no clue where the

kitchen is and it doesn't help that this house is like a mansion. I'm not even kidding, it's massive.

[ start to walk around aimlessly, hoping to find my way around. After ten minutes I finally find the

stairs—don't judge me, it's a huge house.

Once I'm downstairs the hunt for the kitchen continues. Left. Left. Straight ahead. Left. 'm now in

a games room. Fuck. I'm never going to find my way around.

I'm turning to walk away but a voice stops me. "Hey, who are you?" I quickly turn around to be met
with the grey eyes of a guy who looks to be in his early twenties. Can I just say he's very good
looking, not as much so as Wyatt but still hot. Ari, shut up and get a grip. "Are you going to

answer or are you just going to stand there gawking?" The boy asks cockily and I blush.

[ was not gawking but I don't say this as I'm uncomfortable snapping at a complete stranger. "Oh,
sorry,"  mumble. "The name's Aurora but everyone calls me Ari," [ say with a little more

confidence.

"Nice to meet you, Ari, I'm Nathaniel but you can call me Nathan or the man of your dreams. Now

if you don't mind me asking what's a beautiful girl like you doing in my house?"

My cheeks redden further at his compliment but I brush it off and reply. "Oh right, I was looking
for the kitchen but I got lost."

He chuckles at that. "That doesn't answer my question as to why you're here in the first place but
I'll let it slide. Which kitchen are you looking for?"
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"You have more than one?" I ask, taken aback. Who needs more than one kitchen? My mum's a

freaking famous chef and even we don't have more than one.
He nods and waits for me to tell him. "['m not sure which one, which one do you use the most?"

"Ah, that would be the main kitchen. Four doors down to your right. You can't miss it, it's all open

plan."
I nod, mumbling a thank you before walking away.

Is he Wyatt's brother? They do share a few features. But their eyes and hair are different, while
Nathan has grey eyes and light brown hair, Wyatt has his gorgeous blue ones and chocolate brown

hair.

They must be siblings. Why else would they both be so attractive, that kind of thing has to be
genetic. Plus they both have that sort of aura about them, I can't explain it but I just get this vibe off
of them.

[ finally find the kitchen and no surprise it's gigantic, like the rest of the house. I walk over to the
island and sit down on one of the bar stools. The smell of pancakes hits my nose and I grin

involuntarily.
So Mr bad boy can cook, who would have thought.

He turns to face me, placing a plate of pancakes in front of me before sitting down himself with his

own serving, this should be an interesting breakfast.
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Chapter 9

"So tell me about yourself," Wyatt says, trying to make small talk to fill the deafening silence.

It's my fault that we're not talking, my shyness has kicked in. Now that I'm over the initial shock of
the situation I can't help but hide away. I don't know him and that makes me uncomfortable. I

don't know what to say or how to act, god I hate this. Stupid shy me, I'm making things awkward
as hell.

[ don't reply and Wyatt sighs. "I get it, you're probably not that comfortable around someone you
don't know but it's not like I'm interrogating you or anything. It's quite strange actually, when
you're drunk you're definitely not shy, in fact, you're the opposite. Now though you're as quiet as a
mouse." He laughs a little and I glare at him. It's not like I can help it, shyness doesn't have an on
and off switch.

"Whatever," I mumble.
"She speaks!"

[ give him a hard look and he smirks. Fucking smirks! The nerve of this guy. "Calm down green

eyes, I'm only teasing."

"How about this," Wyatt starts after a few more minutes of silence "let's play twenty questions. I'll

get to know you better and vice versa. Maybe you'll be more comfortable around me after."

[ deliberate over this for a few moments. Why not? He's right, it might help me be less awkward.
"Alright."

"I'll start. What's your name?"

[ stare at him incredulously for a moment before I realise that he's never actually called me by my

real name; he always calls me green eyes. "It's Aurora but everyone calls me Ari."
"As in the princess?" I nod and he gives me a flat look "You do realise you look nothing like her."

"I know that," I snap. I've had this discussion with people far too many times. "My mum just loves

Disney so she named me after one of her favourite characters, blame her not me."
"I never said it was a bad thing, it makes you unique."

[ didn't know how to respond to that so, instead, I just asked my question; it has been bugging me

actually. "Is Nathan your brother?"

He scoffs but it's not directed at me. "When did you meet that idiot?"
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"When I was looking for the kitchen he gave me directions," I answer sheepishly.

Wyatt looks amused by my reply and doesn't even try to hide it, stupid idiot. "Unfortunately he is,
he's a real pain I tell you, a right idiot." You can tell that he cares about his brother from his tone,
although what he's saying is negative, there's a warmth and humour behind it as if he's recalling

some funny memories.

I smile at that. It's great to have strong relationships with your siblings, sure they can be annoying

as heck but they can also be great friends.
"What about you any siblings?"
"Yeah, brother and sister, they're twins."

He gives me a look, almost as if saying 'l understand your pain'. "God | know what that's like but

worse."
"How so?" [ muse. "Do you have a lot of siblings?"

"Yep, my family's massive. There's my mum and dad. Then there's Nathan, he's the oldest,
followed by Zack, Harper, me, Hunter and Aria — they're twins — Daniel, and then Noah, Carter
and Brooklyn — they're triplets. And that's just my siblings don't even get me started on the rest of

them."

My jaw drops slightly; he has one big family. I guess having a gigantic house kind of makes sense
now but even if they had a family double that size they wouldn't need a house this big.

"Wow, alright, that's a lot of people. I've kind already forgotten their names," I admit sheepishly.

He chuckles at that and waves his hand in dismissal. "Don't worry about it. If you ever meet any of

them they can introduce themselves then, for now just remember that I've got a big family."

The game continues in this fashion and as time goes on I notice that I'm getting more comfortable
around him. There's no longer any awkward pauses or silences, the conversation just seems to
flow. It's really nice to be able to talk to someone without it feeling forced, especially after knowing

them for such a short amount of time; we just seem to click.

Unfortunately, life never seems to go my way and we've somehow stumbled across my sorest

subject, James.

[ was asking him about past relationships and I found out that he's not as much of a fuck boy as
people say he is. Yes, he's slept with people but no where near as many as I expected. From the
rumours, it sounded like he would have sex with anything that breathes but it turns out that's not
the case. It goes to show that rumours are not something to believe. They're just lies that people

have made up because they've nothing better to do with their lives.
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After me finding out about his past relationships, he ended up asking me similar things. I guess I
should've seen it coming. I'm not going to blatantly lie because he'll most likely find out as soon as

he steps foot into school plus he's been honest with me so I feel like I need to return the favour.

"Uh, well, if we're talking serious relationships I've just had the one. I dated a guy named James for
about two years, we just broke up recently actually," the words were almost impossible to utter,
just thinking about what I had said has sent my mind into a frenzy about him, about everything

that must be wrong with me for him to dump me.

Wyatt takes a few moments to respond and when he does his words come out slowly and carefully.

"If you don't mind my asking, why did you break up?"

One word circles in my mind when he asks this, boring. It's because I'm apparently too boring. I
haven't told anyone this except for Ava but for some reason, I feel like I can tell him. I feel inclined

to. It's almost like [ know he won't push too far and won't say a word to anyone on the subject.

"He said I was too boring for him, that he couldn't be with me anymore," I mumble barely above a

whisper. I can feel the tears threatening to spill as I do so.

One must've slipped down my cheek because Wyatt lifts his hand to my face and wipes it away.

Something about that gesture feels so comforting, so reassuring.
"You really cared about this guy, didn't you?"

[ nod my head, unable to speak for fear of it just coming out in a sob. After a few moments, I

whisper the words, "I loved him with all my heart."
At my words — if you could call them that — Wyatt's expression visibly hardened.

"Well if it's anything I don't think you're boring, not in the slightest," he says reassuringly, with a

warm smile on his face.

It's really sweet that he said that but I don't believe him, not for one second. I mean, James literally

said that to my face so it must be true. I'm boring, I'm no fun, I'm not worth it.
"Look, I'm just going to beat around the bush, it's obvious that you're sad and you shouldn't be."

[ give him an incredulous look. "Let me finish." I sigh and motion with my hands for him to carry
on. "What happened sounds horrible, I'm not going to deny that. It sounds like the love of your life

just broke your heart."
"This really isn't help-"

"I'm not done yet," he pauses, making sure that I'm not going to interrupt again. "What I'm saying

is you need to do something to help you get over him."
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"Such as?"

"] don't know just something to get your mind off of him and help you move on."

Get my mind off of him? Help me move on? That's never going to happen. Although he does have

a point, I do need to do something to help occupy my mind from my depressing thoughts.
James said that I'm boring. I have to prove him wrong if it's the last thing I do.
Then it hit me.

"I know. Teach me to be reckless and daring then no one can call me boring again," I say, my eyes

bright with excitement.

He pauses, deliberating on that for a moment. "Sorry no can do green eyes, I don't think that's a
good idea, it just seems too far out of your comfort zone. It doesn't sound like you. Plus that's going
to take up way too much of my time. Although [ might want to help you I'm not going to put my
life on hold for it."

[ let out a huff of frustration. "You know nothing about me," I state. "I want to try things that are
out of my comfort zone. I want to be a whole new person, to not be afraid, to be reckless, to just
not care anymore" How else could James ever love me again? Maybe if [ change he'll want to be

with me again.
"What's in it for me?"

Good question. Then it hit me, "Didn't you say you were failing maths?" I ask, recalling our game
of twenty questions. He nods. "Then how about this, I'll tutor you in maths if you teach me how to

let loose and be reckless."

He thinks it over for a moment, a questioning look on his face. After a few minutes, he nods his
head and a smirk is plastered on his features. "You've got yourself a deal, green eyes. You tutor me
in maths and I'll teach you how to be reckless, fearless and careless," he says, sticking out his hand

for me to shake.
[ place my hand in his firm grip and shake it with force.

This is what [ want. This is what [ need.
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Chapter 10

After I finished eating, | had seconds so it took a while, I thanked Wyatt for his hospitality and
made my way to leave. It was more of an attempt because before I got more than a few steps away I

felt him grab onto my arm, stopping me in my tracks.
"Where do you think you're going?" He queries.

"To school. I know I'm late but I still don't want to miss all of my classes," I reply, trying to yank my
arm out of his vice grip and failing miserably. He chuckles and shakes his head at my attempts to

remove myself from him.

"No can do green eyes. I need to hold up my end of the bargain and one of the most important

things you need to learn is to not give a shit. So today you're skipping school with me."

Hell no. "Not a fucking chance in hell. Just because I want to let loose doesn't mean I want to risk

my grades. [ still want to pass all of my classes."

"Language! Calm yourself. One day isn't going to kill you, come on it will be fun, just trust me."
With that, he leads me out of his front door and to his car. There's no point in protesting because
he's a lot stronger than me and he does have a point so I comply with his demands. I hop into the

passenger seat and off we go.

As Wyatt was driving he began to pick up speed a lot, too much. "What the fuck are you doing?!
Are you trying to kill us both?! Slow the hell down!" I shouted, fearing for both of our lives. He
ignores me and the dial continues to go up: 95mph, 110mph, 140mph! At this point I'm absolutely
terrified, I'm at the point of nearly fainting out of terror. I close my eyes and just pray that this is all

some crazy dream, that I'm not going more than eighty miles over the speed limit.

After what seems like an eternity the car begins to slow and I ever so carefully open my eyes and
am welcomed by countless trees and forest. "You drive like a maniac. What the hell is wrong with

you!?"

He turns his head to me and-you guessed it-smirks. "I'm just living a little, green eyes, you should

try it some time." The nerve of this guy!

I don't say anything and instead get out of the car, slamming the door behind me. Wyatt then
jumps out too, turns to see where I am, jerks his head to the right and starts to walk through the
masses of trees, myself closely in tow. We walk in silence as I'm still furious with him and refuse to

speak.
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We trudge through the forest for what feels like an eternity and my feet feel as though they are
bleeding. I love walking and all but I do have my limits and Wyatt has greatly exceeded them. I

don't exactly want my feet to be in excruciating pain but it seems as though Wyatt has other plans.

A while later he finally stops on the other side of some shrubbery but by this point I'm quite a
distance behind him so I've no idea what he appears to be staring at. "Hurry up green eyes!" He
calls.

[ begin to sprint towards him, ignoring the searing pain in my feet. It isn't until I reach him that I
snap my head up and take in the view before me. It's absolutely breathtaking and I'm momentarily
immobilised by its beauty. We're at a cliff's edge and there is a gorgeous waterfall cascading down
onto the rocks below. Sitting to the side of this is a stunning cherry blossom tree, large enough for
a few people to sit beneath, pink flowers in bloom. The whole area is surrounded by tasteful plants
and bushes, hiding this perfect sight from view. Unless you were actively looking for it you'd never

know it was here or be able to find it.
"Wow" is all [ say as I gape at the beautiful sight.

"Wow indeed, now come on," he says as he grabs onto my arm and pulls me towards the edge of

the cliff.

We're millimetres from the edge and my fear of heights begins to kick in. I start to wheeze in panic
and scoot away from the edge but Wyatt's firm grip on me stops me getting very far. "What's up

with you, green eyes?"
"I'm afraid of heights," I whisper as I continue to struggle in his hold.

He looks at me as if he's studying me, eyes boring into my very soul, not looking away for a second.

After a few moments, he grins. "Perfect."

[ give him an incredulous look. "Ah, you see we are going to be cliff diving today. You being afraid

is a bonus because as well as helping you become reckless I'll also be helping you become fearless."

This is his fucking plan?! Is he trying to get me killed. First the driving now this. "Wyatt, don't you
think this is a little extreme? [ mean, can't we just cross a traffic light without waiting for it to turn

red, that's pretty crazy if you ask me."

Now it's his turns to give me a look but I choose to ignore it. I'm just not a very crazy person so ['ve
actually never crossed a road without waiting for the light to change colour, some call it stupid I

call it safety.

"Next you'll be telling me that you've never pretended to be sick to miss a day of school." I give him

a sheepish smile. "What!? That's crazy. Have you ever done anything you're not supposed to?"
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"Actually once when I was in year three I used my friend's green crayon without telling her,

accidentally snapped it and just put it back. To this day she has no clue."

"Wow, you truly are daring," he says, unappreciated sarcasm dripping from his words. "Now it's
my job how to teach you to have real fun." I pout at him but he just ignores me and continues

talking. "It's actually amazing just give it a chance. Trust me on this, you'll love it."

"Look, there's no way in hell that I'm going to jump off a cliff. I know it might be hard to believe

but I do want to live to see tomorrow."
"Come on Aurora, it'll be fun," he protests. I shake my head at him. "Don't be so boring."

Boring. He thinks I'm boring, maybe James had a point. Nope, I have to prove him wrong. I will
not be boring, I can't be if I ever want to win James back. He'll love me again if I can be fun, I just
know it. I'll change for you James. I'll fix myself for you James. I'll be better for you James. You'll

see, he'll see, everyone will see and James will love me again, I just know it.
"Okay, I'll do it."

Wyatt looks to be in thought for a moment but soon smiles and holds his hand out to me. I take it
and we stand directly at the edge, not a hair separating us from the edge. "I'll jump with you," he

says in a comforting manner. I smile at him gratefully, clutching his hand tightly in my own.

He counts to three and we jump. I freaking jump off of a cliff. [ can honestly say that I'd never
thought I'd do that, to be honest, I don't know why I did it.

As we're falling, I feel tingles erupt in my stomach and a smile spreads across my face. ['ve no idea
why but I love this feeling, something about it just seems so calming and freeing, like [ have no
cares or worries, like nothing else matters at all. All that is happening in my mind is the present,
there's no need to worry about the consequences of this decision, I just enjoy the current feelings as
they come. Let me tell you, it's an exhilarating feeling, a euphoric one, an amazing one, an

addictive one.

All to soon we hit the water below and my high begins to fade. I need to feel like that again, just
once. We get out of the water and begin to climb back up, I'm too excited to even care about my

wet clothes.
"I think I want to go on my own this time," I tell Wyatt.
"Are you sure?" He asks hesitantly.

I nod my head and make my way to the edge again. I collect my thoughts and using all of my

willpower I step off of the ground. The feeling is even better this time, if that's possible, I can't
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deny the fact that I love it. It's so unlike me but at the same time, I feel as though I couldn't be more

like myself than I am right now.

Wyatt jumps in not long after he hears my splash and when his head pops up he shakes his hair,
wetting me further in the process. Just like that, a full blown water fight begins. Neither of us holds
back, splashing each other at full force. It almost looks as if a tidal wave has started from the
amount of water we've thrown at one another. To an onlooker, we'd look extremely childish but I

don't care.

After our war-which I won-we headed back up to the cliff and jumped several more times, even
trying flips here and there. I think that it's safe to say that I love cliff diving now, the height no
longer bugs me. I guess that that's one fear off of the list. Maybe this deal wasn't such a bad idea.

One thing is for certain, I can honestly say I haven't had such a good day in ages.
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Chapter 11

[ spent the whole day with Wyatt, talking and having fun. I almost forgot what it was like to just

feel free and not care for once. Sadly my carefree time is over and I have to face reality.

Wyatt was kind enough to drop me home but as I walk up the driveway I see something I was
praying to avoid, Ava's car. Shit. Luckily, my mum is away for work, she left this morning, so I'm
fine in that regard but Ava is another story. | hope Max and Mason have planned my funeral

because I probably won't make it out of this alive.

[ carefully walk up to the door and unlock it with the spare key that we keep under the doormat.
Taking deep breaths, I open the mahogany door with a creaking noise. The lights are off and it's
deathly silent; Alice and Hugo are probably both in their rooms on their phones but Ava is

nowhere in sight.

Each footstep echoes throughout the house, the only noise to be heard, it's too quiet. As I'm
searching I finally see the faint glow of a light in none other than my room. I cautiously open the

door only to be welcomed with a stern and irritated looking Ava, just what I need.

[ offer her a sheepish smile but she instantly shuts me down with a hard look, her arms crossed. I
know I'm about to get a lecture so I make my way to sit on the sofa in my room and wait for her
rant to start. As predicted it doesn't take long, seven seconds to be exact. "Where in God's name
were you? | was so worried. How could you do that to me? I tried calling you a billion times and
you didn't answer and when you finally picked up you just hung up on me. What the actual hell!
Why? Why Aurora? It's just horrible to make someone worry like that. If you'd just told me that
you were safe it would have been fine. Instead, you ignored me the whole day. Have you any idea

how that feels? Who am I kidding, of course, you don't. You are ab-"

"Ava," I cut her off before she could go any further because I knew she was getting more flustered
and agitated by the second. "Calm down, deep breaths. I'm sorry, I shouldn't have done that. If
were you I would've been worried sick, I see that now. So I'm deeply sorry, can you please forgive

me," [ say sincerely, giving her my best puppy dog eyes.

She just looks at me for a moment, contemplating her answer carefully. "Gah, alright. I forgive you,

what are best friends for," she says and comes over to give me a hug which I return.

Once we've pulled away she goes and sits back on my bed and gives me a look that I can't place. "So
tell me what happened. Where did you go? And also why did you ditch school? I can't recall you

ever doing that before."
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Shit. [ knew this was coming but now it's here I'm not sure how to reply. Should I go for the honest
approach or just lie. [ can't lie to my best friend but I don't want to tell her everything. She doesn't
need to know about our deal or how I'm changing myself for James. I know she'll just lecture me
on the topic and tell me he's not worth it but to me he is. He's worth it and so much more. She's
never been in love so she doesn't know what it's like. She can't relate to me on this topic so would
give me advice from an outsiders point of view which is not what I need. So I'll tell her the truth

but just leave out a few details, that's not technically lying.

"] can't remember much from the party if I'm honest but I do know I drank a lot. Turns out I got

mad at someone and later passed out in their arms."
"Wait," Ava cut in, "let me get this straight, you got that drunk?"

I nod. You see,  have levels as to how drunk I get. Yes, [ hardly drink but [ have been dragged to
parties before so I have drunk. The spectrum goes from where I'm a bit loopy and daft all the way
to where I get extremely mad and irritated at everything. I was at the latter end of this scale last

night, meaning [ must've been extremely drunk.

"Anyway, the next morning I woke up in their house, don't worry they didn't try anything but
obviously I was quite confused. This so happened to be the time that you called me and that's why I
ended it so abruptly, I needed to figure out what was going on," I pause to look at her face, so far
her expression is passive and doesn't give anything away. "So after I sorted everything out in my
head and managed to soothe the killer headache I had it was too late to come into school." So
maybe that was a bit of a lie, I only would've missed the first two or three periods but she doesn't

need to know that.

"] talked with the person for a bit and came home to find you worried about me. Obviously, I felt
terrible and realised how stupid I was for keeping you in the dark. And I believe that brings us up
to now." Call me a suck up or whatever but in if you were in my situation you would've done the
same, don't even try to lie, Ava is hella scary when she wants to be. Also, yes, I left out quite a few
details but for some reason I don't feel like sharing that gorgeous location with her, it just doesn't
feel right.

"And who is this mysterious person?" Ava asks.

I'm not going to tell her, she'll freak out and I'm not dealing with that. Plus she might accidentally
blab, even if it's only to Max and Mason I can't risk it. "Now that, my dear Ava, is a secret," I tell
her.

She pouts at me before opening her mouth to speak, she's going to push this [ know but she won't

win, [ know how to hold my ground when I need to. "I'm your best friend, we're not supposed to
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hide things from one another," she sounds genuinely hurt as she says this, making guilt begin to

chip away at me but nevertheless [ won't give in.

"Ava, for now, I'd like to keep this to myself. There are probably some things you've never told me,
in fact, I'm sure of this. There are some things I'm still trying to process and therefore are not ready

to tell you, please understand that."

Her face holds a guilty expression, meaning I was right. "So it's true, there is something you're not

telling me and I think it's pretty important," I state.
She nods. "Yes Ari there is but I'm not ready to tell you yet."

"How about this, we both tell each other when we're ready and on this specific secret, no other, we
don't push to find out information." I think that's fair. Don't get me wrong I'm dying to know what
Ava is hiding but if not knowing means I can keep the whole Wyatt situation a secret then I can

manage being kept in the dark.

She seems hesitant at first but nods nonetheless. "Alright just for this one secret and no other we

will wait until we're ready to tell each other."

Okay now onto the topic [ was worried about, school. What did I miss?

~F K

It's now Friday, the best weekday, obviously. As usual, Ava and I went to school together and went
about our day as normal. I'm really pleased to say that gossip about James and I is finally lessening,
everyone must've found something new to talk about. I'm glad. I don't think I could've dealt with
rumours for much longer without going insane. However, I didn't find out what they new gossip

was until lunch.

I'm sitting at my usual table with my friends and everyone is chattering away as per usual. Mason
still has that look on his face, I haven't had a chance to confront him on what's troubling him yet

but as soon as I find a moment alone with him [ will.

"Ari have you heard the news yet?" Jessica asks from beside me, stopping my train of thought. I

shake my head. "Really? The whole school has been going on about it since yesterday morning."

I take that moment to remind her that I wasn't in yesterday. I told everyone that I had a killer

hangover, only Ava knows differently but she's kept her lips sealed like I asked her to.

"Oh, right I forgot. Anyway, the news is that the Kings are back at school. They were on holiday so
didn't come back to school until yesterday. Except for Wyatt, he only came back today, no one

knows why."
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If you haven't noticed the Kings are a major talking point at school. Everyone knows about them,
they're sort of famous. Oh, who am I kidding they are famous. Their mum owns her own designer
clothing brand and their dad is some famous businessman but I've no idea what he actually does.

All in all, everyone wants to be their friend.

Me, however, I'd rather not. You see ['ve never been one for the spotlight so I chose to always stay
out of their way. I'm not saying that they're not nice people but they're just not my scene. That's
partly why I don't want anyone finding out about Wyatt and me, it would just draw unnecessary
attention to myself. I've just about managed to deal with all the stares I've been getting because of

James, now that that's over I don't need anymore.

It's not just the fact that I'm hanging out with a King, it's the fact that I'm around Wyatt King. He's
got a bad boy reputation and I don't want to get messed up in that. On top of that he is very
attractive and since he is still in school every girl [ know wants him, even if they try and hide it,

except myself obviously.

Speak of the devil and he shall appear. At that moment Wyatt walks into the cafeteria, smirking as
per usual. Most of the girls and a few guys in the room stop to stare at him or should I say gawk at
him. Typical, I'm used to this by now. I've never bothered to stare because I've always had a
boyfriend but now that I'm single I can't help but to turn around and look at him. He is gorgeous,
there's no denying that but unlike every other girl I never have and never will fall for is charms.

He's more trouble than he's worth.

As he's walking to his table his eyes meet mine for what feels like a long while but in reality is just a
few seconds, blue eyes into green ones. Before he turns away he sends me another smirk but this

one is directed at myself and no one else. Luckily, I don't think anyone noticed.

[ turn back around and continue to chat with my friends but I can't help my mind wandering away
from the topics we're discussing. In the back of my mind, I'm thinking about Wyatt and all the
crazy stuff he has planned. Let me just say although I'm nervous I'm ready, nothing is going to get

in my way so Wyatt King bring it on.
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Chapter 12

It's Saturday!

I'm literally happy dancing right now, no joke. This week felt like a lifetime and now it's finally the
weekend, hallelujah!

For some reason even though this week was actual hell and it tired me to no end I woke up early
this morning, strange I know. It's five thirty in the morning but I couldn't have more of energy. |
can't make any noise though otherwise Alice and Hugo will murder me so I think I'm going to go

for a run before breakfast.

That reminds me, mum is still away for work which means I'm not having one of her heavenly

means, fucks sake.

[ quickly put on my running clothes and quietly make my way down the stairs. If I wake up the
twins [ won't hear the end of it, trust me I've done it before. They made my life a living hell for a
week, ['ve tried to suppress those memories but the mere thought makes me shudder involuntarily.

Let's just say I've learnt my lesson and will never be doing that again.

A lot of people ask me why I bother with running. They say things like 'are you that obsessed with
how you look' or 'you're not fat so why bother', stupid I know. They don't seem to understand that
[ run because I like it. Yes, it keeps me in shape but that's not why I do it. I run because it helps me.
Whenever I have a lot on my mind or I'm stressed running helps me clear my head. It doesn't have

to be about looks all the time, people just don't seem to understand that.

The days haven't gotten too much shorter yet because it's only September so the sun is out. Soon
I'm going to have to rethink the times when I run because as we get closer to winter the sun comes

out less and less.

I'm going to go around the park-which is about a fifteen-minute jog away-that takes about half an
hour and come back. So in total about an hour jog, not too intensive but I'm not in the mood for
that.

Because it's early there are not too many cars about which means I can jog in peace. I put in my

headphones and bob my head to the music as I go down the all too familiar path.

The only problem with the park is when I get too close to any dogs. [ wouldn't say I'm scared of
them but I'm not exactly comfortable around them either. I can handle walking past a dog when

their owner has them on a leash but when they are allowed to just run wild is when I get worried.
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That's another good thing about going for a run at this time. It's about ten to six on a Saturday
morning, no one in their right mind is up-I'm the exception, obviously—so there are a scarce

number of dogs around.

Just as [ say that [ hear a barking noise. I fucking jinxed myself, great. I look around but see no dog
in sight, maybe I'm just imagining things. Never mind, as [ turn around I can see one in the

distance running towards me.
Wait.

Hold up.

RUNNING TOWARDS ME?!?!
FUCK.

In this situation I did what any person with a working brain would do, I run, I run fast, I run very

fast.
Stupid, stupid me. I'm never going to able to outrun a freaking dog. What the hell was I thinking?!

As the seconds go by it starts to gain on me now it's just a few metres away. Oh, why? What did I
do to deserve this? ['ve been good-mostly. Okay so maybe I took Alice's iPhone charger without
telling her and claimed it as my own so she thought she lost hers and had to buy a new one. And
maybe I painted Hugo's room hot pink and swapped everything in his room for the hot pink
version as well-in my defence I had a good reason, he finished MY cereal one morning so I had to
have stupid porridge for breakfast. And maybe I was driving mum's car and crashed it into a

lamppost because I was cursing a driver for not indicating. But I'm a saint, honestly, I am.
Oh god, it's almost ca—ompf.
Shit. Shit. Shit. There's a dog on me. Holy fuck.

Okay, so obviously I act like any rational person and scream at the top of my lungs, thrashing
underneath its weight. Side note, can I just say that it's bloody heavy, seriously what the hell does
this thing eat.

It leans it's head towards my face as it does so I gulp.
"Fuck," I curse as it starts to lick my face.

There's a dog licking my face. I think I'm going to faint. This cannot be happening. I try again to
push the dog off of me but it won't budge. Note to self, start working out—okay so that's never

going to happen but whatever.
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I begin to hyperventilate. This might sound stupid but put yourself in my position. There's a
random dog on top of me, that could have rabies might I add, and it's licking my face. Not to

mention that I'm not the biggest fan of dogs.

I'm about to scream for the umpteenth time when for some reason the dog moves and is now no
longer on top of me. I cautiously open my eyes that I've kept shut throughout this whole

traumatising experience.

When I do I see that the dog now has a blue leash attached to its collar. Thank fuck. The bloody

owner finally found their dog after letting it loose.

[ get up onto my feet, dusting myself as I do but to no avail. I look up and let's just say that I'm not

prepared to see the owner of this creature.

You guessed it, it's Wyatt fucking King. Seriously, why can't | seem to escape this guy? Oh and

guess what, he's smirking big shocker there-not.

"Fancy seeing you here, green eyes," he says, trying to hold in his laugh, bastard.
"Have you been stalking me, King?" I ask with a raised eyebrow.

He chuckles at this "Nah I think you've got it the wrong way round."

[ scoff. "Please, why would [ want to see your horrid face more than absolutely necessary." Okay so

obviously I was lying there, his face is the total opposite of horrid but I'm not about to tell him that.

Now it's his turn to scoff. "Let's be real here, you're dying to see me and my handsome face as much
as possible so you've resorted to stalking me as I take my dog for a walk," he states in absolute

confidence.

[ give him a look, wondering if he's actually serious. When his face doesn't change I open my
mouth but am quickly cut off by his barking laughter. Thank hell he was joking. He'd be a really
good actor, I honestly thought he was being serious. How can anyone be that good at lying? Must
come from years of practice. Now that I think of it it's not a good thing, I've no idea why I'm

commending him for it.

"How come you can lie so well?" I blurt out without thinking. I slap my hand on my forehead in
embarrassment. Why the hell did I say that, stupid Aurora. "What I mean is how come you can

hold such a straight face? I mean you didn't even falter once."
"Years of practice."

[ raise my eyebrow, "any reason you've been lying for years?" Okay, that's quite invasive, you're so
dumb Ari, now he's going to be uncomfortable around you. [ internally groan at myself for my

idiocy.
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He shrugs but smirks. "I can't be revealing all my secrets, can I?" Fair point. At least he's not mad at

me.

Suddenly, his dog barks and I immediately jump away from it. Wyatt seems amused by my

response and fails to hold in his laughter. "Afraid are we, green eyes?"

[ scoft. "Puh-lease, why would I be afraid of a harmless little dog," I say, quite confidently might I
add even though I'm lying my arse off.

He raises an eyebrow at me, "whatever you say," he says, sounding unconvinced. Maybe I'm not

that good at lying.

[ brush him off with a wave of my hands. "What's his name anyway?" [ know for a fact it's a boy.

Let's just say when he was on top of me there was definite evidence to support this.

He looks away from me and mumbles something but it's impossible to hear. "What did you say?"

He mumbles slightly louder this time but ['ve still no clue what he said. "I still can't hear you, speak

up.
"His name is Cat," he says just loud enough for my ears to pick out.

Cat. His dog is called Cat? I can't help myself, I burst out laughing. "Wait, let me get this straight," |

say between tears, "you named your dog Cat?"

He scowls at me so I try to compose myself but fail miserably. After a few attempts I manage to stop
laughing but the grin won't leave my face. "Firstly I didn't name him, my little sister did and
secondly Cat is just for short," he says sounding slightly irritated but I can tell that he's not actually

annoyed.
"So what's his real name?" I question, eyebrows raised.

He shakes his head at me and doesn't answer. Instead, he says "that's not important. Anyway since

you're here I'd like to have my first tutoring session."
Tutoring?

Oh right, I promised to tutor him in maths. I completed forgot. Urgh! I guess I have to, a deal is a
deal.

"Alright. When and where?"

"My place, now." He gives me a suggestive smile and it's only then I realise the double meaning of
his words. Okay, I probably should have worded it better on my part, I kinda walked right into that

one.
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[ ignore the side smirk he is giving me and nod. I'm not that sweaty anyway, seeing as [ didn't get

to finish my run.

[ walk with him to his house, making conversation as I do. I'm not sure how I'm talking to him so
easily, usually, [ have a hard time talking with new people but with him the words just flow like

water under a bridge, let me tell you that's an amazing feeling.

We get to his house and as soon as he opens the door I can hear voices. Shit. I forgot Wyatt has a

family and a big one at that. [ guess I'm meeting his family.

Deep breaths Aurora, you can do this.
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Chapter 13

"No it's mine!" Are the first words I hear as I step inside his house. A little blonde boy—no more
than maybe eight or nine years of age—runs past me with a small auburn haired boy in tow. The
blonde boy appears to be holding something and the auburn haired boy is chasing after him, his

small fists raised, I'm not going to lie it's adorable.

There is a scuffling sound from behind them and soon an older looking woman comes into sight,
her face is riddled with lines and her eyes have massive bags beneath them, showing her age and
most likely a huge lack of sleep. Her salt and pepper hair is messily tied into a bun and she has a
frustrated look on her face. She crosses her arms over her chest and speaks in a loud, firm tone,
"Noah, Carter! What do you two think you're doing? Stop running this instant, you're going to

ruin the house. I don't think you'll both want to have to clean it all up."

Both little boys immediately stop in their tracks and spin around. They both look scared of the

woman, the tone she used clearly worked.
"But he stole my toy!" The auburn haired boy whined.

She gives him a stern look. "I don't want to hear it Carter. Both of you go to your rooms now," she

says firmly, pointing towards a long corridor.

"Yes Anna," they both say in unison, their stares concentrated on their feet. The blonde boy, Noah

I'm assuming, is first out closely followed by Carter.

Anna turns around to face us, her features softening when she does. "Ah Wyatt you're back. Did
Cat enjoy his walk?" she asks warmly. I have a feeling she has a soft spot for the dog. As she says
this Cat runs past Wyatt towards Anna, hopping around her in glee. Yep, I have a feeling she's his

favourite as well.

Anna let's out a light laugh before her eyes finally settle on me. "And who's this young lady?" She

questions, her tone indifferent. It's going to be hard to win her over, I'm sure.
Wyatt replies before I can. "This is Aurora, she's tutoring me in maths."

She gives me a once over before returning her full attention back to Cat and walking away with

him, not bothering to respond. Okay, she's definitely not an easy one to please.

"Who was that?" I ask Wyatt as I follow him though his mansion.
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"That's Anna, she's our nanny I guess you could say. Our parents aren't around much so they hired
her to take care of us. She's been around since Nathan was born so she's like family," he replies

with a shrug.
"Aww, the big bad boy needs a nanny?" I can't help but tease.

He shoots me a glare for that but doesn't respond, instead his face takes on a stony expression as he
continues to lead me through the place until we get to a room that I can only assume to be his.
"Make yourself at home," he says, gesturing to his room as he walks to a corner, towards his school
bag. I casually make my way towards his desk as he fishes out a textbook and some paper before

walking over to me.
"Alright," he begins, "teach me your ways."

I chuckle at him before opening up his textbook and going through one of the topics.

~F

When Wyatt said he was bad at maths I guess I never actually registered how bad he could be.
Seriously, he barely had his mind wrapped around the concept of BIDMAS and that junior school
level. God knows why he's taking it for A-level he's practically at the same stage as your average ten
year old. All I'm saying is that I've definitely got my work cut out for me. ['ve got to teach him

about seven years worth of material in the space of a few months. Pray for me.

After my atrocious findings and a failed tutoring session I can honestly say that I'm knackered and
it's only about one in the afternoon. I never thought tutoring could be this exhausting. I've taught
people in the past and they've never been this much effort. Believe it or not I actually did tutoring
as my volunteering for my D of E. Call me a maths nerd but it was way better and easier than other

things I could've done.
"Alright I think we're done for today," I say with a sigh.

Wyatt nods and begins to pack away his things. I'm about to leave his room when I hear him call

out after me. "Wait, aren't you going to stay for lunch?"

As I'm in the process of shaking my head my stomach rumbles and Wyatt smirks a victorious

smirk.

"Isn't this what happened last time you were here? I offer you food and even though for some

reason you want to decline your stomach agrees with me and you end up staying."

Before I can reply to his comment he has grabbed my wrist and is tugging me out of his room and

down the stairs. I guess I'm having lunch with the Kings. This should be fun—note the sarcasm.

"Daniel Percival King sit down this instant!" [ hear Anna snap from atop the stairs.
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[ walk-more like am dragged-into the dining room and see a boy maybe twelve or thirteen with
light brown hair, styled into a quiff, and deep-set light blue eyes smirking cheekily at Anna whilst

she glares at him.

His smirk soon turns into a scowl, however, as he says, "I've told you so many times to not call me

by my full name, you know I hate it. Just call me Dan like everyone else."

"Well if you stopped being such a brat [ wouldn't have to call you that. Now sit down," Anna

retorts, that woman has a strong backbone.

The scowl doesn't leave Dan's face but he complies and sits down without another word. Damn,

Anna really knows how to control these kids, good on her.

Wyatt leads me to a chair next to him at the table and it is at this point that Anna turns her
attention to us. "So you're staying for lunch?" she asks, her voice void of any emotion, it's always
like that whenever she speaks to me. I nod. "I thought so, this one wouldn't understand maths if it

smacked him across the head with a lead pipe."

Everyone at the table laughs at the comment except for Wyatt who merely scowls. I take this
moment to look at everyone at the table. There is of course Dan; there's also the two young boys
from earlier and they're accompanied by a small blond girl with curly honey blonde hair and
doll-like sapphire blue eyes. She has a cute button nose, high cheekbones and a bright smile on her

face, I think she's one of the cutest children I've ever seen.

Across from them are a boy and girl who look to be the same age as Hugo and Alice, most likely
twins as well. They both have jet black hair, hazel eyes and slightly tanned skin. I think it's safe to
say that they don't look much like the rest of their family but they still both carry the good-looking

gene nevertheless.

As I finish scanning the people around me I hear Anna mutter, "Where in Gods name is
Nathaniel," angrily under her breath. Just as she says this footsteps start to thunder towards the
dining room. Soon two boys are at the entrance. Nathan and a boy I've never seen before but he
looks to be about two or so years older than myself. He has pale blonde hair, grey eyes and strongly
chiselled features, of course like everyone else in this family his is ridiculously good looking. It's so

unfair how other worldly this family looks, it puts the rest of the world to shame.

"Nathaniel," Anna snaps, "what on earth took you so long, your food is getting cold and Zackary

why didn't you tell me you were here? How long ago did you get back?"

They both gulp and visibly wince at her harsh tone but it's Nathan who answers. "Sorry Anna, we
were playing this new game that I just got today and lost track of time. Zack only got here this

morning and we just had to start the game right away, again we're so sorry," he says in such a polite
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manner, kiss-arse. Anna seems to have everyone wrapped around her little finger, even the dog

worships her.

She nods at them, clearly smug about how terrified they both were and motions them to sit down
opposite Wyatt and I. Anna leaves the room and everyone begins to dig into their meals. Nathan
immediately notices me and smiles. "Ari, nice to see you again. I'm surprised to be honest, usually
my brother doesn't bring girls home but when he does it's just a one time thing." I blush at his

statement and shake my head furiously at him.

"It's not like that at all," I say defensively "['m-" I start but [ suddenly freeze up when I notice that
everyone's eyes are on me. Fuck. I hate being the centre of attention, make it stop, please make it

stop.

Luckily, Wyatt notices my sudden quietness and steps in for me, thank heavens. "It's true Nathan,

it's not like that. She's just tutoring me, we all know I suck at maths."

Nathan eyes us both sceptically but let's the matter drop and goes back to his food. I'm about to eat
as well but stop when I hear another voice speak. I look up and find that the blonde boy is staring
at me. "And who might you be?" He asks politely.

"I'm Aurora but everyone calls me Ari," I tell him shyly, considering I don't know him.

"Well Ari, it's lovely to meet you I'm Zack and may I just say that you look absolutely beautiful
today," he smiles at me whilst saying this and his unexpected compliment makes my cheeks turn a

deep shade of red.
"Thank you," I respond timidly, not knowing what else to say.

"Ignore my brother," Wyatt says loud enough for everyone to here. "He flirts with anything that
breathes, don't let him get to you."

Zack scowls at him but everyone else laughs, including me.

~F K

After lunch I finally make my way to leave. I bid everyone goodbye, quite quietly because I still
don't know them, and head towards the front door. As I'm walking down the driveway a hand
grabs onto my wrist, forcing me to stop before spinning me to face them. I'll give you three guesses

as to who it is.
He leans down so he's breathing in my air. "No goodbye?" He asks.

"[-I didn't realise, I'm sorry," I say breathlessly, unable to speak properly this close to him.
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"Don't apologise, it doesn't help with the whole T don't give a shit' persona that you're going for,"

he whispers, making me laugh quietly.

I nod in response, making a mental note not to apologise so much, he is right in the sense that I do

it a lot.

"See you soon, green eyes," he whispers huskily into my ear before spinning me around once again
so I'm facing the way I was before. I turn back to catch a glimpse of him but he's no where to be
seen, odd. I shake off the weird feeling I'm getting and start the walk to the park before deciding
that I should probably finish what I started and jogging home.

I don't pay much attention to my music as I jog, my mind is too preoccupied with today's events,
especially what just happened as I was leaving. My body shivers slightly at the thought so I shrug

away the memory and continue my journey home.

What a day.

71



AUTHOR NOT CREDITED CARELESS AND RECKLESS

Chapter 14

Any guesses as to what I did with the rest of my weekend? I studied. Yep, exciting I know but I had
a lot of homework to catch up on. Let's just say that I managed to write my entire RS essay so now
[ won't have to worry about it and do it next Sunday, which is the day before it's due. I usually do

all of my work last minute but this year ['ve promised myself that I'd stay on top of things and that's

exactly what I plan on doing. So far, so good.

Anyway, it's now Monday my favourite day of the week—note the sarcasm. I eat one of mums

delicious breakfasts as per usual and then scurry out the door once I hear Ava's car.

"How come you didn't reply to my texts and calls at all on Saturday?" Ava asks as soon as she's

started the car, preventing me from jumping out to avoid the conversation, curse her for planning

ahead.

Ummm. What do [ say? I don't want her knowing about Wyatt. I don't want anyone knowing
about my involvement with the Kings in general, not even my best friend. If it gets out I'll be the

centre of attention all over again and I can't deal with that.

"I kinda slept most of Saturday away if I'm honest. You know how draining last week was for me, |

just needed to catch up on some well-deserved sleep, sorry." Lie.

Ava nods and changes the subject but not before sending me a sympathetic look. Huh, I guess I'm

better at this whole lying thing than I thought. I'm not sure whether that's a good or a bad thing.

~F

The next few days pass in a blur. They all consisted of me actually doing all of my work well before
the deadline and not sleeping due to my obsession with reading at night. The usual, apart from the

work stuff, that's new.

[ haven't actually spoken to Wyatt since Saturday but I have caught his eye every now and then but

it only lasts for a few seconds at a time. Nothing too obvious so no one has noticed, thank god.
It's finally Friday, last period might I add so the weekend is near and I can hear it calling.

The seconds tick by ever so slowly. I feel as though the more I will the hands on the clock to move

the slower they go, typical.

Finally, after what feels like a lifetime, I hear that deafening bell and I run out of class like a mad

woman.
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[ drive home with Ava as per usual but then I remember I completely forgot to find out about what
has been troubling Mason. He's been acting weird for two weeks now but my minds been too

preoccupied with other things recently to find out what has been going on.
Enough is enough, I'm going to see him tonight.

I quickly finish off the remaining homework I have and scarf down my dinner before grabbing the

keys to the seventeenth birthday present that I hardly ever use.

Don't get me wrong, I love my car but I'm just not the best driver. I can drive, only last week I
drove to Ava's, it's just that Mason's house is a bit further away and that can cause a few issues,

totally minor ones though.

One time I completely wrecked mum's car, I'm talking beyond repair. I've also damaged it quite
badly a few times in the past. That's why she was hesitant to get me my own in the first place but
after realising I would keep destroying hers she finally gave in. Lord knows how I even managed to

pass my test, sheer luck, that's all I've come up with.

['ve never been the best with cars. Bikes are much more my thing but I haven't been one in years,
not since a while before we moved actually. I've just never been able to bring myself around to do it

again, [ doubt I'll ever be able to if I'm being honest.

The drive to Mason's house was—shall we say—interesting but all in all not terrible. [ only was in the
middle of two lanes about seven times in total-a new personal record. I also only endangered the
lives of two animals this time-both pigeons who wouldn't move off of the road no matter how
much I honked at them, it was bloody annoying I tell you. And I didn't hit any cars, not even a
scratch, I'm pretty chuffed about that actually. So overall I think it's safe to say it was quite a

successful drive there.

After parking my car-again pretty successfully-I walk up the familiar drive to Mason's house,
smelling the gorgeous pine trees and lavender bushes as I do. Once I make it to the door I ring the
doorbell, knock thrice and then begin to fidget with my fingers as I wait. I do that sometimes,
fidget I mean, usually it's when I'm nervous. I don't know why I'm nervous about this, it's probably
nothing and I'm overreacting but for some reason, [ just have this bad feeling. It's making my
stomach do horrid flips and every second that ticks by with me just standing out here in the cold

only adds to the uncomfortable feeling.

['ve been standing outside for two minutes now and the bitter coldness of autumn is starting to
kick in, [ probably should've brought a coat with me. Getting impatient, I knock on the door again,

much louder this time and proceed to ring the doorbell again. Nothing.

73



AUTHOR NOT CREDITED CARELESS AND RECKLESS

I'm pretty sure Mase is home so I decide to put my ear on the door. When I do I hear muffled
shouts that I can't decipher. It doesn't sound like Mason though, or his parents. Strange. Maybe
this was bad timing. I would go back but I actually drove here on my own, unscathed, so I'm
determined to see this through to the end. I ring the bell three more times before I start my
continuous knocking, if I were on the other side of the door I'd be extremely annoyed by now but

it's his fault for not answering.

After another five minutes—yep, five freaking minutes of me standing in the freezing cold-I hear a
loud crashing sound followed by some scuffling, then the door is finally opened,
halle-fucking-lujah. I look up to see a breathless Mason, panting, a sheen of sweat on his forehead.
But that's not what catches my attention, what does are the shouts in the background that sound

ever so familiar.

"Ari?" Mason questions, bringing my attention back to him. "What are you-" he's cut off by
another crashing noise. "You know what, never mind that, [ need your help." After saying that he

grabs my wrist and yanks me inside his house.

"What the hell Mas-" I stop when I hear shouting, now I'm inside I can actually hear what's being

said.
"YOU'RE A COMPLETE A-CLASS BITCH JUST SHUT THE FUCK UP!"

"ABSOLUTELY NOT! YOU'RE BEING AN ABSOLUTE FUCKING COCK SUCKER YOU
PRICK!"

"ARSEWIPE!"

"SHIT HEAD!"

"CUM DUMPSTER!"

"WANKER!"

"THUNDER CUNT"

"JIZZ-INHALING GERBIL FUCKER!"

That last one was pretty ingenious, not going to lie.

Wait, [ recognise those voices. It's Oliver and Rebekah. God, not again. I've mentioned in the past

that they're not the most functional or rational couple. This is the norm for them.
"Why the hell are they at your house Mason?" I whisper-yell at him.

"I haven't a bloody clue. They came here about half an hour ago, something about needing my

opinion on something because I'm fair and unbiased then suddenly my house turned into a war
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zone and Word War III started. I'm so glad my parents are away for the weekend but I've no clue

how to shut them up, help me," he pleads.

[ sigh and run my hands through my hair. "Mase, you and I both know the best way to handle these
two is to let them shout for a bit, we both know they'll end up having make-up sex and then they'll

be fine."

"I know that but I don't want that to happen in my house," he grumbles, putting his arms across his
chest.

"] get that but trying to stop them now is suicide, they'll probably throw something at you, you've
heard the crashes, and I bet you it'll be heavy."

Mason looks towards the hallway and winces at yet another object being broken before hanging

his head in defeat. "I guess your right," he sighs.

"Of course [ am. How about we go for a drive whilst we wait for them to calm down?" I suggest. It's

the perfect way to find out what's been going on with him.

"Sure but I'm driving, I want to come home without having to visit the hospital."

[ put my had and my chest in mock hurt. "My driving isn't that bad."

He gives me an are-you-shitting-me look and I end up putting my hands up in defeat.

[ hop into Mason's car, relaxing in the comfortable leather seats. Soon the engine hums to life and
we being to drive aimlessly around his neighbourhood. "Mase, I've been meaning to ask you

something for a while now," I start, deciding it's best to get straight to the point.

He hums in response, waiting for me to continue, his eyes focused on the road ahead.
"What's been bothering you?" I ask.

"What do you mean?" He asks, keeping his composure.

"Well," I begin, "something has been on your mind for a while now, I can tell. Whatever it is, it's

troubling you and I want to help. So tell me, what's wrong?"
He clears his throat. "Why'd you think this?" His voice is slightly strained now.

"Mase, don't be stupid, you've been one of my best friends for years. I can tell when you're acting
off. Just like how you could tell that something was troubling me that day when James broke up

with me." That last bit was hard to say, even after two weeks I'm still struggling to believe it.

He sighs. "It's nothing, Ari, don't worry about it.."
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[ give him a stern look, though I'm not sure he sees it considering he's driving. "Cut the bullshit,
Mason. We both know that you're not fine. I'm here to listen, you know that. Just let me help you,
please." I think the raw emotion in my voice did something because he pulls over and turns all of

his attention to me.

"Promise you won't tell anybody?" I nod. "Not even Ava?" Again, I nod. I hate keeping things from
here but this is Mason's secret, not mine. "Well, ['ve been seeing this girl," he starts but hesitates as
my eyes light up. Not once in the entire time ['ve known Mason has he ever mentioned a girl. He's
not like most guys [ know in that regard. I don't think he's ever kissed a girl before, let alone dated
one. Which is surprising because he's very good looking. He's just never seemed into all that. He's

always been more focused on his work but that's what he wanted so I never asked him about it.
"Go on," I urge him.

He scratches the back of his neck, refusing to meet my eyes. "Well, she's brilliant, funny, kind and I
really like her but she doesn't want anyone to know about us." I raise a brow at him. "She says that
it's too early and that she'd rather we keep to ourselves, which [ understand, but I hate sneaking

around."

I nod in understanding, poor Mason. "Mase, this is making you unhappy so talk about it. The key
to any relationship is communication. Come to a compromise or an agreement of some sort. Try
that and go from there, things will work out in the end but if they don't then it wasn't meant to
be."

Mason smiles at me before pulling me into a warm embrace. "Thanks, Ari," he whispers in my ear.

"Anytime."
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Chapter 15

[ wake up the next morning to the sound of my phone ringing. Urgh. With my eyes still closed I
answer the godforsaken device and hold it to my ear. Whoever this is better have a good reason for

waking me up on a Saturday. "Hello?" I say in a groggy voice.
"Rise and shine green eyes!" Oh, Fuck no.
"How the hell did you get my number?" I demand, now fully awake.

"I can't be telling you all of my secrets, now hurry and get ready I'm waiting for you in your

driveway."
"How the fuck did you find out where I live?!"

"Language, green eyes! As ['ve said, that's a secret, now hurry the fuck up, the day is being wasted."

Then he hangs up. Great-note the sarcasm. Ignoring Wyatt completely, I go back to sleep.
A little while later I hear a knock on my bedroom door. "Come in!" I call, half asleep.

"Ari," I hear my sister, Alice, call but I'm too tired to reply so I grunt. "Ari!" She snaps this time,
pulling the sheets off of me in the process. I jump into a sitting position and glare at her. If looks
could kill she would be six feet under but so would I because she stares at me with equal vigour, her
sea green eyes boring into me. We both have green eyes but hers are sea green whilst mine are

much more vivid and bright, something I got from dad.

"What!?" I snap, ripping the sheets from her grasp and lying down again.
"Someone's here to see you, so hurry up and get out of bed."

Fucking hell! Can't a girl sleep in this day and age, guess not.

After Alice leaves, I quickly scramble out of bed and get ready because trust me when I say you do
not want to get on the wrong side of her. Fifteen minutes later I walk downstairs and see Wyatt

sitting at the breakfast bar. "Finally! What took so long, green eyes?"

[ stick my tongue out at him but choose not to reply as I grab a cereal bar from the kitchen

cupboards.
"I never knew Alice was your sister." Wyatt states.

[ shrug. "I never knew you had so many siblings, what does it matter?"
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"No, what [ mean is, I know Alice. Her and Aria are friends, she's been over at our house a couple
times. What surprises me is that you didn't know Aria. She's been here quite a bit as well, heck I've

even dropped her off. "

"I mean, I don't really bother with checking up on Alice and Hugo when they have friends over and
they do the same, it's a mutual agreement. That way none of us gets irritated with one another and

no one gets embarrassed,” I say and shrug whilst I do.

He nods. "Alright then. Anyway, it's time for another tutoring session," he starts, "but after we're

going on another little outing to hold up my end of the bargain."

[ internally groan at his statement for two reasons. One, he's absolutely horrible at maths. Two,
this outing will be something dangerous, I'm sure. Yes, last time worked out fine, heck it was even
enjoyable but it was still dangerous. This whole reckless fearless careless thing is pretty crazy if you

ask me but for James, I'll do it.

~F K

As predicted the tutoring session went horribly but it could've gone worse. I decided that I should
go back to much more basic questions to begin with so I dug out my old year nine textbook, sadly I
think it was still a little too advanced. I've decided that I'm slowly going to work my way up from

year seven work onwards if he can't do that there's no hope whatsoever.

"Okay, now that that's over," Wyatt starts, slamming my textbook closed, "let's go have some fun."

Before I can even reply to what he's said I'm being pulled out of the house towards his car.
"Bye Hugo, bye Alice," I call just as the door slams shut.

Before [ know it, I'm sat in Wyatt's comfortable car but [ don't feel at ease. The last time [ was in
this thing he almost killed us with his insane driving, seriously, he drives like a maniac. When
Wyatt gets in the car I turn to him. "Wyatt, promise me you won't drive over the speed limit this

time," I beg.

He shakes his head at me. "No can do, green eyes. Just live a little and you'll enjoy the ride." Bastard.
With that, we zoom off. | keep my eyes closed, maybe if [ don't look it won't be as bad. "Come on,
open your eyes, it's not that bad," Wyatt says but [ ignore him and keep my eyes firmly shut. I hear

him sigh but he doesn't say any more on the subject.

After what feels like a lifetime, the car finally begins to slow to a halt and the engine cuts off. I ever
so carefully and slowly begin to pry my eyes open, giving them time to adjust to the light. We're

nowhere in particular so I've no clue what's on this boys mind.

"Wyatt, where exactly are we?" [ ask, after about a minute of walking.
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"You'll see." Is his cryptic reply. I never get a straight answer when it comes to him.

After five more minutes, we finally reach a small shop on the corner of an old looking street. I can't
see any signs on it but it looks quite run down. A bell chimes as we walk in. I look at my

surroundings and | know exactly what kind of place this is.
A tattoo parlour.
"No. Nope. Absolutely not," are the first things I say once we're inside.

"Come on, green eyes, it will be fun. This is the kind of reckless and spontaneous thing you need to

be doing."

"Hate to break it to you but I'm still seventeen so I can't even get a tattoo." Hah, there's no way I

can get one now.

"That's fine. I've been coming here since I was sixteen. [ know the guy who owns the place, he's

cool, plus you're with me so we'll have no trouble getting you one."
[ give him a strange look. "I didn't know you had any tattoos."

"There are a lot of things you don't know about me," he says with a smirk on his face. I swear, this

boy is always smirking. "Come on, green eyes, don't be so boring."
Boring.

"How about this, I'll go first so you can see that it's not that bad," he says.
"Fine," I sigh, giving in. This will show him I'm not boring.

~F R

[ did it. I got a freaking tattoo. Can I just say it hurt like a bitch. Seriously, why on earth would

people constantly put themselves through pain like that voluntarily? It makes absolutely no sense.

Guess what, Wyatt barely winced when he got his. Honestly, is he half robot or something? How

his face didn't contort in pain I will never know.
"See, it wasn't so bad," Wyatt says as we get back into his car.

[ scoff. "For you. For me, that was pure pain. How the hell did you not feel any pain? Seriously, you

had that smirk of yours on your face the entire time."
"Now that, green eyes, is a secret," he says whilst dusting off his jeans.

"You say that a lot," I point out.
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"Well, I'm a man of many secrets." That he his. There isn't much [ know about him, I did learn a
bit the morning after Jordan's party but he's still such a mystery. I want to know more about him
but for some reason, I just know that he won't open up to me, not yet anyway. Hopefully, one day

he'll tell me the more personal stuff but for now, [ know he's not ready and I can respect that.

Instead of pursuing the topic at hand I change it completely and we talk about trivial things whilst
he drives. Guys brace yourselves, he's not driving like a maniac. I think my talking distracted him

because we're actually driving under the speed limit, thank God.

Soon we arrive at my house but a small part of me wishes that we hadn't. I really enjoy Wyatt's
company. Huh, never thought I'd say that. A small part of me wants to spend more time with him

but I push the thoughts out of my mind and turn to the door handle.

"Green eyes," Wyatt calls, making me turn around. "This was fun." He smiles. I repeat, smiles, not

smirks but smiles, a genuine smile and that makes me smile as well.
"Yeah, it was," | rasp out, suddenly losing my ability to talk properly.

Wyatt leans forwards so our noses are almost touching. I take a sharp breath, startled by the close
proximity. "I'm glad you enjoyed yourself. I told you doing crazy things can be fun," he starts. "You
know what, will you come to mine tomorrow?" He asks. "Let's face it, my maths is terrible and one

session a week won't be enough plus I have something fun planned for tomorrow."
Without really thinking I nod. Guess I'll be spending my whole weekend with Wyatt.

"Great. Come around four?" I nod again because I can't seem to get any words out when I'm this
close to him. "Make sure you wear black," he adds. "This is going to be so much fun." His eyes light
up and when I'm this close I can see the shine the excitement brings to them. It's a breathtaking

sight.
"And green eyes," he says. [ hum in response. "Thank you."
"For what?" [ ask, puzzled.

He moves so I can now feel his warm breath in my ear. "Just thank you," he whispers, the warm air

causing goosebumps on my neck. He then pulls away but doesn't take his eyes off of me.

After a few minutes, I can't take his gaze anymore and get out of his car. "Bye," I say as I'm about to

close the door.
"See you tomorrow, green eyes," I manage to hear him breathe out just before he drives off.

[ walk up the driveway to my house, hugging my arms as I do. But I don't care about the cold, all I
can think about is the day I've had.
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Wait, what did I just do?! I got a fucking tattoo, underage might I add. Mum will kill me. Crap.
Shit.

Oh well, I can't take it back now. At least I had fun.
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Chapter 16

My morning so far has consisted of homework, sounds fun I know. It's now twelve and I've done
all of my work, a job well done if you ask me. I don't have to go over to Wyatt's until four so I've

got some time to kill. So what better to do than read?

About half an hour later Hugo walks into my room. "Have you ever heard of knocking?" I ask,

sarcastically as I turn the page.

I see him roll his eyes from over my book. "Nope. Is that a foreign concept because it sounds totally

new to me?" he replies also very sarcastically, he learnt from the best.
"Ha ha, very funny."

"Oh, I know," he smirks. Oh come on, even my own brother does that now, what has the world
come to? "Anyway, get your lazy arse up, you've got a visitor." After saying this he walks out

without another word.

Strange. I'm not expecting anyone. I close my book and hop out of bed before going downstairs to
the lounge. Low and behold sitting on the sofa is none other than one of my best friends, Maxwell

Rivers.

I slowly tiptoe to where he is sitting and scream in his ear. He jolts in his seat and flips the bowl of
popcorn and the glass of coke in his hands so it goes all over him. At his reaction, I burst out
laughing. He clutches his chest in his hand before turning to glare at me. "What the hell, Ari?!" He

screeches.

[ just laugh in response, clutching my stomach from doing it so hard. "I couldn't resist," I choke out

between laughs.
"Jeez, is this what I get for wanting to hang out with my friend?"
"Yep," I say, still smiling, at least I've managed to control my laughing.

He shakes his head at me, a grin forming on his face. "Damn, I can't stay mad at you, come here," he

says just before he lunges at me and tackles me into a bear hug.

"No!" I scream whilst laughing. "You're covered in popcorn, butter and coke, stop!"
"Never!" He calls, rubbing his dirty clothes all over me. "This is payback."

"Fine, fine," I start, trying to squirm out of his hold, still laughing. "You win, I surrender."

"What was that?" He asks, rubbing his hair on my face.
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"You win, I'm sorry," I say, still laughing from the whole situation.

"Good," he grins letting go of me. I sit up, gasping for air. I haven't hung out with Max in a while, I

forgot how much fun it was. I miss this, [ miss spending time with him.
"So what brings you here?" I ask, trying to dust down my clothes.

"Can't a guy want to see his friend for no reason?" He asks, widening his big grey eyes to emulate a

puppy, it's very effective.
"I don't know," I say in a sing-song voice.

"Fine, [ wanted to hang out. We haven't hung out as just the two of us in forever and I miss it.
James always got in the way, he didn't like us hanging out alone so we barely got to do it. Now we

can so | thought we could watch a movie, probably Disney because that's all you'll watch."

The mention of James makes me wince but I hide it and smile at Max. That's too sweet. "Well I'd

love that Maxi," I say ruffling his hair as I do.

He groans but plops himself down on the sofa. "How many times have I told you not to call me
that?" I shrug. "Urgh. Anywayj, since it has to be Disney can I at least pick which one?" I nod.
"Great, let's watch Aladdin."

"Okay," I say, putting in the movie. I lie down on the sofa with Max and put my head on his lap,

readying myself for the movie, god I love Disney.

~F

After the movie, Max had to leave. He said he still had to do about two weeks worth of homework,

honestly he's so unorganised, to be fair [ was last year as well.

[ jump into the shower to rid myself of the butter and coke before getting in the car to go to
Wyatt's house. I hope I can remember the way. After roughly twelve wrong turns; three car
scrapes; four uses of the wrong lane and one almost hospitalised civilian I make it to Wyatt's

house. A pretty successful car ride if you ask me.

[ knock on his door and Anna is the one who answers it, Cat by her feet. I'm still not over their
dog's name by the way. I greet Anna but she completely ignores me and walks away, Cat hot on her

heels. Thank god he left, [ doubt I would've made it very far with him around.

Luckily, ['ve been here enough to be able to find Wyatt's room so I don't need to run after Anna

and ask her, that would be embarrassing.
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[ walk up the stairs but as [ turn the corner I feel something collide with my legs. I look down to see
a little blonde girl with big doll-like blue eyes. It's Wyatt's sister. "Oh I'm sorry," I say, bending
down to her height.

"Don't worry, it was my fault, I'm sorry," she replies in a small, soft voice.
"Okay. What's in your hand?" I ask, gesturing to the toy she's holding.

"It's Mr Caterpillar's chew toy, have you seen him?" She asks, her eyes wide.
"Mr Caterpillar?"

"Our dog," she tells me.

"Oh, is Cat short for Mr Caterpillar?"

She nods, smiling. "Yep, I named him. Do you like it?"

"Yes, it's a very...inventive name," [ reply. Interesting. I can tease Wyatt about this later. "What's
your name sweetheart?" [ ask when I realise that I can't actually remember, I'm not the best with

names.
"Brooklyn," she grins "but I like you so you can call me Brooke."

"Well I like you too Brooke," I say and tap her button nose. "And I did see Mr Caterpillar, he's

downstairs with Anna," I tell her.

Suddenly, she's off running. "Thank you!" She calls, scurrying off in the direction of the stairs,
fumbling slightly but she catches herself before she falls. If I'm honest it's absolutely adorable.

"No problem!" I call back, continuing my journey to Wyatt's room. I think she's my favourite King.

As I'm walking down the corridor I hear strange noises coming from one of the doors. I choose to
ignore it, seeing as it's none of my business but as I'm about to turn the corner I hear crying. It
sounds like a baby. Now that is something I can't ignore. It's strange though because I don't recall

Wyatt mentioning any babies in his family.

[ knock on the door but get no reply so I choose to slowly open it. When I do I see Nathan cradling
a crying baby in his arms, trying to calm it down but it's not working. Now, this is a sight I never
thought I'd see.

"Nathan?" I question softly when he doesn't notice I've entered.

He turns around and almost drops the baby in shock when he sees me, thank heavens he doesn't.
"Jeez Aurora, you scared me half to death. What are you doing here?" He asks, a confused look on

his face.
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"] was coming over to tutor Wyatt when I heard crying and thought I should check it out," I

answer truthfully.

"Right. Well," he pauses, thinking over his next choice of words. "I guess there's no point hiding

this. Meet my daughter, Olivia."

Wait. Wait. Hold the phone. Nathan has a daughter!?!? Immature, childish Nathan. What the
hell?!

"You have a child?" I ask flabbergasted.

"Yeah," he sighs. "I'm sure it's no surprise to you that I'm not a virgin. Word of advice use more
than one form of protection unless you want your own little Olivia," he chuckles. "Her mum and I
aren't together, just a drunken hookup but I ended up getting this adorable little thing out of it.
Her mum and I both look after her because neither of us wanted to cut her out of our lives but
looking after a baby is difficult. Don't get me wrong, I love this little angel and she's probably the
best thing that's ever happened to me but I've no clue how to look after a child, heck I can barely
look after myself."

Now I chuckle, I don't doubt that. This goes to show that not all parents chose to be parents even if
they're fine with the outcome. At the end of the day, parents are just people who've had sex,

nothing more.
"I see. Well, do you need a hand in getting her to sleep? I'd be happy to help," I offer.
He nods gratefully and hands Olivia over to me. "Thanks, Ari, I'm not the best with kids."

[ gently rock her in my arms, walking around as I do. "No problem. How old is she?" I ask,

genuinely curious.
"About five months," he tells me.

"Wow, no wonder she's so small. How come she hasn't been broadcasted in the media?" I ask yet
another question. It's quite strange that she hasn't, the Kings are a well-known family so even
though they aren't always front page news if something like this happened it would be bound to
get headlined.

"Ah, well we've kept this on the down low. Only family knows and now you. It was just easier this
way, mother and father didn't want a public scandal, especially considering I'll be taking over the
family company soon." Oh yeah, Nathan is the oldest so, naturally, he'd take it over, it crazy to
think someone as childish as him already has a kid and is next in line to a huge multinational

company.

"I'm the only one you've told? I'm touched," I say in a mock voice.
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"Yeah well you know, circumstance is a crazy thing. That reminds me, Ari, you can't tell anyone

outside of this family about Olivia, not even one of your best friends."

That makes sense, I mean no one knows and besides, it's not my secret to tell anyway. "Don't

worry, my lips are sealed," I tell him.

"Good," he smiles, gazing at his daughter who is now sound asleep in my arms. I lay her down in
her crib and put a blanket over her. "She's so cute and sweet," I say softly, watching her move a

little whilst she sleeps.

"Yeah she is," I hear Nathan whisper back whilst he too watches her, a peaceful and content look

on his face. It must be so strange to be a parent, I can only imagine the feeling.
"Well, I best be off," I say, snapping out of my trance. "I shouldn't keep Wyatt waiting so long."

[ get up and move to the door and as I'm about to leave I hear Nathan say, "right, see you and

thanks, Ari, [ owe you one."

[ laugh. "I'll hold you to that, Nathan." After saying this I close the door quietly as to not wake the
baby.

Now onto what I actually came here for, tutoring Wyatt.

As I'm walking down the now vacant corridor it dawns on me, I can't remember which room his. I
have always been rather shitty with directions. I think I've narrowed it down to three doors. I open
the first door but it's not his room, it's a private gym, I repeat, a freaking private gym. Seriously,

how much money does this family have?

Onto door number two. I open it and let's just say that I should've knocked. Before me is a very

shirtless Zackary King.
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Chapter 17

He turns around and sees me before I have the chance to close his door, well shit. "I'm so sorry," I

say, looking away from him, my cheeks a deep shade of crimson.

"That's quite alright," I hear him chuckle, "no harm done." I hear some scuffling but I don't know if
it's safe to look so I keep my head turned away. "You can look now," Zack says, chuckling to
himself. I turn to him but I can't utter a word, this situation is too damn embarrassing. I just want

to crawl in a hole and die, is that too much to ask?

"Cat got your tongue?" He jokes but I still can't reply. Every time I open my mouth no sound comes
out. Oh god, I'm just making the situation ten times worse, you're such an idiot Ari. "Shy one I

see," he says when I don't reply.
[ shrug at him, not knowing what to say.

"Well I know I've already met you but I think it's best if I introduce myself again. We can start over

and pretend this never happened, does that sound good?"
I nod.

"Well then, it's a pleasure to make your acquaintance, I'm Zackary but you, my lady, can call me

Zack," he says, bowing his head and sticking out his hand for me to shake.

[ shake it, giggling at his antics and can't help laughing as I reply, "it's lovely to meet you Zack, I'm
Aurora but you may me Ari." I curtesy after saying this to add to the effect. Now he laughs.

"Aurora as in the princess?" he questions. Here we go again. [ nod. "But you look nothing like her."

[ can't help but roll my eyes. "True, but my mum loves Disney so she decided to name me after one

of her favourite characters even though I don't look like her," I answer.

"Right," he says, nodding. "Well, Ari, may I ask what it is you are doing in my house at this fine
hour?" he asks, still upholding the charade.

"I'm here to tutor Wyatt but I forgot which door was his and wound up here," I tell him.

At this he laughs — of course my idiocy made someone laugh, just of course. "I see, well you were

not far off, his room is the one next to mine." Damn, I was so close.
"Oh, right, thanks," I say, blushing a little.

"No problem. And Ari," he starts. | hum in response. "l hope you're not doing anything more than

tutoring my brother."
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[ can't help my cheeks turning bright red at the accusation. "No, absolutely not. I'm not sure what
kind of girl you think I am but I don't just randomly sleep with people I hardly know," I say, not

actually offended — he probably just wanted a reaction out of me — but I pretend as though I am.

He seems taken aback by my fake attack. "No, I-I didn't mean-I didn't mean it like that," he
stammers. [ have to force myself to hold back a laugh and let him continue. "I was only joking,
honest. [ would never perceive you in such a way, or any woman for that matter — okay that last
bit is a lie but I'm being honest when I say I didn't think of you like that, not in the slightest. You
seem like a genuine girl who isn't only hanging out with my brother for popularity or sex. You

don't-"I cut off his rambling with my laughter, I couldn't hold it back any longer.

He looked genuinely frightened of me for a moment and it was just hilarious. "Sorry," I start, "do

continue," [ smile mischievously whilst saying this.

He gapes at me, mouth opening and closing like a fish. "You-you were-you were joking?" He asks

in an accusatory but flabbergasted manner.

'

"Yep," I say, popping the 'p'. "I knew you just wanted a reaction out of me. My brother does this to
me from time to time so ['ve learnt not to get offended," I tell him. "I just thought it would be fun

to try and work you up instead, low and behold it worked," I grin.

For a few long moments he doesn't say anything. Oh god, did I take that too far. Shit, I didn't think
it was that bad.

My thoughts are cut off by his barking laughter. Wait, what?

"That," he starts, unable to stop laughing. "Was. Bloody. Brilliant," he wheezes out. "Never in my
entire life has any girl ever done that to me before, well, except my sisters. I get why Wyatt likes
you now, you're more than just a pretty face, you've got a good sense of humour as well," he grins. I

blush at the compliments but attempt, unsuccessfully might I add, to hide that behind my hair.

"Thanks," I grin shyly at him, trying to ignore my red cheeks. "Well I should go now, I've already
kept Wyatt waiting long enough, he'll probably kill me," I joke, heading towards the door.

"See you soon, Ari. [ mean that, I like you." He says as I close the door behind me.

[ guess the Kings aren't that bad, so far they've all been great company, nowhere near as
pretentious and snobby as I thought they'd be. I really shouldn't prejudge people. I actually feel

quite comfortable around the ones ['ve spoken to, can't say how I'll be around the rest though.

I push my thoughts to one side and knock on Wyatt's door. I've learnt my lesson, I won't be
opening any doors at this house without knocking for now. "Come in," I hear from the other side

of the mahogany.
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I open the door to see Wyatt lying on his bed staring at the ceiling. "Finally green eyes!" He
exclaims once I'm fully inside. "It's five o'clock now, how come you're so late?" He asks, eyebrows

raised.

"Well, I got kinda lost on the way here and I'm not the best driver so there may have been a few
mishaps on they way. Tiny ones though, nothing to worry about. Because of this it took a while to
actually make it here. Then [ had a run in, literally, with your sister Brooklyn, she's such a sweetie
pie, honestly she's too adorable for words. Anyway, moving on, next [ heard crying so I went to
investigate. Long story short I found out Nathan had a daughter. Did you know that? Oh, what am
[ saying, of course you knew that, she's your niece for crying out loud. After that encounter I
couldn't remember which door was yours and walked into Zack's room by accident so I had a short
chat with him, he's actually quite easy to talk to. Who would've thought, I only felt super awkward
at the beginning. Anyway then I found out which room was yours and came in here. And that
brings up to the present, now you're all caught up," I breathe in heavily after recalling the past hour

of my life. I said it all so quickly, I have a tendency to do that some times.

Wyatt looks at me, not moving for a few moments, most likely processing the mass amount of
information I just fed him at lightening speed. "Never realised you were such a talker," he teases
whilst grinning. I scowl at him but he just laughs. "What I gathered from that is that you're a shit
driver with a horrible sense of direction and you met some of my siblings. Also, somehow you

found out about my niece? How you managed that is beyond me."

[ smile sheepishly at him but quickly change my tack and morph my expression to a neutral one.
"Firstly, my driving and sense of direction aren't that bad," I lie. Wyatt doesn't look convinced. It's
weird most people can't tell when I'm lying, I've been told I've got a good poker face but Wyatt, he

sees straight through me, it's bloody annoying.

"Secondly, I'm a curious person with a knack for finding out things I'm not supposed to, what did

you expect?" I tell him with a shrug.

"So what you're saying is that you're a nosy person who goes looking to find out things she's not

supposed to," he says. He doesn't look irritated by his statement just amused.
"No," I correct him. "I don't go looking for anything. It all seems to find me," I tell him honestly.

Wyatt lifts his arms in frustration. "Whatever," he breathes. "Anyway, we better get started with
the tutoring otherwise we won't get to do what I have planned. We're already an hour behind
schedule." He gets up and moves over to his desk after saying this. He sure is motivated to work,

['ve no idea why, | mean who actually wants to do work? Not me, that's for sure.

"Right," I say, walking over to him. "Let's get this over with."
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As usual the tutoring session was a piece of crap but I think I'm finally starting to get through to

him. That's a good thing I suppose.

After Wyatt packs away his things he grabs a black duffel bag from under his bed and leads me

down the stairs.
"What are we going to do?" I ask.

"You'll see," he replies with his signature smirk. As usual his answer is very cryptic. Fucking hell,

am [ ever going to get a straight answer from him?

He takes me to his garage that is filled with cars and a few motorbikes. "Why am I not surprised

that you have this many cars?" I say in a sarcastic manner.

Wyatt rolls his eyes at me as he grabs a pair of keys from a hook and leads me over to the least
luxurious car he owns. It's black and is still nice but is nowhere near as flamboyant as the others, it

passes as a regular persons car if you can believe it.

Wait, if we're going in a normal car it's probably so we don't appear conspicuous. Shit. That means

he wants do do something illegal or close to it.

"Wyatt," I start hesitantly, "please tell me we're not about to do something illegal," I say as I get
inside the car and put my seatbelt on, with his driving I could probably do with four.

"We could be," is all he says as he starts the engine. The garage door opens and Wyatt zooms off,

so we're back to the maniac driving, fantastic—note the sarcasm.

[ gulp, not just from his driving but from what he said also. "We could be' means yes and I wanted
to keep my criminal record clean, let's just hope we don't get caught with whatever it is we're

doing.
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Chapter 18

It's dark outside. We've been driving for about twenty minutes, not too long but the sun doesn't

stay up past about five at this time of year. Yay for shitty weather.

After another five or so minutes Wyatt finally parks his car. We must've driven quite far away
considering how fast he drives. I'm still not a fan of his speeding and I doubt I ever will be but he

doesn't listen no matter how much I badger him. It's a lost cause I suppose.
"Where are we?" I ask as I take off my seatbelt.
"You'll see," he replies, a smirk on his face.

[ roll my eyes at him but get out of the car nonetheless. My feet hit the wet tarmac beneath me, it
must've rained in this area recently. I close the car door softly behind me, not wanting to damage it

and let my eyes scan my surroundings.

The sun has completely set now, the only thing illuminating my surroundings are the scarcely
placed lampposts that are next to useless because the bulbs within them are so dim almost no light
is given off. We seem to be the only ones around and I'm not quite sure if that unnerves me or

makes me more comfortable.

I turn on the balls of my feet to face Wyatt and give him a curious look as I cast a glance at the

black duffel bag now on his shoulder. "What's in there?" I ask, gesturing to the bag.

"That's for me to know and for you to find out," he says, still smirking. This time I audibly groan in
annoyance at his cryptic response. He merely chuckles at my discomfort before taking three strides

towards me, walking past me and telling me to follow him.

I do so with little protest, considering I don't want to be left here all alone. We walk for about five
minutes, not talking because I'm too anxious to speak. Hundreds of scenarios run through my
head, none of them good. I take a deep breath and shake the thoughts from my head. I'm
overthinking this. It will all be fine.

Wyatt soon comes to a halt in front of some old looking buildings. I give him a strange look when

he turns to see me but he just wears an amused smile at my reaction.

He throws the bag he's been carrying onto the floor, unzips it and starts to rummage around the
contents. I hear the clanking of metal as he does so. What could be in there? Weapons? That's

stupid, why would he have weapons unless—
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I'm cut off from my ludicrous imagination by Wyatt pulling out two cans of spray paint and

handing one to me. That's when I realise what we're doing.
"You want me to graffiti?" I ask incredulously.

He nods a cheeky grin on his face as he further thrusts the can into my hands. I take hold of the
cool metal but shake my head at him. "Wyatt that's illegal. I don't want to get arrested," I tell him

even though I was pretty sure he was going to suggest we do something illegal before we left.

He waves me off. "It's a minor thing green eyes. It's not like I'm asking you to kill a man. Let loose.
The whole point of this is for you to have fun, be reckless and not care about the consequences. It's

going to take time but if you won't even do the small things we're never going to get anywhere."

He's right about that. Heck, it was my idea to do this in the first place but my conscience is telling

me that this is wrong. "But-" I start but am cut off by Wyatt talking again.

"No buts. There's no point to this if you refuse the minor things. Have some fun and stop being so

boring."

Boring.

[ am NOT boring. "Fine," I sigh, giving in.

He grins at me. "That's more like it. Now, which colour do you want?"

~F

A little while later I'm finally done with my masterpiece. I smile at it proudly as [ put a can of black

spray paint back into Wyatt's bag.
"What did you paint?" Wyatt asks as he walks up to me, disposing of his own cans as well.
"See for yourself," I say, grinning at him.

He walks over to where ['ve been painting and takes a few moments to study my work. "It's the

same design as your tattoo right?" He asks, eyebrows furrowed.
I nod at him.
"If you don't mind me asking, why is it that you chose the same design?"

I shrug at him but choose not to answer. Wyatt gets the hint and changes the topic. "Well, you did

a pretty good job of it. [ never knew you were good at art," he says.

[ smile at him. "Thanks. I actually take it as an after school thing. I didn't have enough space to take
it as an A-level and I didn't want to take an extra subject and give myself more work so I just do it

on the side as a hobby," I tell him.
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He looks at me for a moment, almost as if studying me before he nods. He goes to pick up his duffel

bag and it's at that moment that we hear police sirens.

"Fuck," he and I both curse simultaneously. I send Wyatt a look of panic as he snatches the duffel
bag from the ground. Before you could even say 'Disney is life' he has grabbed my hand and started
sprinting in the direction of the car. I match his pace without too much difficulty seeing as [ run
regularly and have a high stamina. Wyatt's stamina is pretty good too though, I've got to give him

credit there.

We sprint like our lives depend on it, rather our criminal records, and make it to the
inconspicuous black vehicle in a matter of minutes. [ hop in the car and Wyatt chucks the bag in

the back seat before jumping in himself and zooming off at lightning speed.

"Wyatt," I start uneasily after a few minutes, "don't drive so fast you're just drawing more attention

to us."

He slows down a considerable amount at my words but is still going about fifteen over the speed
limit, for him that's a miracle. We drive in tense silence, both of us still on alert. After ten or so

minutes we hear police sirens again. Fuck.

Wyatt and I both know that there's no point in speeding away as we can already see the blue lights
flashing in the rearview mirror so instead we pull up on the side of the road, waiting for the

policeman to come up to us.

Within moments the sirens and flashing lights stop and a car door slams. Yep, we would've never
gotten away. A man who's considerably tall, with neat black hair, stubble, chestnut brown eyes and
a strong build knocks on Wyatt's window. He has a stern expression plastered onto his sharp
features but upon seeing Wyatt's face it changes to a lighthearted one. I'm guessing that they know

each other.
"Wyatt," the man begins in a teasing tone, "I hear you've been speeding again."
Wyatt shrugs but grins at him nonetheless, "you know me uncle Mitch, always up to something."

Uncle Mitch? I look between the two of them trying to notice the resemblance. Whilst it's true that
they both have many attractive features I wouldn't have thought them to be related. Wyatt notices
my confusion and says, "Aurora this is my uncle, Mitchell, he's my dad's half-brother. Uncle Mitch
this is my friend Aurora," gesturing to the both of us with his hands. Okay, that makes much more

sense.

"Pleasure to meet you," [ say in a quiet voice, my shy-self kicking in as it does when I'm around

new people, "I wish I could've been under better circumstances."
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He waves me off with a chuckle, "lovely to meet you as well, it's not often I see my nephew out

with a girl, especially doing something he actually enjoys like graffitiing."

[ look at him in shock, he connected the dots quickly. "Didn't take you long to figure us out, huh?"
Wyatt says.

"Nah, I had a feeling it was you to begin with plus I can see the cans poking out of that duffel bag in
your backseat." Wyatt gives him a sheepish smile at that.

"And Aurora," he says, looking from Wyatt to me, "don't worry about this. I've seen Wyatt do

much worse and let him off so this is nothing," he smiles.
I send him a small smile back and nod in thanks.

"Great. Now that that's all sorted I need to speak to my nephew quickly. Wyatt, come outside

please.”

He does as he's told with no protest and himself and his uncle walk in the direction of the police

car. A few minutes later Wyatt comes back in the car, waving at his uncle as he starts the engine.

A few moments later were on the road again this time driving at the speed limit. Maybe his uncle
told him not to speed anymore. I doubt it and even if he did I doubt it would work but regardless

I'm just glad that he's driving at a normal pace for once.
"What did your uncle want to talk about?" I ask, trying my luck at finding out more about him.
"Nothing much," he says but doesn't elaborate so I choose to change the subject.

"He seems like a great guy," I say and when I do [ know I've hit the jackpot because Wyatt's

mesmerising blue eyes light up.
"He's great, honestly one of the best people I know," he tells me, a smile on his face.
"Tell me about him."

That was all I said for the rest of way back. I let Wyatt speak of his uncle without interrupting
once. It was nice to see him so comfortable and happy. I'm glad his uncle does that to him. The
whole way back Wyatt spoke of stories of his uncle and times they've shared. He sounds like a

legend, I definitely like him after hearing all about him.

Who knew just listening to people's stories could be so interesting? I sure as hell didn't but I guess

there's a first time for everything.
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Chapter 19

My Monday started off like every other, with my alarm blaring, forcing me to get up. Reluctantly, I

pull the sheets off of me and start my morning routine.

Forty-five minutes late Ava's outside my house honking like no one's business. I bid farewell to my
mum and siblings before slipping into my converse, grabbing my bag and heading towards her car.

"Learn some patience woman," I snap at my best friend in a joking manner.

She shrugs off my comment and starts the drive to school. We make idle chitchat in the car,

nothing important just how our weekends were, minus the Wyatt parts, obviously.

We're early so we get a space at the front, thank shit. Now we can get inside before the inevitable
cold hits us like a ton of bricks. I dash inside silently laughing at Ava who's struggling to keep up

with me because she chose to wear heels today.
"It's not funny," she hisses at me once we're inside.

"You know it is. Don't even try and deny it," I tell her in a singsong voice, starting the journey to

my locker.

She huffs at my comment before changing the subject entirely, classic Ava. After getting our thing

we meet up with Max and Mason and chat for a bit before we have to go to lessons.

All too soon the bell rings so we say bye to the boys before rushing off to RS. Mr Johnson isn't
happy with either of us after my outburst on the first day back so we've been making sure not to

piss him off further by not being late for class.

~F R

After what feels like four eternities the lunch bell finally rings. Halle-fucking-lujah.

[ race to the canteen so I can get food before the line becomes thirty minutes long. Five minutes
later, food in hand, I walk over to my usual table, everyone already there excluding Jessica, Ava and
Mason, weird—not the Jessica part, she's probably off hooking up with someone knowing her. I
shrug off my confusion and sit down beside Max who's already engrossed in his discussion with
Chase.

"—yeah, Max, [ gotta tell ya she was a proper banger. Eleven outta ten. She was wearing this sexy
little-"

"Okay, that's enough," I cut Chase off before he can go into any more detail about yet another one

of his rendezvouses.
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"Ari, he was getting to the best part," Max whines like a child being robbed of his favourite candy.

"Does it look like I give a shit? I don't want to be hearing about Chase's sexual escapades, especially
whilst I'm eating so I'd appreciate it if you'd refrain from talking about it until you're in a private

place," I say in a sickly sweet manner to convey my point.

Chase rolls his eyes at me before turning his attention to Jordan and Oliver, most likely telling

them instead, honestly.

"You're so unfair, Ari," Max complains, resting his head on my shoulder. I chuckle before digging

into my food, letting him keep his head on my shoulder because I'm in a good mood.

A few minutes later Jessica joins us, sitting next to Jordan, opposite me, a big smile on her face.

"Look who decided to grace us with her presence," Jordan says sarcastically.

"Oh, haha," she replies dryly before digging into her ham sandwich. Jordan goes back to his
previous conversation at her remark but not before rolling his eyes at her fondly? He's always had a
soft spot for her and I'm pretty sure there was or maybe even still is something going on between

them but who knows with those two.

"How come you were late this time?" I ask, genuinely curious even though I'm already pretty sure it

was some hookup.
Jess blushes.

Wait. Hold the phone. I repeat, she BLUSHES. Jessica blushes. My confident, outgoing, crazy,
daredevil of a friend just blushed. I've never seen her do that in my entire life. Now I'm definitely

intrigued.

Max notices this too and does his best impression of Chloe Summers, the bitchy, stuck-up spoilt,
gossip at school. "Oh my god," he starts in an overdramatic girly voice, "spill the deets girl. Who's

the special someone?"
Jess's cheeks redden further as she says, "who? I don't know what you're going on about."

Max lifts his head from my shoulder as over dramatically puts his hand on his heart. "How could
you lie to me, Jessica? I thought you thought more of me than that. Did our friendship mean

nothing to you?" He even sheds a tear for effect. Such a drama queen, honestly.
Jess rolls her eyes at him, as do I. "No need for theatrics," I tell him.

"But it's so much fun," he complains.
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"Just go back to your conversation with Chase, I'm sure you're dying to know the details," I tell
him. His eyes light up and he turns his head in the opposite direction to catch the rest of the story.

Max is something else I tell you.
"So Jess," I start, "Now we've gotten rid of that problem, tell me, who is this special someone?"
"We-they-sh-umm-basi-god this is so embarrassing," she whines putting her head in her hands.

"How about this, we go talk somewhere more private. Would that make you feel more

comfortable?"

Jess nods, getting up, myself closely in tow. We walk until we find an empty classroom and both sit
down on the desks. Jess takes a deep breath before turning to look at me. "So there's this girl," she

starts.

My eyes light up. Never has Jess been this nervous to talk about anyone she likes before. This must
be serious. "We met in the park actually. [ was on an afternoon jog and she was sitting on a bench
reading. She looked so beautiful just sitting there, wind blowing her hair slightly so it moved from

her eyes," she pauses momentarily and shakes her head, clearing her thoughts.

"Anyway [ don't know what came over me but [ went up to her and we started talking. We talked
for hours — until the sun started setting." A faint blush begins to cover her cheeks. "The time just
flew by and she needed to head home so we exchanged numbers and agreed to meet up again.
We've met up a few times since and that's where I was earlier. She doesn't go to school here but we
both decided to skip the first half of the day and hang out together," she finishes.

"What's her name? Come on Jess, I need more details."

"Well, her name's Emma. She has short dark brown hair, the most stunning blue eyes and is quite
tall," she shrugs. I urge her for more details and she sighs. "She has a little sister who's three years

younger than her," she tells me.
"When did you meet?" I ask the most burning question.

Her eyebrows furrow. "Um, last Saturday. So just over a week ago, huh feels like I've known her
for way longer than that," she tells me and I momentarily freeze but luckily I don't think she

notices.

That's the same day Wyatt and [ were in the park. Shit. I'm going to have to be more careful unless

[ want people finding out. Thank god I woke up so early that day.

"Well I'm happy for you Jess," I say getting up, thanking shit she didn't realise I froze. We go back

to the canteen, walking at a steady pace.
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As we're walking I see that Mason and Ava are now at the table. I'm about to go ask Ava where she
was but Jess gasping beside me draws my attention to her instead. Her eyes are frozen looking to

the right. I follow her line of sight and what I see makes completely shatter inside.

James is sitting at his lunch table. A girl on his lap but it's not just any girl, it's Chloe Summers. But

that's not all, they're making out.

A lump starts to form in my throat and I quickly dash out the room before anyone can stop me. I go

back to the classroom Jess and I were just in and sink down into the corner.

[ feel the tears threatening to escape but I don't let them. I have no reason to cry. He's done nothing

wrong. We've broken up so he can be with whoever he likes. But I just had to be Chloe, didn't it.

[ mean the girl has never been too nasty to me. She did bully me for a bit when I joined the school
but she stopped when she realised that people liked me and [ wasn't a loner. She left me alone until
James and I started dating. When that happened she came at me like a raging bull. I had to deal
with her threats for a couple months but when she knew that we weren't breaking up anytime

soon she left me alone again.

However, other people got it much worse than me. There are some people she's been bullying
since kindergarten and believe me when I tell you it's not a pretty sight. She can be an absolute
bitch when she wants and is generally not a nice person. That's why I always steer clear of her, you

don't want to get on the wrong side of someone like that.

[ guess that's why it hurts so much that James would kiss her. He knew what she did to me when
we started dating and he knows how horrible she really is. I never thought James would stoop so

low. I guess I was wrong.

A single tear slips down my cheek. I failed. I cried because of James. Knowing I've lost the battle I

let the tears fall freely until my face is a wet, tear-stained mess.

[ was so absorbed in thought that I didn't realise someone coming into the room and walking over
to me. I only noticed when they lightly touched my chin to bring my eyes to theirs. I see a

breathtaking electric blue and [ immediately know who it is.
Wyyatt.

"What are you doing here?" I ask but it comes out as a sob. I don't want him, or anyone for that

matter, to see me like this. I'm a wreck. Wyatt doesn't seem to mind though.

He softly brushes the remaining tears from my face with his thumb. "I saw you run out of the

canteen, green eyes. | couldn't just leave you here to cry that would go against the tutor code."

"Tutor code?" I ask puzzled.
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"Yes, the tutor code. It states that a student must make sure his tutor is never upset or crying and if

he does ever find her like this it's his job to make her smile at any cost," he tells me.
"You just made that up,” I accuse.

"Maybe I did but that doesn't matter. Come on," he says, extending his hand out to me. I grab it and
he hoists me up effortlessly and leads me through the school. No one's around, I guess lessons
must've started and I didn't even notice. Luckily, no one needed the room I was in, that would've

been so embarrassing.
"Where are we going?" I ask.
"You'll see," Wyatt smirks as he opens his car door for me.

Shit. What's he got planned this time?
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Chapter 20

[ still have no idea where we're going, it's always a mystery with Wyatt. Fifteen minutes go by

before we pull up in front of Wyatt's house. I frown in confusion. Why would he bring me here?
I voice my thoughts and ask him just that as I get out of the car.

"You'll see green eyes," he smirks. Oh, I have a fun new drinking game. Take a shot every time
Wyatt smirks. On second thought don't do that, you'll probably end up in the hospital due to

alcohol poisoning.

[ follow Wyatt into the house, curious to find out his plan. He leads me to a small room next to one
of their kitchens, I'm still not over the fact they have more than one by the way. As soon as I step in
I tense. This is their dog's room. Their dog has its own freaking room! I'm not surprised, their

house is massive.

Cat, their dog, runs up to Wyatt when he sees him. Wyatt goes further into the room, petting and
playing with the dog whilst I cower in the doorway. Wyatt turns to me and chuckles. Bastard.

"Come on green eyes, he won't hurt you."

I don't move from my spot and instead glare at Wyatt. He knows I don't like dogs. "You're an

asshole. Why in hell's name did you think this would cheer me up?" I glower at him.

"Because Cat is super friendly and I thought I could help you get over your blatant fear of dogs," he

reasons.
"I am not afraid of dogs," I lie.
He scoffs. "If that's true come and pet him, I promise he won't bite."

[ take a hesitant step forward but immediately jump back when Cat moves towards me. "Nope. Not

happening," I say.

Suddenly Cat starts running towards me, I shriek and run in the opposite direction. I'm getting a
sense of déja vu. [ sprint to the nearest room and slam the door behind me, stopping Cat from

getting any closer.

A few minutes later Wyatt calls to me from the other side of the door. "It's alright, green eyes, I've

put Cat back in his room. You're safe."

"I don't believe you," I call back. Wyatt loves to play pranks it wouldn't surprise me.
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"You wound me, green eyes," he says and I can imagine him putting his hand to his chest in an
overdramatic manner. I roll my eyes. "But I promise he's not here and I never break my promises,"
he tells me firmly. I'm not sure if it was the conviction in his voice or the sincerity I could hear but
[ sighed and opened the door. Low and behold Cat wasn't there, I guess he doesn't break his

promises.
"So tell me," I start, "what did you originally have planned for today?"

"Well, I was going to get us to take Cat for a walk in hopes of ridding you of your fear but I guess
that plan just went down the drain," he sighs, scratching the back of his neck. "I'm sorry, [ didn't

mean to scare you."

I give him a soft smile. "It's alright, your intentions were pure but do that again and I won't hesitate

to rip your intestines out and hang you with them," I warn him.

He chuckles at my threat. "No promises. You're going to have to get over that fear eventually but

for now I think we will work on some other things," he tells me and I nod.

"Hang on a sec," | say, "How were you planning to get Cat out of the house without Anna noticing?

She loves him and if she found out she'd kill you for skipping school."

"Anna? She has the week off because my mother is back and my father will be here in about a week.

She was going to get her to stay but knew she needed time off. My siblings can be a handful."
"What about you?"

"Me?" He puts his hand on his heart, drama queen, "I'm a saint green eyes, you of all people should

know that."
I scoff. "Sure."

He rolls his eyes at me as we hear a loud voice screech, "What in God's name was all that noise? |
swear to god Zackary-" the voice stops just as a woman comes into view. She is absolutely
stunning, I'm assuming this is Wyatt's mother, it would explain the families otherworldly looks.
She has voluminous blonde hair, blue eyes—not as striking as Wyatt's but still lovely-and is on the
shorter side. She's still taller than me but Wyatt must definitely get his height from his father.

"Wyatt? What are you doing home from school? And who's this young lady?" She asks, no

emotion displayed on her face so ['ve no idea what she's thinking.

"Relax mum," he starts, "This is Aurora, my ma-friend and I'm home early because there was a
situation at school and she needed to calm down." Odd, he was about to call me his tutor and

stopped himself, I guess he doesn't want his mum knowing.
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His mother gives me a once over before smiling. "Alright. Don't worry [ won't pry into business
that isn't mine but [ hope you're alright dear and might I say that you are stunning, my boy has

chosen well," she grins.

My face holds an expression of shock. "No, it's nothing like that Mrs King, I'm just a friend," I tell
her desperately, making sure not to mention the whole tutor thing because it seems like Wyatt

doesn't want me to.

"Please, call me Camilla, sweetheart," she says with a bright smile just as her phone rings. She
glances at the ID before turning back to us. "Excuse me, I have to take this," she says before walking

out.

"Your mother seems nice," I say to Wyatt.

He jaw clenches. "There's more to people than meets the eye," he tells me stiffly.
[ frown at him. "What's that supposed to mean?" I ask.

He shakes his head and runs his hand through his dark brown locks. "Don't worry about it, green

eyes. I'll tell you another time," he says dismissively.
[ want to know what he's going on about but I don't pry, knowing it's not my place.

"Do you want to play a game," Wyatt says, changing the subject and gesturing to the large
flatscreen TV with numerous counsels surrounding it. In all my haste to get away from Cat, I
didn't realise that | had ended up in the games room, the place where I met Nathan for the first

time.

I nod so Wyatt goes to set up a game and I go and plonk myself on one of the sofas.
About twenty minutes later Wyatt and I are drawing. I didn't realise he was so good.
"How the hell do you know how to play this?" He asks.

[ shrug but keep my attention on the screen. "I have a younger brother and Alice hates gaming so |

always had to play with him. Over time it grew on me and here we are."
Wyatt groans in frustration, full attention now on the screen.

Suddenly the door slams open causing Wyatt to jump in his seat and his character to die. "Yes!

Victory!" I cheer.
"That's not fair. You only won because of that stupid door," he argues.
"Too bad, a win is a win," I tell him, sticking my tongue out.

"I call a rematch."
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A cough from behind stops our dispute. "Sorry to interrupt but that's going to have to wait until a

later date," Camilla says in her warm voice. "I need your help Aurora."

[ freeze when I hear my name and Wyatt does also. "Mum I don't think that's a good idea. I know

what you're about to say but Aurora is very shy I don't think she'd be comfortable," he says.
[ frown. What are they talking about?

"Nonsense," she waves him off. "What girl wouldn't dream of getting this opportunity? Aurora,
sweetheart, | need you to fill in for one of my models at my photo shoot today. She just called to tell
me she's unwell and I haven't the time to find a replacement because the shoot is in two hours. I
was just about to leave when I got the call. Like I said, you're gorgeous and would fit right in at the

shoot, I can just see you being a natural. So will you help me, sweetheart?"
Shit. Shit. I need at come up with an excuse, there's no way I'm modelling.
"Aren't | too short to be a model?" I ask pathetically, looking for any way out of this nightmare.

"Height isn't everything sweetheart. Sure you're not the tallest but I'm not either and I've modelled
plenty of times plus it's not like you're walking a catwalk, just it's a photo shoot so your height

doesn't matter that much," she tells me.

Well fuck. There goes my way out.

~F K

I chew on my lip nervously. Wyatt was right when he said I'd be uncomfortable. I don't like being
around new people full stop and now I have to pose in front of them next to professionals who
actually know what they're doing whilst I have no experience what so ever. This is going to be so

embarrassing.

Why didn't I just say no? Believe me, I wanted to but then I would be letting Camilla down, I

hardly know her but she needed help so it would be cruel of me to turn my back on her.

Wyatt pointed something out on the way over which made this situation slightly better in a sense.
He said that this would be crossing another fear off the list. That's if I even manage to get past hair

and makeup without fainting.

After twenty minutes, we arrive at the building. As we enter, [ can feel my heart rate increase

immensely and my palms become sweaty.
Breathe Aurora. Everything is fine. You'll be fine. You can do this. Just breathe.

"It's alright," Wyatt whispers into my ear softly. "I know you can do this, green eyes, just take deep
breaths."
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I nod at him gratefully and send him a soft smile which he returns.

Can we just take a minute to appreciate the fact that Wyatt smiled, not smirked. He must've been
) pp Y y

swapped with his evil alien counterpart, it's the only logical explanation I've come up with.

Once inside I was immediately forced into hair, makeup and wardrobe. I gave Wyatt one last

pleading glance as I got dragged away.

Who knew hair and makeup could take so freaking long?! Seriously, I mean [ know they're
professionals and they know what they're doing and that this needs to look perfect because it's for a

famous fashion brand but still.
Wait. I'm modelling for a famous fashion brand. Fuck.

[ think I'm going to be sick.
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Chapter 21

[ start to shake in my chair.

[ can't do this. What was I thinking? I'm going to make a fool out of myself. I'm no model. Fucking
hell, nothing can save me from this. Why the hell did I agree to this? What is wrong with me? I'm

such an idiot.

The lady doing my hair notices my trembling and sends me a kind smile. "What's wrong with

you?" She asks soothingly in her thick Irish accent.
"I'm just really nervous," I tell her, "I've never had to do anything like this before."

"Ah well don't worry I've seen plenty worry on their first time but they've all done great but if
you're feeling nervous just imagine that you're not actually here, instead, pretend you're in your

favourite place, that's what I do when I'm scared," she tells me.
"Thank you, that helps a lot," [ say, sending her a shaky smile.
"Anytime dear, anytime."

[ don't think of anything the whole time I'm getting ready, which is a while, this hair and makeup
shit takes donkey's years I tell you. I know that if I think of anything it'll just lead to me worrying
and panicking and I can't have that unless I want to start hyperventilating on set, now that would

be really embarrassing.

Once everyone has finally finished touching me up, a girl with pin straight dirty blonde hair, dark
brown eyes, a fancy earpiece and a clipboard sends me in the direction of the shoot, I'm assuming

she's an assistant of some sort. I take small cautious steps and deep breaths as I walk.
I can do this. I can do this. I can do this.

[ walk into a brightly lit room that only has a few people in it. I'm probably one of the first few that
are ready. "There you are, Aurora!" Camilla exclaims when she sees me, she too, like the blonde
lady from before, has a fancy earpiece in, clearly visible as her light blonde hair is tied into a neat

bun, not a single strand out of place.

I nod and give her a nervous smile. My discomfort must've been obvious because she immediately

frowns when I do this.
"Sweetheart, there's no need to be nervous," she tells me.

"That obvious?" | ask with a nervous laugh.
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"Honey, ['ve been in this business a long time, trust me, [ know when someone's scared."
[ let out a few short, ragged breaths as I look at my feet, unable to meet her eyes.

"Sweetheart look at me," she says softly and I reluctantly comply, not wanting to cause a scene. "I
know this must be difficult for you so if it makes you feel better I can get Wyatt in here, he seems
to calm you down a lot. I did originally shoo him away so he didn't flirt with any of my models-I'm

sure you know what he's like-but I think for you I can make an exception," she smiles.

I nod gratefully at her. "I'd really appreciated that," I tell her. I don't know why but the idea of

Wyatt being here to comfort me makes me feel a thousand times better.

She nods and says something into her earpiece that I can't decipher, most likely asking for Wyatt. I

don't know why she doesn't just call him on her phone but maybe this way is quicker?

A few minutes later Wyatt strolls in but he's not alone. The blonde assistant lady from before is
with him-she goes to immediately talk to Camilla—as well as Nathan and Olivia. Why on earth are

they here?

"Nathan?" I ask hesitantly, he snaps his head in my direction a confused look on his face as he

cradles his sleeping daughter in his arms.
"What are you doing here?" We both ask simultaneously.

Immediately after saying this we both burst out laughing, I do like hanging out with Nathan he's

just great to be around.

Olivia starts to stir in his arms at our noise levels so we quickly quieten down and Nathan speaks

first, now in a much softer voice.

"To answer your question, Olivia was fussing a lot and car rides always calm her down. I needed to
get her to sleep and I didn't see the point in going home immediately so I thought I'd check out the

models at mum's shoot. Girls can't resist a cute baby," he tells me, smirking at the end.
I roll my eyes at him. "Of course you'd say that, all you Kings are the same."

He pulls Olivia close to his chest as he can't put his hand there. "You wound me, Ari, you really do,"

he gasps.

[, again, roll my eyes but this time a small smile plays on my lips. "Whatever. And to answer your

question your mum asked me to fill in for one of her models who's sick," I tell him.

He does a double take when I say this and almost drops Olivia, the sleeping baby completely
oblivious to her dopey father.
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"Huh," he starts, "so I guess you're one of the models I'm supposed to be checking out. I'm sorry to
say I'm going to have to pass, Ari. It's not that you're not attractive because you definitely
are—shit, I'm not legally allowed to say that yet so forget I did—but you're a little on the young

side, maybe when you turn eighteen."
[ shake my head at him but I can't help the flush that covers my cheeks at his compliment.

[ ignore the redness as I reply. "Sorry to say this, Nathan, but you're not my type," I lie to him. He is
most definitely my type, I don't have one if I'm being honest but he's undeniably gorgeous. I mean,

what girl wouldn't be attracted to him?

He looks slightly taken aback but soon recovers and scoffs. "Please, we both know you're lying, I'm
everyone's type, no doubt about it," he says with a confirming nod. This guy is a dad ladies and

gentlemen.

"] guess we've found the exception,” I tease him. Even though he's right, he's everyone's type, I'd

never give him the satisfaction of knowing that.

He scoffs again but this time it wakes Olivia. "Shit," he curses, a panicked look on his face. Before I
can even offer to help, he has walked off in the opposite direction rocking Olivia in his arms whilst

singing to her, it's an adorable sight to behold.

[ don't get much of a chance to coo at their adorableness before Wyatt walks up to me. "How does

it feel to be a model, green eyes?" He asks with a smirk.

[ send him a glare. "You know I'm only doing this because your mum needed help, I feel like I'm

going to piss myself," I tell him bluntly.
He makes a grossed out face. "Please don't do that."
[ give him a dry look. "Of course I'm not going to. I said I feel like it not that I would."

"Whatever," he scoffs. "But on a more serious note, green eyes, you'll be fine. I know you can do
this. You might be one of the shyest people I've ever met who hates the spotlight an infinite

amount, heck you don't even want us seen at school together because it would draw attention to
you, but that's all the more reason to crush this. Prove to yourself that this is something you can

achieve. Grow some balls and do this," he concludes.

I nod at him and smile, my throat suddenly dry from nerves. He smiles back, an actual smile not a
smirk and that only makes me smile wider. To an outsider, we'd look like two idiots grinning at

each other so I'm glad no one can see this.

Click. Fuck I jinxed it. Luckily it's just Nathan and not an actual photographer.
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[ turn to look at him and glare but before I can demand for the picture to be deleted someone taps
me on the shoulder. I turn to them and find the blonde assistant from earlier who was talking to
Camilla. "You're up," she says, motioning to a backdrop with a photographer, Camilla and a few

other random people beside it.

[ gulp nervously and slowly walk over to them, looking back at Wyatt and Nathan who both send

me encouraging looks.
I can do this. I can do this. I can do this.

"Aurora, there you are! Come on, chop chop," Camilla says brightly when she sees me. "This is
Antonio, my head photographer," she tells me, gesturing to the man behind the expensive-looking
camera. He had rich dark brown eyes, dark brown hair to match, chiselled features, strong

eyebrows and was probably in his early to mid-thirties. All in all, he is a pretty decent looking guy.

He smiles at me, shakes my hand and kisses it lightly before positioning me where he wants me.
"Now I want you to look off into the distance whilst being deep in thought," he tells me in a light

Spanish accent.

[ try to do just that but I already know I must look like an awkward mess. I'm pretty camera shy so I

had a feeling this wouldn't work out.

"Um, not like that. Try again sweetheart," Camilla tells me her voice now hesitant. I guess she

expected me to be a natural, damn was she so wrong.

Nevertheless, I try again, focusing extra hard on being chilled and relaxed whilst looking to be deep
in thought. [ don't think I ever gave models enough credit for what they do but from now on I will,
this is fucking difficult. [ hear Antonio sigh. "Let's take a five-minute break, okay? Try
to...um...collect yourself Aurora," he tells me before grabbing a bottle of water and muttering to
one of his assistants in rapid Spanish, probably about how much of an amateur and how shit [ am.

What a great first impression.
Modelling sucks.
Once everyone has walked away I put my head in my hands. Fuck my life.

[ feel someone tap my shoulder but I ignore it and continue to wallow in self-pity. After a minute

or so the person tries again but I shrug them off, not wanting to face anyone.

"For god's sake, green eyes," the person sighs and I immediately snap my head upwards,
recognising the voice instantly. My eyes meet Wyatt's striking blue ones and we just stare at each

other for a moment, unblinking.
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Wyatt is the one to break off the staring contest by clearing his throat. I snap out of my trance,
cheeks slightly flushed from embarrassment. Luckily, Wyatt chooses to ignore this and starts
talking. "I'm just going to get straight to the point, green eyes, you did absolutely shit. I don't think

['ve ever seen worse modelling in my life," he tells me bluntly.
[ huff at him. "Thanks for that captain obvious," I say dryly.

"Sarcasm isn't appreciated, green eyes," he tuts and I scoff. He ignores me and carries on. "You're
acting too serious. The key to modelling is being relaxed. You're focusing way too much on trying

to be calm and it just looks so unnatural. You can't try too hard you just have to do it," he tells me.
"Well, how the fuck do I do that?" I ask incredulously.

"Language," he scolds. "And I don't know. It's just something you do. It should come naturally," he

shrugs.
[ glare at him. "Well, clearly it doesn't work like that for me."
"You just need to loosen up and it will. Calm down and pretend that you're not at a photo shoot."

I send him a look and he sighs, running his hands through his hair. "God you're so difficult,” he

pauses, "oh [ know."
Suddenly he launches himself at me and begins to tickle me. Oh, fuck no, anything but that.

[ start to laugh involuntarily and try to tickle him back to no avail. Within a few minutes we're in a

full-on tickle war which, annoyingly, Wyatt is winning.

Out of the blue, I hear a click and I freeze. "Yes! Yes! Yes! That's what I'm looking for!" Someone

with a slight Spanish accent cries. Antonio.

"You," he points at Wyatt. "Go get into wardrobe. [ want you modelling with her," he points to me

now.

Wyatt's about to protest but Camilla sends him a deathly glare, daring him to argue. He huffs in
defeat and follows the blonde assistant to the dressing rooms but not before sending me one final

look.

Camilla comes up to me and puts her arm around my shoulder. "Now that was fantastic," she
gushes. "You and Wyatt looked breathtaking together, this shoot will be amazing. Take a half an

hour break, then it's show time," she tells me, sending me a smile then walking off.
I'm modelling with Wyatt.

Why the hell do I not get a say in any of this?!
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['ve said it once and I'll say it again, modelling sucks.

110



AUTHOR NOT CREDITED CARELESS AND RECKLESS

Chapter 22

['ve spent the last hour pacing around my temporary dressing room and it's safe to say that I might
just puke. Camilla said it would only be a half hour break but it's taken way longer to get Wyatt

ready, as ['ve said hair and makeup takes donkeys years.

Me modelling with Wyatt. Why on earth did anyone think that would be a good idea? Actually,
why did anyone think me modelling full stop was a good idea?

I'm so camera shy, hate the spotlight and am just plain awkward around people I don't know. Who

on earth thought those were good qualities for a model?!

[ hear a soft knock on my door and it makes me jump back in surprise. The blonde assistant from

before walks in and tells me to go to set before receiving a message on her earpiece and leaving.
Deep breaths. It's just Wyatt. If anything he should make this whole ordeal slightly better.
I slowly walk in the direction I was supposed to, calming myself all the while.

When I finally get there, after a good five minutes, let's just say I got a little lost, everyone was

already there waiting for me. "There you are," Camilla smiled, calling me over to her.

[ gave her a small smile but my attention wasn't on her or the photographer but the boy standing
behind both of them. Taller than them both stands Wyatt, his hair styled effortlessly and his
clothes pristine, he looks breathtaking, but of course I'd never tell him this. Wyatt looks right back
at me with his electric blue eyes, a smirk playing on his lips. "Finally decide to show up, eh, green

eyes," he teases.
[ wring my hands in embarrassment. "I may have gotten a little lost," I admit sheepishly.
Wyatt chuckles at this. "Of course you did. Only you, green eyes, only you."

"Wha-" before I can finish my response the photographer, Antonio, cuts me off by clearing his
throat.

"] hate to cut the chitchat," he starts in that Spanish accent of his, "but were already behind
schedule so we need to get going. Chop, chop." He claps his hands and the blonde assistant-I really

need to find out her name-puts us in position.

"Now I want you to both act natural and pretend I'm not here. Since you already know what you're
supposed to do," he points to Wyatt, "you can explain it to her, I'll give you a few minutes,"

Antonio says.
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Wyatt sighs. He turns to look at me. "Now, green eyes, just like he said, pretend the camera isn't

here and that we're not in the middle of a photo shoot."
"Easier said than done," I mutter back, arms folded.

"I know but I'm not really sure what else to say," he admits. "I was hoping he'd explain it to you
because I'm not sure how. I've been modelling for mum most of my life, it just comes naturally, I

don't really have a technique," he shrugs.

I think over his words for a few moments. "Okay. So you literally just go for it?" I ask. He nods.

"But that's so unlike me."

"I know, green eyes, and that's our dilemma. But besides, it's slightly different now. We're
modelling as a pair, not separately, so whatever we do has to coordinate and there has to be a

chemistry of some sort."

[ visibly shudder before groaning and placing my head in my hands. "I don't know how to do this. I
don't know what to do, Wyatt," I whisper to him. "This kind of thing is so new to me. [ know I
told you that [ wanted to be reckless, fearless and careless but it's really hard. I want to do this, to
prove to myself I can. The whole point of this was to come out of my shell but I'm scared, Wyatt,
I'm terrified," I admit to him in a low whisper so no one around us can hear, not that they're

paying attention, they gave us a few minutes of privacy to talk.

Wyatt grabs my wrists gently and pulls my hands away from my face. He lifts my chin up with his
thumb and index finger and looks me dead in the eye. "Aurora," he starts softly, his complete
attention on me. "I know this must be difficult for you, especially considering how shy you are.
Coming out of your shell can't be easy, I don't doubt that but I think you of all people can do it
because you have the willpower and sheer determination. Others would give up but you, you're a
fighter, you're also damn stubborn. [ know I've not known you for too long but over the past few
weeks, this is something ['ve learnt. You have your weak moments but so does everyone. What
matters is that you pick yourself back up. What I'm trying to say is that I know you can do this,
maybe not on your own but you have me to help you and let's face it, with me on your side you

can't fail," he tells me, smirking at the end.

Of course, he had to ruin that with a smirk, just of course. But ignoring that I think over what he

said, not moving a muscle. Wyatt doesn't move either, waiting for my response.

When I'm finally about to answer I hear a few clicking noises followed by Antonio's cries of praise.

"Yes! Yes! Yes! Now that's what I'm looking for," he cries.
Upon hearing him talk I jump away from Wyatt in fright.

Wyatt sighs but chuckles at me. "One pose down, green eyes."
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"And a million to go," I mutter back, scowling, making Wyatt laugh harder.

~F K

Three hours later-yep, three fucking hours—we're finally finished. Antonio was determined to get

hundreds of shots with numerous different poses so he wouldn't let us stop.

After the whole ordeal, Wyatt wanted a rematch at our game from earlier so insisted on me
coming back to his house. I tried to protest, considering how knackered I am, but he was adamant

so I gave in, I guess he's a bit of a sore loser.

Once we finally reach his house I sprint for the bathroom, I've needed to go for the last two hours

but Antonio wouldn't let me leave the shoot.

It's not until after [ wash my hands and exit the bathroom that I realise my grave mistake. I have no
clue where the games room is. Fucks sake, [ swear this kind of thing always happens to me. It's a

wonder how I found the toilet in the first place.

I sigh and begin to guess the way to the games room. After about fifteen minutes I find it, pretty

good if you ask me.

[ walk in to see Wyatt sitting on one of the sofas talking to a guy who looks vaguely familiar.
When the door shuts behind me both boys turn their heads in my direction. "There you are, green

eyes," Wyatt says. "What took so long?"

"] got lost," I mumble back, uncomfortable around this new person. I've met so many new people

in the last few weeks and I don't think I like that very much.
"Of course you did," Wyatt says, rolling his eyes.

The boy next to Wyatt clears his throat causing Wyatt to remember his presence. "Right, sorry I

almost forgot. Aurora this is Eli. Eli meet Aurora,” he says, gesturing between the two of us.

[ finally bring my eyes to meet Eli's and take a proper look at him. He is wearing a slight smirk and
his lip ring is jutting out because of this. His golden blonde hair has been styled to one side but is
still voluminous and it almost covers one of his gorgeous hazel eyes. He has a double helix piercing
in his left ear along with a left eyebrow piercing. I can also see the ends of a tattoo poking out of
this right sleeve and the top of his shirt. I can't, however, get a proper look at his build because he

is sitting down.

Eli gives me a once over, his eyes lingering longer than necessary before deciding to speak. "Lovely
to meet you, Aurora," he says, reaching over the plush faux leather to grasp my dainty hand in his

much larger one and give it a light kiss.
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"Just Ari is fine," I tell him in a quiet voice. It's not my fault, [ never used to meet so many good

looking guys in such a short time span, a girl can only handle so much attractiveness.
"Ari it is then," he says, nodding to himself.

"[ feel like I've seen you somewhere before," I blurt out without thinking.

"In your dreams perhaps?" He asks. Cheesy.

When I don't respond Wyatt decides to speak instead. "He goes to our school, 