

    
        
          Don't Be A Pick Me Girl 2

        

        
        
          Don't Be A Pick Me Girl Series, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Sam Words

        

        
          Published by Sam Words, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      DON'T BE A PICK ME GIRL 2

    

    
      First edition. January 19, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Sam Words.

    

    
    
      Written by Sam Words.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Don't Be A Pick Me Girl

Chapters

Season 2: Synopsis

Chapter 021: Back Home

Chapter 022: Adjusting

Chapter 023: The Outcast

Chapter 024: The Big Sister

Chapter 025: Not So Protected

Chapter 026: Gonna Take More Than That To Kill Her

Chapter 027: Holding Hands With The Devil

Chapter 028: Still Crazy

Chapter 029: Families

Chapter 030: Confession

Chapter 031: The Feelings

Chapter 032: Cat Got Your Cat?

Chapter 033: The Sad Boy

Chapter 034: Getting There

Chapter 035: Unexpected Events

Chapter 036: Should Have Acted Like You Didn't Care

Chapter 037: Should Have Stayed Heartless

Chapter 038: Should Have Stayed Dressed

Chapter 039: Should Have Never Left

Chapter 040: Blue Eyed Killer

Chapter 041: Dancing With The Devil

Epilogue: Dear Ares

Dedication

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Don't Be A Pick Me Girl

[image: ]


Sam Words

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapters

[image: ]


Season 2: Synopsis

Chapter 021: Back Home

Chapter 022: Adjusting

Chapter 023: The Outcast

Chapter 024: The Big Sister

Chapter 025: Not So Protected

Chapter 026: Gonna Take More Than That To Kill Her

Chapter 027: Holding Hands With The Devil

Chapter 028: Still Crazy

Chapter 029: Families

Chapter 030: Confession

Chapter 031: The Feelings

Chapter 032: Cat Got Your Cat?

Chapter 033: The Sad Boy

Chapter 034: Getting There

Chapter 035: Unexpected Events

Chapter 036: Should Have Acted Like You Didn't Care

Chapter 037: Should Have Stayed Heartless

Chapter 038: Should Have Stayed Dressed

Chapter 039: Should Have Never Left

Chapter 040: Blue Eyed Killer

Chapter 041: Dancing With The Devil

Epilogue: Dear Ares

Dedication

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Season 2: Synopsis

[image: ]


Jaine tries to settle in to her normal life but her life will never be normal again with her having to go to court every now and then.

As much as she tries to shake it she can't stop feeling like there's something missing in her life.

Whereas Ares might just have accepted he's fallen in love.
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"I told you guys. I shouldn't be here. I'm okay. I don't want to be here. I want to go home." I sighed.

I could feel at least safer since I knew Ares was in jail now. I told the detective everything I knew and even gave them the notebook.

"Look at you though these scars. Your foot. He did all this to you yet you didn't tell the detective that."

"Mom I told him how I got these scars. He never cut me up with a knife. He only ever slapped and beat me."

"Why are you protecting him?!" Alexa scolds. "I'm not! I'm not lying."

"Why would he take care of your wounds when he kidnapped you? Do you love him now?"

"No! God no! I told the truth mom." I'm getting tired of them doubting my words even the detective didn't look like he believed me.

"Fine. Then agree to do a rape kit." I push Alexa's hand away. "No. Ares never raped me."

"You were living with him confined for weeks. You think we're going to believe that story?! You might have caught diseases from him!"

"Ma! I swear he didn't rape me! I wouldn't lie about that and I would never protect him. Believe me I despise him. I will never have any kinds of feelings for him that are not hatred!" I yelled.

"Please I just want to go home now if that's possible. I'll feel much better in my bed." Mom brushes my forehead. "Your hair."

"The dye has started to come out. And my hair will grow eventually."

"Oh my dear. You must have been so scared." She hugs me tightly. "Are you sure he did nothing other than—"

"I'm sure. I have explained myself for so long now. Can I please go home?"

"I'll fetch you some clothes to change into."

"No. No. I'm fine with the ones I'm wearing."

I had been found at the hospital's entrance placed on a bench. They didn't recognize me at first but thankfully it was the hospital my mom worked as a nurse in.

Ares handed himself to the police but wasn't talking.

Why didn't he kill me? I thought he was going to kill me when he told me that story. I wonder why he bought me home without harming me.

Could he have actually felt sorry for me? Was I right about him liking me? I could never be. But I'm alive which is apparently a great surprise to everyone.

I'm the only survivor according to them. I'd think about having to go to court later right now all I wanted was to sleep in my actual bed.

"I can walk don't worry." They provided me with a cap and sunglasses and a face mask.

I couldn't look at it without thinking about Ares.

We went home a while later. Mom insisted we stayed in a hotel but I just really wanted to be back in my bed.

Mom stayed over in Alexa and I's apartment. "Are you hungry? You must be. He mustn't have fed you anything."
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I shook my head. "I guess miss homemade food but I'm not hungry. I ate a lot back where I was."

"Jaine. You're confusing me. He's a cruel sadist serial killer. How could he feed you?"

"He didn't feed me Alexa. I just took food when I wanted to."

"And he let you?" I nod. "Jaine. Are you lying?"

"No mom. I know it may sound like he was good to me the way I'm talking. He might have let me have freedom around the house but he never wanted me to go out. He'd shout at me for arguing."
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"You argued?"

"I knew she would. I also knew you'd grill him with questions." Alexa sits next to me. "Mom. Don't look at me like that. I don't have Stockholm syndrome! I'd never protect him! I'm not that crazy!"

Mom pulls me into a hug. "I'm just happy you're here with us again. The past months have been hard on everyone. My baby!" I hugged her back with everything I had.

I was so happy to be here with them. "I missed you guys too. I really did." I cry on mom's shoulder.
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"I thought I'd never see you guys again. I thought I'd die so many times." Mom's phone starts ringing she pulls away reluctantly.

"I have to get this." She walks away and I stay with Alexa.. "It was so lonely here without you here. Did you finally learn to clean up after yourself?" She holds my hand.

I'd just leave the empty pizza boxes, chip packets and everything I had leftover on whatever place I was sitting and never picked up anything.

––––––––
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Ares would eventually clean up after me with scolding or not saying anything. I wouldn't see him clean up after me most times I just found the place clean.

"Yeah. Yeah I did." I can't tell Alexa that she might think I'm in love with Ares again. As if.

Maybe he had feelings for me for whatsoever reason but I'll never love him even if it means I should give up my life.

Mom came back few minutes later. "It's the show. I participa—"

"I know mom. I watched it. I don't know if it's the same day but I watched you today I think."

"The episode played a week after it actually happened."

"So how many months have I been gone exactly?"

"Nine weeks." Alexa answers. "Oh." It felt shorter than that now that I think about it.

It never felt nine weeks. "As I was saying... I have to go to Pieterville town."

"Right now?"

"I only went to that show because of you my baby. And I'm not giving it up. You told me to fulfill my dreams of music. I'm going to fulfill your dream of me being a musician. I promise you." She kisses my forehead and leaves before I can say more.

"Don't worry I'm not going anywhere." She pushes up her bed close to mine.

"Everyone else wants to come see you." I rested in bed. "Not right now. I want to see them yes but I just wanna enjoy this for a while."

She smiles at me. "I can't believe you've gained weight. I was expecting to see you skinny."

"I didn't do anything after he moved us to the underground house. I was just eating most of the time."

"What was it like before?"

I don't really want to talk about it anymore. She was there when I told the detective. "It was brutal. Especially on the first day. He kicked me painfully.

I remember not being able to walk."

Now thinking about there's so much difference between the Ares in the normal world and the Ares in the underground house.

"When did the beating stop?"

"I don't know exactly. I think the last time he hit me was in the cannibal house. He held himself back whenever I thought he'd beat me. I'd say the most outlandish things and he'd get angry.

Shake me sometimes but that's all he'd do."

"Do you think he fell in love with you?"
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Chapter 022: Adjusting
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"Do you think he fell in love with you?"

The question repeated in my head and haunted my dreams.

It's what I had thought but why did Alexa saying it bother me so much?

I woke up hearing noise in the kitchen and plates moving. "I know I'm kidnapped and everything but could you try to keep the noise down...." It was only Alexa.

She was jamming to some music beating plates with forks. Oh right.
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I forgot. I'm home now. "Jaine you're up. Did I wake up you?"

I guess it'll take a long time to adjust. I'm not used to home anymore even it I try to deny it.

"Derik, Jolie and Oscar are coming over today." I nodded.

I hadn't been talking a lot ever since I came back. The police haven't approached me yet they will soon.

For some reason Alexa seems foreign to me. I can't find the words to start a conversation and when we do talk I cry because I can't believe I'm talking to her.

I feel homesick despite being home. "Jaine!" I forced a smile despite me not really wanting to meet anyone.
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I just wanted to stay in bed again. "Are you okay?" I'm home now. I should be happy to be with these guys.

"We should go out. Get fresh air." Oscar advised. "Jaine what do you say?"

"No. I rather not." I look down. "I got you something." Jolie hands me a wrapped box. I smile and keep it on my lap.

I wanted to be able to feel normal again but it wasn't happening.

I shouldn't be like this to my friends. So distant. I should be glad they're here. I wanted to be home.

Be grateful! The world doesn't revolve around me. "Jaine." I bit my lip and breathed in and out.

"I'm sorry." I've been so distant pushing the date of them coming over.

Why haven't I settled in to being home? "Jaine. You have nothing to be sorry about." Oscar reassured me.
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"We could go to the nearby park. It's not too far from here." I shake my head.

"I can't go outside." Alexa sits next to me and squeezed my shoulder. "Jaine. He's not here anymore. You're free. You're free to anything you want."

"I know but I still don't want to go out. I'm sorry guys but I want to go to bed." I walk away from them to my room.

I lie in bed confused. Why was I feeling so out of touch?

"Jaine? Are you okay?"

"I don't think I am Alexa. I need to be alone please." She sighs sadly and walks out.

I feel like I can't trust them anymore. I opened my window. No bars. Why is that? Someone could get in through here. And I could try to esc—

No. You're home remember? No trying to escape.

ALEXA

I had the same worried face as everyone else. "You're saying all she does is sleep?"

"Sleep and
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