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​About The Book 

This is book one of The Queen Of Cards.  The saga that has nine books in total in  fifteen parts.  The story revolves as told by the title on the queen of Cards and sometimes the ones who reside in Cards.  This is a journey of love, action, romance, heartbreak and so many more surprises for you reader. 
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TINA A TROUBLED TEENAGE girl who left her old school and city to escape some of the troubles ahead has done ends up in Cards. Where she is expected by her mother to get to know and bond with the father she has given up on. There she meets with the one they call the queen of Cards.  
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TINA KNEW THAT SHE was weird the minute she saw her with her creepy eyes but she never thought that she would end the life of her uncle.  Right in front of her. 
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This part one of Last Night. Told from Tina Vincent's point of view.  
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Chapter One
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School. Good grades. Friends. These things are so very important to everyone else except for me.

I do not care about it neither do I want to listen to anyone try or think they know and understand me.

Certainly not my mother. Who made it her mission to move me to a place that I didn't want or need to be in. All because of her thinking it would be the best place for me.

Well it is not.

I don't want to be here.

In a city that I do not know or care about. A house that I have never been in with a man who abandoned me while I was little. This house, this city and the man that calls himself my father mean absolutely nothing to me. And neither will they ever.

"It's time for school " A stranger said on the doorway of my supposed room. He had a green suit on and the suit wasn't the craziest thing he has done today.

Firstly he had the nerve to come to me to tell me about something I knew.

Not just come but even have a stupid smile on his face about it. As if it was the most normal thing he could have ever done.

I chose not to say anything. Not about that hideous suit he had on and nothing about my dislike of being here. I made a promise to my mother.

A promise that stated that I would try.

Try to be 'nice' to him at least for now. I didn't know when I would break the promise but it really seemed nearer than I thought.

"I can take you there. Since you aren't familiar with the place yet." He still had this ridiculous smile on. A smile I wished and hoped I could wipe off from his face.

Many things were going through my mind and one of those things was a question of why this man had that smile in the first place.

It took so long for him to finally pick up the phone and talk to my mother I would think someone who had so many mistakes in his life should be regretting them instead of standing in front of me with a big smile on his face.

"I will ask directions from anyone I see if I am lost. So don't worry about it. I will be absolutely fine." These words slipped out of my mouth so easily that they almost surprised me with their nothing but sharpness. I wanted to sound straight forward. My anger must have mixed into it as well.

It didn't matter. What matters is that he got the message. And now he must leave me alone.

Even this didn't make that annoying smile fade from his face. It only brightened. Blinding my eyes and making my already in a foul mood self into an even worser.

"Alright then. You can buy yourself something to eat with this" he handed out a couple of notes from his wallet. The green wallet that I remember him having since I was a little kid. "Have a good day"

"Hm" I took my backpack and started walking to the door without another word.
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I HATE IT HERE! I DON'T want to be in this town. I don't want to be in this school. I want to be home with my mother. But of course they sent me here. To be with my estranged father. I hate him!

I was started by a voice coming from behind me.

"Hello"

I looked up to see the same girl from the class I'm in.

Her creepy eyes were looking at me as if I was some type of food she couldn't wait to devour. It creeped the heck out of me but I kept my cool. Pretending as if she had no effect on whatsoever.

"What do you want?"

"Just came to greet you that's all. You seem to be lonely sitting here by yourself"

"I'm not. I like being by myself" and this wasn't a lie. The only peace I've ever have is when I'm all alone.

She nodded. "That won't do. Everyone is everyone's friend in this school meaning you are my friend as well. Now I can't let my friends eat alone."

She sat next to me. Not even a few minutes passed before the cafeteria table that once had no one but me filled up.

One of the girls sitting with us spoke. " Mels who is our new girl?" The creepy eyed one eyed me and then smiled.

"She is Tina" she annouced to everyone.

"I can talk for myself and I'm not your 'girl' I am not any of you's girl. Because I'm not your friend. And I won't be either."

I was about to get up but got stopped by creepy eyes. She held my arm. Gripping at it.

"You're right. You ain't any of their girl. You're my girl. Only mine."

She just smirked. While the others looked at me with gaped mouths.

"You know what, forget this!" I stood up and left. But before I did I heard one of the guys say something weird.

"You weren't serious right? Why would you choose her? She's no one."

I was starving. I didn't get to eat at lunchtime because of that girl. That frustrated me so much. I didn't even know which class I was supposed to go to right now.

Darn I hate being new!

I decided to just ditch the class. It was the start of school anyway. No one would care.

Just at the mom I got into the bathroom my phone rang. I pulled it out of my bra. Mom. I debated whether I should answer it or not. She was the reason I wasn't with her right now. So why should I answer her right now? She's probably gonna tell me something about the importance of me listening to my father and that sort of garbage. I don't want to get to know that man. I don't want to listen to him. I want to stay away from him. As far away as possible.

So I just switched off the phone. I didn't want
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