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Chapter 1 (Dead Kit)
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Forget me, not that’s what’s always around me. That's what he always gives me. I used to consider them one of my favorite flowers. However, their constant presence becomes exhausting after a while. I guess I have no choice but to sit here and watch him. Do you think I'm bad for wanting him to be like me? Is it bad that I wish I could just hurt those who harmed me? I would love to see him and hug him one last time. It's just that I miss him so much. Unfortunately, the past cannot be rewritten. I'm sure you're wondering what I'm talking about. Let me tell you what happened. 

Hi, I’m Kit or that’s what I go by. My name is Tarriq Easton Azure. My first name means morning star. My middle name means Eastown, and my last name means the blue color of the clear sky. Throughout my life, I have been called Kit by my mother. The name Kit means Pure. When my mom was pregnant, they told her and my dad I might be a sick baby. He refused to believe all the doctors, so when I was born, I had a weak immune system, and my dad told her to choose him or me. When she chose me, her stuff was packed and left at her best friend's house. My mother's name is Capella Pairs Azure. Little She Goat is the meaning of her first name. Her middle name was given to her because her mom’s favorite place was Paris. When we were finally released, we moved in with my mom's best friend and her son. Her best friend's name is Lilith Snow Emerald. The meaning of her first name is Belonging to the night. Her middle name means Frozen rain or light-haired. Her son's name is Azrael Yoru Emerald. His first name means Angel of Death. The meaning of his middle name is night, and the meaning of his last name is the green gemstone. Both of our mothers kept the same namesake as theirs. 

Both of them find it funny that I was born with Sky blue eyes and he was born with Emerald green eyes since both of our last names mean those colors. Since we grew up together, everything we have done has been together. We even celebrate our birthdays together. Two days before I was born, he was born. I guess I was born different because I fell in love with my best friend, even though we were born to be best friends. Since I was around seven or eight, I had always liked guys, and I've been out since I was ten years old.  My aunt confronted me about it when I was ten years old. Afterward, she suggested that I tell my mother.  She laughed and said, "I've known since you were six.".When I would be talking to your Aunt you would pipe in and say Mommy he is really cute but you would never say anything about a girl. You're still my baby and I love you for you.” I then came out to my best friend who said, “Ok and... Am I supposed to see you as different or weird?” From then on we became even closer because he loved me for me. He was my best friend. The only thing I didn’t realize is that I would fall completely for him until it was too late.  My heart has always skipped a beat whenever I am around him. This feeling has been recurring since I was around eleven. My feelings toward him were especially strong when he stopped certain kids from bullying me, or when he interrupted me while I was painting a picture of the night sky in my room, saying frantically, "Dude, do I look hot in these shorts? I need to impress a girl who's watching me at football practice.” When I say I was gay panicking I mean when Mickey looks at Ian, dramatically falling to the ground, knees weak, type of gay panic! Throughout school, he was the popular football kid and I was the nobody artist, but no matter what, he was always by my side and would come running when I needed him, it just made me fall harder and harder till there weren’t any more places to fall.

Sometimes I wonder, would it all be different if I hadn't been born with a low immune system, or would it still be the same? Would I still be best friends with Azrael or would we have never met? Whenever I see my mom and aunt, I just smile at how messed up our family is. Aunt Lilith's husband left after Mom moved in with me, citing his hatred for her when in truth, he just slept with the lady down the road, so it's just us four since Auntie found out. It's nice that we're the only ones, but sometimes I do wonder. It's not like Azrael hasn't said before that he thinks the same thing, but we wouldn't have it any other way.

As Azrael's name means angel of death and mine means protector, we made up a joke that I was going to die protecting him. The knowledge we possess today wasn't available to us then. We were just two dumb kids who thought we could conquer the world. Had we known, everything that happened would never have happened. It would be nice if I could go back in time and fix everything, but I can't. Every day he comes, it hurts. While it hurts to see him suffer, what can I do? I'm just a useless, stupid ghost. As I watch him be sad, I feel trapped on this earth. I dislike seeing the boy I love hurt, but it hurts even worse to know that I am the one causing him to be hurt. A single thing changes everything in an instant.

This brings us to where we are now. Just before I turned 19th, I was killed. Every day, Azrael brings a Forget me not flower to my grave, which is because he blames himself.  However, he does not understand that I would have risked my life at any time and on any day for him. You're probably wondering why or what happened. My reasons are because I loved him or well, I still love him. My everything has been and will always be him. There will never be anything I wouldn't give for him. Here's what happened. My senior year would be the perfect time to start. Take a seat, relax, and enjoy the ride that is my life.
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Taariq awakens to the sound of his alarm clock. He grumbles and gets dressed for school. He grumbles and gets dressed for school. A pair of combat boots with skulls on the buckles completed the look. He walks over to his mirror and slips his shoulder-length black dyed hair into a man bun before putting on his hooped earrings. To achieve his desired dramatic eyeliner look, he applies it under his eyes in his favorite style. After grabbing his bag and phone, he walks out of the room. 

Upon knocking on Azrael's door, he is greeted with "hold on a minute, dude". A smile spreads across his face as he leans against the wall in front of his best friend's door. Azrael emerges from the door wearing a football jersey with the number 16 and skinny jeans in addition to a pair of sneakers. His medium brown hair is also covered with a baseball cap. After smacking his best friend on the back of the head, Azrael takes off down the stairs. While rubbing his head, Taariq follows his best friend down the stairs.

After running into the kitchen, Lilith hand them a plate filled with pancakes, eggs, toast, and grits.  A tall, kind woman with strawberry-blonde hair and hazel eyes, Lilith stands at about five feet nine inches tall. “Good morning, How are you feeling about your senior year, boys? ” she asks.  As a reply, Azrael said, "Good mom, I'm the football captain this year. I heard Kit was taking art and drama classes. This year is going to be busy for him, isn't it? ” He nudged Taariq. As Taariq nods, he says, “I will be in the art room instead of English since I tested out, and after school, while Azrael is playing football I’ll be in Drama club. I hope I’ll get the lead eventually.” He smiles at Lilith. 

Taking a seat to eat, he begins to eat. A smile spreads across Lilith's face as she says, "Good job, boys. Congratulations on discovering your passions. Kit, your mom won't be home until around 9-10 tonight, she took another shift at the hospital. Just know that it will be just me here when you return home after school.” Taariq nods, smiling sadly. “Thank you for letting me know.” Taariq smiles as Azrael hugs him. He whispers “It will be okay. You will get to see her more this weekend.” Taariq smiles and nods, “Alright, let's finish eating so we can go to school.” They both resume eating.

As Lilith began eating, a smile spread across her face. "So when are you going to bring home a decent boyfriend, Kit?" Kit blushed and choked on his pancake. Azrael started to slap him on the back. "You okay? Mom, you shouldn't ask that question, especially if he's eating, he could have died!” With a laugh, Lilith replied, "He wouldn't have died. Now Kit, when will you come home with a boyfriend?" Taariq groans and begins, "I'll tell you when I have a boyfriend, but for now, I'm concentrating on my art and drama." Lilith nods and points her fork at the boy “I better be the first one to know.”

Lilith gasps dramatically, then puts her hand over her heart and says, "Azrael, when will you bring home a girlfriend...I'm getting old here. At 44, I am not sure how long it will be before I die. I would love to be able to at least meet y'all's significant others before I die.” Kit groans and says “Auntie you're so dramatic.” Lilith laughs and says “Says the one who is in a Drama Club.” Azrael smiles and says “Sometimes I wonder if I'm your kid. I act more like Aunt Capella than you mom.” Lilith smiles “Your aunt had you more than I did most of the time. She’s your godmother after all just like I'm Kit’s godmother. Yea we lived in the same house but you two boys were very different as babies. Kit hardly cried at night but you screamed at night. I worked mostly at night so Capella handled you two and during the day I had you both.” Kit smiled and said, “You're the best aunt and godmother ever.” Azrael nods his head agreeing with Kit.

All three went back to eating their food. Now and then there would be small talk but other than that the small family just enjoyed their breakfast Kit Started to think about the school he hadn't looked at his schedule because Azrael asked him to wait till they got to school so they both could see if they were in the same classes.

Kit looked at the time on his watch and said “It's getting closer to when we have to leave. We better hurry.” Azrael grabbed Kits' arm and looked at the time and nodded “Yep it's getting close to the time we leave.” Lilith nodded and said “Hurry up boys! Do you both have everything for school?” Both boys pointed at their bags and started to eat faster trying not to be late for their first day of school but also trying not to choke on their food. 
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Hi, it’s me Dead Kit back again! Now I know you're probably thinking Kit you're not exactly what we thought you would look like or some other stuff. Now I understand what you all are thinking because it's the same thing I get from everyone. Kit you seem like such a nice boy why do you dress like that? Kit you’re so beautiful with your natural brownish-blonde hair why do you dye it? Well here is the easy way to say it, it's because I'm me and I like the way I look.

See that's Azrael, the hot football player and best friend of mine! I know you're probably thinking but Kit that's the typical boy crush. Maybe you're even saying he's to jockey for you Kit hunny don't dream too big. But Azrael isn't like that, he's so very kind. He is always thoughtful. He cares for everyone and tries to show everyone loves. That is why I love Azrael. He is just a great guy and friend. He is just so perfect and Ugh he's just amazing. I could talk about him all day but I won't. Just know that Azrael is an amazing young man. Me and Azrael we are or were best friends. We did everything together. We learned everything together. It was me and him against the world. Well, now it's just him against the world.

Now Lilith is such a sweet lady. She always tries to have food cooked for us. She also pays attention to both of us. She is the other person I felt so bad about because of my death. She is not as happy and smiley as she usually is. She locks herself in her room for hours at a time and cries. We were a beautiful family who was always together and did everything together. It was all taken away way too soon for her. She just wanted to be a happy family and be able to see us grow up. But that was all taken from her just because I died. I'm so sorry Auntie!

Even my mom hardly ever comes home nowadays because of my death. I know she misses me. That is why she works so much nowadays. She just doesn’t wanna show that it hurts her. I mean she lost her only child. She doesn't even talk to Aunt or Azrael. It hurts knowing I'm the reason she's working herself to death. I just wish I could tell her I love her one last time. See her face one last time. Even hug her. But I can't and it sucks! 

Now onto drama that is gonna be a critical thing to living Kit. If I would have known all the shit I would have to go through for Drama I probably would have never joined. I dealt with so much stuff just for drama. I almost lost everything for drama. I did lose everything for drama. But I also loved Drama. I


d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





