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Even though we were young, passion cared not about our ages...

I was a young adult when I first laid eyes on her.

She’d just moved to our small town.

Her family – so different from mine.

Times not in our favor.

Even though everything seemed to be against us, we found love anyway.

I taught her how to be what I wanted.

She taught me that love would never be enough – not when your last name is Gentry...
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She walked into my math class, head bent, eyes on the floor, her dark hair shiny and satin-smooth. “This is Hilda Stevens,” Mr. Reinhold told the class. “She’s a new student whose family has moved into Carthage from Mission, in the valley.”

No one said a word as the girl took a seat at the back of the class. With my desk only two rows over, I could see her from the corner of my eye. Her small chest heaved with the nerves I knew coursed through her. 

She did not speak one word throughout that class, then the bell rang, and we all left the math room to go to lunch. I followed behind her, interested in where she’d go to eat. She headed straight to the benches and picnic tables, then took a seat on one of the benches. Opening her book bag, she took out a cylinder of aluminum foil and pulled it open, revealing a flour tortilla filled with something I couldn’t make out.

The girl’s large, dark eyes made my cock stir. Her slender, almost willowy figure proved easy on my eyes. Something about her did it for me.

I took a seat on one of the picnic tables nearest to her. Johnny Franklin came up to take a seat too. “What’s up, Collin?”

“Not much.” I didn’t care much for Johnny. I didn’t care much for anyone. But the girl who sat all alone had my attention, nearly all of it.

Johnny’s blue eyes went to the girl I had mine on. “Hey, who’s that? She’s new, huh?”

“She was in my math class,” I told him as I shoved my hand through my hair. “The teacher said she came here from the valley.”

“Oh, yeah?” Johnny asked, then got up and went to take a seat right next to the girl who’d been introduced as Hilda Stevens. “Hi. I’m Johnny. And you are?”

Slowly, she turned her head to look at him. Her lips quivered as she answered, “I’m Hilda.”

“So, you’re new,” he said as I listened intently to every word they said. “You a junior too?”

She nodded. “Yes, I am.” Wrapping the foil back around the filled tortilla, she put it back in her bag, seemingly embarrassed to be eating it for some reason.

“What’s that thing?” he asked her as he watched her put it away.

“A burrito. My mother makes them for our lunches.” The girl looked at the ground again.

“So, whereabouts do you live in Carthage?” Johnny asked as he got up, standing in front of her.

“I, um, my family lives on Sabine Street.” Pulling her arms around her as if hugging herself, she seemed to be bracing for something.

“Southside, huh?” Johnny looked at me, then winked. I had no idea what he’d done that for, but I soon found out. “So, Hilda, what do you say about giving me your address?”

Her dark eyes met his, her expression confused. “Why?”

“It’s pretty common for girls from that side of town to put out to guys – sometimes for money.” He smiled at her. “So, how much?”

My heart sped up, my fists balled, and I almost said something. Almost. 

The girl got up and walked away, maintaining her dignity, even as Johnny erupted into laughter. He came back to sit on top of the table near me, and I said quietly, “She’s from a poor family then.”

“Yeah, I’ll say.” Johnny laughed again. “Too bad. She’s kind of okay in the looks department. But you know what they say about the girls from the southside, you can play – just don’t tell anyone you’re playing over there.”

I knew the rules. I knew them very well. And I followed them, lest my father beat the devil out of me. One did not go against the rules my father laid out, nor that of civil society for that matter. 

A Gentry was born to follow the rules. One never prospers if one deviates from what society expects out of them. As the owner of one of the largest ranches in Panola County, my father helped set the standards the citizens of our town lived by. Bucking the system meant bucking him. And my father definitely wasn’t one to be bucked. You could ask any person who’d ever seen him break a spirited horse about that.

Father spared nothing when breaking his horses. The whip, his constant companion, always seemed to be ready to knock the resistance out of anything and anyone. 

As the bell rang and the next class started, I saw the girl walking to my same class. This time, I took the seat right behind her. Never uttering one word to her, I breathed in her scent. Fresh linen, a hint of lemon, and utterly female took my breath away.

Why she had to be from the wrong side of town, I didn’t know. No one had ever stolen my attention as much as that girl. Not that I’d ever be able to do anything about that, though.

My father would skin me alive if I did so much as talk to the girl. After class, I followed her to the next one and the one after that. It seemed like we’d been put on the same schedule. I found that interesting.

Maybe we had a destiny that no one could stop – not even my controlling father.
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I never wanted to leave Mission. My friends were there. Most of my family lived there too. But my father took us to a town where we would never fit in. As the oldest of seven children, it was my responsibility to help the others get used to our new town and home.

Blanca, my one year younger sister, came up beside me after school. “How was your first day, Hilda?”

“I don’t know.” I walked slowly, holding my books in front of my chest. My breasts had begun to swell, and I hated that.

“You don’t know?” she asked with a wrinkled brow. “How do you not know how today went?”

Joe, our brother who was a year younger than Blanca, ran up to us. “We’ve got to get to the junior high to make sure the others are okay. I got picked on during gym class. Who knows how their first day went.”

Picking up the pace, the three of us tried to hurry without looking like we needed to rush to find out if our two siblings in the junior high school were doing fine. As boys, it seemed my brothers would get the physical abuse. As girls, I knew we’d get the mental torture. I couldn’t stop thinking about what that boy had said to me at lunch.

“Ricky,” I called out when I saw my brother just under Joe. “Where’s Alfonso?” He was a year younger than Ricky. Our
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