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Skylar sat by the porch chair, she was glad that it was a semester break that was much needed. She had been relieved to be at home, they were going on holiday to the beach today in Hawaii.

“Skylar, have you packed everything?” Her mom asked.

“Yes, mom. I am waiting for you.”

“Okay, okay I am coming too. I know what you’re implying that if we miss the flight that it’s all on me.” Her mom replied laughing.

“That’s what you always do to me.”

When her mom was done packing, she came out with the bags and they drove to the airport they had spared a good thirty minutes. They went to the café to get some food before they left. Skylar just ate to fill up the void that she didn’t want to address as of yet.

They boarded the plane and she was excited to see Hawaii, this was the first trip they ever had taken with her mom, since she had gotten a scholarship, they could afford this once-in-a-lifetime luxury that they couldn’t before.

And to make it better her mom had known a friend who got them cheap yet conventional seats. She didn’t care what seat she sat in as long as she got in and arrived in Hawaii. She looked out the window and saw the clouds.

Soon they had arrived and she could see the beautiful island, wow it was really beautiful. They took their bags and went out to the tour bus they were with. She was so excited, they took their bags and they got seated.

They made their way to the resort so that they could all check in and get settled in. They got to their rooms and she squealed. They had gotten conjoining rooms, and she was so excited at the humongous bathtub that looked like a jacuzzi.

She went to her mother's room and she found her doing the same thing as her admiring her room and view and being in shock.

“Skylar this is amazing, what should we do first?”

“Let’s get changed and go to the beach. I heard there is a pink beach!”

“Great idea, we should take a lot of pictures, so bring the camera.”

“On it mom,”

Skylar went back to her room and rummaged through her suitcase and bingo she found what she was looking for.

She put on her white bathing suit, she wanted it to contrast the colors of the sea.

She took the camera out of the bag and put it around her neck and wore flip-flops, and she made sure to put on some sunscreen and grab a towel to lay on.

She dashed back to her mom’s room and she found she was also done which meant that she was also excited to go and explore,

“Let’s go. The next but is leaving in five minutes.” Her mom urged her on.

Skylar scurried out with her and when they got to the tour bus, she couldn’t help but notice the tour guide. She smiled at him and he smiled at her.

“Don’t even think about it young lady.” Her mother dragged her in the bus and made sit by the window seat.

“What mom, I was just being polite. Just like how you taught me to be all the time.”

“Really Skylar that was a whole different polite and your eyes became googly and I thought they were going to pop out. And wipe that drool from your face.”

Skylar burst out laughing, “Mom...stop.”

Skylar stopped when she saw that the tour guide was now looking at her, she quickly looked away knowing that her mom would be watching her every move.

They set off and she looked out the window and she snapped at everything because her mother was also urging her to take pictures of the things she liked which ended up being everything.

They finally got to the beach and Skylar got out of the bus and they were given a speech which she barely heard because she wanted to go to the beach. When they were given their time to come back and dismissed she ran towards the beach.

“Wait up Skylar, I’m not as young as you.”

“Okay.”

Her mom caught up, they walked to the water and they kept on running away from the waves as they had never been to the beach.

“Get in Skylar.”

Skylar laughed, she cupped some water and splashed some of it on her mom.

“You are so on.” Her mom called back, scooping some water and throwing it in her direction.

Skylar squealed, she took out the camera and took some more pictures of the beach and of her mom.

“Hand over the camera, I can take some pics of you.”

Skylar gave her mom the camera, and she posed.

“Work it.”

Skylar burst out laughing at her mom’s words.

“Do you two want a picture together?”

Skylar looked over, and she saw it was the tour guide,

“Yes, please.” Her mom replied.

Her mom handed over the camera to the tour guide and he snapped a couple of pictures before returning the camera to her.

She brushed her hands against and she tried not to act affected but she could her cheeks warming and she could feel her mom already making fun of her.

They thanked him, and he smiled and walked away.

“Don’t start mom.”

“I didn’t say anything.”

They went and lay their towels on the beach and they laid down and soaked down the peaceful air and waves.

Yet Skylar still couldn’t forget the two pairs of eyes that she had left behind that still haunted her no matter how she tried to forget about them.
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Skylar and her mom went back to their hotel with the tour bus, they would need to change into their night outfits as they were going to dinner with the other tour members. She wore her red flowing dress when she came to her mother's room even she was impressed with her outfit choice. "I see you are working overtime for the tour guide,"

Skylar laughed and she twirled around. "Oh no mom, more like for prince charming."

Her mom rolled her eyes, "They don't come around often the prince charming's you are talking about."

Skylar knew why her mom didn't believe in Prince charming, it was all because of her dad. Her mom had never wanted her to find out what exactly happened between her and her dad but one night she got too drunk and told her the whole story.

"We met when we were young Skylar, I couldn't give him up no matter how much your grandparents insisted."

She laughed bitterly, before carrying on, "He was charming and I let him sweep me off my feet, I got lost in him to a point that I ended up losing myself. Everything that I did, I did it all in the name of love but now when I look back I see that I did it all in the name of foolishness."

She took a huge gulp of her drink, "I became pregnant with you and that's when his full colors showed. We were supposed to face his and mine's parents together but he left like the wind and there was no trail just dust."

She sighed, "I remembered that day I waited and waited but he never showed up, I tried to call his phone but no response. I was worried and I panicked that something drastic must have happened to him. He might have been involved in an accident that I didn't know about."

She shuddered, "I remember I took a cab to his house and when I got there, I found the house empty. I knocked and knocked but no answer until the next-door neighbor came out and told me that he had moved, he had left me and never looked back."

Her mom took another sip, "I finally tracked him down and I found him with another girl who was pregnant and probably they have a family. This means he was cheating on me all along that's why he never took me to his parents. That girl must have meant more to him than I could ever," Skylar had curled her fists in rage, and she was angry, "But don't be upset baby. I got you and you are my greatest joy in life and so I don't regret meeting your father at all. In the end, I have you."

Skylar had gone and hugged her mom so hard, "I love you, mom."

"Skylar"

"Yes?" as she came back to the present, she had zoned out a bit.

"Where did you go off to?"

"Nowhere."

"Are you nervous about starting the second semester of school?"

"No.."

Skylar went behind her mom to the tour bus where they were taken to go have dinner. She had lied about school and it was plaguing her so much. She knew who she had to face but for now, her worries faded when she saw the tour guide looking at her with huge eyes.
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Skylar sat at the dinner table and she found herself trying not to think about school.  She would enjoy her holiday, she had replied to a message from Lola. She had replied to the only friend that she had back at school.

She remembered how Lola was also dreading school. She knew most of it had to do with Tyler, the guy that she liked but she tried to act indifferent about, Skylar had seen how Lola avoided Tyler like the plague.

Tyler sat next to her in science but he also didn't talk about Lola and it seemed as if he was also avoiding her like the plague.

He did know that they were friends yet he wasn't the least bit curious.

"Skylar?"

"Yes? Mom?"

"The young man is asking you to dance."

Skylar turned to find the tour guide had held his hand out for her, "Of Course. Sorry I didn't notice that you had asked me.'"

He smiled at her, " I figured, would you like to dance?"

Skylar nodded shyly knowing that her mom was there.

"Don't wander off her" Her mom warned.

"We won't," he replied.

They went to the dance floor and she followed his movements.

"I must say your name is beautiful."

"How did you know my name?"

"Skylar, I am your tour guide. I have to know these things."

Skylar blushed, how could she have forgotten that she changed the subject, "What is your name?'

"Hayden," he replied lightly.

"That's a beautiful name."

He chuckled, "That's the first time anyone has called my name beautiful."

"Oh so sorry, it's a handsome name I guess."

Hayden laughed more, "I don't mind if you find it beautiful you know,"

"Thanks."

"I should be thanking you Skylar for the compliment."

Skylar nodded, getting red again. Why was she being clumsy?

"Are you allowed to do these sorts of things with your clients and how many of them have you done this with?"

Hayden pulled her closer, "This is the first time that I have done this. Or approaching a girl for the first time. I never do these and you are.."

"Why are you here Hayden."

"Before I answer you let me say, I love the way that you say my name,"

"But I am here because I have to pay for my tuition and so here I am. I am also an Aupair,"

Hailey nodded against him, "That is amazing."

They continued dancing until they had to head back to the hotel. Before he left, he gave her a quick hug.

When they got to their hotel room she knew her mom had a billion questions.

"So you two huh?"

"Mom I'm not discussing my love life with you."

"Now you have a love life?"

"You know what I mean.."

"But I don't sweetheart."

Skylar groaned and headed to her room, she went and lay on the bed. When her phone finally pinged she leaped for joy when she saw it was Hayden.
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