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CHAPTER 1

Guy walked into the kitchen.

“What are you looking at Mum?” Demi grinned.

“Reese and Gordon.” Guy looked through the window.

“What are they doing?”

“Sitting in the flower bed.”

“Why are they sitting there anyway?” Demi grinned.

“Because Joan is so afraid that Suede is going to suddenly realize
that she is a young woman. So she won’t allow her to come here for
supper anymore.” Guy grinned.

“Suede?” Demi nodded.

“The prettiest one of the bunch.” Guy chuckled.

“The young girl with the black hair.” Demi nodded. Guy craned his
neck.

“There’s no one out there.” Demi chuckled.

“Oh yes there is. Watch Reese.” Guy looked.

“He’s talking.”

“But watch.” They watched and waited for a while. Reese spoke
again. Gordon nodded. Reese kept talking. Demi and Guy chuckled as
a lunch box appeared at the top of the wall. Guy grinned as he
watched Gordon take the lunch box and take a sandwich. The lunch
box went back to the top of the wall.

They both stared as Joan came outside and
stood with her hands on her hips and yelled.

“Suede. I want you inside in the next ten minutes. You still
haven’t done the ironing.” Joan walked back inside. Guy and Demi
stared. They both whispered and looked at each other.

“The ironing?” They kept watching.

Suede got up and hopped on to the wall and
balanced as she walked just above Reese and Gordon. Guy
groaned.

“Oh my word, she’s absolutely beautiful!” Demi nodded.

“Isn’t she just.” They carried on watching. Suede’s mouth moved
constantly but they could see she was whispering. Suede went down
on her haunches. She passed something to Reese who slipped it in to
his pocket.

Suede whispered.

“Can you ask your Dad to print out a bank statement. And to put
this on the money market for me. And ask him if he can check
whether we can move the other money yet.” Gordon nodded.

“When the time is right I am gone. Is it my fault that they didn’t
plan for me? No. It’s not. And one fine day I am going to become a
doctor. That is going to pay for my tuition. Watch me boys. Doctor
Smythe is on her way. And I am going to get a bursary. I am not
another Judy or Gabriella.” Reese and Gordon both nodded. Suede
stood up again.

Guy looked at Suede. He stared.

“I thought she was in her last year of school. But she is the same
age as Reese and Gordon.” Demi nodded.

“Gifted. So she moved up by two years. She is brilliant that one.
Which irks her family to no end.” Guy nodded.

“What did she pass to them?” Demi shook her head.

“I don’t know.” Guy nodded and looked at Suede who was standing up
again.

“Lord! She is gorgeous. Look at her. She is perfect!” He admired
her lovely little figure.

“It’s a pity she is so young. She is absolutely beautiful.” Demi
nodded and smiled.

“And so well mannered. She can teach her sisters a thing or two.”
Guy nodded and shook his head.

“Rumor has it that Gabriella thinks having an abortion is like a
day at the salon. Happens every so often.” Demi grunted.

“Now Suede, she is in a class of her own. I wouldn’t be surprised
if they said she was adopted.” Guy smiled as he looked at
Suede.

“She is absolutely beautiful. She is a real looker. Look at her
figure.” Demi looked at Guy.

“Guy?” Guy nodded.

“I think I could fall in love with her.” Demi smiled and
nodded.

“She is going to be very popular when she gets older.” Guy smiled
and rubbed his chin.

“Not if I get in first and book my space.” Demi chuckled and shook
her head.

“When are you going to bring someone home Guy?” Guy grinned. He
pointed.

“That little lady is the one I am going to be bringing home.” Demi
grinned and nodded.

“I hear you.” Guy nodded and smiled as he watched through the
window.

Gordon grinned as he looked up. He
whispered.

“Suede, you already have enough for five years tuition.” Reese
shook his head.

“Dad already said you have enough.” Suede hopped off of the wall
and whispered.

“You can never have enough money.” Joan came out again and barked
orders. Suede walked inside with her shoulders slumped and her head
hung low.

Guy shook his head.

“That poor kid.” Demi nodded.

“You know she would come over here every single day. She so badly
wants to become a doctor. She is so passionate about it.”

“So what is stopping her?”

“Her parents.”

“But she could get a bursary.”

“And for that you would need your parents to fill in all sorts of
complicated forms.” Guy nodded.

“Honestly, I would help.” Demi shook her head.

“She is sixteen. No one other than her parents can help
unfortunately.”

“That is so wrong. They are blocking her entire life. Don’t they
realize?” Demi shook her head.

“They aren’t ambitious folk Guy. Nothing like us.” Guy shook his
head.

Gordon checked over the wall and he and Reese
moved sideways out of view and then got up and walked inside.

Demi smiled as they walked inside. She looked
at both of them.

“Suede okay?” Reese nodded and sighed.

“Yeah. She had to go and do the ironing. What time is Dad getting
home?” Demi looked at her watch.

“Ten minutes.” Reese nodded.

“Can you ask him to pop in to our bedroom when he gets home?” Demi
nodded.

“Sure boys. Is everything okay?” Gordon nodded and chuckled. Reese
whacked him on the shoulder and they both roared with laughter as
they walked off.

Guy looked down as something fell out of
Reese’s pocket. He walked and picked it up. It was a scrunched up
note of money.

“Reese.” Reese walked over.

“Yes Guy.” Guy handed him the little ball. Reese gulped as he took
the little ball from Guy. Guy looked at Reese.

“Is something going on?” Reese shook his head and walked to his
bedroom.

“Nothing Dad can’t handle.” Guy looked at his Mum and
whispered.

“There’s something going on.” Demi nodded.

“Calm down. If Dad knows about it then it is fine.” Guy nodded.


CHAPTER 2

Two hours later Guy stood in the kitchen and
leaned over the counter. He stood gazing through the window.

“I wish I could help.” Demi nodded as she was busy stirring the
spaghetti.

“I know the feeling.” They both stared at each other as they heard
Joan yelling and screaming.

Suede walked out of the yard and started
walking down the road with her shoulders slumped. Guy shook his
head.

“That’s not right.” Guy walked out of the front door and followed
Suede. She slowed down and turned her head. Guy smiled.

“Hi Suede. I’m Guy. From next door.” Suede nodded.

“Hi Guy. I know who you are.”

“You okay?” Suede nodded.

“Where you off to?”

“The shop.” Guy nodded.

“What shop?”

“The one down town.” Guy nodded.

“It’s going to take you an hour or more to get there.”

“Yep.”

“What are you going for?”

“Milk.” Guy nodded.

“You are walking all that way for milk?” Suede nodded.

“On your own?” Suede nodded.

“Yep.” Guy shook his head.

“Mind if I walk with you?” Suede smiled.

“As long as you don’t lecture me.” Guy chuckled.

“Lecture you about what?” Suede sighed.

“Anything. Everything. But nothing in particular. And please don’t
start about the birds and the bees.” Guy chuckled. Suede
smiled.

“What is it like Guy? Being able to be on your own. Independent. To
go where you want to. Do your own thing. Have a job that you love?”
Guy smiled as they walked.

“It was nice to be on my own but I rather opted for being at home.
With the family. So that is why I moved back home. I enjoy going
where I want. Having the freedom. But I always had that. I pretty
much did my own thing. And my job. I thrive on it. Every day is
different. I enjoy helping people.” Suede nodded. She was very
quiet.

Guy smiled as he looked at Suede.

“How old are you Suede?”

“Sixteen.” Guy nodded.

“Do you have any idea of what you are going to be doing as a
career?” Suede nodded.

“Pretty much. And one thing is for sure, when I leave home I am not
coming back. No way in hell.” Suede sniffed as the tears slipped.
Guy put his arm around Suede. He stopped Suede and pulled her in to
his arms.

“Don’t cry my baby.” Suede’s body shook and shuddered. Guy held her
tight. He held her in his arms and cradled her against his chest.
Soothing Suede. Running his hand through her hair. Kissing her on
the head. Suede closed her eyes and cried. This is where she wanted
to be. In Guy’s arms. Feeling the heat from his body. Curing her
every ailment. He was all man. And all heart. Real. Loving. Caring.
And she had always thought he was such a hunk.

Guy felt his insides churn over. It felt so
natural to hold Suede in his arms. He felt as if she belonged
there. He held Suede in his arms and closed his eyes. He had never
felt like this before. Suede felt so soft in his arms. Even though
she was sixteen she was all woman.

Suede suddenly pulled away.

“Sorry.” She wiped her face with her hands and wiped them on her
bottom. They carried on walking.

“Sorry Guy.” Guy pulled her close and put his arm around Suede.
Suede looked up and smiled.

“Where’s your girlfriend?” Guy grinned.

“With a face like mine. I don’t even know what that means. Never
had one.” Suede shook her head as she put her arm around Guy and
slipped her finger through a loop in his jeans waistband.

“Oh well, we can imagine as we walk to the shop. Can’t we.” Guy
grinned. Suede smiled.

“There’s nothing wrong with you. Why do you say that? Why do you
run yourself down like that? There’s nothing wrong with your looks.
You are nice and tall. You have a nice bum.” Guy chuckled.

“I have?” Suede nodded.

“You have. A very sexy bum. And you have a nice skin. No acne or
anything.” Guy smiled.

“But, I am fat.” Suede smiled.

“You can work that off. You’re just a little lazy. And this little
walk will do you the world of good.” Guy chuckled.

“I thought of going to gym.” Suede shook her head and smiled.

“Nah. Just walk. Every day. That will help you lose a bit of
weight. And lay off of the chocolates and biscuits. Eat your three
meals. Why do you go and nibble after supper?” Guy grinned.

“How do you know I do that?”

“I’ve seen you.” Guy blushed.

“Because I get bored.” Suede nodded.

“What do you do after supper?” Guy smiled.

“I sit in front of the telly.” Suede shook her head.

“Rather read or do something. Keep your hands occupied.” Guy
nodded.

“What do you do then?” Suede smiled.

“I eat supper. Then I go to my room. And I open the window. I hop
through and I sit on the grass and I read.” Guy smiled.

“Your family. They pick on you.” Suede nodded and sighed.

“They didn’t want me. Number five. Sometimes I think my father
isn’t my real father. Look at me. I don’t even fit in.”

Guy smiled.

“What do you read?”

“Medical books. Yours.” Guy chuckled.

“Have you got my book on homeopathic medicines?” Suede
chuckled.

“Uhm, and if I do?” Guy grinned.

“I am looking for a remedy.”

“For what?”

“Flatulence in the aged.” Suede was quiet for a while.

“Nothing listed. But that has to do with their diet. There are a
few things you can change. Take a few things out of the diet.” Guy
listened as Suede spoke. She was very knowledgeable. Guy took every
comment and mulled it over. They chatted for half an hour on the
same topic.

“Can I join you, in the evenings?” Suede
nodded.

“But you have to sit that side of the wall. Then we can chat
through the wall.”

“Why?”

“Because my mother seems to think that I am going to go off the
rails. You know. Like Judy and Gabriella. Who can’t keep their
pants on.” Guy chuckled.

“That is so sick. I am saving myself for my future husband.” Guy
nodded.

“You know what. Me too.” Suede nodded.

“Good. Because that will mean the world to her. Truly.” Guy
nodded.

“Why do people sleep around?” Suede grinned.

“So that doctors have a job finding out about new and exciting
sexually transmitted diseases.” They both roared with laughter.

Suede was quiet as they walked for a
while.

“Promise me one thing. You promise to remain a virgin until the day
you get married.” Guy chuckled.

“Okay. Suede. I promise to remain a virgin till the day I get
married.” Suede nodded. Guy smiled.

“Now you promise me the same thing.” Suede nodded.

“Right. Doctor Guy Deveraux. I promise to remain a virgin until the
day you marry me.” Guy smiled. He was quiet for a while.

“Okay. I am going to change my promise. Suede Smythe. I promise to
remain a virgin until the day I marry you.” Suede giggled.

“A promise is a promise. And if you have any urges then feel free
to do what boys do so that you don’t go looking for something to.”
Suede groaned.

“You know what I mean.” Guy roared with laughter.

“Same applies to you Suede.” Suede chuckled and blushed.

“Whoever she is Guy. I mean it. We both promised to remain virgins
till the day we marry.” Guy nodded.

“And it is a promise I am going to keep.”

“Me too.” Guy smiled and shook his head. They both chuckled. Guy
looked at Suede.

“So was that a proposal?” Suede nodded.

“Yes. But next time you have to get on your knees. And I want lots
of romance and nice things. And I want a big house with wooden
floors. And I want lots of babies. Just remember that Doctor Guy
Deveraux.” Guy roared with laughter.

“Right. I will remember what you just said.” Suede chuckled and
nodded.

“Do you go to the shop every single
day?”

“Yes.”

“Why?”

“Because Gabriella finishes the milk on purpose. So that my mother
sends me to the shop. Which gives her a whole hour or two for her
to rummage through my things.” Guy shook his head.

“That’s not nice.”

“Nope. Not nice at all. Because there is nothing to find.”

“My books?” Suede grinned.

“Under Gabriella’s bed.” Guy grinned.

“Good thing.” Suede was quiet for a while.

“Guy. I am leaving at the end of the year.
Only they don’t know it.” Guy looked at Suede with huge eyes.

“Where the hell are you going?” Suede chuckled.

“I notice you didn’t say ‘oh, why Suede’.” Guy chuckled.

“I am going to get a bursary and I am going to follow in your
footsteps.” Guy smiled and pulled Suede closer.

“Really?” Suede nodded.

“I am going to become a doctor. And I might like to go in to
pediatrics, like you. Or, become a surgeon. I am not sure yet. I
haven’t quite made up my mind.” Guy nodded.

“I can see you as a surgeon. Well, okay, maybe a pediatrician too.”
Suede smiled.

“Surgeon means no real people contact. But being a pediatrician
means lots of people. Little ones and adults. So I am not so sure
yet.” Guy nodded.

“How are you going to do all of this? You are sixteen.” Suede
nodded.

“If I can swing the bursary, then that will pay for everything. If
I can’t swing the bursary then I have a plan. I will be able to
cover tuition, residency and everything else.” Guy smiled.

“Someone helping you?” Suede nodded.

“Yes.”

Guy smiled. Suede looked at Guy.

“Don’t say anything. Don’t ask any questions. Just know that I am
going. Know that I am going to become a doctor. And know that I am
going to be a success. Don’t ask who. Don’t ask how. But when I am
gone, don’t worry. Don’t panic.” Guy nodded as she spoke.

“Will I ever see you again?” Suede nodded and whispered.

“Yes.”

Guy walked slower as they approached the
shop. They walked inside and Suede picked up a liter of milk. She
took the change out of her pocket, counted out the exact amount,
and paid, without a cent to spare. Guy took out his wallet.

“Fancy an ice cream?” Suede smiled and nodded. Guy bought them each
an ice cream. Guy carried the milk and held Suede’s hand.

“Where are you going to study Suede?” Suede smiled.

“Not sure yet.” Guy chuckled.

“You are but you don’t want to say in case someone tortures me for
the information.” Suede nodded.

“Only one person knows. And I am going to vanish. And he is going
to help me. It’s just safer the way I am doing it now. Maybe you
meet someone and you chat. And then something slips out. It’s
nothing personal.” Guy nodded and smiled.

“Okay. This person, is he a boyfriend or something?”

“No. No. Gosh no! He’s someone who knows how to do things. And he
understands my predicament. He’s helping me because he cares. I
told you Guy. I am saving myself. And he’s someone else’s Dad.
Other people’s Dad. Not my age. But he understands.”

Guy nodded and smiled.

“Remember, you said you are saving yourself for me.” Suede nodded
and smiled.

“Going to remember that Guy.” Guy smiled.

“Does that mean you are my girlfriend?” Suede smiled.

“No hanky panky. I am sixteen. I don’t want you behind bars. That
won’t look good on your resume’.” Guy chuckled and nodded. Suede
grinned.

“If I go away. And you knew where I was. Would you visit me if you
could?” Guy nodded.

“I would. I am your boyfriend you know.” Suede nodded and
smiled.

“Thanks.” Guy nodded and smiled.

They rounded the corner.

“What time do we meet?”

“Eight.”

“But it’s dark then. How do you read?” Suede grinned.

“Torch.” Guy roared with laughter.

“I will bring your book back. I am done with it. Can you bring your
book on children’s illnesses.”

“How do you know I have a book on children’s illnesses?” Suede
grinned.

“I know everything there is to know about your books Guy.” Guy
chuckled.

“What else have I got?’ Suede chuckled.

“I enjoyed the book about the different foreign diseases. That was
like a thriller.” Guy chuckled.

“That is a good book.”

“Yeah. Hang on to that one. That’s a keeper.”

Guy chuckled as they walked.

“You’re serious? About leaving?” Suede nodded.

“Yes I am. But I need that bursary. Then I have got it made.” Guy
shook his head and smiled.

“The end of the year?”

“Yes. Three months to go. And boy are they going to wonder what
happened to little old Suede.” Guy nodded.

“If you need help.” Suede nodded.

“Done enough already Doctor Guy Deveraux.” Guy smiled.

“I like this. You and I.” Suede grinned.

“Three years and I am going to be qualified.”

“Takes longer than that.”

“Three years. Watch me.” Guy nodded his head.

Guy walked through the front door and sat
down in the lounge. Arthur looked at Guy.

“Where have you been?”

“To the shop.” Arthur nodded and stared at Guy. Guy sat with a
smile on his face. Demi walked in to the lounge.

“So did you book your space?” Guy roared with laughter.

“No. Yes. I staked my claim.” Demi gasped.

“Guy?” Guy grinned.

“Your future daughter in law. Watch.” Arthur chuckled.

“You talking about Suede from next door?” Guy nodded.

“Oh yes.” He got up and headed to his bedroom. Demi looked at
Arthur.

“I think Guy is in love.” Arthur shook his head and smiled.

“He gets my stamp of approval.” Demi nodded.

Suede jumped through the window with Guy’s
book. Guy was already sitting and waiting. He had the book on
children’s illnesses on his lap. Suede whispered.

“You there?” Guy smiled.

“Yeah. You still want that book?” Suede whispered.

“Hold it up.” Guy held it up and Suede took the book.

“You want yours?” Guy smiled.

“Would be nice.”

“Hands up.” Guy looked up and took the book. He chuckled.

“So what did you have for supper?”

“Spaghetti Bolognese.”

“Nice. Your Mum makes divine meals. My favorite is Tripe and
Onions. And Steak and Kidney Pie. And her Macaroni and Cheese.
Everything you get for supper I like.” Guy chuckled.

“What did you have?”

“Stupid bloody pilchards.” Guy grinned.

“You don’t like pilchards?”

“I do. But not cold and slapped on your plate smothered in tomato
sauce with a side of dry rice.”

“Yuk.”

“Tell me about it. You rip the poor pilchard up and try and cover
the rice with the tomato sauce.”

“And that was supper?”

“Pretty much. You didn’t get stuck in on the biscuits did
you?”

“Nope. I was good. See. Keeping my hands and mind occupied.” Suede
chuckled.

“And every day let’s walk to the shop and back. You will soon lose
all that puppy fat.” Guy chuckled.

“At my age, that is not puppy fat.” Suede grinned.

“I forgot. You are over the hill. One foot in the grave. Twenty
two. Wow!” Guy chuckled.

“Not that bad. I am only twenty two you know.” Suede
chuckled.

“Oh I know. Six years older than me. A real grand daddy.” Guy
chuckled.

“So what is the evening’s debate?”

“What do you mean?”

“Open a page.” Guy looked down and opened his book.

“No. I’ve got an even better one for you.”

“Shoot.”

“I have a patient. A little girl. She has this little rash on her
hands. Not on her palm. But on that fleshy bit at the base of her
thumb. And it itches and she scratches. So what do you think it
could be?”

“You’ve run all the tests. Checked her blood.”

“Done everything possible. She’s still itching.”

“I don’t know the results. But have you checked her hormones. It
could be testosterone you know. Comes up in little white sores that
look like blisters. And they get hellishly itchy. And then the
patients tend to scratch. It might be that. But it could be
anything else.” Guy nodded as he listened.

“She’s only ten.”

“Well, it’s worth taking a look at. We all have hormones that kick
in at different ages. Some girls start menstruating at a very early
age.” Guy nodded.

“How did you know that? Where did you read about it?”

“Those journals you get every month. I think it was last year
February. There’s a very interesting article in there.” Guy
chuckled.

“Wow Suede. I am impressed.”


CHAPTER 3

Suede and Guy walked to the shop every single
evening. It was a two hour trip there and back. They held hands and
hugged and cuddled. Suede wouldn’t allow anything else. Guy
understood her reasoning. They would sit every evening and share
their theories. Swapping books. The only evenings they didn’t see
each other were when it rained. Those evenings they stayed indoors
and didn’t see each other. Even though they still walked to the
shop in the rain, wearing their raincoats.

It was the day before Christmas. Reese and
Gordon sat in the flower bed. Suede stood on the wall. She leaned
down and whispered. Reese nodded. Suede went down on her haunches
and gave something to Reese. Gordon smiled as he nodded. Suede had
said something.

Reese took something out of his pocket. Guy
pulled himself on to the kitchen counter. He looked at the three of
them through the window. Demi looked at Guy.

“You’re smitten.” Guy smiled.

“Not smitten. In love. I told you. That is your future daughter in
law balancing on that wall.” Demi grinned.

“She’s under age.” Guy nodded.

“At the moment yes. But not forever. She is the most interesting
person to talk to. We talk for hours and hours on end. One night we
chatted till two in the morning. We didn’t even realize the time.”
Demi looked at Guy.

“When do you chat?” Guy went quiet.

“In the evenings.”

“On the phone?”

“No, in the back garden.”

“She comes over here?”

“No, I do the same as Reese and Gordon.” Demi grinned.

“I never knew that.” Guy nodded.

“That is how it should be. They don’t know. They don’t have a
clue.” Demi nodded.

“You mean her family?” Guy nodded.

“Reese is reading something to Suede. Do you
know what it is?”

“Haven’t a clue. They are very cloak and daggerish at the moment.”
Guy nodded. Reese finished reading and took the tiny piece of paper
and squished it in to a ball. He put it in Suede’s hand and she
popped it in to her mouth and chewed and swallowed. Guy
groaned.

“She’s going to have an upset stomach again.” Demi smiled as she
looked at Guy who was focused on Suede. They all heard Joan as she
yelled at Suede who was balancing on the wall. Suede hopped off of
the wall and headed inside.

Guy shook his head.

“Horrid piece of work. She makes Suede walk to the shop every
single evening. An hour there and an hour back.” Demi looked at Guy
and smiled.

“You know a lot about our Suede, don’t you?” Guy smiled.

“I’ve lost nine kilograms in the last three months.” Demi nodded
and smiled.

“I noticed. You have been walking to the shop every evening.” Guy
blushed and nodded.

“Yeah.” Demi giggled.

“You and Suede. Seriously?” Guy nodded and grinned.

“Yes.”

Guy joined Suede for the evening chat. Suede
threw a bag over the wall.

“Catch.” Guy caught the bag.

“Guy, you need to give the bag to your Dad. He knows what to do
with it.”

“Okay. What is it?”

“Some stuff. He will know.” Guy nodded.

“You okay?” Suede whispered.

“Yeah.” Suede was suddenly quiet. She whispered.

“Guy. It’s today. This is our last meeting. Like they say in the
movies. Till we meet again.” Guy nodded.

“I want to hold you and hug you. I want to look at you when we
chat.” Suede smiled as she listened.

“Guy. Don’t make me cry.” Guy nodded.

“Are you going to be on e-Mail or on a cell phone or
contactable?”

“Yes. I will be in contact.” Guy let out a deep breath. He
whispered.

“Did you get a bursary?”

“Yes.” Guy let out a deep breath.

“I got you a gift.”

“Guy. I told you no.” Guy chuckled.

“Do you ever listen?” Suede chuckled.

“Left arm up.” Suede lifted her left arm. He put a little package
in her fingers. Suede looked at it and opened it. It was quiet for
a while.

“It’s a charm. Oh Guy. I have to put it on my sneaker.” He heard as
Suede took her sneaker off and undid the lace. She put the charm on
her lace and put the lace back in the sneaker. She scrunched the
paper up in a ball and popped it in her mouth.

“That paper is going to kill you.” Suede giggled and choked.

“Lord Suede are you okay?” Suede chuckled.

“Yeah. What did you use to write my name? A permanent marker?” Guy
grinned.

“Taste that bad?”

“Yeah.”

“You weren’t supposed to eat it.” Suede grinned.

“Got you something. Right arm up.” Guy stuck up his right arm. He
took the package. He slowly opened his gift.

“Oh Suede.”

“Put it on.” Guy took the silver chain from the box and put it
on.

“It’s awesome.” Suede smiled.

“I think it looks nice.” Guy smiled and touched his chain.

“Thank you Suede. It’s beautiful.” Suede closed her eyes and
sighed.

Guy nodded as he closed his eyes.

“I know Suede. I know.”

“Be strong Guy. I need you strong.”

“I am. I am.” Suede smiled.

“Guy.”

“Don’t say it Suede. Just don’t say it.” Suede got up and headed
inside. Guy remained seated. He sat for a while and then got
up.

Guy picked up the backpack and walked inside.
He went to his father’s study and put the backpack on the
floor.

“Dad, this is from Suede. She says you will know what to do with
it.” Arthur didn’t look up. He nodded.

“Thanks son.” Guy nodded and he walked and sat in the kitchen. He
leaned on the counter and held his head in his hands. Demi came
through and took one look at Guy.

“Are you okay?” Guy nodded. Demi smiled and touched his
chain.

“Beautiful.” Guy nodded and
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