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Cheryl Grimwood, that's my name. I am eighteen years old and I live in New Jersey with my mother Sandra Grimwood. I consider myself a studious, responsible, loving girl, sometimes crazy, or that's what my mother always tells me, somewhat shy but when I feel confident, everything is different. I like parties, but I don't go out that often, only when I feel like going. Let's say I have no friends, I consider them just "companions" so to speak. I know, I'm all strange. I do not belong to a wealthy family with many luxuries, my mother and I work in the same cafeteria, let's say we are from a very normal economic situation. We indulge ourselves, but at the same time not so much.
My father passed away when I was ten years old. I was very young when she left, it is the reason why I did not understand the situation my mother was going through. And I missed Dad, even though the few memories I have with her were fading from my mind. After her death, my mother began to have problems at work, let's say it did not last a month at one, so from the age of thirteen I began to work in small things, sold cookies or went to bazaars to sell the clothes that already I did not stay. It wasn't much, but I know that with something I could help my mother. I have no siblings, although my mother wanted to have children again, she refuses now. I have always told her that she can fall in love again, she is young, she literally had me at eighteen. But hey, maybe I'll start my "Looking for a boyfriend for mom" operation, I don't like to see her just obsessed with doing work. Moving on to other subjects, I received a scholarship to the great Rider Hall boarding school, one of the best in New Jersey. The main reason I wanted to enter is to give my mother a better life, although it took me a long time for that, it took me a year to enter this school. Another reason is that thanks to this internship I could have an opportunity at some University of my dreams. Rider Hall, so check out this is no ordinary boarding school. There is no uniform, you don't have to ask your parents for permission to get out of it, you can sleep at home or right there. And do you know why this is so? Simple, right there the children of "important people" study, I mean businessmen, lawyers, musical artists, actors, successful surgeons, etc.
- What are you thinking about? - My mother managed to get me out of my thoughts. We were in the cafeteria where we work. It was already a bit late and we continued to arrange everything.
- At school - I smiled - I can't believe I was finally able to get a scholarship at Rider Hall.
- I don't know why it surprises you daughter, I know that this has been your dream for a long time. Besides, you are very intelligent. - I laughed.
- Thank you mom - I hugged her - I have always been honest with you and I should not deny that I feel intimidated. It is not that I am ashamed to be your daughter, because I am more than proud of you - my mother smiled - I will be in a school where they are surely the worst people with me.
- Daughter you should not worry about that, you go to school to study and do your best. Not that you care about other people's comments.
- I know mom, if necessary I will bring out my tough side.
- You don't have a tough side, you couldn't even kick a puppy - we laugh.
- You're right.
- By the way, I already processed all the papers for you to start in the second year. I'm sure the director will accept you.
- Yes! Hopefully yes, I don't want to start freshman again. - as they read it, since I couldn't get into Rider Hall last year, I had to attend a first year at another school.
- You can go now, I'll finish here and then I'll catch up with you at home. - finish arranging the cups.
- Okay, see you in a bit.
I left my apron in place, grabbed my bag, and left the cafeteria. It was seven o'clock at night, the way home was a bit long, but it didn't bother me to walk. What's more, I love walking and looking at everything around me. Two blocks before I got home I ran into Veronica, a girl from my school. We are not very close friends, but we get along very well. This one was in a candy store, since she is too addicted. Without thinking, enter to surprise her.
- What do you do? - I whispered in her ear. She jumped in shock.
- You're a moron - I laughed - you scared me.
- I'm very sorry. What are you doing?
- I came to buy a Chels book - his sarcasm was impressive.
- Yeah, I'm sorry - I laughed.
- You have to admit it was a silly question. By the way, did you get an answer in Rider Hall? - we walked to the cashier to pay.
- Yes - I smiled - they accepted me - she opened her eyes surprised - I'm going to start classes this Monday and believe me I'm terrified. - Vee finished paying and we left the premises.
- That is incredible! I mean, it's not unbelievable that you start your holidays this Monday, since we will start in two weeks time - I taught her my language, she and I go to the same school, now we will be separated. - But I know that you will be wonderfully at that boarding school. Will you start from the first year?
- No, or well, I don't know, my mother asked that they could put me in second year, I'll have news when I go.
- With your qualifications they will certainly accept you - rei - you must not feel intimidated by boys and girls who...
- That they are millionaires, probably egocentric, they will make fun of me for being a scholarship. You know, right? Typical in movies.
- And you should stop watching those kinds of movies. I was just going to say that you shouldn't be intimidated by what millionaires they are.
- Ah that - laugh- no, believe me not.
We keep walking and talking. Veronica and I lived on the same street. As I told you, I cannot tell you that she is my friend or best friend because only sometimes we catch up with our lives. Once I got home, I said goodbye to Verónica and went in to do a little cleaning among other things. I know that maybe my mother is very exhausted, I prepared her dinner and despite the fact that it was nine o'clock at night, she still had not arrived. I gave up and went to my room to sleep. Tomorrow she was going to be able to go to the mall to buy some new clothes and things she would need for boarding school.
Let this adventure begin.
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Ready, it was already here, in Rider Hall. The weekend passed me too quickly, among so many things I did I forgot that just today was the start of my classes. My mom just left, so she was officially alone in this huge place. With my suitcases, I walked a little nervous through the big ones and the gigantic parking lot, where yes, there were luxurious cars, some more than others. The boarding school is huge and I think I must stop saying that everything is out of the size that I am used to. The modern buildings looked spectacular, although the light blue, gray and orange colors didn't quite convince me. Without much to say, since I literally walked with my mouth open from the impression, I reached the main offices. There were too many people from one side to the other, all out of control and with papers everywhere.
-I have... Hello, good morning - I said, drawing the attention of the secretary.
- Hello pretty, good morning. How can I help you? - She had her gaze fixed on a large mountain of papers.
Great, she says cute and she doesn't even look at me. Ok, kidding.
-I'm new - I smiled - I'm one of the woodcocks.
- Oh my god - she looked at me - I'm sorry for all the disorder here - I laugh nervously - we're not like that, it's just that this day is crazy.
- Do not worry.
- You are the last woodcock to arrive - I opened my eyes somewhat surprised, so I won't be the only woodcock? Interesting - Regarding your request, the director agreed that you will start your second year without problem.
- Seriously? That's great - I had a huge smile on my face.
- Your grades from your old school came in and that convinced the principal. Come with me, I'll show you your room. Do you want help with your bags? Can I tell someone that...
- No, I can alone, thanks.
And at that moment I think I must have asked for the help. We were visiting all the facilities of the boarding school - or almost all - the cafeteria was my favorite place, it was beautiful and very modern. Like the football field and a great running track. From what Marcela - the principal's secretary - told me, all the students were in the main gym for the welcoming ceremony. So at the moment I have not met any students.
-This is the zone of the girls, although well, that does not matter. They don't follow the rules here - I frowned.
- Why?
- When all students are children of important people nothing can be done against them.
- Ah, then it was true - whispered to me - but that does not give them the right, does it?
- They think so, believe me those guys sometimes make me green gray, but others are completely sweet - I smiled - This is where you will stay, remember building D, floor four, room zero thirty-five. Your partners are Wendy Jones, Raquel Murren and Tracy Moore.
- Why are there so many? Isn't the room very small? - she laughed.
- It's not, come in.
Without thinking twice - and I say it because I was already tired of carrying my bags - I opened the door of the room and my mouth went straight to the floor. It seemed like a too luxurious apartment, we even had a small balcony. There was a bunk bed along with two single beds, a small room, cupboards for each one, it had a bathroom with too much space. The room was totally white, with pastel tones, I think that each one personalized their part as they wanted.
-You will sleep in one of the individual beds - Mercal spoke, I looked at her strangely.
- Who wouldn't want a single bed? - and it was true, I thought they would leave me the bunk
- The girls when they found out that they had a new partner raffled the beds, you won an individual.
- I did not expect it - I smiled.
- Here are your documents - he handed me a folder - comes your schedule, number and locker keys for both normal classes and sports class. And some rules that you must follow being here.
- Thank you very much - I smiled and Marcela left the room.
I looked at my schedule and I had a math class in two hours. What was strange to me is that almost most days I only have three classes and everything else free. What the hell? In my old school I had class after class, my brain was totally burned. If you notice that this boarding school is not common, nor normal, but I managed to like that. I opened my suitcases and started putting my clothes in the closet. Actually, I didn't even fill half of it, since I hadn't brought so many clothes from home. Put several pictures on my side of the wall to put them as decorations and some decorations that I already had. I don't know how long I spent fixing all my things, but I think long enough to hear voices outside the room. I saw the door open revealing three too beautiful girls.
-Hi - I smiled.
-Hi - answered one - Are you the new girl right?
- Yes - I just said.
- Wow, you're so cute - I blush, hell - My name is Wendy Jones.
- I'm Raquel Murren.
- And I'm Tracy Moore.
Seeing them better I was able to remember who they were. Wendy Jones, daughter of the famous Oscar-winning actress Lisa Jones. Raquel Murren daughter of Roxana Murren and Christian Murren, have law firms all over the world. Tracy Moore, daughter of Tiffany Moore, great fashion designer.
And they are more beautiful in person, although they are hardly in the sights of reporters. Only her parents.
- Nice to meet you - they smiled, they didn't look so bad after all. - I'm Cheryl Grimwood.
- What do your parents do? - Tracy spoke.
- Well... I'm a woodcock - swallowed - my mother...
- You don't have to tell us - Raquel interrupted me - it doesn't really matter what our parents do here - I give Tracy a warning look.
- I know that it may seem strange to you that I was able to enter a school like this...
- Of course - Tracy interrupted me - it's not to offend you, but the scholars do very badly at this boarding school.
- Tracy please...
- How are they doing wrong? - I was confused.
- It's not important, Chels, no problem telling you like that, right? - I denied - it's just that in this school there are pure brains.
- Do not say I did not warn you.
I liked Wendy very well as did Raquel. Tracy at first I thought we would get along, but I think I was wrong. She left the room and it was just the three of us.
-They warned me of this when they accepted me - I began to speak - I really did not believe that just the first day I already had an enemy - they laughed.
- Don't listen to Tracy, she's a bit tough, but we love her. Come, we'll show you boarding school.
- But they already did...
- We know - Raquel spoke - but there are things you haven't seen yet.
They pulled me out and we left the room. There were girls everywhere, that was obvious and too beautiful. Until we left the building, that's when I could notice thousands of men.
Ok, I'm exaggerating, it wasn't thousands.
- We have one of the best football teams The Rider's Oh. I know, it's not an original name - said Raquel.
"I guess children of American players are on that team," I said.
- Wrong - Wendy laughed - in the team not all are children of professional players.
They took my hand again and together we walked to the cafeteria, which by the way was full of students and especially delicious food.
"You can take whatever and whenever you want," said Raquel.
- Seriously? It is like paradise, although everything seems like a fancy restaurant.
- I know, I don't like it either - look at Wendy - I prefer something simple, like a hamburger or a sandwich.
Grab a tray, grab a plate and help myself to French bread, have a cup of hot chocolate and chopped fruit. Grab simple things since I wasn't too hungry from all these nerves.
-Come to our table.
I followed the girls. I could see that we were heading to the table where there were three quite attractive guys from afar.
-Guys, this is Cheryl, the new girl - Wendy sat next to one of them kissing his lips - Chels, he is my boyfriend Dalary Morris and our friends Brent Lewis and Corey Miller - I smiled at each one and they did the same.
Dalary Morris, son of renowned chef Fred Morris, has a great chain of restaurants, Brent Lewis, son of Jonh Lewis professional NFL player. Corey Miller didn't recognize his parents. In fact, many here did not recognize their parents as much.
- A pleasure Cheryl, I hope you liked the school - just when he was going to answer, his other friends got up from the table - And now where are they going?
- Friend, we have things to do, see you later. Yes? A taste of Chels. - Corey said.
- My friends are idiots - I looked at Dalary - you look nervous.
- A little, but it is normal in anyone and more when it is your first day.
- Don't be intimidated by any of them.
We heard a great roar and many laughter invaded my ears. We turn to see, finding a group of boys making fun of another. He brought all his clothes soaked in soup and other junk. Everyone laughed at him, others looked at him with pity, until he ran out of the cafeteria.
- Who was that? - I asked with some fear, I couldn't deny it.
- I think his name is Ricardo, he's also a boy with a scholarship - Dalary commented - I'm entering first year, I think.
"They wouldn't be able to mess with a woman," Wendy encouraged me.
- I think they would be able to. - said.
- Oh look nothing else - the same group of friends that bothered Ricardo approached us - You are too beautiful a girl How come I have never seen you? - I smile, that arrogant smile that made me want to punch him.
- I don't know, maybe because I'm new - I smiled wryly.
- You're a woodcock, right? - I agreed - Well then you better think about changing the way you speak to me, because if not, you will have a very bad time in this beautiful boarding school.
- Oliver enough - I heard a second voice - What kind of behavior do you show to this lady?
- Please Harold - I roll my eyes. Thank God no one paid attention to us - A woodcock is not the same as us.
- No, of course not, I seem to come from the planet Mars, since I am not like you humans. You're absolutely right Oliver - I smiled, Harold did too and I could hear little laughs behind me - Just leave me alone, and get on with your miserable lives.
- Let's go Chels - Raquel spoke.
We all got up from the table leaving that little group of idiots alone. There I knew that I possibly already had my pass to my death, but I did not care. I don't think a man messes with a woman and less in the way I'm thinking. I just wanted to get off to a good start at this boarding school and boy did I fail. I wasted no more time being sunk in my thoughts, I noticed that the girls were not by my side, maybe they went elsewhere and I did not pay attention to them. I walked up to my room, grabbed my things, and headed to class.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter 03
[image: image]


Note that there was still plenty of time for my class to start, but I always liked to arrive early. Simply to be able to choose a perfect place for me and more when we constantly change rooms. But I think this time I exaggerated too much since there were thirty-five minutes to go.
I felt a slight push, well, not so slight. My papers where I had my schedules and among more things went flying thanks to that.
-Be careful stupid woodcock - she didn't have to raise her face to know that it was Oliver.
I carefully gathered my things. I didn't even go crazy when Oliver was in there. I want to stay away from that idiot. I felt my cell phone vibrate, it was a message from Wendy - if we had already passed our numbers - saying that they were in the main garden. I didn't think about it anymore and I walked until I met them, maybe they could help me with some math notes. The main garden was one of my favorites, there were colorful flowers, too many I would say. There were also tables, some food and candy stalls, a tennis court, a basketball court, a volleyball court and a gigantic pool. I imagine this is little compared to their houses. I just settled for my normal size pool.
- Come Chels! - Wendy's scream made me leave my thoughts, I approached them - here are some basic math notes, in case you need them.
- Thank you, it was just what I was going to ask you - I smiled and took a seat - Can I ask you a question? - They nodded - What happens to the scholarship students? - Raquel and Wendy looked at each other - you know, what Tracy said.
"One of the things you should know is that most of us here have studied at Rider Hall since we were little," Wendy commented.
- Except for me - said Raquel - I arrived much later. Practically Wendy, among others, have been here since Kindergarten.
- Wow, since Kindergarten? That's... weird, but I understand why it's too big.
- Weird and boring - Wendy said - Large gardens separate us from others. Although not all remained here, they went abroad to study.
- A year ago, for the first time in this boarding school they began to give scholarships and several arrived. The one who attracted the most attention was Allen, he suffered a lot in this place, he was very cute, he was studious and he liked sports. They teased him every minute for being the son of a seamstress and a mechanic. - Raquel finished.
- Take into account that here are the children of famous cigars, both in the music industry, acting, even scientists, doctors, lawyers and politicians. We were too selfish, we believed that, being the children of important people, others did not deserve the same opportunities as us. - Wendy sighed - the jokes towards Allen were simple from the beginning, but over time they were very serious. We participated in some - under our gaze - at the beginning we also fell into that temptation.
- Allen can't take jokes - Raquel continued - in fact, I think he only lasted about three months in this boarding school and he left. Until then we don't know anything about him and I just hope he's okay.
- That's too horrible - I said - Is that what happened to all the scholars?
- Most of the scholarship holders left, except one.
- Who? - I asked curiously.
- Jennie White - Wendy said - she was the only woodcock that despite suffering some jokes, is still here.
- They apologized, right? - I asked for.
- Of course - said Raquel- We were first class stupid. When Allen and other scholarship students left school, we felt bad. We apologize to Jennie, literally every day and we are no longer like this.
- We're not really that kind of person, just... we get carried away. I know you will get along very well with some here, not all of us are like Oliver, maybe you will get along with Raymond –said Wendy.
- True, he is my younger brother, my older brother is an idiot, but it is possible that you get along with him.
- Who is your brother?
- Raniel Murren, you still don't know him since he hasn't arrived from his vacation yet.
- Still traveling? - I asked surprised.
- Yes, my brother is not much of school - she laughed nervously.
- Our friends with The Rider's players Oh, with them you will get along the best, they are like us and they are not brainless... well sometimes they are but you know what I mean. - we laugh.
- You make a beautiful couple with Dalary.
- Thank you - Wendy smiled - I love that he is very nice to everyone.
- We got kicked out of the cheer squad after Allen left. Let's say a lot of things changed after all that trouble. - Raquel sighed.
- I understand, so some continue to bother the scholars, despite all the problem with Allen? - I said - that's so unfair. I mean, there are people who had a difficult life since childhood. For example, I... when my father passed away I had to work since I was a child to help my mother. We did not lack anything, thank God, but some who are in a worse situation than me. Coming here just to be humiliated and have your dreams ruined, your opportunities ruined, sucks.
- We are very sorry, really, I am ashamed to have behaved in that way a year ago.
- But you guys changed Wendy - I took her hand - some I think not.
My gaze went to Oliver, he was with his group of friends talking about stupid things surely. I felt the sensation that someone was looking at me. Look for that guy and get a big surprise, it was Harold. I will not deny it, I was nervous at his gaze since I could not decipher it. He gave me a warm smile and I looked away. Don't you hate me?
- Did you like Harold? - I looked at Wendy.
- Than? No, no, no, it's just that it seemed strange to me that he would look at me that way.
- Harold is a handsome boy, but he's very stupid... that's what Raniel says.
- Well dear friend, your brother hates Harold, he is his greatest enemy - Raquel laughed.
- Did they fight or because they hate each other?
- Let's say that Harold and Raniel have not gotten along very well since they met - I could notice a strange feeling in Raquel when she told me this - Harold slept with Raniel's girlfriend, she left my brother and went with Harold. Raniel was left with a broken heart and they made life miserable from there.
- Wow, you did summarize everything for me. How long ago was that?
"We were all about fifteen," Wendy commented.
- Fifteen years? Wow Since kids being irresistible - joke, they giggled.
- They also have a rivalry for the Boxing team - I opened my eyes surprised - Harold wanted to be captain, but my brother won it.
- Boxing team? - From one moment to another I was curious about Raniel's life - I thought he was captain of the American team or something like that.
- No - said Wendy- the captain of The Rider's Oh is Brent.
- That's great - I think she follows in her father's footsteps - And who was that girl? Are you still studying here? - I asked Raquel.
- The girl's name is... he... Talía, after all those scandals her father decided to take her to study abroad - she did not sound convinced - but maybe if Harold liked you.
- No - I shook my head repeatedly - Yes, he's cute, but I don't see myself dating someone from here.
The bell rang announcing that my first class would take place. We gathered our things and walked together to the living room. Raquel stayed with me since Wendy had a different class. The classrooms were too perfect, we all had a desk and it was not lined with obscene words. The windows were huge and the light came in perfectly. There was an electric blackboard, a flat screen that was kept in a glass cabinet and next to it was the teacher's desk. On the back it was adorned with different subject-themed posters, that's certainly cool. Raquel pulled me over and we sat on the middle desks. In a few minutes everyone began to take their seats and the teacher was the last to enter.
-Welcome to another year of torture - everyone laughed - and especially welcome to the new ones, I hope...
- Nobody cares to know about those poor people, professor - some laughed, others simply ignored the comment of that girl.
- We are not interested in knowing their lives either and we are here, supporting them- I speak a really intimidating, but attractive cool. From his reply I assumed that he was one of the scholarship recipients. Most laughed at his comment and others managed to insult him.
- Enough guys! - shouted the teacher - here no one is better than someone else, I want respect in the classroom, both for the new students and for those who have been here for a long time.
- Stupid scholars - I heard Oliver's comment.
His voice made me shudder, my gaze went to him, he was at some desks behind me. I was surprised that he also had his eyes on me, I looked away quickly and paid attention to the teacher. He began to talk about what we would see throughout the semester, you know what is typical, in reality the first days nothing is done. And apparently no one was paying attention, only laughter and murmurs were heard.
- What's funny back there? - Caught the teacher's attention.
"God, Cheryl..." Raquel exclaimed.
I took my hair quickly, because Raquel's gaze was going there. Several small strands were on the ground and one or the other in my hand, I let out a small cry and laughter filled my ears.
Stupid, my stupid hair.
"I'm sorry teacher, I don't know what happened to me," the girl justified herself and then laughed.
- Are you idiot? - Look at the girl.
- If you like, leave the classroom Miss Grimwood - said the teacher - and you Miss Fanning pick up all those strands and go straight to detention, minus two points in my class. - The whole room let out a "Uuuuh" and the girl left angry.
- Please, it was just a joke - Oliver spoke - apart from his class they occupy shampoo with remedies or something like that, so that it grows quickly, isn't it Cheryl?
- Stop being an idiot Oliver - Brent commented annoyed, I had not realized that he was there.
I took my things and left the room immediately. I couldn't believe this day was going from bad to worse.
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Everything has gone well, a few days have passed since I arrived and I am really surprised every day. One of the bad news is that I had to cut my long hair, if before it reached my buttocks now it reaches a little above my waist. I had no choice, although there had been few cuts, my hair was horrible. Oliver continues with his jokes, but they are verbal, nothing with physical contact or something. I just want him to leave me alone, but he seems to become more obsessed with me every day. If I defend myself, he attacks me, if I ignore him, he attacks me, that guy is crazy.
- What class do you play Chels? - Raquel asked.
- Now none, I had literature a while ago. And you?
- I don't have any either. Well, we'll spend all day lying on the grass. -I laughed.
- Hey Raquel... How is your brother Raniel?
- Are you interested? - I raise my eyebrow in a funny way, I laughed.
- Not that way, it's just that... there is a girl named Yannel, we share one or another class, but she keeps talking about your brother. Every day, I literally know how old she is, when is her birthday, etc. - Raquel laughed.
- Raniel is... let's just say he's very sociable and has a reputation among girls, not because he sleeps with them, but because he ignores them. They seem to be more attracted to Raniel's ignoring them than listening to them.
- Seriously? I mean, is he a guy with tattoos, a motorcycle and stuff?
- No, he hates tattoos and if he has a motorcycle, but his addiction is sports cars, seriously, he has too many. It's just that he's very serious, moody, he wants to fight everyone, you know. For a strange reason that attracts many girls and I will not deny you, he has been with many women, but he is also a serious relationship. He is an ordinary boy, he is a great friend, he is responsible for his actions, only sometimes - I laughed - he is also intelligent and he is too protective of what he loves.
- Then he's a mean boy.
- He's another kind of bad boy - she said - not everyone has to have tattoos.
- Then why is that woman obsessed with him?
- Yannel was one of the girls that Raniel was, they lasted only a month of dating, nothing serious. From there she has a slight obsession with Raniel, but she also has it towards Brent.
- With both? Wow.
- If she does something to you, let us know, although Yannel is not one of those girls who want problems with other women - I opened my eyes in surprise - but, even so, if she ever says something to you, you tell me or Wendy.
Raquel's phone rang interrupting our conversation. She answered and seemed to be arguing with someone, but I tried to ignore it as it turned out to be a bit awkward. After a few minutes she ended the call.
- Something happened? - I asked for.
- My brother will arrive tomorrow and he's going crazy. He didn't want to go back, but my parents forced him - we laughed.
-It's a shame.
- Tomorrow you will meet him and finally you will see why Yannel is crazy about him. He's my brother, but like anyone in the Murren family, he's too handsome. - I laughed because of his huge ego.
- As if I was going to fall in love with him - we got up from the grass to walk to a better place.
- Maybe and you will - I joke- friend, you are beautiful and you know it - I agreed, I was not going to deny it. Calm down Chels. - I'm sure my brother will also fall at your feet without hesitation.
- Obviously not - screamed.
As we walked, in the distance we could see Wendy and Dalary at one of the tables. Without thinking we approach them and say hello.
-Hi - we said in unison.
- What's up girls? I was about to go looking for them - Wendy commented, she was sitting on Dalary' lap.
- Yes, of course - said Raquel, we laugh.
- What's up girls? - Dalary greeted.
- Nothing interesting, only that my brother arrives at the boarding school tomorrow and I would like to have a small meeting. In her room if possible - Raquel made eyes at Dalary, he rolled his eyes.
- Since - Dalary joked - What time?
- Well, early, da. - said.
- Have you been talking since the morning? - I asked - Isn't it very rare that we have a party-type meeting in the morning?
"There's no time for a Chels party," Wendy told me.
- They are crazy - I laughed.
- Then tomorrow they come to my room and we prepare everything - said Dalary.
- Done.
After talking with the girls and with Dalary, I decided to leave with the excuse that I would rest for a while. Actually, I would go to a part of the garden that was hidden and it was very beautiful to be there. The bushes were huge, there were a lot of red roses and a lot of trees around, so no one would find me there.
Unless someone has discovered it before.
- What are you doing, scholarship? - Oliver was in front of me. I take my arm roughly. Thank God I still hadn't reached "my secret place."
"You hurt me Oliver," I said. And it was true, his grip was too strong.
- And you think I care? - Narrowed her eyes.
"Please let me go," I said for the last time. Oliver despite being thin has incredible strength.
- I want you to come with me.
- I don't want...- I tried to get away, he was pulling me - Stop it Oliver - my eyes began to sting with despair.
- You come with me want or...
- Let go Oliver - Harold approached us, so I managed to get away from the idiot - What the hell is wrong with you?
- Friend, always arriving at the right time - he spoke sarcastically - don't be exaggerated, I was going to take her to a place.
- You shouldn't treat her like that - Oliver didn't say anything - I'm sorry for my mindless friend's behavior - he looked at me - Are you okay?
- Yes, thanks, it's just that I was hurting a little - I hid my arm, it began to turn red in the area where Oliver squeezed.
- How boring they are - the idiot bumped his shoulder with mine. He hated not being strong enough not to fly off with a simple shoulder bump.
- Thanks for defending me - I smiled without showing my teeth.
- No need to - I smile back - My friend is usually... something special.
- You can tell he hates scholarship students.
- Yes - sigh - most of here, I think.
- Do you hate them too? - I asked curious.
- I don't care - he said - I saw you and everything changed. - I tried to hide my flushed face.
What an idiot.
- Is that your way of flirting? - I laughed.
- It worked? - He asked jokingly.
- No, obviously - I smiled.
Talking to Harold was very relaxing and I was so glad that he wasn't like everyone else or much worse, like that idiot Oliver. Maybe I could have him as a friend, without leaving behind that he is very attractive.
Jeez Cheryl, what are you thinking?
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On a new day, I didn't have classes until later, so I woke up after 10:30 in the morning. I still haven't gotten used to this class schedule. Anyway, I was alone in the room, Wendy and Raquel had gone to class and from there they would go with Dalary to prepare Raniel's welcome. I was too curious to meet her, everyone was talking about her and I was getting high expectations. The only thing I don't understand is his obsession with parties since the morning. Why who are we kidding? This will continue for a long time, it will not be just "a meeting". I got out of bed and went to the bathroom to relieve myself and take a shower. When I went out I took my underwear, some denim jeans, a red top and my typical white tennis shoes. I had a slight obsession with cleaning my tennis shoes, apart from the fact that they are the ones I use the most. I wanted to let my hair dry naturally, I put on a styling cream to keep my hair from getting too fluffy. I naturally applied makeup, and I left the room to meet the others. Thank god Wendy told me where the boys' rooms were, they were literally in front of us, passing a garden full of tables and chairs to hang out.
- At last you arrive woman! - Raquel said when she managed to enter the room. Everything was already decorated and prepared. - Do you like the decoration?
- Sorry, I slept a lot and yes, I like it - I smiled - Hello.
- Hello - they said in unison.
In the room were Corey, Brent, Dalary, Raquel, Wendy, and another boy. I imagine that was the youngest of the Murrens.
-Hi - I approached him, since he was the only one who did not answer me.
- Hi, I'm sorry I didn't see you, I'm Raymond - I smile - Raquel and Raniel's younger brother.
- I had not realized that their names all begin with "erre".
- I know, my parents wanted to see very much the Kardashian. - I laughed.
- I plan to do the same with my future children - I said sincerely.
- I'm seriously thinking about it - we laugh.
- It's almost there! - Raquel shouted.
We all hid somewhere in the room waiting for the happy and famous Raniel Murren to appear through that door.
- Ouch - Raymond had hit me with his elbow.
"I'm sorry," he whispered. It took a few minutes for the door to be heard.
- What the hell? - His hoarse voice made me shiver. Is he really nineteen?
- Surprise!
They all said in unison except me, I left a few seconds after the hiding place. And oh my god! Can someone get me? Because I faint. Yes, maybe I'm exaggerating, but the person I'm seeing right now is too attractive.
I think I should join Yannel's obsession club.
Raniel is too handsome, he is tall, very tall and muscular, brown hair, he seemed to have a bit of a beard. He didn't really look his age, but hell, he seemed to be in heaven. He was wearing a black sports outfit and it did fit him too well.
"You are going to drool," Raymond laughed. I closed my mouth.
God, what a shame her mouth was open as she thought about those... things.
- What is all this? - She asked laughing. Even her stupid laugh is perfect.
- Your welcome animal! - Raquel said - since you arrived a week later.
"So let's party," Corey said.
Within minutes more of Raniel's friends arrived. In themselves, they were friends from the boxing and football team. This little by little was going to fill up and it was not good at all.
- Do you want something to drink, Chels? - Dalary approached me.
- No, I don't feel like it right now - I smiled - with soda everything is perfect.
- Soda? You had to be a strawberry girl, didn't you? - listen behind me.
"Raniel..." Dalary warned.
- Than? - He answered so dry that it made me want to throw the beer in his hands. - Besides I think I don't even know you. What are you doing here?
"She's my friend," Dalary interrupted, "just like she's friends with your sister and Wendy."
I felt useless in this situation. They only talked to each other and I didn't utter a word. But that's thanks to Raniel, that boy made my nerves on edge and at the same time wanted to tear his face into a thousand pieces. He is attractive, but you can tell he has a ching humor...
- Did the mouse eat your tongue or why don't you speak? - I came out of my thoughts and looked at Raniel.
- I think I better go - I said sure.
Walk straight to the exit. It passed through the midst of those enormous muscular bodies. The door opened giving way to Yannel and I think her friends. She looked happy, apparently her obsession with Raniel is really serious. I just got out of there, I didn't feel comfortable at all.
- Why did you leave the party? - It was already night and we were in our room.
- I felt uncomfortable with the presence of your brother - I said - apparently he didn't like much that he was there - I shrugged.
- Raniel is an idiot.
- Where's Wendy? - change the subject. It was just her, Tracy, and me.
- He stayed with Dalary - sigh - And? What did you think of my brother? Even though I'm an idiot.
- Being honest is too attractive - Raquel laughed - but it intimidates me enough. I swear I couldn't even see his face when he spoke to me.
- That helps my brother so that nobody messes with him, it's like his shield. My mother says that Raniel is just like my father when they were young.
- I guess so - I laughed.
- But trust me he didn't stop asking about you.
- Than? - I looked at her incredulous - lie.
- Ask Dalary, when you left he asked your name and why you were in this boarding school - I smile.
- Yeah sure, sure to bother me.
- Raniel, even if he looks like he wants to beat you to death, it's not like that - he thought better of it - well maybe a little bit, but with the people who deserve it - I laughed - he's not to bother the scholars or something like that Chels. The only thing he hates is being messed with.
- Luckily - I smiled - I will not approach him anymore.
- Yes, I don't think that will happen - he winked at me, I rolled my eyes. I set my bed well, put on my pajamas and got ready for sleep. - By the way, tomorrow there is The Rider's game. Oh, shall we?
- Clear.
- Good night Chels.
- Good night Raquel.
The next morning I woke up very early as I had classes right at eight. Take my gray pants, combine them with a taped black blouse and my classic tennis shoes. Wendy told me that this type of shirt made my chest stand out more and right now I was regretting using it. I took my backpack and ran out of the room, because I was already a little late.
- Ouch! - the tremendous whip I gave on the ground is not compared to any other.
- You should watch where you walk.
"Raniel..." I whispered.
- That same - I smile arrogantly - I see that it is easy to remember my name.
- Sure - I got up ignoring the pain in my butt - I just have to remember the movie from Monsters Inc.
I passed by leaving him with the word in his mouth. Yes, I know, it was a terrible insult, but I swear it was the first thing that came to mind. I had already arrived at class, just in time, with a pain in the butt and Raniel was wandering on my mind.
Mom, a lizard got into my head.
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- Where you were? - I went to the cafeteria meeting Raquel and Wendy.
- Over there - I said - I left class early and went for a walk.
- I would have liked to leave early like you, my brother is somewhat strange and I could not bear his humor.
- How? - Wendy said confused.
- Yes, I get to answer the teacher badly, you know - he rolled his eyes - but I don't know, something bothered him.
- I think Yannel did something to him, you know how he drives him crazy.
- Or maybe... it was me - I scratched my head a bit, somewhat nervous.
- Why? - They said in unison.
- Accidentally collided with him, he behaved self-centered. So I told him that his name reminded me of the Monsters Inc. movie - they laughed several times - Don't laugh, it's a terrible insult.
- You did great Chels.
- No of course not, the...
I couldn't finish speaking, as I felt a liquid substance run through my entire body. The faces of my friends were for a photo and I think mine too.
- Whoops! - I recognized the voice instantly - I slip, I'm sorry.
Oliver started laughing and the others joined in. I was red from embarrassment or maybe fury, but I think it was more from the former. I knew that idiot was not going to stop bothering me overnight.
- You're an asshole Oliver! - Raquel interposed.
I saw Wendy's plate, she was eating soup too, so evil Cheryl
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