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  Chapter 1 Before Summer Break

1. Before Summer Break

I knew I was in love with you. Was I a fool for thinking you were in love with me too? - Jesu Nadal

- Natalie -

.

I don't like it when West snaps at me after making love. It makes me feel used. As if I could give him everything and still it wouldn't be enough.

I wipe my tears and take a deep breath to calm myself down. Sometimes he doesn't even want to come near me. This is one of those days. I get it he is upset and occupied. But whenever he does this, it makes me feel abandoned and ugly.

I look at my face in the mirror and wash it in hopes of reducing the redness spread across my eyes. After a while, he opens the bathroom door and says, "Come to bed…"

"So you could fuck me, then shut me out again?" I ask with indifference.

He sighs. "Nat…"

He takes a step towards me, trying to touch my arm, but I shrug him off. He stands there for a while, then says, "Sometimes I wish I hadn't told you anything. You worry too much… and you know how I feel about it..."

"Yeah, I get it. It's my fault."

My fault that I care and want him to do something about this fucked up situation…

I try to brush past him, but he grabs and pushes me against the wall while caging me with his arms. He cups my cheek in his palm and says, tracing my lips with his thumb, "Sometimes I wish I could have a fresh start…"

I blink at him to understand what he is trying to say.

He studies my face for a moment, brings his face near mine to kiss. "I am sorry," he murmurs against my lips and, like a fucking whore, I melt again. He presses his body into me, then crashes his lips onto mine.

He kisses me for good, tasting my lips and my mouth. I let out a moan without meaning to. When he slips his hand in my panties, my heartbeat quickens and a shiver runs down my thighs. I try to resist him. I am soaking wet and I don't want him to know.

Why does he have so much control over my body? I hate him and I hate myself for this.

I swear to God I feel his smirk across my lips. If he wasn't pressed onto me. I would have kneed him. I try to pull away, but he pins me hard.

He runs his thick digits across my slit while rubbing my clit with his thumb. I cannot help but shamelessly give in. When I rub my core to relieve myself on his hand. He pulls away from the kiss and says, "Ride it, Nat… Do it…"

He pushes two fingers inside. I squeeze my legs and squirm while he finger-fucks me. I try to match his rhythm to soothe the ache that has built up inside me. He takes a hard bite of my breasts above my clothes. I moan in pain and pleasure.

"Just keep going…" I say breathlessly and he fastens his pumps and my pussy starts clenching around his fingers. Soon enough, I shudder and go limp in his arms. He hugs me for a while, then he picks me up in his arms and takes me towards his room.

I look at his beautiful face, wondering how I even fall for this heartless boy and why he is being gentle right now.

He puts me down on his bed, then removes my clothes one by one. He leaves me a trail of kisses. My senses have heightened with an orgasm he just gave me.

With each kiss moving down and down, I feel his full lips wetting my skin, his light stubble scratching me. He kisses my cheeks, my neck, my shoulder, my breast. Then he moves to my stomach. I gasp when he opens my thigh and buries his face in. He licks and eats me out with patience. I tremble with every lick he takes across my pussy. He sucks, bites and flickers my clit with his tongue. I am too sensitive down there. It's almost torture.

Still, I am high in the thrill and passion of love he is showing. It's rare for him to do this for me.

My clit is achingly swollen and I am pulsing with need. I want something that belongs here. Not his fingers or his tongue.

"I need you West," I say desperately.

He gives me one deep, long smooch before pulling his cock out. He rubs it to my pussy lips and I shiver. Then he pushes into me again. I feel both relief and desperation at the same time. My pussy walls rubbing around his cock makes me forget all miserable thoughts I was having earlier.

He fucks me, and he fucks me hard. But still, this time it's somehow different. It feels like making love.

He isn't into slow and passionate things. But that's exactly what he is doing right now. Each deep thrust is a reminder of why he owns me. He knows how to play with me. Our bodies, bare and sweat mingling with each other, it's too much for me to handle. I tilt my core to urge him to go harder.

He pumps into me, just the way I want. When I feel his ragged breath, I hold his hips and slam into me harder. He is too deep into me. It almost hurts.

"Oh fuck, Nat. You are too much… " His voice is breaking and I know he is losing control, too.

He quickens his pace and within seconds, we both fall from the edge. We lie exhausted next to each other. Then to my surprise, he pulls me closer to spoon me. He holds me for long and I fall asleep in his arms, breathing in his comforting scent.

….

When I open my eyes in the morning, I notice him gazing at me. I smile and blush. I must look like a mess. I hate it when he points it out. But I cannot look my best, first thing in the morning.

"I will miss you," He says instead.

What?

I frown. "Where are you going?"

He doesn't answer at first, then he says, "I am going away for two weeks during summer break."

Summer break starts after a week.

"Oh…"

I look at his face again. Bruising has completely faded on one side of his face and is slightly visible on another. By Monday, it will be gone. He didn't hold back last night. Second time when we fucked, it felt like he was trying to comfort me. He removed his shirt. Showed his scars. Most of them have faded. Luckily, there aren't any new bruises. I was just overthinking.

He sits up in bed and pulls me towards himself and says, "Come here. I want to capture this moment."

I shake my head in horror. "Noo West, I look terrible."

"You look beautiful Nat… Come here…"

.

---His breakup---

- Jacob -

… …… ……

I thought this evening and this party would lighten my mood. But I am feeling the complete opposite. I am beginning to regret being with my girlfriend. I am beginning to regret leading her on this far.

"I am sorry, Jacob. I am not sure what got over me at school." Sadie, my girlfriend, says to me while leaning into my body. She knows I don't like it. It makes me uncomfortable because now-a-days she only leans into me, expecting a reaction.

How the fuck I can give her a reaction when I don't feel anything for her?

But I won't say anything right now. It will create another argument right here.

"I said I am sorry," she pouts when I do not reply.

I just smile at her and say, "Just don't do it again…"

She makes a face. She probably expected I will say 'it's okay'. But it wasn't okay.

I am tired of her fake apologies. Every other day, she creates some new big drama. She seemed really sweet when I started dating her. But now I can see how controlling and possessive she is... Today she started an argument with my project partner, saying she was trying to flirt with me. I had to pull her away when I saw Sadie trying to hit her.

It's her birthday today, so I am not in the mood to upset her. I drink my beer to smother the unbearable dread I am feeling right now. I understand it's difficult for her too. But I won't sleep with her, just because she is pressuring me.

"I haven't gotten my kiss today," she whispers in my ear, looping her arms around my neck. Then plants her lips on mine.

I enjoyed kissing and holding her before. But it changed when she started showing her true colors. It's difficult for me to ignore personality. She still tries to keep her facade up, but her genuine nature is too loud to ignore.

I am kissing her back just for the sake of it. I wonder if she can sense that I am not into her anymore.

"Hey, you guys! Stop PDA and get a room!"

One of her friends yells at us. Sadie laughs and pulls me with her into her bedroom.

I have to break up with her. Everything is not her fault alone. Yes, I am tired of her drama and fights. But I also feel bad for disappointing her again and again. I hate it when she asks if she is not beautiful enough. If that's why I won't have sex with her.

"Wait here. I will grab some more drinks," she says, going out.

"I won't take any... am kinda drunk already." I tell her. I am surprised how she managed to get beer for this party. We are barely seventeen, for God's sake. It's nice to have it once in a while though.

She waves me off. "One more. Come on!!!" and goes out.

I sigh and lay in her bed, closing my eyes. After a while, I hear her coming back and calling my name.

I mumble with my eyes closed, "Let me sleep for a while... I am too drunk..."

She lays next to me. I spoon her and fall asleep.

......

I am still half asleep but I am feeling uncomfortable and slimy. Something is wrong.

I am not sure if it's sleep paralysis or what, but I am trying to wake up.. I am feeling something, but I don't want to believe it. When I force myself to open my eyes. I feel disgusted and dirty when I see what Sadie is doing.

Sadie is naked and has undone my pants and is licking and sucking me. I am shocked and speechless for a moment but I bark at her, "SADIE!!!"

I pull myself away and get out of the bed. I feel slimy as my cock is wet with her saliva. I grab a T-shirt lying on the bed to dry it.

Fuck, it's her top.

I throw it away, sickened, as if it will make me feel any better.

"You are a liar, Jacob! If you weren't into sex, why would you be so hard?"

I look at her in disbelief while buttoning my pants. "That's how a body works ... That doesn't mean you can try it without my fucking consent!!!"

I want to yell at her at the top of my lungs. I am seething and want to punch her face.

I start pacing out of the house towards my car. Party is over and everyone is gone.

Why did I come here today? Her drama at school today should have been the last straw. If I had taken a stand today, this wouldn't have happened.

Sadie is following me outside. "I am sorry Jacob... Please don't go. That was stupid of me to try. But believe me… You will feel good if you let me touch you."

"Stop Sadie! I am fucking repulsed by you. Just STOP!!"

I get inside my car and she stands there with a sheet wrapped around, watching me. I can't even look at her face right now.

"It's fucking over," I tell her and drive away.

After reaching home, I take a shower. I want to burn myself with scalding hot water. Anything to feel normal. I am feeling so much disgust and revulsion within myself.

Fuck.

Never again.

Never again I will let anyone get close to me unless I want to.

No more, let's try and see if it works shit!

Probably I am supposed to be alone. I think to myself with a strange sense of angst.

Little did I know someone was there for me too.


  Chapter 2 Party Night

2. Party

- Natalie -

.

West has been avoiding me. I know he was on vacation during initial week. But something was odd.

After vacation, he told me his father was giving him a hard time, and he needed space. Then more and more excuses. Even though he never said anything to me, I tried to move on… But then he would breadcrumb and pull me back.

He barely talks or texts these days, but doesn't leave me alone either.

So last night, I confronted him. I asked Why didn't he call me? Why was his phone always busy? He asked if I was trying to spy on him. I was not! I just missed him. When called, his phone was busy.

Every. Damn. Time.

Doesn't he miss me? In school, it's formal between us, but at night, we used to talk about anything to everything. When my mind wanders to dark corners, I tell myself It's just a rough patch. He opened his heart to me. Told me his troubles at home. I told him about my insecurities. He is always pushing me to do better. I am always there to support him.

'We are better than that.' He would tell me whenever we saw a couple fighting.

I don't agree, but don't argue either. Fights are important sometimes. That's why I pushed him to talk last night, but he yelled at me. I avoid confronting him, to avoid the silent treatment that comes afterward. It isn't over.

'We are better than that.'

Our argument last night doesn't matter.

… …

As I see West and Riley walk together into the class, a dread rises inside me. Did he pick her up from home today? Is he talking to her every night? If out of all the people in the world, he has chosen her over me, then I am sincerely screwed. A few nights ago, her phone was busy when I tried to call her. But that could be a fluke. It has to be. We were supposed to tell others about us after the summer break. He wouldn't do that to me.

Tears prickle my eyes as Riley and West come and sit next to me. I try to calm myself. I know I am probably overthinking. He is right. I just need to give him space. I am probably suffocating him. Maybe things are difficult at home again. He goes into a strange mood for weeks sometimes. It's just that. I am sure. I have to talk to him. I manage to keep my tears at bay and we exchange pleasantries.

"Are you coming to the party on Friday, Riley?" She nods. Then he asks me, "What about you, Nat?"

I stare at his face as he talks so casually to me. Has he forgotten our argument? He doesn't forget. It's me who has to take a step to patch things up.

Always.

He would have answered my call and texts in the morning if he had forgiven me. There is nothing to forgive, though. Still, I need to subdue. I want to tell him NO. I won't go with you anywhere unless we fucking communicate. Only because he is having a hard time doesn't mean he has any right to give me hell, too. I want to show him I can live without him. But I wish I could believe it myself.

"Yes, she is," Riley answers instead. "Don't you dare make excuses this time Nat," She grabs my arm and tells me. "I will pick you up. You ain't yourself lately."

She noticed. Doesn't he see how miserable he is making me?

… …

I stare at myself in the mirror after getting ready for the Party. I am wearing a navy blue skin tight dress. I think it looks good. I take a pic and send it to Riley. I am not as beautiful as her. I need more effort to look better, but still, I am pleased with myself tonight. Riley often approves of my clothes. I have zero sense of clothing. It didn't matter to me before. But now I am getting more and more antsy about my looks. West isn't exactly kind with his words. He claims to be straightforward, but he doesn't realize he comes off rude sometimes. He doesn't notice how his words cut deep. But I guess it happens when you have a shitty family.

Last week wasn't any different. West has been talking to me at school. But it's superficial. As if 'us' before summer break didn't exist. He called me last night after missing all my calls on previous nights. Took me all my strength to not answer his call. Because I am planning to talk to him tonight. Face to face. We need to make things official if he wants to keep this thing between us. I cannot take this secret bullshit anymore.

Riley: 'You look awesome. My efforts are paying off :) I've a better idea about ur hair. I will redo it'

Me: 'literally blushing…'

Riley: 'We will reach ur place in five.'

We? Is she coming with West?

I look at myself in the mirror again. A wave of mixed emotions hit me. I should have picked his call last night. But he ignored me for weeks. Isn't it fair for me to ignore him for once? I take a deep breath to calm myself. West's car pulls over in our driveway and mom sends them upstairs.

Riley squeals as she sees me and hugs me tight.

"You look wayyy better than the pic." She gives me a pointed look. It's her way of saying 'Your selfie skills are shit.'

"Not better than you!" I roll my eyes. No one in our whole class looks as fabulous as her. She looks gorgeous without any effort. God save us when she puts in an effort.

"She gave you a compliment. Just fucking take it, Nat!" West comes next to me and gives me a side hug, smiling and kisses my temple. Just like that, it melts my heart. It's a platonic thing we often do. But still, It makes me feel better. I have been yearning for his affection. Once Riley is done with my hair, she goes to use the washroom. West stands next to me, looking at my reflection in the mirror.

"You look good tonight. You should do it often," He says, rubbing my back.

I turn my head to see if he is being honest. He leans in for a kiss, but I turn my face to let it fall on my cheek.

"I need to talk to you," I mumble.

He sighs. "Yes. It's due. Let's talk after the party." He gives me a tight smile, moving away from me. I nod.

Riley comes out, and we head out for the party. Riley is super excited. Her energy is infectious tonight. It's difficult to stay somber around her. Past week she tried her best to cheer me up.

"It's been really long since we three hung out together," Riley says as we sit in the car.

She is right. We used to have so much fun together before the summer break. Long drives. Random picnics and whatnot.

"Let's make the most of tonight," I say, smiling.

"Norris gonna drool all over you?" Riley smirks, wiggling her eyebrows.

"Oh, please!" I scoff.

"What is wrong with him? He is cute." Nothing is wrong. I am just not available. I glance at West.

"Seriously, give him a chance, Nat," West says.

I try to hide the surprise on my face and look at him sharply, trying to figure out if he is the same guy who was rubbing my back, leaning in for a kiss barely five minutes ago.

I take a deep breath and try to ignore the constant dread hovering over me for the past few weeks. I tell myself he is teasing me in front of Riley. That's all it is. Then I turn on the music and look out of the window.

I need to be calm. I will enjoy myself tonight.

After the party, we will talk anyway.

… …… …

- Jacob -

… …… …

"You seem off today!" Norris asks as I get out of the locker room and walk towards the parking lot. He is on my hockey team.

"It's nothing," I say.

Truth is I am tired of Sadie following me around. She came to see me practice today. I ignored it at first but now she is being creepy as fuck and has been literally harassing my female friends. I want to be somewhere where I don't have to see her face. Just for once for God's sake.

"What are you guys doing in the evening today?" I ask him.

"Going to a party but it's far from here. I mean near our school."

We are not in the same school.

"Send me the address I will join you guys," I say as I hop in my car.

… …

In the evening, I take some extra precautions to make sure Sadie doesn't follow me. Then I take a cab to the location Norris sent me.

"I will have to find some permanent solution for this…" I tell Hanna while talking to her over the phone. She is my childhood friend.

"She will not leave you alone unless you find a new girl… You are not dating someone so she thinks she still has a chance," Hanna says.

She is the only one who knows that this overall situation with Sadie is starting to wear me out. It's been more than a month and Sadie isn't leaving me alone.

"It's not easy for me Hanna you know that…" I say in a resigned voice.

Something is so so fucking wrong with me. I don't get interested in girls easily.

And No.

I don't get interested in boys either.

"Yea yeah I know…" She dismisses me, "Shame though.. My friends keep asking me to set them up with you… Some even said they wouldn't mind you know… ahem ahem… a night.. or A hookup may be."

My face wrinkles. Idea of having sex or hook ups in general makes my skin crawl. I would rather like to know someone. Maybe go on a few dates.

Know someone before you fuck guys!

Come on!

Although, I find it shameful to admit it openly. This is not how boys behave.

"Anyway, try to loosen up today." She says.

I cut the call as my cab reached the party location.

"FINALLY!" Norris exclaims and I laugh.

My house is so far away, I usually don't make it to the parties they throw or attend. Apart from hockey practices I do not get many chances to mingle with my hockey team. He drags me along with him to meet everyone on the team and some of their friends.

I am glad I came here.

"Where is West?" I ask him.

Norris turns and calls out his name, "Hey WEST! Look who's here?"

I glance in his direction and I see West standing with two girls. The tall girl in A blue dress gets my attention. I am not sure if it's her Brunette hair or her smooth white skin. She is looking at West intently, listening to what he is saying. I think I have seen her before.

Maybe at matches?

West turns and comes towards us leaving the girls behind. I feel disappointed. I wish he had introduced us to the girls instead of leaving them behind. I get busy talking to everyone, when I glance back I see the girls have disappeared somewhere.

It's good for a change. I am getting interested in a girl. I think to myself ruefully.

Soon one by one most of my friends leave to get busy with their girls and I spend my time with the rest of them playing beer pong. The Brunette haired girl lingers in my mind so I stay around in hopes to see her again.


  Chapter 3 Reckless

4. Reckless

- Natalie -

.

I usually avoid parties. That explains the surprised faces when they see me there. Riley says it's because I look stunning. I catch up with some old acquaintances I know from race competitions in town.

Finally, the three of us stand there while West talks about his plans for the next match. He could talk all day long about his upcoming game as if he doesn't spend enough time with his playing, practicing and planning with his team. At Least there is something that makes him happy.

After a while, Norris calls out, Norris turns and calls out his name, "Hey WEST! Look who's here?"

We turn and West laugh, "Oh my Fucking GOD!"

He walks over to Norris.

"Who's that?" Riley asks me.

I glance in the direction and ask who?

"That Muscular tall boy…"

Then I spot him.. Standing next to Norris. I sigh.

"I wish I had that kind of tanned skin.."

She laughs. "You are perfect the way you are." I snort. Mom says that alot. I find it hard to believe.

"I am seeing him for the first time? West seems close to him"

I look at him again. She is right.

"I don't know..May be on the team."

After That I spent the rest of my time sitting in a corner with Riley, enjoying my drink, pondering my plans for the night. I am a little anxious about my talk with West.

"Let's go for games over there" She eyes a corner with beer pong going on.

"Shoot!" I say instead, as I notice Norris heading towards us. Riley grins as she follows my gaze.

"Care for a dance, Natalie?" He asks. I glance at the dance floor. There is barely any space to stand, let alone dance. The thought of sweaty bodies makes me shudder.

"I... I cannot leave Riley alone..."

Please back me up, Riley... Save me...

"Oh, don't worry! I have to use the restroom," and just like that she takes off.

Talk about a back-stabbing bitch.

But soon my annoyance fades. Because I have to say I actually enjoy my time dancing with Norris.

"I am glad you came tonight... Made my night better." He says after a while, leaning in and closing the distance. His words make me feel bad about leading him on. If I make my relationship with West public, such situations wouldn't arise.

As I glance at my watch and notice Riley has been gone for too long. I excuse myself from Norris to call her. When she doesn't answer, I call West. He doesn't answer either. After a while, I finally notice them going out of the house together. I call them again but they cannot hear me because of the damn music. I follow them out in confusion. Are they leaving without me?

As I follow them outside, I ignore that West is pulling her closer and His hands wandering all over her waist. As they near his car, he turns her towards himself. His hands tracing her body, finally reaching her face. I know what's about to happen. I know I am not prepared to see this. But still, I freeze in my spot as he cups her cheeks and kisses her. I tear my gaze just in time. But not before I see him fumbling to open the door to get them in the back seat. The same spot where I and West made love so many times.

I rush back inside, But I can't unsee what I saw. My mind cannot stop concluding the obvious. They have been sleeping together…

It wasn't their first time.

Riley wasn't shocked or reluctant.

I rarely join them at parties. They probably do this often. God knows for how long…

So many emotions hit me at once. Doubt, shame, confusion... I feel ugly and worthless. I grab a drink or two to numb myself and stare at a blank space on the wall trying to process the betrayal and heartbreak I am feeling right now.

How could he do this? That too with Riley? How would he feel If I slept around with his friends? I look around in frustration trying to spot someone. Someone close enough to West who can make him hurt the way I am hurting right now.

As I go for another drink, I hear a voice behind me.

"Go easy there..." Someone stands way too close to me. I glance towards him but don't object. I have seen him at school but don't know his name. West knows him. Probably he will work. I am afraid but maybe this is how West will notice that how he is ruining me… Day by day…

"Why do you care? It might serve you some purpose." I tell him while taking a gulp. He takes a hint and wraps his arm around my waist.

"Good point!" He smirks. "But I don't like sloppy girls in bed." He closes the distance between us, if that was even possible.

I know this is wrong, dangerous, and reckless, but somehow it seems irrelevant right now. As if nothing can hurt me as much as West has hurt me. As if sleeping with someone else will restore my self-worth. He steers me towards one of the bedrooms. As I walk with him I can feel my steps are not steady. I am way more drunk than I thought. But somehow I don't care about my safety right now. My head is reeling from all the memories I shared with West. Times when he told me I was beautiful. Times when he held me for hours. Times when he made me smile. We were meant to be together. We were meant to know each other better. But he is with someone else and I am about to do the same.

He tries to open a door, but it's locked. He takes me to a corner and pushes me against the wall and says, "I guess we will have to manage here for sometime…"

He plants his lips on mine. I try to remember when West had kissed me last time. If this boy feels any better. I don't like how it feels right now. He pulls my dress up and pushes his hand into my panty and mumbles against my lips, "Let me wet your pussy while we wait…" I don't react as if I am watching myself from a distance. I can imagine West doing the same to Riley too. Maybe even more.

As he strokes my folds with his fingers, I cannot help but imagine if West is fucking Riley right now?

Suddenly, a voice falls into my ears. "She's drunk, you asshole! Leave her alone!"

"She is my score. I wouldn't leave her without fucking," the guy objects.

It's Norris.

"She isn't going anywhere with you." He pushes that guy away from me and pulls my dress down. Not sure who he is to make that decision for me, but words don't come out of my mouth to raise an objection. Either I am too drunk to understand what they are arguing about or that guy lets me go easily. Norris grabs my hand and starts taking me out of the house. He says something, but I cannot make it out. I am fairly intoxicated and emotional to understand anything, and the music is deafening. My head pounds and I puke as we reach his car in the parking lot. He hands me a water bottle from his car. After a few minutes, I cannot help but glance towards West's car. The thought of them still being in there sobers me up.

"That was reckless, you know? Are you stupid or something?" Norris tells me.

I am stupid indeed. They were probably hanging out together in the summer. Talking to each other and I thought they were just too busy to meet me. I was too stupid to connect the dots. To understand the obvious. Did West simply want to sleep with me? All those promises. All that trust. Was he simply lying? Is this what everyone wants?

"Are you even listening to me?"

"What do you want from me, Norris?" I look at him sharply.

"What?"

"Why are you so fucking nice? I don't even pay attention to you. You must want something."

"Jesus!! I just saved you from that creep. Do you even know who he is?"

For some reason, Norris confronting me reminds me of West. How he always finds faults in me. Especially when I am about to confront him. He always deflects. I am sure when I confront him tonight, he will somehow put blame on me. Probably will tell me I didn't pick up his call last night or didn't kiss him back tonight. The thought itself makes me furious. I know Norris isn't at fault. He is the one who probably saved me, but him standing in front of me makes me angry at him. I have an urge to burst my emotions right now. The whole freaking summer break, the last week, and now finally this night! This cursed night! I have had so much anger simmering inside me for so long. It hurt so much. I want to hurt someone back.

"Did you save me so you could fuck me? Or do you need a blow job here?" I glance around to imply the empty parking lot.

He is taken aback at first, then shakes his head in disgust, "I was about to drop you home. But you know what? I don't want a bitch in my car anymore!" He paces away but turns after a few steps. "I am calling West. Don't go whoring around while you are drunk."

I chuckle dryly at myself. Such a gentleman. Tears finally come out of my eyes. I walk towards the park nearby to cry myself out.
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I ignore their calls and messages for a while and silently cry on a park bench. Some boys from the party make their way in the park.

"Isn't she the one who was making out with James?" Someone asks, loud enough for me to hear.

"Yea… but Norris pulled her away. Shame! It was a nice show going on..."

"I wonder if she would have let James fuck her in front of everyone if Norris hadn't interrupted." Another guy says and I feel I will melt with shame.

As that group of boys start walking towards me, I text Riley to meet me near the car. I get up and walk towards the parking lot, trying to compose myself and get away from the creeps.

"I could show you a good time. Give me a chance!" a boy suggests, trying to pace with me as I walk faster.

"What about us?" someone asks him.

"uhmm! We all could run a train if she agrees."

"Just grab her! What's the point of asking? I am sure she will be wet!"

My heartbeat turns frantic and I almost rush my last few steps so I won't be blinded by the cover of bushes, dividing the park from the parking lot.

I feel a little better as I see West, Riley, and Norris standing and the boys leave me alone as they notice I am not alone anymore. Norris takes off as soon as he sees me. Riley hugs me and asks, "Where were you? Norris said you weren't being yourself.."

"I am not in the mood, Riley. Maybe tomorrow..." I tell her. As I sit in the front seat, I control my urge to puke. The car reeks of sweat and sex. I wish I hadn't gone mad at Norris for no reason. Then I could have avoided sitting in this car or near both of them. West is livid. I can see it on his face. I wonder if Norris told him anything.

"Of all the things in the world, Natalie, I never expected this from you." He says, shaking his head. I am not even sure what he is talking about? Me trying to sleep with someone while drunk or me wandering off in the park while drunk and alone.

But I want to tell him. Of all the things in the world, I never expected this from you either West. You sleeping with my friend. At the same time, I don't want to hurt Riley. I spat so much venom at Norris already, So I keep my mouth shut.

"Drop her first. I need to talk to you," I tell West as I see him taking the route to my house. There is heavy silence in the car. But he follows.

"I called you last night, but you didn't answer," He says after dropping Riley.

I stay quiet.

"You know how difficult you can be sometimes. Last time when I missed your call, you gave me hell."

I don't say how he has been avoiding me for weeks. It doesn't matter anymore.

"and tonight... Do you have any fucking idea what could have happened? Norris saved you and you still gave him a hard time. You can be a real bitch sometimes. You know that!"

I cannot stay quiet anymore. "You mean when you ignored me for the whole summer and I confronted you? And YOU… It was you who yelled at me!" I ignore his point about Norris. I won't let him linger on my mistakes tonight.

"GOD!! Don't tell me you are still stuck on that!" He shakes his head. "You know what! Let's give us a break for a week or two. We can talk again once you can think clearly."

Here it is again. A silent treatment ultimatum. He drives me home in silence. Tension is thick between us. But I have had enough. This needs to be over. Tonight. I wait until he pulls over in front of my house.

"So I see you like her?" I finally ask.

"What?"

"I saw you two in the back seat. I hope you had fun."

He doesn't say anything. I try to read his expression. Is he even ashamed? After all this time, we were together. We shared so much. How could he just start sleeping with someone else? That too Riley? I wonder if he plans to play games with her, too. Like he did with me.

"So you two gonna keep things hidden or gonna make things public?" I ask him, trying to keep the hurt in my voice hidden.

He sighs, "I like her Nat. I have always liked her. I have been trying to tell you about it. But you keep mentioning that God-Damn fight!" He ignores my question. But reality hits me hard. I still want him and aching that he chose her.

Tears burn my eyes. I knew this would happen. But it's still hard to believe that it's happening to me at this very moment. I was stupid to expect we could fix things tonight. He moved on a long time ago and I didn't even know.

I somehow manage to ask without my voice cracking, "Then what the hell are we West?"

West turns his head in confusion and asks, "What do you mean?" My heart cracks a little more. "We never were in a relationship, Nat. Wasn't it clear?"

My cheeks burn with embarrassment, and I swallow hard. So all this time I was living an illusion? Yes, it wasn't official. But no, it wasn't clear. Why would he tell me, 'we are better than that?' when we saw other couples.

I get out of the car and rush towards my house. I don't want him to see me cry. I cried enough over him the last few weeks. I cried enough in the park tonight.

I knew.

I knew something was wrong. I kept giving myself false hopes.

I was stupid. So fucking stupid.

As I change my clothes, my head rushes with so many thoughts at once. 'We are better than that.' Because we ain't in a relationship? Is this he wanted to tell me? What are we?

Best friends with benefits?

As my phone rings with his call. I cannot help but break into a sob. I am good enough to share all his secrets. Good enough to sleep with him but not good enough for a relationship. Not good enough for others to know. He had told me we would tell others about us after the summer break. Why would he say that if we weren't in a relationship? Was he just gaslighting me all this time?

He calls me several times, but I lay next to my phone and cry myself to sleep. I don't want to be manipulated anymore. I won't talk to him.
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The next few days go in a blur. I am too numb to process things or talk to Riley. Completely confused if I am supposed to warn her or If West is right and I was just expecting a relationship when he didn't want anything from me.

Shit has hit fan in school too. I have been isolated. I am still avoiding West & Riley for the last three days. I understand Riley's confusion. But I don't understand why the hell West is still approaching me. I am giving him the fucking space he often asked for. Why doesn't he just enjoy it?

As I sit in my room just blankly staring out the window, a chime from my phone breaks my trance. Both of them have been texting me a lot. I am reading her messages, but avoiding him. I will probably have to talk to them. Both of them. I need to make sure he doesn't use Riley as he used me.

Riley: 'You have no idea how much I am missing you. Can we please talk? West isn't telling me anything.'

Riley: 'I hate it when you guys fight.'

Me: 'Come home. I want to talk.'

Me: 'Alone.'

Me: 'Don't tell West.'

When she comes to my room. I am still confused about what I am supposed to say or ask her. She had a bad breakup a few months ago. I do not have the heart to tell her how West has tricked her, too. Then again, his words from that night echo my mind.

'I like her, Nat. I have always liked her. I have been trying to tell you about it.'

"Will you please tell me what happened that night?" She breaks my train of thought.

It's shameful. But I tell her anyway. I tell her I got drunk and almost slept with someone I didn't know. The more I think about it, the angrier I become at myself. For being so hasty. I feel even more pathetic about belittling Norris. I could have apologized to him, but I have no words. When I feel better and find words, I will apologize.

Riley is kind. She tells me I should be careful next time but not beat myself about it. She doesn't realize I was being impulsive on purpose and hugs me.

"How was your summer break?" I ask her after a while.

I can see her cheeks redden. I cannot help but smile.

"Is there something I need to know?"

She tries to avoid my gaze, but nods. A realization hit me. I was so self-absorbed with West and his troubles. I didn't notice she was finally being herself again. This is why she was so chirpy that night. My chest tightens again. We made numerous efforts to make her feel better after her breakup. Now she is finally her cheerful self again.

West did this.

Probably he is happier too.

"Care to share?" I try to coax out of her.

"I am not supposed to tell anyone yet, but West and I are kinda seeing each other." I scoff internally. He is trying to keep it a secret too. So fucking original.

"We started getting closer after that picnic we had before the summer break."

As soon as I hear it, tears shimmer in my eyes without my permission. After shedding so many tears, I thought it won't happen again. It's like I am watching them getting into the car backseat all over again. I shared so many moments with West during that time. Was he sleeping with both of us?

Riley looks at me mortified, "I know we should have told you. But West was reluctant about it. He said he wanted to be sure."

She can be really dumb sometimes. She thinks I am hurt because they didn't tell me.

"I didn't realize it would hurt you," she adds. It's a relief that she doesn't ask me why I am crying. But relief itself is short-lived.

She looks at me warily for a while and asks, "It's something else. Tell me what it is?"

I don't have the strength to tell her. But I don't have the strength to hide my tears either. So I stay quiet and hug her.

"You like West, don't you?" She asks in a meek voice. "I always thought you guys might hit it off, that's why I always gave you two space."

I nod and laugh while wiping my tears. I swallow and tell her, "It wasn't meant to be."

I want to tell her West was in a relationship with me when he started pursuing her. But his words from that night still linger in my head.

'We never were in a relationship, Nat. Wasn't it clear?'

I have been questioning myself constantly If I really mistook this fling between us to be a relationship. I am not sure anymore if I was delusional before or I am delusional now.

"We were kinda close... I mistook it for something else." I tell her instead. Apart from his attempt to kiss me that night, we didn't sleep during or after the break. I guess I shouldn't make a fuss about it.

Her expression is indecipherable.

"I need some time, Riley. Will you guys give me some space?"

Her expression turns frantic. "Please…" I tell her before she can say anything.

As she leaves, I wonder if I should tell her not to keep it a secret. Part of me is so jealous that not a word of warning spits out of my mouth. It's petty, but it doesn't stop me from being envious of her beauty. Giving all of me all my attention and love to West wasn't enough. All she had to do was bring her flawless face in distress in front of him and he is gone.

I don't tell her it's probably my goodbye. They can be happily ever after, but I cannot sit around to watch it. It would be enough torture to see them in school.

.

7. Girl like me?

- Natalie -

.

"What did you tell her?" West corners me at school the next day and asks me in a hardened expression I have never seen before.

I shrug. "She is your girlfriend. Didn't she tell you?"

He sighs and looks away from me. "I had no idea you mistook this thing as a relationship. The way it happened..." He trails off and continues as he looks at me again, "It was supposed to be a secret, Nat. What did you tell her? She is being-"

I cut him in the middle. "Your dirty secret is safe with me. If that's what you are concerned about." He looks offended at my choice of words.

"You were sleeping with her even before summer break." I take a shot and he doesn't object.

I shake my head in disbelief at his mute confirmation and say, "All that time we spend West. I thought we were something."

"Don't start that again." His expression hardens again. "Don't tell me you expected that I would consider being with a girl like you."

I raise my eyebrow. "Girl like me?"

"You were an easy fuck, Natalie. That's all you were…"

He brushes past me, leaving me in shock. His comment feels like a slap on my face. I tell myself he is deliberately saying this to hurt me. To shut me up for good. To his credit, he has done it. My mind wanders to the night of the party.

'Why do you care? It might serve you some purpose.' I had told that guy.

Of course, I am an easy fuck.

I offered myself to that guy so easily. It was a miracle that Norris interrupted, and things didn't go worse that night. I also wish I hadn't snapped at him and had gone to that park where those boys were looking for a chance to molest me. Now everyone thinks I fucked them all.

.
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For the next few weeks, West and Riley leave me alone for good. So it shocks me when I see a notification from West on my phone.

West: 'We could still be friends, Nat. I miss you. Riley misses you too… what's point of ruining our friendship for a misunderstanding'

I chuckle humorlessly at his audacity. Sometimes I sincerely wonder if he is deranged or something. I was quite handy, you see. I am sure he misses the privileges, not me.

Me: 'I guess you miss fucking me. Don't misinterpret your feelings West'

He doesn't reply for a while. I smirk thinking I caught him off guard.

West: 'That could be true. Maybe we could meet for a quickie tonight.'

Me: 'Sorry I have a long list to fuck and you are not on it West.'

If someone would have told me a few months ago that this is how we will treat each other, I wouldn't have believed them.

Despite all the pain, heartbreak, and anger, I really regret not telling the truth to Riley when it was time. Now my repo is so terrible at school I doubt she will believe me.

I have been labeled The School's Slut. Boys have been asking me if they could get a blow job very often. Some tried to corner me in groups. They said they can show me a good time if I let them cluster-fuck me. I should probably be worried. Because these offers don't upset me as if I have lost the ability to feel emotions.
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Time heals nothing unless you move along with it…

.

9. I will die alone

- Jacob -
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"It's time Jacob!! I told you to get ready half-hour ago!"

I grunt, trying to reach my shoes below the bed. I should listen to my mom often. It's getting more and more difficult to find things in this messy room lately. And how the hell did my shoe go this far under the bed? Coco's deed. I am sure. They say dogs don't hold grudges, but I call it animal dung theory. She knows how to annoy me. I should have taken her for a walk last night.

"Just Go!! I know their house, "I yelled at mom in annoyance and grimace immediately.

"OK!! We will talk about your condescending tone later." I wince, imagining the late-night lecture. Thanks, Coco. She sits next to me amused, watching me move the bed. It's heavy… Wish I hadn't thrown all my shit on bed earlier.

Considering the level of enthusiasm, I should be the first one to reach there. But looks like, Thanks to Coco, we will exercise play-it-cool tonight. This girl has been on my mind ever since we came here to view this place as an Open house. I have seen her before a few times. Sometimes at matches and sometimes at parties. I couldn't stop myself when I saw her in her front lawn painting her mailbox. I remember the first time I had seen her. It was more than a year ago. Her skin is still flawless white. Her hair is longer. So… When dad was trying to close the deal, I was trying to figure out where she lived.

Just when I am about to wear my shoes, Coco decides to go tug-of-war.

"No Coco! I am late! "

That gets a whine from her. After patting her and rubbing her ears for a minute or two, I go downstairs and she follows me with enthusiasm.

Perceiving her mood, I ensure her idiotically, "I will take you to a walk after coming back"

It gets her super excited. It was dense of me to mention W-A-L-K. June says it is a forbidden word now. I can see why.

I am sure she will create mayhem once I am gone. She has barely been with us for a month and Mom is already fed up with her. Nobody claimed her even after many social media posts and flyers. She isn't well trained and gets on our nerves sometimes. Could be the reason her previous owner dumped her.

I don't want her to end up on the streets or shelter again. They put down dogs sometimes. I shiver at thought and tie her harness to take her out for a walk.

Looks like I will die alone… For the first time ever I have gotten this much interested in a girl and I don't even know anything about her.

I don't even know if that girl is single or what. I stopped my conquest after finding her house. Ahem! yeah… I might have played a mind game or two with my mom to get this dinner planned. Our families think it's just a 'know-your-neighbors' get together, which it totally is. They came to our house first. For a brief visit. I was disappointed when she didn't come. My heart will splinter if I don't get to see her tonight.

As I start walking Coco in the opposite direction of their house, I cannot help but wonder if it's freaky? My interest in this girl…. I don't know how normal people feel. For a long time, I didn't even understand the concept of sexual attraction. I sincerely hope it falls somewhere in the normal range.

I have only dated a girl so far and barely went out with her for a few months. It's difficult to pretend when you don't have an attraction to someone or anyone, for that matter. I don't think I have gotten attracted to anyone in my life yet.

Ok, that's an overstatement.

I do get attracted. But it's usually an urge to know them better. Rarely sexual. In peer pressure, I did try to date. Not a good experience. I will rather be called black sheep than feel that awkwardness and disgust again in my life.

I am much happier jerking off alone than sticking my dick into something or someone I don't like.

But for a change and for the first time, I have an urge to know a stranger.

… …

After walking for a good 10 minutes, I turn back towards home and Coco is resisting. Smartass dog! She knows it's time to go home. After five minutes of back and forth, I finally manage to get her home.

When I finally leave for their house, my phone gives me 4-5 chimes back to back.

June: 'don't tell me you got cold feet'

June: 'ohh it smells nice'

June: 'ohhh she smells nice'

June: 'Are you not coming? I am freaking out. They are asking me questions'

June: 'about my private life!'

June: 'where the actual F are you?'

Me: 'Language young lady!!'

Drama Queen! She is there to watch the drama of my life unfold. She had no interest in dinner otherwise. A year younger than me, but as nosy as a grandma.

I knock at their door, and Mrs. Relish opens the door.

"oh look, here you are!"

"Sorry I had to walk my dog"

"oh… Natalie would love to hear about your dog. Come on in."

So this indeed is her name. Natalie...

June told me. She started school a week ago and I am sure she can tell me a few things about her if I ask. But I didn't. I want to know her by myself.

"Did you say there is a Dog?" A voice booms from their living area and then I see her...
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A dog?

My head turns so quickly it gives me whiplash. Almost.

I head towards the door to welcome the most precious four-legged creature in the world. And guess what? There is no freaking dog. Talk about disappointment. Just the stupid owner.

Stupid because he looks very amused for some reason.

And…. He looks familiar…

Brown eyes- black hair- tall-probably into sports. Perfect tanned skinned. Something I never had… No matter how much I burn myself in the Sun! Let's ignore for a while that he is too handsome for his own good with Jawline, so sharp it's gonna cut Girls' hearts left and right. He's gonna create a deafening buzz when he joins the school.

"I thought there was a dog..." I complain.

He forwards his hand, grinning. "I didn't know the dog was invited. I am Jacob, by the way."

"Natalie... Still disappointed" I take his hand. Strong grip. Definitely into sports.

Mom chuckles and rushes towards the kitchen, hearing the oven timer beep.

"You will meet her soon"

"Hopefully sooner," I take him towards the dining area. "Sorry, we started without you. You are veryyy late."

"She was bothering me for a walk. I didn't want to say no to her."

Ok.. My heart just melted…

At the dinner table, Jacob seems shy and awkward. He fumbles while taking some soup and spills. Looks like someone is nervous.

"So, when are you joining school here?" My dad asks him.

"Next week. I participated in a competition here and want to be done with it before transfer."

"How's school here? I am excited but nervous at the same time." He shoots me a question in turn.

"Just like everywhere, I guess. Dull. Mean and happening at the same time."

He nods and asks absentmindedly, "And what are you? Dull? Mean or happening?" He winces immediately after asking. Amy and June giggle.

Did he just flirt with me?

"You will know next week," I answer, trying to retain my laughter. Guess he isn't shy after all.

"Are you into sports?" I shoot the next question as I see my dad staring at him. Dad will scrutinize him so badly, he will probably melt in his chair.

Jacob tries to compose himself. "Yea, hockey. I am actually looking forward to attending school with the local team. They were terrific in practice and matches..." he adds.

My heart sinks. I was hoping he was into soccer or basketball, not hockey. Is this why he seems familiar? And for fuck's sake… Why does everyone have to play hockey? This is the United State of America for God's sake! I take a huge gulp of my drink.

Not many people have a nice opinion about me at school, but him being on the hockey team can make things worse for me. I don't want that shit following me at home. Being neighbors with a hockey player is no good to me.

"This school is way ahead of our older school. I am behind in four subjects. I guess it will be the same for you." June acknowledges his brother.

"or worse," my sister adds. Amy & June are the same age.

June, his sister, is a handful. She joined the school a week ago, and she is creating a buzz already. Probably she has been filled with rumors about me at school. That could explain the smirks she's been throwing in my direction.

"Maybe you guys can plan a study session over the weekend. Natalie would be happy to help. Right, Natalie?" My mom suggests, glancing towards me and Jacob.

Mom worries a lot and tries to get me to socialize often. Barely misses an opportunity when she sees one. I don't mind people. The problem is people don't like me (Anymore I must add).

"Sure Happy to help. Better bring your dog next time." He nods uncomfortably. I realize Dad is still giving him looks.

.
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Adults start with their nightcap routine. Amy takes June to her room for some board games. That leaves me and Jacob sitting in the living room watching tv. I want to lay in my bed. It was an exhausting day. But I am sure dad won't appreciate Jacob in my room. Thanks to the innocent Dull-Mean-Happening comment. I chuckle, recalling that conversation.

He glances and raises his eyebrow in question. I realize it's not appropriate to laugh at the scene that is playing on tv.

"Quite a stunt you pulled in front of my dad there," I say, smiling.

He cringes and says, "Sorry. I was nervous."

"Don't be. It was refreshing to watch." I say sipping my water in hopes it was beer.

He grins and turns his attention back to tv. It's been long since I've hung out with someone my age. His smiling profile with a dimple in the perfect spot isn't helping me.

Sigh!

I fall for the same types of guys. Don't I. Gorgeous, athletic, malicious. Him being in hockey is certainly cherry on top. It's a pattern I follow. I sincerely hope by the time my prefrontal cortex is fully developed, I start making some better decisions. But that time is 8-9 years away.

"So, what did June tell you about school?" I am damn curious how much he knows.

"Well, she tried, but I stopped her."

I frown, and he grins. "I would like to experience things myself. And moreover, I am sure she has nothing to tell apart from gossip."

"So you don't like to get warned about things. Would you rather experience it?" I ask in bewilderment.

He chuckles softly. "Yea... It has landed me in strange, less comfortable situations sometimes… but it makes life exciting." He frowns then adds, "Sometimes miserable… but it's worth it so far."

"Wow, that's bold." I always get anxious when I don't know what's happening behind my back. The answer is 'usually a lot'.

"So what was the worst situation it has gotten you into?" I ask after a pause.

He thinks for a while and says, "My friends thought it would be fun to watch me evade a girl who stalked me real bad. They never informed me if she was around. Even though I begged them to. If I had any idea about her nature, I wouldn't have dated her."

"Wow, was she beautiful?"

Don't judge! I like to gossip. OK!!

"Yea... But sometimes things don't click, you know." He adds after a pause, "Girl stalking a guy might sound funny, but it isn't. People usually don't take it seriously if it happens to a guy."

I feel bad instantly. Indeed, it's sexist. I didn't consider it to be a problem when he said he had a stalker. I would have certainly taken it much more seriously if I or Amy had a stalker.

"Sorry."

"Don't be. Just understand it's a problem," He says, then adds," So going back to the main story… If I had followed Gossip among my friends or school rumors, I would have known better. But rumors usually can be right or wrong, so I am still happy to take my risks."

I nod. "Although… I am sure you have many girls trailing behind you in your school."

He raised an eyebrow. "Are you interested to know?"

"Nah. I just know." I chuckle.

"Ok! I won't correct you…"

Now it's my turn to raise an eyebrow. I don't believe him, but I'm not gonna press it.

"What about you... any boyfriend or stalker in the picture?"

My smile fades as West flashes through my mind. Not sure why he still torments my mind. He looks at me, noticing stupid emotions cross my face.

"No" I regain my composure and glue my eyes back on tv as if some historic event is being telecasted and I cannot afford to miss it.

As we hear our parents calling Amy and June downstairs to say goodbye, I contemplate if I should ask for his number. Also, if I should ask him not to acknowledge me at school. There is a reason people don't wanna talk to me anymore. His demeanor might change once he joins the school… Meanwhile, I could enjoy getting to know this new neighbor. I have a week after all.

If Jacob has some spine, we could still be friends.
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Just when we are about to head home, I ask for her number discreetly. With her father nearby, I don't want to be open about it. I really behaved like an idiot at the dinner table. She must be thinking, I am some awkward dork or something. Technically, I am in many aspects. I just don't want her to know about it. Not yet.

I couldn't be happier when she obliged and entered her number into my phone. My smile widens when I see the contact name she entered 'Dull-Mean-Happening-Girl. Too long but works.

She is a tease and I like that... Her dating life probably isn't as clean as a slate like mine. I hope I can leave an impression good enough to convince her to date.

After Mom's lecture about my tone, my room, and my ungrateful attitude in general, I am ready for bed. My fingers are itching to text her.

I give myself several excuses like 'she doesn't have my number yet' or ' We need to figure out a weekend study session schedule'.

I ignore it's only Tuesday, and we have plenty of time. I also ignore that we came back from her home barely an hour ago.

'Had a great time with you tonight'

I delete the text immediately. It was a family dinner. Get a grip, Boy!

'Dinner was really great'

Deleted again. I said it many times to Mrs. Relish.

'Hey Jacob here save this number'

By the
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