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	To my mother, who has always believed in my writing.

	 


 

	 

	Preface

	 

	 

	People said Nick and I were the perfect couple at Oak Tree High School. They never saw us getting into arguments, and we were always together. One kid even asked if we were going to get married someday.

	Yeah, you could say we were the happiest couple in the school…but not for long…

	I was holding hands with Nick in the hall, heading home, and when this girl passed by, she waved at him and said, “Hi, sweetie!”

	He smiled as we walked off.

	This was a sign that something was up…

	And I got mad!

	I pulled him off to the side and said, “OK, so who was she, and why did she call you sweetie?”

	He smiled at me. “Tammy, it was nothing.”

	I smacked him in the face. “Don’t say that to me! Tell me everything!”

	He pushed me into the locker and said, “You know what? Here it is! That girl is the girl that you will be replaced with!”

	Oh my gosh!

	What?

	That jerk!

	“So you've been cheating on me?” I asked.

	“Yes.”

	I just looked at him in anger. How could he have done something like that?!

	I looked around, and everyone was looking. Some people were whispering, and some were just staring. They were probably thinking, What is happening? They're the happiest couple in school!

	“You know what, Nick Vancover!” I yelled. “We're done! You can be with the girl you have been with for…for…”

	“Nine months.”

	Nine…months?

	That jerk!

	“You jerk!” I yelled and walked off. As I walked off, tears filled my eyes…I couldn't stand this! Why would he do something like that!

	As I headed to the bus, I thought about how I would never be in love again. I was that type of person who needed someone to be happy. I mean, I could be happy without him, but I wouldn't be as happy.

	I thought I was going to be alone…I thought I was done…

	Not until this mess started…

	 


Chapter 1

	 

	 

	I was just waiting at the bus stop the next day. I couldn't believe Nick and I had broken up yesterday. It was the worst thing a guy could do to a girl!

	While I was lost in my thoughts, my friend Taylor walked down. He is, like, my best friend in the entire world.

	The only thing is, we're just friends.

	Nothing more…

	“Hey!” he greeted. “How was it yesterday?”

	He always asked me when he missed a day of school.

	“Terrible.”

	“Why?”

	“Nick and I broke up.”

	He walked up to me and hugged me. “I knew he was trouble! Don't worry, you'll find someone else,” he cheered.

	Taylor is a kind and caring person. I can't name a time that he's ever got mad with me.

	We had it good…

	While we were talking, the bus pulled up to the curb.

	We climbed onto the bus, and I sat in the back with him. He sat in a seat behind me and put his headphones on.

	Yup, he was zoned out…

	Great…

	Now I have to deal with these annoying people on this stupid bus…

	They better not ask about my breakup…

	That wouldn't be good because I might start crying.

	While I was just sitting there, this boy I have never seen before decided he was going to sit next to me.

	When he sat down, I flew up a little bit.

	Goodness, boy, can you sit down a little harder?

	“Hi, I'm Justin. Justin Brown,” he said. He had a bit of a deep voice—the voice that I loved.

	This guy…

	Who was he?

	With his brown eyes, brown hair, and toned body…

	His face was like the pearl from an oyster…

	And he was sitting next to me!

	“I'm Tammy. Tammy Louis,” I said and shook his hand. I could feel my heart rate getting faster and faster with every motion registered.

	“Quick question,” he said.

	“Yes?”

	“Are you single?” he asked with a smile.

	I tried to speak, but couldn't. My lips opened, but nothing came out. I couldn't think until he smiled.

	His smile...

	Oh my goodness!

	That smile!

	“Yes,” I replied.

	“Hey, I just asked a question! Don't get sassy with me.”

	Wait, sassy? How was I sassy?

	Please don't tell me he's rude!

	“I wasn't sassy!”

	“Whatever. I thought I could just be nice to you and try to make a new friend, but no! You had to be a jerk!”

	What?

	This guy was more of a jerk than I had thought about three seconds ago!

	“I wasn't trying to be a jerk!” I stated.

	When the bus stopped, he grabbed his stuff. “Good day, ma'am!” and moved up.

	I just looked at him as he sat down and put his head on the window.

	I could have made a new friend, but I had ruined it!

	But how?

	I don't think I was sassy...

	 

	When our bus arrived at school, I got out and headed to the cafeteria to meet up with my friends, Emily, Madison, Rachel, and Jessie.

	Unlike Taylor, who had been friends with me for a long time, these girls I met in eighth grade.

	We were like a close-knit group.

	Just kidding…

	“Hey, Tammy!” Emily screeched. She rushed up to me and gave me a hug.

	“Hey, girls. I have something to tell you.”

	They all looked at me and smiled.

	Do they know?

	“Are you now single?” Jessie asked, breaking the silence.

	Wait…

	How did they know?

	Had word gotten out?

	“How did you know?” I asked with a hint of surprise in my voice.

	“Well, for the last two months, Nick talked to us about this other girl. Why he decided to talk to us about it, no idea.”

	Wait…

	They've been talking to them for two months?!

	And how didn't I know about this?

	“Why didn't you tell me?”

	“We didn't want to hurt you,” Rachel replied and hugged me. “We love you anyway!”

	Awww…So sweet!

	I then walked over to their table, and we talked until the bell rang.

	“See you at the library at lunch, girls!” I said and waved good-bye.

	“See ya!”

	I walked out of the cafeteria and headed to my math class with Mrs. Ron.

	“Hello, Mrs. Ron,” I greeted.

	“Hello, Tammy! Hey, I will be moving you today.”

	Moving me?

	“Why?”

	“You asked. Remember?”

	“Oh yeah!” I replied. I had asked her to switch seats because the boy behind me wouldn't shut up!

	I couldn't stand it!

	He had asked me if I was inexperienced!

	And I couldn't forget the time he asked me if jumping Santa Claus would start a zombie apocalypse.

	“I'm putting you next to someone new. His name is Justin. Justin Brown.”

	Whoa, whoa, whoa!

	JUSTIN BROWN?!

	NO!

	I'd rather be asked if I'm inexperienced!

	Okay, maybe not… but still!

	“Where is the seat?” I asked, pretending to sound happy.

	“Right next to Gary Heckerson.”

	Gary was the gay boy who was the first person I talked to in this stupid high school…

	But Gary never listens…

	“Okay. Thank you,” I replied and sat down in my seat. I brought out my laptop and checked my grades. The school had given us laptops for our schoolwork. They were the best because they were MacBooks!

	But they were old…

	The students piled in one by one, two by two, and three by three within the six-minute passing time, and then…it was time…

	Justin came in.

	He placed his belongings down next to his desk and plopped down.

	“Okay. Before you take out your homework, we have a new student. His name is Justin Brown. Justin, welcome!” she announced.

	I can tell this is going to be difficult!

	 


Chapter 2

	 

	 

	As the day passed, Justin lingered in my thoughts like an unwelcome guest. His striking good looks were impossible to deny, but I couldn't forget that he had behaved like a complete jerk. Despite my better judgment, I found myself thinking about him until the early hours of the morning. It was a day I'd never get back, wasted on someone who didn't deserve it.

	“Time to get up,” my mom demanded, jolting me from my thoughts. Reluctantly, I rolled out of my warm, cozy bed and grabbed my phone. To my surprise, I had a new friend request on Facebook.

	 

	Mitch Black would like to be your friend!

	 

	I had no clue who Mitch was. Normally, such requests were from random strangers, often seeking inappropriate photos. However, when I checked his profile, I couldn't help but notice how attractive he was. He also happened to be a mutual friend with my group and Taylor, and he was apparently single. So, against my usual instincts, I added him as a friend.

	With my phone set aside, I headed for the shower.

	 

	***

	 

	After I finished my shower, I returned to my room to get dressed. While slipping into my bra and panties, I noticed a message notification from Mitch.

	 

	Is this the Tammy I knew from first grade?

	I furrowed my brow. How could he claim to know me from first grade when I'd been homeschooled during that time? It was perplexing, to say the least.

	Uhh...maybe? I replied, feeling a mixture of curiosity and caution.

	Almost instantly, his response came in.

	 

	......

	 

	“Who are you talking to?” my sister Carrie asked as she barged into my room in search of socks.

	“This kid sent me a friend request on Facebook last night, claiming he recognizes me from first grade,” I explained.

	“We were homeschooled in first grade,” I pointed out.

	“Exactly!” I agreed.

	“Is he even real?” Carrie questioned.

	“Yeah, I checked his profile. He seems legit,” I replied.

	“Is he single?” Carrie's eyes sparkled with excitement.

	“According to his profile, yes,” I confirmed.

	“Tammy, you might have a secret admirer!” Carrie exclaimed. “He's finally come out of the shadows to let you know.”

	“Maybe,” I replied with a smirk, finishing up my outfit with some yoga pants and a t-shirt. “Let's go grab some breakfast.”

	I got dressed, left my room, and went downstairs. While pouring myself a bowl of cereal, an idea popped into my head: just go with the flow.

	I recognize you... So maybe...

	“Now, what did he say?” Carrie asked as she joined me.

	“Nothing specific. I'm just going with it,” I replied.

	“But what if he's a creep?” Carrie's tone turned serious.

	“That's why I'm going to ask Taylor about this guy,” I said, determined to find out more.

	 

	***

	 

	After breakfast, I gathered my things, said goodbye to Mom, and headed to the bus stop. Spotting Taylor there, I called out to him.

	“Hey, Taylor!”

	“Hey, Tammy! What's up?” he responded.

	“Do you know someone named Mitch Black?” I inquired.

	He paused for a moment, deep in thought. “Yeah, why?”

	“He sent me a friend request on Facebook,” I explained.

	“He's a mixed bag. Could be looking for a relationship or... something else,” Taylor warned.

	“Great way to put it,” I muttered. “But seriously, why should I stay away from him?”

	Taylor hesitated. “Well... he's had ten girlfriends since first grade, and he's kind of... you know.”

	“A 'whore'?” I clarified.

	“Yeah,” Taylor confirmed. “How do you feel about that?”

	“Umm...” I hesitated.

	“Yeah,” Carrie chimed in, sharing my uncertainty.

	The bus pulled up, and we boarded. I sat in a one-seat near the back, with Carrie in front of me and Taylor in the seat next to mine.

	“So, did you have fun yesterday with... what's-his-name?” Taylor asked, grinning knowingly.

	You just had to bring that up, didn't you?

	“I wouldn't say too much about him. He might join any minute,” I replied cautiously.

	“Who?” Carrie asked.

	“The guy I argued with yesterday,” I answered.

	“Oh... What's so bad about him? He's cute,” Carrie commented.

	“Well,” I started, “he seems like a jerk, but yeah, he is cute. And—” I cut off as the bus abruptly stopped.

	“And what?” Carrie prodded.

	“He's here,” I whispered.

	Carrie glanced behind her, and we both noticed Justin and what appeared to be his sister, Jenny, boarding the bus.

	“Do you have your phone, Jenny?” Justin asked his sister.

	“Yeah. Why?” she replied.

	“I want to go on Facebook,” he said, glancing in my direction. He promptly took the seat next to mine, and Jenny sat beside him.

	I guess he's still mad...

	 

	***

	 

	When the bus finally reached our school, we disembarked and joined the girls.

	“Hey!” I greeted them.

	“Hey, Tammy!” Emily responded.

	“Do any of you know a kid named Mitch Black?” I inquired.

	“Mitcheey!” Jessie exclaimed. “He used to hang out with us before we met you. Why?”

	“He claims to know me from first grade,” I said, shaking my head.

	“Did you know him?” Emily asked.

	“I was homeschooled,” I reminded them.

	“He's a mixed bag,” Madison chimed in.

	“Should I stay away from him?” I wondered aloud.

	“Well, he's kind of weird, but he can also be nice,” Rachel offered. “You might want to give him a chance.”

	So, hanging out with a kid I barely knew was the advice. What could possibly go wrong?

	The school bell rang, signaling the start of the day. I grabbed my belongings and headed to class, hoping that the mysteries surrounding both Justin and Mitch would become clearer as the day unfolded.
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