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Never give up on your dreams for they will come true. 
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Serenity

––––––––
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It was a typical weekend for me and my friends. After every game, a group of us hung out. This was our senior year and we planned to make it the best year ever. So far it has been going great. We were having the time of our lives and living with no regrets. It was a Friday night in October. The weather was cool and crisp. Carter Benson, the quarterback who threw the party, built a bonfire outside the cabin his parents owned. He was your typical rich boy jock. Blonde hair and blue eyes. 6’4 in height and very muscular. I only know this because he brags about himself a lot. Captain of the football team and flirted with every girl he met. None of us chose to be one of his conquests like half of the girls at our school already were. Oh, but believe me he tried. He knew how to throw a party though. It was around one in the morning and most of the party had already left. We all sat in a circle around the fire and listened to Carter talk about the game he won earlier that night. 

First was Donita Knight. She was the most popular girl in school. I met her in our freshman year. We didn't get along very well in the beginning. I thought she was stuck up and somewhat of a bully. We ended up getting paired up on a project together and I saw a different side of her. Now she is one of my best friends. She is captain of the cheerleading squad. She is tall and slim, with honey brown eyes and bleach blonde hair. She is the sarcastic one of our cliche. She always speaks her mind and had no trouble telling you how she felt. Whether it was good or bad. 

Next up was Kasey Rogers. She is the total opposite of Donita. She is very shy, and she allows what people say, get to her. She had low self-esteem. Which, I am not sure why. She is unbelievably beautiful. Her deep brown hair really brought out her blue eyes. She is not as tall as Donita, but she is smarter. A straight A student. Never missed a day of school. She has strict parents and wants to get into Law school. The girl has the brains for it, that is for sure. 

Sitting next to Kasey was Darius Cooper. He too was on the football team. He wasn't a man whore like Carter was. He was more of a gentleman. Overly sweet and caring. He got clowned on it a lot by his teammates but, he didn't care. He was, I guess, around 6’2 and very well built. He always wore his black hair slicked back. Kasey claimed to be in love with him since he picked up her pencil for her off the ground in the first year of high school. She never told him how she felt of course. Donita always teased her about him and tried to hook them up a couple of times but for some reason they never got together. I can tell he had a crush on her as well. They flirted with each other every damn day. She was even wearing his varsity athlete jacket tonight but, they were both too shy to ask each other out and make it official. 

Next up is Olivia Terrence. Another member of the cheerleading squad. She is outgoing. A lot of guys like her, but she never gave them the time of day. She liked the attention. She and Donita bumped heads a lot. Not sure if Donita was just jealous of her or if it was because they were so much alike. She had naturally blonde curly hair and blue eyes as well. Of course, the guys were drooling over fresh meat. We only met Olivia a couple of months ago, so we didn't know a whole lot about her. She is new to town. Her parents were divorced, and she moved here with her mother. Donita only let her be on the squad because Kasey begged her too. She was the new student and Kasey wanted her to feel welcomed. We all had a good relationship with her for the most part. I personally didn't have a problem with her. I thought she was fun and down to earth. She always made us laugh. We clicked instantly. 

Then there’s Willow Michaels. She and I have been friends since Elementary school. Our mothers were even best friends until her mom died a couple years back. She has red hair, green eyes, and light freckles. Willow is more of the nerdy type. She didn't drink like the rest of us. In fact, our designated driver every weekend. She is also a valedictorian. She wants to be a doctor, so she stresses a lot over her grades and school. She only hangs out with us because of me. I usually have to beg her to come out with us. I dare not ask her to hang out on a school night. That is a definite no. Not a lot of guys hit on her, but it wouldn't matter anyways because she claims she has no time for a relationship. She is an extremely sweet, caring, and honest person. She has always been there for me and the other girls whenever we needed her. We could always count on her. Willow has an older brother who hardly comes around since their mother's passing. Willow never mentions it, but I know her, and her brother used to be close, and she feels like she lost him the same time they lost their mother.

Then there is me. I am Serenity Yates. I am no cheerleader. I have light brown hair with chestnut brown eyes. I am barely 5’5. The shortest one out of all my friends. I don't have any plans after high school like most of my friends do. I usually just go with the flow. I am more laid back and I have a good relationship with everyone. I have an untroubled home with both my parents. I have an older brother who made our parents proud and went off to college. I just didn't want to stress over test scores and applying for colleges and getting my hopes up on a certain one and end up rejected. I just wanted to have fun and make memories with my friends before they all left and started their new lives. 

Carter wouldn't shut up about the game. I always thought he was infatuated with himself. Just the way he constantly talked about himself. We all knew he over exaggerated way too much. 

“I knew we had the lame Panthers beat before half time.” he bragged.

“You won by three points.” Donita rolled her eyes at him. Everyone laughed.

“The point is we won.” he replied.

“Yeah barely.” Donita said under her breath.

“Oh, but you saw that last play and me concurring that winning touchdown. I saw the way you were staring at me with drool coming out of your mouth.” He walked towards her and tried to put his arm around her, and she quickly pushed him away. Everyone laughed at his rejection. 

“Oh, please. If we were the last two people alive, you still wouldn’t have a chance with me.” she told him.

“That’s not what you were saying last night.” he claimed.

“Don't mistake me for your mother.” Donita joked back. Everyone laughed so hard. I had actual tears coming out of my eyes from laughing so hard.

“Why are you always clowning on me Donita?” Carter sounded serious.

“Because you make it so easy for her.” Darius jumped in.

“Nobody asked you Darius.” Carter got defensive.

“We love our little sarcastic Donita.” I chimed in.

“And I love you all.” Donita replied.

“I bet before we graduate, I would have you wrapped around my finger, and you’ll be begging to be with me.” Carter told Donita.

“How much are we talking?” Donita asked. 

“I definitely want in on this bet.” said Darius. “I don't think Donita will fall for you.”

“I don't know Darius. Donita is easy.” Olivia added.

“Screw you, Olivia.” Donita was offended.

“See someone knows the real Donita.” Carter was happy someone was on his side for once.

“She obviously doesn’t know me very well.” Donita said.

“I want in on this bet.” I quickly said before an argument broke out between Donita and Olivia. “I honestly don't think Donita would give you the time of day.”

“Thank you, Serenity.” Donita said to me. I just smiled back at her.

“What about you Kasey?” Carter asked. “Do you think your best friend over here will be begging me to be with her by the end of the school year.”

“I seriously doubt it. She sets high standards for herself.” It wasn't very often Kasey said something funny but the whole group was cracking up. Carter seemed to be getting angry that he became the joke of the night.

“Willow?” He walked towards her.

“I am with Donita on this one.” she replied.

“You’re breaking my heart, Willow.” he put his hand over his heart being sarcastic.

“I am sorry. I didn't mean to.” she said apologetically.

“He’s being sarcastic Willow.” I told her. She didn't really understand sarcasm very well.

“Oh.” Willow replied.

“Don't ever apologize to him Willow. He’s not worthy.” Donita told her.

“Why do I feel like everyone is against me?” Carter asked jokingly. 

“Because we all are.” said Darius.

“Olivia isn’t.” Donita pointed out.

“Yes, Olivia. The only one who has faith in me.” Carter said.

“Maybe you should be chasing after her and not me seeing how she is a huge fan of yours.” Donita suggested.

“Yeah right.” Olivia said while rolling her eyes.

“A huge fan you say. Tell me more please.” Carter was just soaking everything up.

“She is constantly talking about you. Maybe, it was her that you saw drooling all over herself at the game.” Donita laughed.

“Shut up Donita!” It was easy to notice that Olivia was getting pissed off.

“No, you called me easy.” Donita fired back.

“Ladies, ladies. Are you fighting over me?” Carter asked.

“No one cares about you Carter.” Darius said.

“Well, looking at your track record I’d say you were very easy.” Olivia really went there.

“My track record?”  Donita asked angrily. “You have barely known me for a couple of months. What track record do you know about? 

“Yeah, I know I haven’t been here that long. Yet I know your track record. I wonder how that is.” Olivia fired back. Donita stood up from her seat and got in Olivia’s face. Olivia quickly stood up.

“Do you have something you need to get off your chest?” Donita asked her. I jumped up from my seat and got in between them.

“You guys calm down.” I demanded. They both ignored me standing there.

“Yeah, I have plenty to say to you.” Olivia told her.

“Then say it!” Donita screamed at her.

“Donita. Olivia. It's not that serious.” Kasey told them. By now everyone was standing up. 

“Yeah, let’s just ignore everything and go home please.” Willow suggested.

“Shut up Willow!” Olivia screamed at her.

“Hey, don't talk to her like that!” Donita screamed back at Olivia.

“Do not tell me how to talk!” Olivia yelled. There was major tension in the air. By this point we were all trying to calm them down, but it was like we were invisible. Carter grabbed Donita by the waist and pulled her back. That was when Olivia swung at her hitting her in the face. Donita started swinging and kicking. Darius pushed Olivia out of the way. Carter couldn't hold Donita back anymore, so he let her go. Olivia ran into the woods and Donita was right behind her.

“Why the hell did you let her go?” I yelled at Carter.

“Olivia hit her. She has the right to defend herself.” He pointed out.

“That was an asshole move Carter.” Darius told him.

“We have to go after them!” Kasey exclaimed.

“Hell no, I am not going in those woods.” Carter said.

“Are you scared of the woods?” Darius asked him.

“No, I am just not going.” he replied.

“Let’s go now before one of them get hurt.” I told them.

“I’ll come with you all.” Darius said.

“Just wait here with your scared friend.” Kasey told him.

“What the hell Kasey?” Darius sounded shocked.

“Hey!” Carter shouted. Once again offended.

“Willow let’s go.” I grabbed her arm and pulled her towards me. “We don't have time for this right now.” We went ahead through the woods. Kasey ran to catch up with us. It was dark, and we could barely see anything in front of us.

“OLIVIA! DONITA!” We all yelled. We didn't hear any response.

“What if they are just trying to scare us?” Willow asked.

“They are doing an excellent job of it if so.” Kasey replied.

“They are not trying to scare us.” I tried to convince them both. Although, that scenario did cross my mind. I kept myself alert just in case. It was getting colder the deeper we got into the woods. All three of us were shaking and linked by our arms. We heard a tree branch break.

“What was that?” Willow asked with horror in her voice.

“It was nothing.” I said, trying not to sound scared.

“Oh, that was definitely something.” Kasey said.

“Okay now I am really scared.” Willow said.

“I want to go back.” Kasey said.

“We can't just leave them out here alone. They might be lost and scared.” I told them.

“You mean like we are now?” Kasey replied.

“Are we really lost?” Willow started to panic.

“No, we are not lost.” I told her even though we are. Just then we heard Donita scream. 

“DONITA!” I yelled. We all ran towards where her screams were coming from. We couldn't see very well but we finally found her on her hands and knees crying.

“Donita! What’s wrong?” Kasey asked her. She didn't say anything. 

“Where is Olivia?” I asked frightened. Donita still didn't say anything, she just pointed to her left. We all looked in the direction she was pointing but we didn't see anything.

“What is it, Donita? What’s wrong?” Willow asked her. She still didn't say anything. She just put her hands over her face and cried harder. Kasey walked towards the area where Donita was pointing. 

“OH MY GOD!” she cried out. She covered her mouth with both hands.

“What is it?” I asked while rushing to Kasey’s side. Willow was right behind me holding on to my shirt, so she didn't fall. It took me a few seconds to see what Kasey saw and when I did, my body instantly felt numb. I could hear Willow screaming beside me. There in the middle of the woods was Olivia Terrence’s body just lying there. Not moving, not breathing. We all stood there for about twenty seconds and cried before Kasey asked what I knew we were all wanting to ask.

“Donita! What did you do?” Kasey yelled at Donita. Donita still didn't say anything. She just stood up and wiped the tears from her eyes. I felt like I was going to be sick. I couldn't take my eyes off Olivia. Her face had blood on it. I had never seen a dead body before, and I was in shock. Willow was shaking, and her arms wrapped around her with tears streaming down her face.

“We have to call the cops.” she struggled to say.

“My phone is dead.” I told her.

“Nobody is calling the cops!” Donita said frantically as she stood up from off the ground.

“Why not!” Kasey exclaimed. “We are not going to just leave her here and not tell anyone.”

“That is exactly what we are going do.” Donita demanded.

“No!” Willow mumbled.

“What did you say?” Donita asked angrily.

“She said no!” I finally broke my silence. “Why can we not call the cops?” I wanted to know.

“Because I will go to jail, and I didn't do anything.” Donita cried.

“Then what the hell happened?” asked Kasey. “If it was an accident, they will understand.”

“I don't know what happened. She ran into the woods, and I lost her. I found her like this.” Donita started to cry again.

“Well, if that is what really happened then you have nothing to worry about.” I told her.

“The police won’t think so. Nor her parents.” Donita said.

“She is our friend, and we can't just act like we don't know where she is at.” Kasey argued.

“Correction, she wasn't my friend. She wouldn't be lying there dead now if it wasn't for her mouth.” Donita sounded so hateful saying that. I knew right then that I didn't really know her at all. I would have never imagined she would be so cold as she is now. 

“I can't believe you just said that.” I scolded her.

“You are a special kind of twisted.” Kasey told her.

“No, I am just looking out for myself. I am not going down for this and if I do, I am taking every single one of you with me.”

“But we didn't do anything.” Willow cried out.

“That doesn’t matter. You will all lose your scholarships and everything else if it's even mentioned that you had something to do with this.” Donita threatened us.

“You wouldn't do that to us.” Willow replied in disbelief.

“Yes, I would. Try me!” Donita threatened. She had Kasey and Willow scared. They had so much at stake, but I didn't.

“I am telling the truth. I don't care what I lose in the process. She does not deserve to be left like trash. It could take days to find her.” I told them.

“Serenity please don't say anything.” Kasey begged.

“Are you serious?” I asked her.

“I had worked so hard to get where I am at, and I am not going to throw it all away over an accident.” Willow said.

“I can't believe you two.” I was so disappointed in both of them. “She is our friend. We can't leave her like this.” I pleaded with them.”

“We can tell her mom that she ran into the woods, and we tried to stop her. That way they will know where to look and she won’t be lying out here that long.” Willow suggested.

“Yeah, that is a clever idea.” Donita responded. 

“We can tell them we tried to find her, but it was too dark outside. Which is basically true.” Kasey added.

“So, do we all agree?” Donita asked. 

“Yes.” replied Kasey.

“I agree.” Willow said. All three of them looked at me for assurance.

“Do you agree Serenity?” Donita asked. I didn't respond. 

“Come on Serenity. I would never ask you to do this if so, much wasn't at risk.” Willow begged me.

“I feel like I don't have a choice here.” I told them.

“You don't.” said Donita. “We can easily say it was you that killed her. It would be three against one.”

“I never would have thought that my friends could be so heartless. After tonight I don't know any of you.” Tears streamed down my face as I said that.

“We have to stick together on this Serenity. I promise it's going to be okay.” Kasey said.

“What if it was one of you. Do you expect me to just leave you here?” I asked them.

“It's not one of us. We barely even knew her anyways.” Donita said.

“What the hell is wrong with you Donita? She was still our friend.” I told her. 

“We have to get back before the guys come looking for us too.” Kasey said changing the subject. 

“I forgot about them.” Donita sounded worried.

“What are we going to do about them?” They could tell the police about the fight you and Olivia had?” Willow said.

“I can handle the guys.” Donita said.

“Handle them how?” I asked. “You going to kill them too?” I said angrily.

“I didn't kill her. I found her like that.” Donita defended herself. I rolled my eyes at her.

“Can we just get the hell away from here?” Willow cried.

“Yeah, let’s go.” Kasey said. I followed the girls through the woods. None of us said a thing to each other. I kept seeing Olivia’s bloody face. No matter how hard I tried, I couldn't get the image out of my head. I still felt sick. I just wanted this night to be over with already. By the time we reached the cabin the guys were already gone. Which was somewhat of a relief to me. Maybe Donita’s plan will backfire, and the guys will tell what they saw. The drive home was silent. I got dropped off first which wasn't really a problem because I couldn't stand to be in the car with any of them right now. My parents were already in bed, and I didn't want to wake them, but I desperately needed a shower. I let the hot water pour over me while I stood there and cried my eyes out. How could we just leave her there and not call the police officers? How could they threaten to blame it all on me? I don't understand how Willow of all people could turn on me like that. Olivia’s mom is worrying so much right now wondering where the hell her daughter was, and I am supposed to face her knowing I just left her in a ditch in the woods. How do I live with myself after all this? 
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Donita

––––––––
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I laid in bed trying to sleep but Olivia’s face wouldn't go away. Laying there, pale in a ditch. I tried to put the pieces of the night together. Nothing made sense. One minute we are all laughing and having an enjoyable time and the next Olivia is dead. I had too much to drink and could only remember bits and pieces of the night. I know my friends think that it was me that killed her, but I swear that I didn't. I know I can be hateful sometimes, but murder? Come on now! I am not capable of such a thing. They didn’t see what happened. I was just as scared as they were. Not calling the police was the right thing to do, at least, that is what I kept telling myself. If they didn't believe me, the police wouldn’t either. I grabbed my pillow and hugged it tight as I cried. I could go to prison if any of them say what they saw. My phone started vibrating on the nightstand and startled me. I grabbed it quickly. It was a text from Carter asking me to come back. It made me roll my eyes but smile at the same time. Olivia was right about Carter and me. I don’t know how she figured it out but, neither one of us was ready to tell our friends. Carter and I have been hooking up since this past summer. It was supposed
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