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Divorce.

Can you spell that?

D.I.V.O.R.C.E.

"Alright then,"

I never thought I'd be here. In this room with a solicitor and my husband.. my soon-to-be ex-husband. And there was nothing I could do to change his mind.

My heart still loved him, no matter what the circumstances were. But he couldn't look me anymore in the eye and say the same thing.

"I love you, Jessica,"

I mean, I knew he still did... I could feel it in his heart and the emotions that ran through his body. And he knew the same for me too.

We were once two peas in a pod. And just one simple truth that was discovered had torn us apart.

That we were, 'gulp', related.

And not as in distantly related... no, we were half brother and sister.

I wish I never knew – no, actually, if I was to wish for anything, it would be that we shared no DNA what's so ever.

No one in my family knew about the reason behind why we were breaking up. To be honest, only my side of the family was still intact completely, Tyler having lost his mother years ago.

It was her death, that brought his father back into our lives, and the chilling truth he held inside.

I didn't want to cry as Tyler signed his name on the digital contract. I didn't want to cry.

But tears slipped down my cheeks uncontrollably, and I took the pen up, signing it myself, there was no hope in convincing him to not go through with it.

No hope.

Luke was old enough now to look after himself. He was sixteen. Soon he'd reach the ripe age of eighteen again, and when he did... would he remain young forever once more? Or would he let himself grow old for the first time in his life?

As I took my hand off the contract on the screen, the solicitor took it away from us and said with a sad smile.

"Looks like you two are no longer married."

"Good."

I looked at Tyler, my heart hurting inside to his response. He slowly turned his gaze at me, feeling my sorrow, but he continued, "Jessy... it's what is right."

Is it? I thought in my soul, and only nodded with a lie back at him, "I-I know..."

He smiled warmly, his own eyes red from holding back his tears, but they still managed to escape and rain down his face.

My stuff had been moved back to my parents' house, my mother and father not knowing the full truth of why we were separating. I'd have to tell them soon... one day. But most days and months I kept a mental block on my brain. I didn't want to share my sorrow with the world.

As the saying always went, 'When you smile, the world smiles with you. When you cry, you cry alone.'.

My father didn't like Tyler much anymore. In some way, he detested him for taking his only daughter away and all the things that happened because of that.

But I would still be by Tyler's side, no matter what, if he wanted me. But he didn't want me anymore, he felt in his heart, he couldn't.

We had already had a child between us, and even though Oisin looked completely healthy on the inside out, there was still a fear that he'd have problems later in life.

When I came home I saw my two sons just outside the temple.

Oisin was now fourteen... I could not believe just how fast time had been. Even though I had remained the same age of eighteen, my sons had continued to grow up... nearly matching me now in age once again.

"Mum," He said to me, hugging me and I squeezed him softly back, "Please call by every day!"

"I can't," I told him softly, and moved away, looking with sadness, into his eyes, "I have to get away from him... I can't cause Tyler anymore hurt."

"I wish I could say, you're doing the right thing, Mother."

I looked over to Luke who was standing stiff and quiet.

"But you two... are soulmates."

"No." I responded with a shake of my head, "We were... but are no more."

I could feel Luke's self-loathing inside when I said this. It was him who had discovered the truth that me and Tyler were related. For once, he wished he didn't know everything. He wished so hard he could erase this from history.

"Be strong," I told him, hugging my older son and he nodded his head, his chin resting on my shoulder as two tears slipped out and dampened my top.

We let go of each other, and I tussled his dark hair, looking into Luke's different coloured eyes.

One blue, one yellow... the mystery behind it coming out one day, but for now... all that was believed of it was that it was a sign he had reincarnated once.

"Goodbye," I said to them, now hugging the two together and we embraced there in dead silence.

As I let go of my children, I tensed the second I saw my beloved Tyler, float down from the sky and land before our eyes.

"Bye, Tyler..." I said to him, about to hug him one last time but he stepped away and my arms fell helplessly down by my side.

"I'll always love you, Jessica." He told me solemnly, and I gulped as I nodded my head feebly, "But I have to do what is right."

"I k-know..." I said with a hurting smile and he waved goodbye to me, entering the temple and finally leaving my life completely.

"I'll visit you, mum," Oisin continued on quickly and I looked at him with deep inner emotional pain, "Every day, or every other day if I can't make it every day."

I giggled a little at his silly words and just gently nodded my head.

"Thank you, Mum,"

I turned my gaze to Luke as he said on after Oisin had finished.

"You saved my life... I just wish there was some way I could've saved yours."

I smirked with weak tears and pulled Luke close to me once more, kissing him on his sallow cheek, and did the same with my other son.

After that, I left them.

Smoke blew everywhere as I teleported back to my parents' house away in the distance.

As the smoke blew away and left me there at the door, I took another nervous swallow and straightened myself up.

My luggage and belongings had already arrived the week before now, and my room was all set to be inhabited again.

I slowly knocked on the door with my knuckles and it was opened by my father, my mother behind him eagerly looking out at us.

"Jessica!" He cried with happy joy as he hugged me close and my mother joined in too, "It's so good to have you home... after so long... how long?"

"Nearly twenty years, Dad."

"And you haven't aged a bit!"

I bit my bottom lip nervous about that fact.

"One day... I just might,"

He laughed at this and brought me into the house, my mother making tea and placing it down on the dining room table. I took a seat and held the cup in my hand, the hot liquid inside swerving from side to side because of my trembling hold.

My father and mother sat opposite me, tea before them too and I gave a heartbroken smile as I sipped the hot drink and felt it soothe me as much as it possibly could.

"Will the boys ever come around now?" My dad asked and I gave a weak smile, nodding to him.

"Oisin probably will... I don't know about Luke."

"After you saved HIS life? Of course, he'll pop by."

"Yes," I only answered in a weak peep and my mother nodded as well, drinking some more of her tea.

"Just know this, Jessica." My father continued and touched my lower arm gently, looking with fatherly love and concern into my eyes, "What is to be, will always be."

I wanted to cry out to him that moment – YOU don't even realize you're NOT MY FATHER!

But my thoughts and emotions were being blocked by my own mental block... I couldn't tell my father the truth.

That he wasn't actually... my biological father.

And maybe it might come out someday... one day. For all secrets are eventually revealed. All lives are eventually changed by one permanent event.

I loved my father so much, that I didn't want to break his heart. I just smiled weakly back at him and said with as much truth to cover the lie that was held within.

"I know, Daddy... I know."

Whatever will be, will be.

But some things were forced on people. And sometimes destiny wasn't as beautiful as it sounded.

For fate could be cruel... it could be so cruel.

I didn't want to hurt him. I didn't want to hurt anyone.

But the real person who was only getting hurt here... well, it was me.

I was the one who was destroyed.

And I don't think I'd ever be rebuilt the same way ever again.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 2

[image: ]


My room... it felt like I never left.

I sat on my pink quilted bed, just staring into thin air. My heart was hurting inside. It was to be the first night I slept under a different roof to Tyler.

I had never felt so alone. Never felt so abandoned by the one I loved.

Soon I heard a knock on my door, and I said in a timid voice,

"Come in,"

How at that moment I wished so hard it was Tyler entering... but it wasn't, it was my mum.

"Jessie," She said softly and I nodded my head. She entered in with small slow steps and safely sat beside me. I just stared ahead and she picked up my weak hand, holding it in hers.

"It will be okay..."

I didn't move, not even to shake my head. It wasn't okay, and it never would be.

How I so wanted to confront her then, ask her why she cheated on dad... but I was too cowardly to ask, to demand.

She looked at me in the face, seeing my deep-set frown and red-veined eyes.

"I swear, Jessica." She said again, squeezing my hand but it had no effect, "Things will be fine."

Tears began to roll down my cheeks and my mother froze scared when she saw them.

"Please don't cry..." She told me, but I just remained still, letting the tears fall, "Honey, sometimes the love just goes."

I wanted to laugh at that. The love was
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