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Wide Awake

Chapter 1. Gingerbread Zombies
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| hated this roomwithadeeg S G SR FTASNE LI aaArzy 2F | YAttAz2y
melodramatic, really. But it was a fact. In the brighdewylight hours, it could be nearly

bearable. But here, near midnight, it was anything but. Dark, desolate, suffocating, with hidden
corners and crevices. | could feel the familiar fear and panic creeping up my chest just opening

0§KS R22NX LetahdurteRicdniort o $hy fulEmoon tonight, blocked by the

Of 2dzRa a2 O02YY2y KSNB IyR S@Sy Y2NB a2 o6& GKS
outside my window. Aunt Esme and Alice had worked so hard to decorate this room for me. |

almost felta swelling of guilt when I reached in just far enough to snatch my school bag from

the floor beside the door. Then | bolted away from the room towards the kitchen.

This was where | had been spending my nights since | moved up here to Forks, Washington

week ago. The kitchen was warm and open. Always bright, and full of good memories. Nothing

g FdzZ KFa SOSNI KIFLIISYSR G2 YS Ay | {AGOKSyo L
was slightly peeved at first, surrendering her kitchen duties 1@ gear old girl, but she

eventually gave in, seeing how much | enjoyed the tasks. And it was such a rarity to witness me
enjoying anything.

{2 LQR YIRS | OFNBFdAZ NRdAziAYyS 2F ALISYRAYy3I Ye
homework... anything biusleeping in that wretched, dark bedroom. Everyone in Phoenix called

Al AyazyYyAiAl o LQ@S fNBFRe KIFEIR (KS fSOGdz2NB& TN
GNIFAYSR YR F2NXIff& SRdzOFGSR (G2 (SSL) yYe aogSt
sleeping pills and courses of medication meant to keep me knocked out for the customary eight
K2dzNBR LISNJ yAIKGP hT O2dz2NEST GKSBQR YySOSNI NBI
1O | \sleep, but B 2 Y Kzaught my sleep in 10 minute bouts during the dhgugh even



then | would try to fend it off. It was difficult to do, and | spent my days in a cloudy lethargic

haze, but it was better than having the dreams. Dreams full of hitting and scratching, screaming

and hiding, bruises and tears, and monsters thide in my closet, biding their time. And those

were among the more pleasant ones. The ones of my mom, Renee, were the worst by far. Her

O2f R fAYLI 02Reé afdzy3d 20SNJ 6KS 02dz0K Ay | Lk22

| snapped out of that line of thimkg and began immersing myself in my English paper while
gFrAGAY3 F2NI Ye 0221ASa (2 oF1Se® LG sla I ySs
F2N) GKS fl1ad SS1® LQR FR2LIWGSR AG a Y& ySg K
could cok up a lot of things during the night and the boys would always eat it up long before it

KFR KS OKIyOS (2 aLRAto® .dzi 't A0S IYyR 9aYSQa
level of nighttime boredom. So | settled for cookies. They always enjoyexaaiive recipes

and names.

CKFEYy{Fdzf tes GKSe KIFI@gSyQi 1jdzSaiAz2ySR Y& 6SANR
that I finally gave in and moved here with them. They would not chance pushing me away with
guestions that they knew | had absoliliteno desire to answer. Esme begged me to come here a
@€SIFENJ 323 gKSY wSyYySS RASRI o0dzi L &lFAR ay2dé L
reclusive behavior, | hated to burden theivet here | am, thought bitterly.

| let them think they had a kindf victory in my decision to move here from the group home in

t K2SYAES o6dzi NBlIffex L 2dzad O2dzZ RyQi adlée GKS
males crammed against me in such a small space. | was in-aorestant state of panic, and it
wasSEKI dza Ay 3 6KAOK AayQi SEIlFIOiGte o0SYySTAOAITE
fA1S 0284 YR L RSaLA&aSR YSyo ¢KSe& GSNNATASR
are out to get me. Even if | wanted to take the chance, mydnaimd body had an automatic
NBFOGA2Y GKIFG L aAyLiXe O2dzZ RyQld adz2Lld aé& 2fR
YSOKFIyAaYa yR FyYEASGE FaGF O1a 2 KNatediKMetier y2 i ® L
being able to get close to anyone oftlopposite sex without hyperventilating was a major
inconvenience in a eed group home. Suddenly, the prospect of living with two women was

too appealing. Maybe they did have some kind of victory after all.

But Forks was better. Small and quaint. IivoRyY QG &l & L g1 & KI LR KSNB:
happy, no matter the place or company | kept. | had seen too much. But it was a few steps

Ot 2aS8SNJ (i2 KFLIWMAYySaa (KIYy tK2SYyAE s6lazx a2 L 02
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| jJumped up, dropping my penciktastled from the loud sound of the timer signaling that the
cookies were done baking.

Get a Grip Bella, Jeez.

| waited for them to cool before | began decorating the little ns&draped cookies

Once the men had their costumes complete, | produced thipek bags and used my marker
to write the name of the cookie on each white rectangle laf@hgerbread Zombie#t seemed
all too fitting to the fact that | was, in fact, in a zombie state for most of the day today, as |
would be tomorrow, as | have bador months.

Five hours, four cups of coffee, and two English papers later, | had breakfast made and was
already dressed for school, donning my usual black hoodie and jeans, and wearing my long
brown hair down. Esme had already rushed out for w@kgerbread Zombiem hand,

sending a wry smile when she saw my newest creations. Alice arrived to breakfast perfectly
awake, as usual, and bounced in bright, shiny and bushytailed. She positively radiated
refreshed, positive attitude. It made me want to viam

Her usual attitude was bubbly and excited. My cousin Alice was slightly shorter than me, with
short, spiky black hair. We were born within a month of each other and our mothers were
sisters. Still, gene pool aside, we were polar opposites. She apasgp at Forks High School

and could make friends with anyone. | naturally shied away from everybody. She kept up to
date on all the latest fashion trends. | went out of my way to wear nothing attention grabbing.
She was excited and graceful. | was inemded and clumsy.

{SS 4KSNB LQY 3J2Ay3 gA0K GKAAK

GD222R a2NYyAYy3aIH aYYXZ .| 02y YR S33aH ! NF (K2a
and slid into one of the stools. Her little legs were swinging from the stool back and forth like a

seventeenyea f R U2 RRf SN {2 KSfLI YS D2Rx .Stfl X LC
@2dzONBE KSNB® LA (GKSNB AdA@NHzZXK aleéoS L akKz2dzZ R LJ

| just rolled my eyes at her and stuffed some eggs into my mouth. | loved Alice like a sister, but
there was o getting a word in edgewise with her in the morning. When she looked up from her
plate she stopped midentence. Then she got that look that | instantly recognized as

G/ 2y OSNYSR 't AOS CI OSo¢
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committal shrug like | always did when she asked me that question, and kept eating.

With a deep sigh and a disapproving shakéer little head, she let the matter drop.

Alice was like this often when it came to meoncerned but cautious. She was always trying to

get me to open up to her. She wanted to understand. | knew she only meddled like this because
shecared, butI8t@ SR 1ljdzA SG F62dzi Y& LINRBoOofSYyad L O2dz Ry
get even more worried if | tried.

Where the fuck did | put that lighter?5pun around in the middle of my bedroom for the third
time, raking my fingers through nhair utterly frustrated. | had just woken up after a whopping
twenty minutes of sleep from a particularly fucked up dreamand Ireallyneeded a fucking
cigarette.

Leave it to me to have a full pack and nothing to light one Wwithally need to clean thishit
hole and get organized@hink, Edward! Fuck! I 3G G A YS L IKilnRopdnih¥ dobrK = NJR =
to my balcony and immediately spotted it lying on the railihgere you ard, smirked.

| lit the cigarette and performed a reverent pulhh, mut better. | never smoked inside my

room. Because that shit clings and stinks. Carlisle was having a moment of precognition when

he gave me the room with the balcony. Daddy C. sure knows how to put up his orphans. He

adopted me four years ago, fromaratrdry 8 SSYf & aF2a0SNJ aalda GA2y dé
Fdzy RF' YSyidlffe 322R YIyYy FyR dz2lJadlyRAYy3 OAGAT Sy
usually butt heads much, but then again, the good doctor was rarely home enough to do

so.Fine by meHe kept meslothed and fed and rarely asked questions.

| supposed to most seventeen year olds, it would be the ideal living situation. | was probably as
close to happy as | was ever going to gehmettf A SR ¢gA G K dza G22¢ ! y2iGKS
acquisitionsEnmett was a year older than me and was here first. He loved throwing that up to



me. As if | caredHe was the fucking golden boy of Forks, and a constant kiss ass. When the

St RSNE ¢SNBYyQl | 02dzis KS gl a IfazaygaMdzRS & KS
constant fighting and bitching from Carlisle, we made an unspoken agreement to stay out of

SIOK 20 KHSNIOE WOISANIBYS Ay || @SIFENIFyegleaod

| looked out over the balcony from our rather ambiguously large house to the dark back yard
and todk another pull from my cigarettd=ucking nighttimel loathed this time of day. Much

like a bad piece of Russian literature, it was long astfagid boring as hell. | had my hobbies,
and sure, | could spend nine hours sketching and listening to musid.|Bvas being honest

with myselt and | very rarely amthere was only one thing | wanted to do in this world more
than anything.

Sleep.

¢KS ftFad GAYS L KFER I 322R3X SiyLd ARNB/ QiR BRASHE NSty
whatitwas like.Cadif S 41 & ¢g2NNASR G0 FANRGE LINRPoOolofeée a&af
was like this every single night. Barely any sleep at all, if | even made an attempt to do so. It was
0KS RNBlIYaX lfglea oAGK GKS TdzOftdty@dsldepNBSl Yad L
anymore.

| threw my spent cigarette over the edge of the balcony just as the rain drops started to fall in

typical Forks fashion. Once back inside the warmth of my spacious, albeit cluttered bedroom, |
plopped down on my bed and res@t my sketch from earlier in the evening. It kept me awake
Fty2ad +a ¢Sttt a 5FRRé& / Qa aSONBUO adlakK 2F F
RSLI SGA2Y L YAIKG FRR® LQR lfglea tAYAUSR Yeé
L Q RyetdrAnk with my friend Jasperbut not often.

Jasper Hale andchlhve beerfriends since the first day of freshman year, and | told Mr.
Johnson our horribly undereducated History teachiefi 2 a 32 FdzO]1 KAYaSt Todé

Jazz loved that shit. He was the only fddrever had, or needed here in Forks. We often had a

rather silent relationship. We could always read each other through looks and body language.
LGQa y20 F OoNRYIFYOS 2N lFyedKAYy3I: Al ¢l a 2dzad
back,andwaséll € a4 GKSNB (2 fAaGSy G2 Fftft Ye FdzO1 SR ¢
He tried to understand, but how could he? When he asked why | was always tired, | told him

GKS GNUziK® LQR NJFIGKSNI gl f1 | NRdzyR thax{S | ¥FdzO|
haunted me.

Of course, he thought | was crazy.



So | never brought it up again.

| finished my sketch and signed my name and date in the bottom right corner, shutting the
book with a sighwhat to do now?

| drummed my fingers on the hard leathesdnd cover of the bookSchoolwork.

| suppressed a groan.

| had been out of school for the past week due to a minor disciplinary infraction. Suspended five
days for smoking on campud/ow, what a punishment, five days of freedodnoredom is

more like it | always got good grades in school. Especially here, where | could probably teach
most of the AP classes, even half awake. | medid,Have nine free hours a night to study and
work.

With that thought, | began a rather lengthy Trig worksheet. Stgrivation makes every task
more difficult. Most people would not realize how important it is to your health, both mental
and physical. No one knew it better than me. Before the incident eight years ago, | had never
NBIfAT SR K2g Y dzO Kestlfor grahtad, MytrmotHe? \2oRld ayiviky3 Kuin Ma to
sleep after tucking me in. Of course that weeforeshe hated me. Before she sent me away
and left me in the hands of underpaid social workers and poorly run institutions.

{ KS 0O2dzZ Ry Qi aftSravBayhafgpengd O 2ldaft R G S@PSy o6SINJ (2 08
Fa YS® {KS yS@OSNI SOSYy FdzO1Ay3 &l AR 3I22Ro0&Sd L

| took away the one person she loved more than anything.
More than me, obviously.

Even now, ght years later, | could see the flames clearly in my mind. I could feel the heat and
smell the smoke. And if | slept deeply enough, | could watch perfectly as my father lay burning
on the floor, screaming for help that would never come. | began shakjngead, unwilling to

take that train of thought any further.

Once the sun was beginning to show signs of rising, | closed my textbook and started getting
ready for my grand r@ppearance at Forks High.

| never really put much thought into what | woresually a simple-shirt and jeans, my favorite
black leather jacket, and scuffed boots. | probably looked much lessoamgdl than | actually

was, but | could hardly find it in me to give a fuck. The only real reason | even went to school
anyways was todng with Jazz and have something to occupy my time. Well, that and the fact
that if my GPA dropped below a 3.5 Daddy C. took my Volvo away. All things considered, the



good doctor knew how to bribe effectively.

Once | managed to dodge any and all contaith Emmett | made my way out to said coveted
BSKAOES FyR fA3IKGE & (NI Af SR OhsoPpretiylFobkbtelzLd (G KS K
that Brandon, my next door neighbor, had already left for school, as her yellow Porsche was

absent from the dieway.h ¥ O2 dzNE S & KSBewas all tbdNdlihgRabe tpShsi @

SFNIeo L 3I20 Ay Yeé z2f@2 IyR adGdFrNISR (261 NRa

He was waiting at the curb of his modest middle class home and jumped in before | even had
the chanceo pull into his driveway.

GLOGQA Fo2dzi FdzOlAy3a GAYSE YlIyd w2aS KlFa 0SSy
GKNRgAY3I G2y A3aKGZ¢é KS alFAR KA S dzO1 t Ay3 KAA

Qi

L a0277TSR Qtfewind? | hdbveNdiadted to have the damn thinglie first place. |

would have put up more of a fightBmmettK Ry Qi G KNBF G§SySR G2 GStt /
adzallSyairzyoé L fFTAfe fFAR Y& KSIR o6FO0O1 2y (K
O2YAYy3IKE L FaiSRx t2fftAy3 Y& KSIR Ay KA& RANS

| S ay2NISR® &, SIFHKZ &dz2NBd LQY 3F2Ay3a G2 | LI Nhe
GAOGK I O2YO0AYSR Ldvd 2F Yé Y2YQa ONBRAG aoO2N>B
L OKdzO1f SR® ab26x y2¢6 WIHIT I &2dz2QNB AyadzZ G§Ay3

BrandonbyA yaddzf G Ay 3 KSNI AyiGStftAaISyOSodsé

G! t A0S A& 3F2Ay3 (G2 06S GKSNBK:¢ KS [Fa{SRz az2dzyR
| nodded and raised an eyebrow at him.

2SSttt FdzO1H L FftNBIReé {(2fR Y& Y2Y LQR adlre K
He frowned andlumped down into his seat defeated. | rolled my eyes.

WFEaLISN KIR 06SSy aSONBite OFNNEBAY3I GKS G(G2NDOK 7
A0FNIOAY3 2 62yRSNIAF KSQR S@OSNJ IS GKS ol ffa
time | £e him staring at her across the cafeteria or in the halls, | had to physically resist the

urge to call her over and get it over witHey Brandon, this is my friend Jasper. Could you do me

' FF@2N FyR Fdz01 KAY &Sy aSdlitpdppyad@gPskippreassdda a i 2 LI
chuckle at the thought.



2 KSyYy ¢S LJzZt ft SR dzLJ (12 a40K22f= L YIRS Al | LRAY
least | could do for the sorry bastard. She was still in her car, arms flailing about, talking
animatedy to someone in the passenger seat.

GhK {KAGHZ WFaLISNI aK23G dzLJ Ay KA& &aSrka | yR G dzN
SEOAGSYSyid 20SNJ GKS yS6 IANI RARY QO @&2dzxKé

abS¢ IANIKE L | ai SR AY | 02NBR Gzyﬁrenﬂ-aﬁeﬁ Oft 2a $
shit over fresh meat. | could care less.
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| frowned. lhad anewneigh2 NJ I YR RARY QU S @ ScofazyieigibbrCadt b2 & L
RARY QU S@Sy y20A0S® {dzRRSyfeész L ¢l a AyiaSNBadas
Ot2aS8S LINPEAYAGE G2 a2YS2yS sK2Qa ONI T éeod L 41 O
eyes to look at him. Pleased by my reaction, Jasper settled back down and continued.

G2 SRYSaRIex bSgi2y GNASR (2 62N)] KAa WOKIFNXQ

freaked out. Had some kind of weird, random emotional breakdown or some shit. &iedst

ONBEAY3I YR aKIFI{Ay3 GKSYy NIy 2dzi 2F Oflaaod L

FAYLFEte 320G F y2NXYIFE NBFOGAZ2Y FNRY KAa& dzadz f

her up yesterday after she tripped, she did the samgtHi~> ¢ KS FTAYAAKSR ¢gAGK |

Just then, Brandon and her passenger exited her car, and began walking towards the building. |
O2dz Ry Qi &aSS (GKS LI aasSyasSNna FFOS o6S0OIdzasS A
from under her black hoodie. | assenhthis was Crazy Cousin, or New Girl. She seemed to drag

her feet lazily while she was walking towards the school.

L ¢ta o2dzi G2 ljdzSadAz2y WIF&ALISN FTdZNIKSNI 2y bSé
FGaSyiaAazy 61 & Sy iA NBatag rebi ISighédsaRd gat yut of tNé cilrfoz y Q& N
make my way to class.

i@ 17
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1 £t A0S 2dzad ¢2dzZ Ry Qi aKdzi dzLJ [ 62dzi GKA& LI NI &
screaming yellow Porsche, waiting for the bell to ring to go to class.

G L G Qgito ba foinyich fun, Bell@mmet?d LI NIAS& NB 1 yRYEIN] S@S
SOSNERo2ReéeQa 3I2Ay3a (2 06S GKSNBH¢ akKS aljdzsSIf SR

¢

¢CKFEG o1& GKS SEFOG NBlLazy L
with drunk guys madene shudder.

ARY QU 6lyd G2 32

G! t A0SZ¢ L LX SFRSR ljdzaSited atftSFasS R2yQd YI |
Fo2dzi GKS gK2tS ARSIF®é L RARYQG glyld G2 GStf¢
make her suspicious, and the rumors flying ardschool were already drawing her attention

to my behavior.

It was silent for a moment, and | thought for sure | had finally won this argument, but when |
f221SR dzLJ i KSNE L (1yS¢ L KIR t2adeo {KS g1l &
denythat look even if they wanted to. And honestly, | wanted to show her that | could try to be
normal for an hour or two, hoping maybe it would suppress her worries about me for a while.

G! 3KH CAYSH LQff 32 AYy gAIKIeZ&SYYRQOKHEZAFHAG K
| said, annoyed.

{KS &ljdzSFftSR YR aiFINISR o2 @AYA RYIDEKSNizi8G¢ G
eyes and opened the car door just as the bell rang. | had a mantra | had to repeat to myself at

times like this walking across the quad and feeling the eyes of every soul on my Head.up,

head downl was feeling more tired by the second. The day hours always amplified my

drowsiness.

L KSINR ayAO1SNE FyR @gKA&LISNE dkeoutiwhatthep & SR (0 KS
were saying because | was intently tuning them out. | was focused on returning to the numb

state | used to get through the school days. | had three episodes so far with guys touching me,

and | assumed | was probably the laughing stodk@®ntire school by now.
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she whispered and patted my arm.
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dragged aginst the wave of exhaustion that was rising in me.

By the time lunch came, | realized | was being avoided like the plague by the entire student
body. This fact made me so relieved, | almost smiled. Almost. It made everything so much
easier, being avoetl. They all still did the snickarhisper thing, but that | could definitely
handle.

| never ate school food, so | produced my baguofgerbread Zombiesand took my seat at the
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girlfriend. Emmettand Rose were both seniors, but the two of them and Alice were nearly
inseparable. | was told that the three of them were the most popular in school, and | could

easily understand why. Rose, with her beauty, Alice, withuméridled enthusiasm and

friendliness, and of cours&mmett the big quarterback whom everyone was dying to

impress.

Emmettt YR L KIF RY Qi 1tNi#bstly dedausé He Bchar&sRhe Metlaiikof me, but Rose

and | are becoming something akin to fres.
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books were usually bad, they still kept my attention faetignd away from the crowded

room.

They knew better than to attempt to include me in their conversatiovhich seemed to center

I NB dzy R { 2 ¥ &03 jkisi uéchddlorNdly &ookies and started reading with my head

down. This is what | did every day: toybe invisible.

The sound of the bell brought my attention back to the cafeteria, so | quickly put my book away
and headed for Biology. | liked this class because | had the lab table all to myself and could
sometimes even catch a few minutes of slekfs. Banner never said anything because he knew

| had already taken this course in Phoenix.

| kept my head down all the way to the classroom, walking slightly slower than usual. My
exhaustion was quickly overwhelming me, making my eyelids droop andotstdps falter

despite my efforts to stay coherent. The only thing keeping me awake at that moment was the
freezing cold rain soaking through my hood and Halake up! Wake up! Wake upthided

myself mentally, rubbing my eyes furiously with my fisaimattempt to delay the inevitable.

Once | was in my seat in the warmth of the Biology classroom, | knew | had to catch at least ten



or twenty minutes of rest. | knew | was pushing it when | stayed awake in English, but | had
papers to turn in. It wasdidter for me to sleep here, at school, where bells were constantly
blaring at regularly timed intervals. | knew | could never get to sleep deep enough to dream. |
crossed my arms on the lab table and laid my forehead down on them. Listening to the
footsteps around me as people made their way to their seats, and staring into the darkness
created by the veil of my arms and hair, | slowly let my eyes flutter closed and welcomed the
sweet release of unconsciousness.
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here staring daggers at her soaked, black hood in unmasked disfiash be nice..l thought

bitterly, as | started my no, ourt lab assignment. | should wake her up like the prick | most

definitely am. | should rip that hood right off her head and start shaking her. | should have told
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sacrilege to disturb something as peaceful and unattainable to me as sleep.

So | swallowed my annoyance and envy, did the fucking assignment, and hoped she enjoyed her
free A on the assignment. Once | was done, | immediately regretted going so fast. | had
absolutely nothing to keep my attention away from the fact | could bakegp my eyes open. |
started doing what | always did in these situations: eyes drooping, head dropping, and then
shapping back up. | did that five times before | ran a hand over my face nice and hard and shot

a look at the sleeping figure to my leRuckng Bitch.l could hear her breathing deeply in the

silence of the classroom, and she was emitting the softest snoring sound, | was sure | was the
only one that could hear it.

It was quiet, deep, and repetitive, like a lullaby. And it was making meraeea tired than |

already was. There was still thirty minutes of class left. Shaking my head furiously, | decided |
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from classes at times like these. Mr. Banner was one of my easier subjects when it came to such
privileges.
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could in my highly aggravated state. | hoped he missed how my words were slightly slurred.
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Mr. Banner let out a long sigh and nodded his head. He allowed her rude behavior, for reasons
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smile | gathered my things. Just as | was about to get up from my seat, | heard a quiet whimper
from the seat next to me. | looked over and noticed she was shaking lightly in her sleep. | stared

at her trembling form for a moment, and considered waking hemfiehat was most likely a

nightmare, but decided againstt. K I G4 Q& ¢ Kl knward® 8naled3 S G @

With that final thought | rose from my seat and quickly exited the room, shutting the door
behind me. | paid no attention to the loud, strangled screamsing from the science building
behind me as | made my way to my Volvo.
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Carlisle said distractedly as spun around the living room for the second tinggpat his
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shoulders while | grimaced.
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stench. But Carlisle was alitco leave for some medical conference on the east coast, so | had
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He hated it when | called him that. Just as the words left my mouth, he spotted his keys on the
couch and retrieved them with a victorious grin. Once he had his suitcase in hand and was



walking past uso the door, he stopped mid stride and turned Eanmett scrunching his nose
up at him. | perked up a bit at his obvious notic&EaimetQa F2 dzf ySa a ¢

Please give him the deodorant speeddpleaded with my eyes when Carlisle met my gaze. But
instead hefurrowed his brow and frowned at me.
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suppress a groan.
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eventudly nodded.
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while he exited the house, and made my way upstainyoroom to prepare for the long night

ahead of me.



Chapter 2. Bloody Newtons
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WIDE AWAKE

It was the same nightmare | had last week, the one where | hid in the closet. He always found
me, no matter how quiet | was being.

| awoke with a start, falling out of ngeat and onto a hard, cold floor. | heard the most God

awful scream, and instinctively covered my ears to shield myself from the high pitched shriek. It
took me a moment to realize the scream was coming from me, and | instantly closed my mouth
with a snap| realized then, to my mortification, that | was still in Biology.

When | looked around the classroom, everyone was staring at me lying on the floor in varying
degrees shock. The only sound in the room was my panting. | sat there shaking and sdent for
moment, save for my labored breathing, not really knowing what to do. Should | run? Should |
ask to be excused? Was there any way possible to get out of this situation with a shred of
dignity? | decided the answer to that question was a definite no.sBwly lifted myself off the
floor, and picked up my lab stool, which | had knocked over in my panicked state.

Mike Newton was two lab tables in front of me staring at me, mouth wide open in shock.

Everyone else seemed to be mirroring his pose, and téehpelled to say
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stool like it was the only thing keeping me in the room, the school, the entire town. By now, |

was quite sure my face was flaming red in embssraent. All | could do was dart my eyes

around the room and take in the stares of my astonished classmates.

Finally, Mr. Banner cleared his throat.

| snapped my gaze to his, silently pleading with myeye® NJ ¢ K| { 3 . He operegHisi | Yy 2 ¢
mouth likehe was about to say something, then snapped it closed again. He did this four times
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made out the words.

Not trusting my voice enough to speak, | nodded vehenyeartid pried my grasp from the lab
stool to pick up my bag. Without waiting fany further confirmation of my dismissal, | hurried
out of the room with my eyes fixed on the floor.

Once outside, | collapsed on the grass and took deep, steadying breatltsyrimy about the
light rain that was falling. | sat there for what seemed like hours, replaying the event in my
head. Any hope | once had of attempting to remain unnoticed, even despite my earlier
episodes, had just completely flew out the window.
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way | was going to gym today.
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mention of it when she got in the car at tleed of the day. For that, | was grateful. On the way

home, she went on and on about this guy in her History class she liked. Jasper was his name.

She was dissecting his every glance and deciding on whether he either liked her or was staring

at something ke had on her face from lunch.
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eyes.
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did this every day, always thinking this guy was either completely in love with her, or

completely disgusted by her, and always deciding on the latter. Seeing her skeptical look made
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enough attention at school to take in those kinds of details. She seemed placated somewhat by

my comment.
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happier topics; wardrobe. | internally groaned at the thought of going to this party. After my



bSKI GA2N) G2RIFe> GKSNB ¢la y2 gl& L O02dzxZ R I OKA S
without having drawing any attention. Still, | pushed it to the back of my mind, knowing there
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Once we were home, Alice began ciagvthrough her closet, trying desperately to find the
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and | ate alone in the kitchen while she prattled on about accessories. Idly, | wondered how
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dream of mentioning the possibility to Alice.
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she attempted to ask casually whpepping a broccoli spear into her mouth. | knew exactly
where this conversation was headed and decided to stop it before it went any farther.
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could see her really wanting to object, and | internally praised hercselffolg KSy a8 KS RARY(
| knew it took a lot. We ate the rest of the meal in companionable conversation. And by that, |
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By the time tero-clock rolled around, Alice was made up like she was going to a photo shoot
for Vogue, rather than a high school house party, and | kept to my word of wearing the same
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We left the house, with her two hundred dollar peep toe heels clicking against the cement
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much about him, because Jasper was his best friend, and of course the conversation never
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him. | had half the mind to find this Jasper guy and beg himm&ncy.Would it kill you to just

talk to the poor girl?!

| was broken out of my thoughts by the loud music emanating from the large, white house in
front of me. Alice was so excited | thought she might have an aneurysm. She went ahead of me
up the walkwayand disappeared into the doorway that was left open for the guests.



Not many people were outside, so | took the moment to give myself an inner pep talk before
going in behind herdood up, head down.chanted in my mind. With a long, martyred sigh, |
drew up my hood and walked towards the door.

There seemed to be a fairly heavy crowd, but not quite as bad as | originally feared it would be.

| noticed a girl from my Trig class standing in the foyer attached at the lips with some guy |

RARY Qi 1kYier gathe vias Jerbikey/ or Jessica or something. | decided | was really bad at
remembering names. | scooted past the make session, which appeared to be nearing

second base, and made my way deeper into the house to search for Rose. Once | entered the

living room, | could hedEmmetQa 622 YAy 3 @2A0S (SttAy3a az2vySz2yS
turned my gaze toward his voice, figuring Rose would be somewhere nearby, when | heard my

name being called by a disappointingly familiar voice.

G. 9[ [ ! Hds aaoks|tHe rosm near a corner with a small group of people and waving me
over frantically with his arms. | groaned and kept my head down, hoping he would think |
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started making his way around the people littering the living room, bumping shoulders with
some girl and forcing her to spill her drink. Still, he kept coming. Once he was within ten feet of
me, | completely panicked and started looking for an eXigured Mike had been drinking and
would be even more handsy than usual risk | did not want to take. Unfortunately, when |

turned around, | noticed a very large group of people blocking the doorway and knew there was
no way | could get past them. | loakéo my right and noticed a large staircase leading to the
second story of the house that was completely clear of partygoers. Deciding | had no other
options, | darted up the staircase.

| could still hear Mike behind me calling my name, so | kept runtinging down the hall of

the second story. | reached the last door there and attempted to open it, only to find it locked. |
then noticed another set of stairs, likely leading to the top floor of the house, so | raced my way
up them and kept running untilwas met with a wall.
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verifying my suspicions about his drinking. Panicking again at his quickly approaching voice, |
located the only door I could see and tridtethandle Unlocked! flung the door open, and

slammed it as quietly as | could in my alarmed state, and leaned my forehead against it.

| was panting and lightly shaking by now, and | worked to steady my breaths with my eyes
closed, while listening intdly to see if | could still hear Mike. My shaking hand was still on the
knob, so | took a moment to lock the door, and backed away from it slightly.
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closed myeyes. Just then, someone in the room behind me cleared their throat. | jumped

around and hit my back against the door, making a surprised squeaking sound, and instinctively
brought my hand up to my mouth. There, sitting Indian style in a large four pbstewas a

guy who looked to be around my age. He had the strangest shade of disheveled bronze hair, a

pale complexion, much like mine, and startling green eyes that had dark circles under them and
were severely bloodshot. He looked almost as tired asil ¥el 6 dzii K $eadtifuldYesd S NB X
beautiful It was one of those moments where | wished | could get closer to someone of the

male gender, because he was very good looking, almost inhumanly so.

But he was sitting there looking at me expectantly withdysbrows raised. | was stunned in
silence for a moment before | realized this must be his room, and | was being very intrusive.
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unsuccessfully to explain my presencetidut a deep breath and shuffled my feet
uncomfortably, looking everywhere but in his eyes.
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Weird Random Ematnal BreakdownsPthought bitterly.You have no idead.put on my best
apologetic face and tried to explain more coherently. My heart was still beating furiously, and |
was still slightly shaking from the surprise of finding this stranger here, butirmebest to
explain.
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the door | tried was locked, so | ran up the stairs more, and he was still coming behind me, so |
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which appeared to be amused. | took in a deep breath to calm myself and let it out slowly.
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| turned to leave without his response, failnen | heard a voice on the other side of the door

that made my hand freeze on the door knob.
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repeating my name before | turned around slowly to the guy on thet ko was looking at the
door with equal amounts of frustration and amusement.
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tired green eyes and nodded slowly. He chuckled then. It was a soft, musical saiind th

temporarily distracted me from the rather awkward situation unfolding before me. | was
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the hall where Mike was waiting. | decided | could leave and con&aary drunk and forward

Mike Newton, or stay here until he left, and then take my chances with this stranger. Given a

choice between the two, | made up my mind.
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then to the door and back to me with a furrowed brow.
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nodding motion, while he returned his attention to a sketch book, or journal of some sort on his

lap. While his gaze was averted, | took in the large space that was his bedrberbed he was

sitting on was to my right, about halfway in the room. Across the wall to my left sat a large

black leather sofa with a bookcase on the other end. The wall across the room in front of me

had large windows and a pair of French doors in thedtei that led out to a patio. The room

was slightly cluttered, with a few articles of clothing hung over the couch and bed, and

textbooks on the floor, but not horribly so.
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him, his brow furrowed slightly, concentrating on the book in his lap, pencil moving back and
forth in a sweeping motion.
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of my hoodie.
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| looked up from my sketchbook to see her fiddling with her sleeves and looking around

awkwardly. | took her moments distraction to really look at her. She had long brown hair, of

course, but | already knew that. She had on the same outfit from school today. Her hood was
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was not fucking possibléthought, remembering her nap in Bio tlafiernoon.
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met my gaze for a moment, and then hesitantly made her way to the wall across from my bed

where my couch was located. When she sat, she brought herskme¢o her chest and hugged

them. | cringed, seeing her dirty, wet shoes on my new leather couch.
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off the couch and began rubbing frantically at the spot her shoes were touching.
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rubbing the seatShe apologizes way too fucgimuch.l almost felt guilty for saying anything in
the first place.
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back down, this time with her feet on the floor.

| returned my attentions back to my sketch for a few minutes. When | looked back up, Bella was
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Her head snapped towards me and nodded slowly, a light red creeping up her cheeks,
embarrassed | had caught her ogling my literature.
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a little, and she stood up slowly and made her way to the bookshelf, eyes roaming the titles. |

had acquired a rather extensive collection since | moved here. Carlisle was never apprehensive
about buying me books.
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page reverentlyYes, she does like bookdgcided.
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but she looked very much immersed in it, so | returned to sketching.

It was a comfortableilence for a long while, the only sounds coming from the loud party below
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She never looked up from the book she was reading, and | got so caught up in my sketch that |
realizd almost 2 hours had passed by the time | finished. I looked at her then. She looked
peaceful reading the book, and even though it was very large she appeared to already be
halfway through it. She also looked s@d.
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sincerely.

She turned then, after replacing the book to its spot on the shelf, and let out a humorless
OKdzO1fSd G, SIKEX L aKz2dzZ R 32 K2YS |yR afcli az2yYs
voice. | furrowed my brows and looked at her quizzically. She grimaced and shook her head.
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But now it all made a kind of sense to me. The tired look on her face, the fact she sleeps at
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wide then, and her face got paler. Then suddenly she furrowed her brow in confusion.
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| had never really spoken to anyone about my sleeping problems but figelrgahotsince she
was n the same situation. | nodded my head slowly, holding her gaze.
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She got a look of understanding on herda&o she knew what | meant? We stayed there for a

few moments, staring at each other in silent mutual respect for all the bullshit the other had to

go through, knowing what had to be accomplished in order to do something as difficult as

staying awake. Spe] Ay3 2F g KAOKX
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my gold carpet.

| felt guilty then, figuring she was referring to her nap in Bio today, in which | just let her sleep
OKNRdzZZAK® LT e atythihg hkariine YahdNBad @b way of knowing, she

probably woke up in a complete panic. | frowned to myself.
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She looked slightly taken aback by my casual talk of drug use.



L aKNHZA3ISR® GhNE L OFly 2dzaid &41SGOK FYyR Al oAf

not wanting her to think | was some kind of drug addicl. Y S| y> O2 B&iBuSyé L ao
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mistake like that.

She just shrugged and then looked towards the door and back to me, seeming hesitant.
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made her way to theloor, | thought for a moment before making my next remark.
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She turned around and gave me a questioning glance.
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opening the door, and walking out of my room.

LOQR 0SS 32Ay3a (2 (GKS 3+T1S062 (2Y2NNRaktyat IKId ¢ K
night was enough to make me go. But | was also very interested in getting to know Bella. It was
nice, for once, not to feel alone.
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story bathroon with the door wide openedlhere goes twenty bucksthought. | looked closer

and noticed he had a bloody nose. It looked like he hit it on the sink or something when he

passed out. | let a dark chuckle slip through my lips. Quietly, | made my waytke\wstairs,

avoiding the remaining conscious people, and slipped into the foyer.

| walked out of the Cullen house in lifted spirits, and strolled back home breathing the misty air

in deeply. The night had ended on a surprisingly good note. Edward wdsdtamnes and
ANNRGIO0f ST o6dzi L 6Fa AYGSNBAaGSR Ay (y26Ay3a Y2
drug use, but who was | to say anything? | know how hard it could be to stay awake.

When | got home | noticed Alice was already asleep in her $iédwearing the green dress. |
smiled to myself, hoping she found Jasper tonight and made my way to my room to change my
clothes.

| hesitated at the door with my hand hovering over the knob. Deciding to be brave and mentally
cursing myself for not séhg out my night clothes earlier in the day, | opened the door, and
raced to my dresser as fast as possible. | plucked out the first thing | felt and bolted out of the
room towards the kitchen without looking back.

Panting with anxiety, | got sudden insgiion for a cookie recipe, so | abandoned my clothes on

the kitchen table and began whipping up a batclBdody Newtonswhile | whipped the
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Chapter 3. Double Fudge Rendezvous

WIDE'AWAKE

I'd had a really hard time staying coherent today. There was no school, because it was a
Saturday, so | had to battle to find tasks to occupy my time with. Alice, gratefeiyy blabbling
in my ear, which made it near impossible to sleep.
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towards her.
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She stopped her tirade at the sound of my voice, and looked at me quizzically from her seat at
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her head to the side thoughtfully in an attempt to find the proper word to describe him. |

thought I could help with tls. Gorgeous? Interesting? Has impressive literature collections and
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trouble?
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Figures that the one time | could actually benefit from her over abundance of conversational
enthusiasm, and she startswalkingd 3 aKSffad ! f A0S O2dz R @&2dz
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night. Again, a little abrasive, but | know how much sleep deprivation can affect moods, so |

could easily write it off. Alice, apparenthO 2 dzt Ry Qrdngly comp@li8d taidefénd Edward

for some reason, but knew doing so would give me away, so | stuck to my earlier ruse and
O2yAYydzSR gAGK Yé FlLftasS AyuSydazya 2F €SIENYAyY
G22K aSty (2 LIS 3 Lubt&aly daringy. Sdecgfleédéo store theiiffaBmation on

Edward away for later inspection.
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more thanEmmett One time when | stayed the night with Rosgaw him helping his mom
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| just shrugged and continued mopping the floor while Alice pointed out Jasper's stronger
points.

Hoping to get a better impression of Edward tonight, | decided not to judge him based solely on
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was completely insane. My shoulder slumped a bit when izedlthat was probably exactly

what he thought of me by now. How could he not, with all the rumors going around school? For
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terms with me, which as Alice madeitg clear, was more of a rarity than | had originally

expected.

In a marginally worse mood, | continued cleaning the house for the rest of the day, anticipating
another encounter with Edward in equal parts of excitement and dread.
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up with a new cookie recipe. Esme told me once that no one could resist my company when



cookies were involved. | was hoping she was being honest as | whipped the fudgy dough and
prepared it on the cookie sheet. Alice and Esnwpiite tired from her trip to Seattle last

nightt had already called it a night and were sleeping peacefully in their beds. | usually felt

quite envious of them at this time of night, but | was far too anxiousuabmeeting Edward to
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the gazebo. Then | realized | was sounding too much like Alice and mentally slapped myself for
being such a teenage girl.

Once my cookiewere cooled, | put them in their Ziplock bags and labeled them accordingly as |
always didDouble Fudge Rendezvolibey looked and tasted delicious, which satisfied me
because | was a tough critic when it came to such things. | sat myself at the btéxfasd
drummed my fingers on the granite while sipping a new cup of coffee. | was officially out of
things to do, and | could feel my eye lids drooping against my will. | wondered what time
Edward usually went out, and deciding to save my sanity, cdadlliwould make an

appearance at exactly midnight. No need to seem so eager. | mentally slapped myself again for
being so eager. Although, | took some comfort in the fact there were no green mini dresses
involved.

Once the clock on the microwave read might, | got up and put my hoodie on. Grasping my

bag ofDouble Fudge Rendezvousnade my way out the back door leading to the yard. It was
lightly drizzling outside with just enough moonlight that | could make out the general shape of
the gazebo locatedt the far end of the yard. | looked towards the Cullen house and noticed
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way towards to gazebo through the darkness. It was rather large, with vines running up the
sides and spilling onto the shingled roof that covered it. | took the two steps up onto the
platform and looked around. I'd never actually been out here before. There was a picnic table in
the center with benches on either side. | sat with my back to theskewand looked out toward

the little river that extended past the property. My eyes had adjusted enough that | could
actually see the reflection of the clouds in the rippling water. All in all it was a very peaceful
place.

Edward was patrtially correct. &lslight cold bite of the breeze did keep me coherent, but the
soft soothing sounds of the river were lulling me. | rubbed at my eyes with my fists and started
SraGAYy3a | 0221ASY FAAdzNAY3I | &dz3F NI KAIK g2dzZ Ry

| sat there on the bench fa while eating cookies and watching the river before | heard soft
footsteps coming from behind me. | was initially alarmed before | remembered | was waiting for
someone. | slowly turned around on the bench and saw Edward approaching the gazebo. He
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the opposite end of the bench | was sitting on without speaking anedtaut towards the

river.
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realized that he had yet to speak. He was just sitting there staring at the river. The light breeze

was gently rustling his hair, sending lsicent wafting in my direction. Edward smelled divine.
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as it should have been.
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He glanced sideways at the bag and furrowed his brow. Tentatively, he reached in the bag and
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cookie.

With an annoyed sigh, | reached in the bag and produced a cookie. | took a bite slowly and
RN} YFGAOFtfftes RSY2YAUGNXGAy3 GKIFIG KS ¢g2dZ Ry Qi

He quirked an eyebrow at me, then popped the cookieignrhouth, taking a rather large bite

and chewing it bravely. His eyes lit up a little bit when he tasted the cookie, and | resumed my
YSyidlf KFLLE RFEYOS® L (ySs KSQR tA1S Add a¢KS
His velvety voice finally sge after he finished chewing.
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Edward was silent for a moment before throwing his head back in laughter, both stamtithg

dazzling me at the same time. Once he composed himself, he turned towards me, amusement
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| took a moment to compose the seventeen y@éat giggling girl inside of me before agreeing

with a nod. We were silent again for a few minutes, just gazing out at the moonlit river through

the mist of the rain that was barely falling aedting ourDouble Fudge Rendezvoiy head

was swimming with the fact | was so comfortable around this guy when, if it were anyone else,
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| turned towards him. His gaze was fixed on his hands, and | frowned. | didn't really want to

NEBflF& Y& a2NRAR LI ad 02 KAY® 2KSyYy L RARYyQlG |y
G, 2dz R2y Qi KI@S G2 GISaYyQ¥SENRAWH al 2 daNE DdzNR & dz

sincere expression.
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He snorted, but made no attempt to deny my accusations. He sat, silently looking into the
distance with a faraway look on his face. After a few minutes hestitowards me with a
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the beans any more than she did, butddto know wha was up with this girl.

| had spoken t&emmettearlier in the day, which was only one sign | was far more interested in

Bella Swan than was necessarily characteristic of my normal behavior. Luckily, Em was suffering
from a nasty hangover and was too migkle to fight with me when | approached him. Once
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him cringe away from the sound. | smiled a bit at having madbdaslache flare

G{ KSQa 2dzad 6SANRI RdzRS>¢ KS 3ANRIYSRX LlzidaAay3
KAYaStT FNRBY lye &az2dzyRe® a{KS KIR a2YS {AYyR 27
KSNB>X IyR aKS R2SayQa (fA118S o0S2Adylid AlGi2sdzO KySRR 5 S £ AN
a1l ljdzSadAz2zyadeg ! FOSNI areAy3ad KAa LASOS: KS S
the rest of my day wondering. Wondering what happened to Bella before she moved here that

gl a a2 7FdzO1 Ay Jleep dr be taudiedl. | Oifigezt aRall Raipossibilities. After

spending my day and evening completely occupied by worst case scenarios, | vowed before

leaving the house | would find out.

So here | was, offering the only thing | could in return and hoplrggwas somewhat as curious

about my past as | was about hers. | could only imagine all the shit Alice had been telling her
Fo2dzi YS® {KS yS@SN)I O2dzZ R IS4G LI ad GKS | OOARS
scratched the damned thing. | just took the&ame for Jasper who was freaking out so badly
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| snapped my gaze to her deep brown eyes and digested her statement.

Shit.Me first. | let out a frustrated sigh and ran my fingers through my hair. | averted my gaze
to the wooden table and tried to decide how much | really wanted to give away in return for
her story. Feeling more anxious than | was comfortable with, | reaictiedny jacket pocket

and pulled out my pack of cigarettes and a lighter. Bringing one up to my mouth, 1 lit the
cigarette but sat staring at the flame for a long moment before releasing it and enveloping us
once again in darkness. Making my decisionpkta long draw off the cigarette, making the
orange ember glow brightly, before exhaling a steady breath of smoke.
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quickly in a tight voice. | decided to leave #eact cause of the fire out of my confession. |
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with a shrug and took another deep drag from my glowing cigarette.



She was quiet for a moemt, so | looked up at her to gauge her reaction. Her wide, worn brown
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with pity, so | averted my gaze back towards the river with a sour look on my face.
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| let out one humorless chuckle recalling my earlier assumptions of her apologizing too much. |
just shrugged and waved the hand holding my cigarette in a dismissive fashion, and went back
to scratching the woode table. | knew it was her turn to explain, but | sat patiently waiting for
her to gather her courage and continued smoking my cigarette. Eventually it was burned
thoroughly, so | flicked it out of the gazebo, following the glowing ember with my eyeshgnaki
sure it hit the wet ground and nothing else.

The sound of her quietly clearing her throat brought my attention back to her. She was staring
down at her hands entwined on the table with a nervous, yet tired expression.
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quietly I could barely hear.

My eyes widened, not really expecting that particular scemardich is saying a lot, because |
worked through many in my head. | waited patiently for her to continue.
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| wanted to reach out to her and comfort her in sod & 0 dzii | y Emmetttoldd@edzt Ry Qi
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some amount of comfort.
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the river with a hard look marring her features. Then she crossed her arms on the table in front
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finished in a tired, slurred voice and closed her eyes.

| knew nstinctively that she was editing the experience, making it seem less bad for reasons |
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happened to the Phil guy, but when she opened her eyes to meet my gaze again, her expression
made it clear the discussion was closed.
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she busied herself by eating another cookie.
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incident happend recently, | could most likely find more information regarding it on the
internet.
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the course of conversation.

| returned her grin, and laid my head down on my arms facing her and mirroring her pose.
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of us had anything resembling good culinary skills, | rarely had the opportongigttanything

really appealing.
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| rolled my eyes are her very unsubtle attempt at questioning whether or not | was returning.
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She grinned, and | could just barely make out the light pink on her cheeks in the moonlight
when she blushedso fucking cute

She freed her left arm to lightly draw patterns in thins on the wood with her index finger.
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| sat up slowly with my hands up in the air in a defensive gesture.
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cautiously.

| let out a frustrated sigh and swung my leg over the bench so | was straddling it facing her, and
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| held my lips together tightly trying not to smile at her amusement and then quirked an
eyebrow at her questioningly.

She corposed herself before doing this weird snértt dzZ3 K® aL QY &a2NNE > A0Qa
with a chuckle.

| sent her a frustrated glare. It was fucking annoying being out of the loop.
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Then we both doubled over laughter.

Fuckindfigures Neither one of those two had any balls.
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personally, | think we should keep our mouths shut a bit longer. Serves them right for making
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Bella chuckled and nodded at me.



We returned to our previous positions with our heads down on the table and sat in silence for a
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| had my eyes closed, enjoyingdh O2f R o6 NBST S 2y Y& FFLOSo L 41 a
But having Bella with me made it easier to stay awake. | was momentarily glad she was so eager

for me to return, saving me the embarrassment of asking her to do so, since | so obviously

enjoyed her company. It was a definite rarity for me. | was commonly known as social outcast

by choice. As a general rule, | had learned years ago that people fucking sucked. It was a rule |
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at her and she had her eyes closed still.
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let my eyes close again.
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| opened my eyes then to find her staring at me expectantly. | was by no means proud of my
criminal record, so | was somewhat frustrated at her persistence, but | decided tonasto
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gauging her reaction.

Then, God bless her heart, she just fucking shrugged and closed her eyes again, like it was no
big deal. | smiled a little bit, flea I y Gt @ & dzZNLINAASR 06& KSNJ NBF OGA 2y
She has a slight tendency to hold grudges. Sometimes | find it admirable, but in other cases it
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| snorted, and then closed my eyes agdirbitof a pain? More like a fucking huge
inconveniencd had other incidents on my rap sheet, but decided not to give it all away in one
YAIKGDd . SGGSNI G2 SFHasS KSNIAyda2 GKS FIF0G akKSQa



again, we were silent for lang while, just the sounds of our breathing and the river filling the
Space.
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Opening my eyes and looking at her peaceful face, | realized she had fallen aslesipantly

lifted my foot and tapped her leg with my boot. Her eyes flew opened and she shot up on the

bench, rubbing frantically at her eyes with her fists.
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She looked momentarily disoriented, butq@ui t @ NBX O2 ISNBR® G { 2NNE P ¢ KI
slowly putting her head back down but keeping her eyes opened.
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apologizing before catching my warning glare, then she chuckled.
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fucking apologetic. It kind of makes you feel like shit.

| was sitting, comfortable with my head down still, listening to the water again, and being lulled
by its soothing sounds. Suddenly | felt a tap on my leg, and my eyes shot opened.
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teasing but kept my eyes wide open.

It was then | noticed the sun was showing signs of rising. Tentatively, | sat up on the bench and
rubbed my face withmy hadd® & { dzy Qa NRAAYy3I az22ys>é L Ydzyof SR
into clouds that were becoming lighter. With a deep sigh, | stood up from the bench and began
stretching my stiff limbs. Bella slowly followed my lead, picking up her bag of cookies from the

middle of the table.
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With that we both sleepily climbed down out of the gazebo and headed back toward our
homes, victorious in yet another nightly struggle.



Chapter 4. Peanut Butter Panaceas

When the sun finally rose, | was one again limited to the confines of my fBomett had his

little whore, Rosalie, over for the day, and | wanted to avoid any and all contact with her. | was
half hoping Jazz would come with her to, but he was still on mother duty for the weekend. So, |
was alone again, sketching mindlessly on my wél my ear buds in and a heavy tune playing.

When noon approached, | remembered my earlier observations about the internet. Something
as dramatic as what happened to Bella would surely make the local news wherever she was
from. | stared at the door witkrepidation, knowing a run in with Rose would result in an
immediate confrontation. She loathed me. I, for one, hated her boyfriend and made no secret
about that fact. Second, she was under the impression | had corrupted her darling twin brother.
| mentally snorted at this. If she only knew how much trouble | kept him out of.

With a resigned sigh, | rose from my bed and opened the door slowly, like a fucking bomb was

about to go off outside it. Peeking out and down the hall, | slowly made my way to tbadec

story of the house, walking down the stairs in as much silence as possible. | noticed the hallway

was empty and all the doors closed, so | slowly made my way to the front of the hall, to
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| walked over to the expensive machine and started it up with a hum, collapsing in the desk
chair and running my hand over my face to keep me alert. | performed my sedtcfew

results at first, before | realized "Bella" was probably short for something else. | eventually
landed success on a search for her last name. A local newspaper in Phoenix, Arizona had an
article on the incident. Before clicking the link, | allowegself a moment of guilt for going
O0SKAYR . SftflrQa oFO] F2N) 0KA& AYT2NNIGA2Yy D ¢KS

Fuck it.

| loaded the page and began reading.



Home Invasion in Quiet Phoenix Suburb Leaves One Dead, One Injured.

PHOENIXOfficialscharged Phillip Dwyer (age 30) with the murder of school teacher, Renee
Swan (age 34). Other charges include kidnapping, assault and battery with a deadly weapon
with intent to kill, and breaking and entering. More charges are pending.

After a distress di authorities responded to 250 Maple Avenue last week. Officers arrived to
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bedroom closet, bound and gagged. She suffered numerous broken bones and lacerations. She

isin protective custody at Phoenix Medical Center for malnutrition and dehydration. She is in

stable condition. Her name is being withheld pending the notification of relatives.

According to officials, Dwyer confessed Sunday to breaking into-pidfeenR Qa K2 YS p 6 S¢
ago. He held Swan and her daughter hostage for nearly a mbmtiger's defense counsel

claims that his client is mentally ill. Psychiatric evaluagddS Yy RAy 3 0 SF¥F2NBE (GKS GN

| stopped reading and shut the computer down, disappdtiteL RARY QG 3ISG | & Y dzC
as | had hoped, but relieved to learn the perpetrator was in custody. Deciding my curiosity

could only be satiated by Bella herself, | made my way back to my room. | could hear the most
repulsive noises coming froBmmetQd 6 SRNR2Y R22NE FyR 020K ONARY
ddzOK Of2a8 LINPEAYAGE (G2 GKSANX AyGAYFO&s |yR
to notice.

| returned to my bedroom and sighed contentedly. This room was my sanctuary. Even if it
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| walked over to my balcony doors with the intention of catching a smoke, but got a sudden

rush of dizziness. | stood, swaying in the middle of my roam imstinctively knew my sleep
RSLINAGI GA2Y 61 a NBIFIOKAYy3I Ada LISl d 9ELISNARSYOS
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afternoon, | swayed over to my bedsitible and set my alarm clock for two hours away.

L RARY QU S@OSy NBYSYOoOSNIfteAyd R2¢gy 2y (KS 06SRZ
screeching of my alarm clock tore me away from the dream | was having. | shot straight up in
bed, panting and sweatg and smelling likEmmetton a practice day. | raised a trembling hand
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move a muscle, just fucking sat there shaking in bed with tears running dowrceiike a
fucking baby. | was disgusted with myself.

X

Carlisle returned that evening to an inconspicuously clean house. | sent him a curt greeting on
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out tonight at midnight. | would have to sneak out through my balcony to avoid the notice of

Daddy C., but | was rather experienced at this task. | almost considered bringing my sketch pad

or a book for Bella, but then decided it would be too dark to enjoy satikiges.

So at precisely midnight, | made my way out to the balcony erhptyded. Swinging my legs
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down the lattice covering the south wall of the house. WatQuiet thud, | landed lithely on the

soft, wet grass of my back yarlo fucking smooth,inwardly gloated as | turned to make my

way to gazebo.

Like last night, Bella was already seated on the bench waiting for me, her long, brown hair free
from her lood. She turned when she heard me approaching and sent me a small smile which |
returned.
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bench. It took me a moment to understand what she was referring to.
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smirk.

She nodded in the darkness, and | just shrugged at her. She rolled her eyes at my nonchalance
towards sneaking out and slid a plastic bag down the tablereMookies.
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guestioned while consuming the cookie reverently.
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into it.
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unusual event for Forks, but there was a wet lingering mist in the air, and since it was mid

November, it was still cold as fuck. This was a good thing however. | took a moment to
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silence.
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| turned towards her to notice she had her head down, her hair shielding her face from my
view.You too huh?
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so | could face her.
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the dark circles around them even in the darkness of the gazebo. She licked her lips and darted

her eyes around the misty yard before meeting my gaze again. She leanedisomvarslightly
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| furrowed my brow and leaned towards her to hear her better.
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encouraging her to continue. | was far too curious now. She turned her whole bodyd®we
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darted her eyes again and started rocking slowly back and forth.

L ¢l & O2YLX SGSte YSaYSNAI SRYS FYyR LQY &adz2NB Ye



a1 S attmkeédde while | was still lying in bed, and the next thing I koY G A SR dzLJ A
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seemed to snap back into reality, shaking her head a little, then meeting my gaze again. She

shifted her head so her cheek was lying on her kneesshedvas looking out at the river.
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sighed.

| was kind of stunned into silence for a moment, my head swimming with thoughts of closets

and blood and vomit, and compliy appreciating what Bella meant about remembering the
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| turned then, slightly fucking annoyed. | was going to snap at her for apologizing before |
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softest tone my irritability would allow.
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silence.
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anyways. Unfortunately, | could still see her skepticism, so with another heavy sigh, | put the

cookie back in the bag and rubbed my hands together.
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She turned to me then with a look of unadulterated curiosity en face and nodded
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Still straddling the picnic bench, Edward ran his hands through his hair in a fedsgresture,
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| nodded. | knew thatfeglia It f G2 ¢gSttod LG éla 2yte GKFG ofF
have classes to sleep in.
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nervously.

Again | nodded. All understandab(&et to the good stif.

Instead he reached in his jacket pocket, took out a cigarette, and began smoking it. It seemed to
relax him minutely, and | idly took a moment to appreciate the irony of the fact he smoked to
ease his tension over nightmares that likely involved firgas partially wrong this time,

however.
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while rolling his eyes.
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| knew what song he was talking about. When | was in chorus degehool, we used to sing
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just nodded for him to continue.
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hear it. After a moment, he fished his cigarette, flicking it off the gazebo, staring at its

retreating ember without meeting my gaze again, and then he shrugged, dismissing the

conversation, and grabbed another cookie without looking at me again.

My heart broke a little. Why wouldi$ mother be so cruel to him? | know how losing someone

so close to you can change your personality, but surely that was no excuse to shun your own

child. I wanted to tell him | was sorry, to tell him his mother seemed like an awful person, to ask

him whyshe would be so heartless, but knew those were all the wrong words. So instead, |
Yy2RRSR>X S@Sy GK2dzZ3K KS gl ayQd t221Ay3 4G YS &
myself.
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river through the dark, misty yard. It was a comfortable, thoughtful silence. Not awkward in the
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Eventually | could see the clouds lightening slightly and with a glance of the watch | had stashed
in my pocket, realized we had been in the gazebo for nearly six hours.
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Edward, even in silence, gave me the strangest sense of comfort and security.

He turned towards me then, looking almost as regretful as | did and nodded. Tentatively, |

stood up and stretched my arms over my head, while Edward followed syofaketing his

pack of cigarettes and lighter. With a small smile, | grabbed the remnaftsanfut Butter
Panaceasand we made our way back to our homes.

X



| felt embarrassingly forlorn about leaving Edward until | realized we went to the same school,
and | could see him all day long. | almost smiled to myself in the mirror as | was brushing my
teeth, before mentally slapping myself for the thousandth timehree days.
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party Friday night. The ride to school was uneventful until we arrived, and she spotted Jasper

getting out of a silver car. She was trying todaminterested and failing miserably, when |
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what little of it Forks weather could muster up.

Now | was the one trying to look uninterested. Yet another mesitgp.
Hood up, head down,mentally chanted while getting out of the Porsche.

Alice and | were cunningly trailing behind Edward and Jasper across the quad on our way into

the school. Far enough to not be in hearing distance of their conversation|dag enough to
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eyes at myself.

| spent the first two classes wondering if it was okay to talk to Edward in school, wondering
whether or not he would like that. Omy way to third period, | got my answer.

He was walking toward me across the quad. The whole school was milling around changing
classes and avoiding me the way | liked. Edward was wearing that leather jacket, and black
pants and boots. He had his book sagging down off one shoulder, and just generally looking
like the poster boy for indifference. When he finally locked gazes with me, | sent him a tiny
smile and slowed my steps a near halt.

It was a question.
Is this okay?
LG ol ayQio

He openly glaredat me with narrowed eyes and sped up his pace, whizzing past me and
sending his wonderful scent swirling around me. | stood frozen in the middle of the quad for a
moment, half because of the way his smell effectively blocked out all my senses and half
bed dzaS L 4l Ay Qi &adaNB gKI G 2dzad KI LIWISYSR®



| frowned and lowered my gaze to my feet, like usual. | kept walking to class, trying to push
away all the hurt | was feeling and scolding myself for expecting anything different.

X

When | entered the lunchroom, | had to battle with my will to not search the room for Edward
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even look up when the bell rang signaling the end of lunclstlgut my things away and

walked out of the room, feeling a little accomplished at the fact | spent the whole hour not

looking for him. I could deal with this.
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Cdlen sitting atmy Biology table. Deciding that the universe hated me, | made my way to the

lab table with my head dowWhat is hedoinghere?!My mind was screaming on the inside

on the outside, | kept my face completely blank and void of all emotieavas something | had

grown to be good at.

| took my seat without looking over at Edward. It was official that Biology was by far the worst

hour in my entire day. | would say this because everyone in the room was staring at me like |

had a time bomb attdwed to my hood. | would also say this because | could smell Edward. It
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He was glaring at the front of the rog and completely avoiding looking anywhere in my

direction, which was the complete opposite of what the rest of the class, including Mr. Banner,
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Thankfully, class eventually started, taking all eyes off me for the moment and giving me some

time to frown without being seen.

Ofcours® Rg I NR ¢2dzZ RyQi ¢yl (2 06S aSSy gAGK YS |

| was the campus freak after all.

But did he have to be smeanabout it? | spent the rest of the hour trying to concentrate on
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When the bell finally rang, Edward shot up out of his seat and was out of time faster than
my tired brain could comprehend.



| turned and frowned at the empty stool beside me before gathering my things and heading out
of the room.
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| cringed before slowly turning to face him.

He was a comfortable ten feet away from me. At least, comfortable for me. Not for Mike. He
started coming towards me, weaving around the people coming out of the ola®ssHis big
blue nose just kept coming closer.

Immediately anticipating the coming events, my breathing started picking up. Adrenaline began
coursing through my veins, making me tremble slightly. | wanted to run away, to scream, to tell

Mike to leave mehe hell alone already. But my feet were frozen to the floor as he loped up to
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Immediately images and flashes started coming at me. Phil grabbing my shoulder and throwing
me against the wall. Phil wdpering in my ear. Phil grabbing my hair and tearing it out of my
a0t L tKAfQa O2fRX ¢SG G2y3dzS NHzyyAy3d R24Yy Y
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push propelled me backwards into the lockersrig the wall with a loud bang. | rested my back

against them panting and shaking, with tears streaming down my cheeks. Everyone in the hall

was completely still, staring at me incredulously. My head was throbbing with the swooshing

sounds in my ears astood there against the cold metal lockers, balling my fists so hard |

thought my fingernails might draw blood.

Mike just looked amused by my reaction, and was the first to break the frozen stillness of the
hallway by chuckling and sending me a wave astile before he continued his lope down the
hall to his next clas#\re you serious?!

After a moment, everyone else slowly resumed their activities, though now with more whispers
and snickering than | had noticed before. | put my head down and scranryleday to the
nearest bathroom.

| was feeling claustrophobic and suffocated in the hall with all these people just staring at me. |
threw the restroom door open and flew to a stall, locking it tightly behind me. | sat, bringing my
knees up to my chestra hugging them, gulping in large amounts of stale disgusting bathroom



air. | stayed in the stall for the rest of the day trying to compose myself enough to face the very
public eye | was going into.
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Chapter 5. Maniacal Mints
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WIDE AWAKE

| was standing at my kitchen door at midnight, biting my nails nervously with a bag of cookies in

hand. Part of me wanted to just stay insideK I & Qf | thokightdittelyhA Y d

...until my mind got the betteof me and started panicking at whether or not he, himself, would
SPSYy aK2g dzLlJ 12 y204A0S Yé | 06aSyOS® L LINRoI

| knew if | went out there and saw that tiny half smile he gives me and those deep gorgeous
SeSaxXx L g2dZd R F2NBSO GKFG L @&thedowesekd af ssupid t &
to turn that door knob.

| had spent my entire afternoon and evening Hailiing, halffuming at Edward for his actions
G2RFeé® L O2dz RyQid NBFffe& FAIdANBE 2dzi ¢gKeé KS
avoided? Yes.was. Perfectly content with being avoided. By everyone. The entire population
of this town. Except. Edward. Cullen.

| glowered at the doorknob in contempt, staring daggers at it like somehow Edward would feel
it where he was whether that was ithisbedroor 2 NJ G G KS 3+ 1 S62% Al
thing would be to stay here, in the kitchen. Nice, warm, inviting kitchen. It was completely
characteristic of me to stay here where it was safe. If | went out that door, it would mean | was
officially pathetc, and Edward Cullen had the sickest kind of power over me.

| let out some kind of agitated half grodmalf sigh, full of annoyance and skdaithing. Then |
turned the stupid doorknob and walked out the door. Because | was pathetic.

It was cold tonightColder than usualwhich seemed to fit the occasion rather appropriately.
There was a mild mist in the air, a lot like last night, but it felt like the rain was coming.
Clutching my bag d¥laniacal Mintsfor dear life, | began the walk of shame to the gjaa with

of é
cold and icy. Even Tyler Crowley could muster up a strained smile when he saw me. It would be
better if | just stayed inside. Just let this whole thing go now before | get myself in even deeper.
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my head hanging low. | tried telling myself that it was okay coming out here, because | was
I32Ay3 G2 Ldzi KAY Ay LXFOS® LOQR YIF1S KAY | LRf?2
a reflexive twinge of happiness at the thought tha&tdcome tonight.

He was sitting atop the table inside the gazebo with his feet resting on the bench and his head
in his hands.
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for him. | berated myself for wantgto offer him even the least amount of comfort.

When he heard me approaching he looked up. He looked so much more tired than last night,
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underwear. He hopped down fronmé table gracefully and ran his hands through his hair

nervously.

Good,l thought. I tried with every ounce of my self control to keep the anger in my tired eyes
as | threw the cookies down on the table and plopped unceremoniously into my spot on the
bench, crossing my arms in front of me on the table top.

| could feel his stare boring holes into the side of my face, but | refused to look at him or speak.

G, 2dzQNB YIR 4 YS>S KdzKK¢ IS &alFAR Ay | atrR G2y

5

| snorted, not trusting my voice not to betrayfal 1t KS KdzNIi L KFR FStd SI NI
let him see how much it affected me.
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that speech. So | just sat glaring at the table top, in complete sijemaiging for the apology
that would probably never come.

Gl Sex 221 Fd YSZ¢é KS 2NRSNBR az2fiateo

And because | was still pathetic, | did. | was so stupid.



He was staring at me with those hard, tired green eyes and a pleading look on his face. And as if
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resolve, a breeze came by and sent his smell my way.
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My breath hitched a litttePATHETI®ly mindwas¢ SSNAyYy 3 G4 YSo® LG g ayQi
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| let out a deep internal groan that was so close to coming out of my lips | had to press them
together tightly, and nodded in self g@jgst while sliding the cookies down the table.

One side of his mouth twitched up into the little half grin that | daydreamed about sometimes,
andthen he grabbed a cookie.
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enjoy it. So, I laid my head on my arms, turning my face towards him to watch him eat my

cookies. | vaguely recall hearing him say something regarding the mint chocolate confections he

was reverently consuming, but all I could focus on tiadine of his jaw as he chewed. The

way it flexed and relaxed with every bite. | mumbled the name of the mint cookies distractedly,
completely fixated on the workings of his mouth and the faint look of stubble lining his jaw and

chin. Fearing that | wadseaded even deeper into pathetic than | would willingly allow myself to

go, | turned my head downwards to glare at the table beneath my arms.
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touch his haims it rustled in the breeze was so overwhelming my fingeitehed.

This needed to stop. Now.
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wantednothing to do with me. He made that much clear in thead today. So | made a silent
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Edward for what he was. A somewhat friendly, nightly, confidant. Nothing more.

Steeling my resolve with a newfound confidencgave hinthe best smile | could muster and

shrugged, reached for a cookie, and struggled to find outtWwiharmal” would be for us. |
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dark nights with. Someone who made me feel comforted and safe. Pathetic had nothing on

that.
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The rain came shortly after my silent pledge to myself, and Edward and | entered into a
comfortable conversation about his book collection. He was a fan of the classics much like me.
He tried to talk to me about music, but | was completely lost as to what he was talking about.
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expression.

| cringed a bit at his casual use of my last name. | liked hearing him say my name. Bella. Calling

YS o6& Y& flFad ylYS TSt i Al xndWiReNytheir kst na®esOl f f SR
and openly despised them. | wanted to tell him not to call me that, but that was venturing into

the all too familiar pathetic zone, so | let it slide and shrugged at his question.
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sparkle in his eye. Music was obviously something he was passionate about.
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of the bands he told me abounad the weirdest names. Some even made me chuekigh
wasareaDNBRAG G2 OGKSANI KAfFNARGE IABSY Yeé LI NIAOd:
anymore, thankfully. And I never told him about the incident earlier in the day with Mike. | felt

like wewere doing a carefully crafted dance of avoidance of all unseemly subjects. We were
GFrf1Ay3 G23SGKSNIfA]ISX FNASYRa> L adzalil2aSs:I 6K
we spent our nights in. Again, | was left struggling to find what normafevass.

When the sun was finally beginning to rise, Edward parted with a promise to return tomorrow
with his iPod.

G[ I G4 SNE K S sddding meShis signature half smile over his shoulder as he retreated
back into his yard. | sent up a silenager of thanks for the joyous reappearance of my first
name.

| sighed dreamily as | watched him scale the back wall of his house up to his balcony.

Pathetic.With a groan and a shake of my head, | went back inside my house, and got ready for
the schoolday.
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Esme usually choked hers down while rushing out the door, so she surprised me when she

actually sat down at the table.

Showing obvious reluctece at this new turn of events, | slowly sat myself in the seat opposite
her and began picking at my food nervously. Something was up.

As soon as the thought entered my head, her eyes met mine, and she frowned, putting down

her fork and wiping her mouthldA Yy § At & GAGK | yFLINAYDd . Stt 3¢
concern.
Oh. No.
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a bit, her wavy caramel hair brushing her elbow.

| frowned.Traitor.| kept my eyes locked on a greasy slice of bacon.
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| grimaced and dropped my bacon. My appetite had gone away faster than Edward spotting me
in the quad.
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her tone.

Great.So Bannewas there too? cringed away from my plate and took a deep breath. Without
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finally met her eyes then and gave her what | hoped resembled an assuring smile.
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because she already knew what | was going to say. Because she was my legal guardian, the
doctors in Phoenix had conversations with her regarding my aversion to touching. She tried to

get me to resume therapy e in Forks for that particular issue, but | shrugged it off, knowing it

never helped anything. No point in wasting money.
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annoyed tone, shaking my head.
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loved her even more in that moment. She wanted to protect me from Mike Newton of all
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and her face relaxed a bit.
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maternal side.
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and my mother.

My eyes watered up a bit before | blinked them back and nodded at her with yet another
genuine smile on my face.

Reluctantly, she nodded and finished her breakfast hastily before rushing out of the door,
clutchingtissues in her hands as she tried to hide her tears from me.

X

Alice, once again, never mentioned my incident inttlad, which made me feel like everyone
was walking on egg shells around me. It was a feeling | both despised and loved in equal
amounts. Imust be a terribly uncomfortable person to be around. Always havirptiye
touchy subjects. It must be an exhausting task.

Fortunately, Alice never got exhausted, so she had no problem engaging me in a conversation
over the necessity and function desveless turtlenecks on the way to school. Things were as
normal as normal could possibly be in my life. If that made any sense.



Edward and Jasper were in the silver car when we pulled up, but Alice insisted on walking out
ahead of them this time. She waonvinced the pants she was wearing made her butt look like
GaSEZé | YR &4KS 2dzad KIR (G2 akK2¢ WFHAaLISN KS 643

| rolled my eyes but went along with her, snickering in my head at the fact Jasper probably was
staring right at her at that very secondsHook my head, hoping Edward could appreciate the
silent joke as he (hopefully) watched my retreating form as well.
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just casually ignored any sign of my existenl easily swallowed the small feeling of hurt,
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But when | entered the lunchroom, | allowed myself a small reward for doing so well with the
guad avoidance situatiorit would makeame feel dittle less pathetic, so | looked for him.
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his tray withhis usual expression of total indifference.

| had to tear my eyeaway from his face, feeling slightly more pathetiout not terribly sa
and took my seat next to Alice, continuing my usual ritual of reading and ignoring.

He was in Biology again but ngiaring at me, or the front of the room. Curiously, he was
glaring at Mike.

| took my seat slowly trying to understand the silent exchange they were having without much
success. Mike was just leering at me as per usual. This was nothing new, but Edeard wa
obviously glaring daggers at his head. This went on for most of the period, and | made a mental
y20S G2 a1l 9RéFINR 6KIFIG KA&a LINRPOEfSY gla gAlGK
his guts.

The bell eventually rang, breaking my thoughts. Edvedat out of his seat and went to the

door, like yesterday. | was prepared this time thoubéss pathetid. inwardly smiled. | was

among the last out of the room. Thankfully, Mike had left before me, so | could easily avoid an
awkward confrontation over§ a 4 SNRI @ Qa S@Sydao

As | made my way into the quad, | noticed Edward and Mike walking towards the woods past
the parking lot.

Hmm.Weird.
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| wasat lunch when Jasper told me about what that douche bag Newton did to Bella yesterday.
Jasper kept talking about her like she was some crazed escaped mental patient. It pissed me off.
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It took everything in my being to beat down all my anger at Jaspeo W fuck was he to say

AKAG tA1S GKFG lyeggleakK |'S RARYQU S@Sy 1y2¢s
took deep breaths, slowly letting that thought abate my angeS R2 Say QThis{ y2 6 KSNJ
allowed me to maintain my mask of calm and &dom | used when | was in school.

Still, | took measurasbS O dza S GKSNBQa 2yfeé a2 YdzOK akKAdG Ye
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weakness against him, and cockingegrebrow. He immediately looked down at his tray
remorseful.CdzO1 = @2 dzQNB &2 Sl aeo

While his head was down, | took the moment to glance at Bella where she was sitting. She
looked the same as always, with that black hood over her head, reading and eatifugkiag
delicious cookies. | could almost feel myself drooling at the thought of them. Highly
disenchanted, | ate my slice of pizza unenthusidite

| was worried yesterday, seeing Bella in public after our conversations. When | picked Jazz up
before school, | almost blurted to him about the whole thing. But something in me made me
shap my mouth shut and ask him about his boring ass weekend instead. Something in my mind
wanted to keep my nightly sessions with Bella all to myself. And effectively,Bela all to
myself.My girl.
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like that. Occasionally | would slip up when she did something cute as fuck like blush, but | beat

that shit back, becausenlas not about to fuck this up over something stupid like teenage

hormones. Bella was more than that to me. It was some cheesy Kindred Spirit kind cdusthit

| wanted to keep that fact between Bella and niie told her things about me that no one

knew. Iwanted to keep that comfort between us. In an effort to keep that friendly bond, |

flipped the switch that made me react that way. End of story. | could get my rocks off

elsewhere.

Still, Bella was my girl. My secret. The thought made me sigh. Therhesamwthe quad
8SAGSNRI&Z yR O2YLX SGSte& FdzO1lAy3a LIYAO]lSR 6K
may have overreacted a bit at the possibility everyone would know the secret. Attempting to

not appear friendly towards her, | overcorrected, and prolyahurt her feelings. She forgave

me though.
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scared her away with my fucked up stgmst. | had just begun to realize hamazingly
dependent was becomingy . Sttt Qa O2YLIyeod !'yR y2¢6> | FaSN
SpSyita 2F gKIGd Aa y2¢g 0SAy3a NBFSNNBR (G2 Fa a4z
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understandft, but | was being protective of her. Jasper was really pissing me off with the way

he talked about her. | could only hope my comment about Brandon would squash that shit.

Alas, even | had faith in his undying love for the little bitch pixie.

Once | setééd in to my Bio lab seat, | began to feel that protective feeling all over again when
Bella walked in. Newton was two seats ahead of our table, staring at Bella; though to call it
staring would be an understatement. He was fucking undressing her witlyéss salivating

like a golden retriever tied down in front of a pork chop.

| glowered at him as she took her seat, willing him to meet my gaze. But he never did, so | spent
0KS SyGANB Of I aa (ineddtb fick Neéwson up PoNdhat Beitkio BEll&K A & X G KA
yesterday. And what he would do to her again given the opportunity. Because Newton was an
ARA20G fA1S GKFEOG®d CdzO1 SNJ yS@PSNI O2dzf R GF1S F KA
him. My anger just grew during the hour.

When the belfinally rang, | darted out of the classroom, staying close to the door to make sure
Newton was exiting behind me. And he was. His nose was still bruised from the bathroom
AYOARSY (X o6dzi AG 3IF @S YS tAGGES SyezevyYSydao L



Once he met my gaze, | smiled crookedly at him, drawing him in with a friendly facade. Mike
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He did.
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the entire planet.

| allowed myself an inward grimace. However, | kept my smile in place as | put my plan into
action.
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total pothead, and rost likely thought | was referring to weed instead of cigarettes. His face lit

up, and he followed me out the doors into the quad like the fucking douche bag he was. | made
every attempt to keep a distance between us. Partly because my sight was goinghreshger
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Ever. Even if it was to beat the shit out of him.

hyOS 6S 6SNB Ay GKS GKAO]l OFry@gla 2F G4KS GN a
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feeling.
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shickered and crudely grabbed his crotch.
That was it.

| flew at him and grabbed him by the neck, slamming him against one of the mossy covered
trees. His eyes grew wide as he realized the gravity of the situation. | glared at him through
narrowed eyes, my breath picking up through the rare adrenaline rush | was getting.
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venom.



| knew Newton well enough to know that he was terrified of me. Has been ever since the last
day of freshman year when he saw me fuck igplest friend Josh. And right about now,
Newton looked like he was going to piss hispaht& I G | Lldzaaed L KIF Ry Qid S¢
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in the stomach with as mudiorce as | could without internally injuring him. | let go of his neck

as he slumped down on his knees holding his stomach and gasping for breath. He looked so

fucking pathetic, shaking and gasping.

How does it feel, Asshole?

Knowing lhadtodosomRl YI IS O2y iNRBf>X L (ySStSR R2gy Of 2:
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stood up, wiping my hands against each other in a loud clapping motion. Satisfied that he
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wearing a smirk.

X

The adrenaline rush was good for my condition. It kept me completely alert for the rest of the
school day and even the car ride homehichwas a good thing, because Jasper could not shut
the fuck up about the pants Brandon was wearing today, and it was boring the shit out of me.
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groaned.

| rolled my eyesWhat a dirty little slut, Brandon. dziT ¢ KIF § S@SNJ L YAIKG &l
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watching those two do their sick mating dances. Amusiagd slighty nauseating.

Jasper was in a hurry to get out of my car and into his house. Probably into his shower.
| chuckled into the silence of my Volvo as | made my way home.

When | arrived at homedhe house was quiet sindemmettwas at practice today. By ¢hitime |

was making my wap my room, the adrenaline had completely left my system, and sadly, had
just made me even more exhausted. | swayed on the stairs a bit, grasping the railing for
support. | trudged my way up the last stair with heavy feet aretitieyes.
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lay in it and completely fucking ruin my quasiod day. With a groan, | set my alarm clock for
two hours and glared at the pillowBlease, justthisd& G A Y S X

As soon as | hit the mattress my eyes fluttered closed, and | drifted into a deep sleep.
X

This time it was the fire. Red, hot, smoldering, blurring and scorching everything in its wake.
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that then. Instead, | sit crouched in a corner of the livomgn, watching as the flames lapped at
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alone. So | sat, watching morror as he tried to drag himself across the burning floor.

| woke up to the screeching of my alarm clock. | let out a frustrated, agonized scream and
pounded my hands into my teary eyes before finally shutting the sound off. | felt some sick
sense of krma, lying in my bed, sweating, shaking, crying, and panting.

It took me longer to recover than last time. | was so tired of doing this every other day. It was
always the same result. | lifted up my shirt and fingered the scarred flesh across my stémach.
demented souvenir of the night that ruined my life.

Finally, I shot up out of bed and lunged for the patio, desperate for something to calm my
nerves. It was nearly six now, Carlisle would be home soon. | stood, enjoying the cold air against
my stickyskin and peered out towards the gazebo. It looked so much brighter in the day, but so
much more inviting at night, when | knew someone was waiting there for me. Thinking of my

girl soothed my nerves enough to extinguish the cigarette before it was evesn gon

With that thought, | grabbed my iPod and began filling it with only the best songs | could think
of/ FyQid €Si Y& 3IANI KIZGS o6FR (GFradsS Ay YdzaAOo®



Chapter 6. Caramel Comforts

The’rest of that week' went by in an amazing blur of gazebos, cookieslaamal brown hair.
The nights were always the best. It was kind of fucked up how night used to be my least
favorite time of day, and now it had completely changed.

| had taken time to set some groumdles for myselfegarding this entire arrangement. Rirs

and foremost, | couldiot make Bella uncomfortable in any way. With her strong aversion to
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acknowledge Bella at school. This was a given, but it was a rule | harégaedless. The third

wast where | could protect Bella without inadvertently giving this whole thing away and facing

the wrath of Alice and tons of other peopld would.

That Tuesday night, | had ushered Bella into the twisted symphony that was myoivorlasic.

She would take an ear bud, and so would I. Then | would show her my favorite tunes while

staying areryOl NBFdzf RA&a0GFyOS gl & FTNRY KSNE la (2 y:
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| started out with the lightertsiff, of course. A little bit of classical before easing her into more

heavy genres. She seemed oddly curious about everything | showed her, like she had never

fucking ventured into the outside world before. She always surprised me by her reactions to

song ® {2YSOAYS&a LQOQR LXIFe a2YSUKAY3a YR K2fR Y@
when instead she would turn one side of her mouth up and bob her head along to the tune
playing.My girl had good taste.

Eventually she turned to me with a cautioRsE LINB 8 48 A 2y ® a5AR L &S8S$8 &2dz
asked in a tone insinuating disapproval.

| panicked a bit, not knowing she had seen us together, and as such never coming up with an
FLILINBLINA L 0S O2@0SNJ aG2NE® L 3 Niousodhmhgthat L 2 dza G
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and technically, | did speak to him.



Bella looked like she was going to question me further about the Newton situation, so |
convenientlychanged songs to something hard and lowshichto my extreme surprise, Bella
seemed to almost enjoy.

As far Mike... she nevédarought it up again.

And the next day at school, Newtéept his deviougyes trained on the blackboard when Bella
enteredBioa2 L ¢l a (GKFIyl¥FdAgd 2yS RIFe& KIFER 3I2yS o0& 6A
Random Emotional Breakdown Number Five." And thankfully, Jazz kept his fucking mouth shut
about Bella, instead focusing all his attentions on what Brandon was deowy boy.

Wednesday night greeted me with a slightly distraught Bella. It was something | was starting to
notice, though.

Bella fell asleep.

When she woke, dould tell. There was the way she darted her eyes around the yard with an air
of tension around her. Ingictively, though | had been trying to keep things light, | knew she
needed to get it off her chest. So | just cut the shit. | put on my best concerned and soft Edward
look and hoped it was comforting to her as | took my seat at the bench.
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She looked slightly taken aback at my question, likely not expecting it to be so noticeable. And
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Edward. Reluctantlshe began recalling the events of her latest dream. It was much like the
last.Exactly likethelast & | YFGGSNI 2F F FFOGd . dzi GKAA GAY:
excruciating detail. Noting the sound of her finger breaking when she tried to rasgthow

much blood came from her lip when he punched her. She told me about how she could hear

the screams of her mother through the walls in the dark silence of her closet. And then at the

mention of her mother, Bella did something that completely fagkstunned me. She cried. Not

hard sobs or anything, just trails of tears soundlessly pouring down her pale cheeks.

It fucking broke my heart to see her cry. | was itching to comfort her, to do something other
than just sitting there on that bench likeséatue. But | knew better. The best | could do was
listen. So | did.

When she got the remorseful look on her face at "burdening” me with her dreams, |
automatically told heabout my dream from thelay befora | showed her mine. Tit for tat.
Blood for Fie. And after we were done spilling the horrors of our dreams, we just sat and



listened to more music while eating cookies. Attempting, and succeeding at regaining our
previous, lighter atmosphere. Both silently refusing to let those goddamn dreams ruin yet
Fy23KSN) aSO2yR 2F 2dz2NJ t AgSa GKIFG gl ayQia 02 YL
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shickering quietly at stupid band names. She told me a little about her life back in Rhoeni
leaving out everything that was directly related to her mother.

Then | found out Bella and | shared one more thing in common.
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Carlisle adopted me. They fuckisgcked.
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| knew when she said "people,” she meant men. Boys. Whatever. | felt amazingly sympathetic.
She risked all that bullshit and Weird Random Emotional Breakdowns just to spare Esme her
presence. She had a look of regret on her facsh&sput the iPod back on the table with

hunching shoulders, likely at the thought of her failing plan to stay put in Phoenix. And because
we were tit for tat, | showed her mine.
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got into at group homes in Chicago.
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asked quietly.

Ahh. This was a better memory for me, and automatically | smileld. ¢ & &A 01 Ay GKS
with the flu. Carlisle was my doctor there, back in Chicago. We were kind of close while | was

there. My foster bitch came in one day completely fucking irate because someone stole
somethingfromher ¢ L LJ dzaSR Iy R S22- S RARIFSINF T Y& KSI R
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lying in the hospital bed all $ily and disgusting, andhe€ L LJ dzZA SR G KSy OKdzO] ¢
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his hospital and come back when she found whatever shriveled organ it was she had sitting in
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existence. Lying sick and sweaty on the hospital bed, near death, and the look on my face when

| heard cool and composed Daddy C. say "fuck” was probably a Kodak moment

Bella was laughing with me, soft and musical with her head thrown back and her dampened
hair swaying in the misty breeze.
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better, he just brought me home withim one night, did all the legal shit, and brought me and
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saidsoftly with a small smile gracing her lips.
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We spent a good portion of the night sharing group home horror stories. | had some pretty
good ones. But so diella. Some were sad, some were hilarious. | was enjoying the fact we
had something else in common.

Eventually the conversation drifted back to school and the awful people who frequented it. At
. S8tt1 Qa YSyiliAazy 2F WSaahnddgusf (I yftSezx L NBFtSEA
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| put my cookie down, because the sound of that name made me nauseous. | was slightly
reluctant at discussing my romantic history with Bella because | was afraddiitl make her
uncomfortable.
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And because my girl had that kind of power over me, | knew | had to spill my guts about the
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paused and furrowed my brow, cocking my head to the side a bit, trying to find the right word
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be Bella around me, and now | had said something to fuck that up, and broken rule number

one.
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fucking hated. Immediately | knew there was no way | was going to tell her about my one night

fling with Stanley. Instead | back tracked, not wanting to lie, but knowing I might need to in

order to get thatgoddamn mask off her face.
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Thankfully, it was
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After a few jokes at the expense of Newton, the mask was gone again, and the night salvaged.

We were tired. Immensely so. And when Bella walked into Bio thewwiy Friday afternoon, |

knew she had to catch some sleep. Her eyes were completely unfocused, slightly rolling around
in her head. | could get an hour or two at home after school every day, but it looked like Bella
was just roughing it out. Nervous thahe might be heading into dangerous territory and taking
notice of the substitute teacher we had, | decided to break one of my rules. Shredding off a
piece of paper from the sketchbook | was drawing in, | wrote her a short note.

LQf t oI |t Sideverydzinglthatineeded to be said. She would understand what | meant.
| folded it, and when no one was looking, slid it onto her side of the lab table.

She opened it slowly, squinting to read the words, before crumpling it up with a heavy nod, and
then hesitantly laid her hooded head down on the table.
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listened intently as her breathing immediately slowed into a soft steady rhythm. After a few

moments | began hearirtpe soft almostsnoring sound that my girl always made when she

slept. It was the most peaceful, lulling sound. It made me even drowsier than | already was, but
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hoping like hell it never would.



But it did.Forty-five minutes later, | heard it. It was a faint difference reatlye way her
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| took it as my cue, and lifted my boot from the ground and tappedomethe leg lightly
without looking up from my sketch book. Nothing. Harder this time, right on the shin.

She shot up, darting her bloodshot eyes around the classroom. Luckily the room was loud in
conversation and no one noticed the disturbance. She ruldideer eyes furiously and sent me
a fleetingly grateful look, before she dove into her bag to pull out a book, which she read
intently.

| had been feeling shitty all day long and figured | was coming down with a cold when | then
sneezed for the hundredthme that day. Jamming my hand into my bag, | searched for tissues.
| blew loudly, not really giving a shit that people were turning around to look at me. | just gave
them a look that clearly saiguck. You. All.

Bella glanced at me from under her vdilnair for a moment with a look of concern on her
FIL OS> o0dzii L 2dzald (1SLIW &ai1SUGOKAYy3Id Wdampéndl O2f RX
five hoursa night in November outside in the cold misty rain. It was worth it.

When the bell rang, | draggedyntired, feverish, snotty ass out of the class and decided | really
did feel shitty enough to go home early. | spotted Jazz in the hall on his way to class and told
him to ride home with Rose. He looked like he was about to bitch at me before really taking
my appearance. He let that shit slide. Sick Edward is a fucking pissy Edward.

| went by the hospital first to tell Daddy C. what the deal was, and maybe get some good drugs.
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feeling like ass, and deciding maybe | had better stay in tonight. My shoulders hunched in a bit

at the thought.

Carlisle took one glance at my red nose and bloodshot eyes and got a knowing look on his face.
G, 2dzQNB & A O |fibvin aKl Plopaed mtB theslustil l&thér chair across from his desk.

| just nodded at him and blew my nose, groaning in disgust.

He smiled reassuringly but proceeded to run a shit load of tests on me, worrying about me
getting the flu again. After mugboking and prodding and resistance from me, he concluded
what | had already known. Common fucking cdldanks a lot for the needles DaddyHE.sent

me home with some medication and | spent the entire night feeling miserable. Because | was



sick, becausehiere was no fucking way | was going to go out in that cold wet shmigdlt, and
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| was alone in the kitchen again on a Saturday night, like | used to do before Edward came

along. | kepa careful eye out the window every now and then, making sure he was really

staying in again tonight as | stirred the batch of vegetable soup. | knew he was sick. Rose had
G2f R ' ftAO0S FFTGSNI a0K22f ¢KSy akKS asmyd | jdzSai
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This lastveek had been divineEdward came every night with his iPedpwing me arery

private side of his world. | adored every part of it. | adored how he liked classical music even
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always made it a point to tell me so. | adored thay he politely kept his distance from me

when we were listening to music without me even having to ask. | adored the way he could tell

when | had a dream and needed to talk about it. | adored how he always showed me his so |
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He had his flaws, of coursewasn'tcompletely blind. Sometimes | got the feeling he was not

telling me the complete truthcarefully editing his answers so as not to lie to me, but keeping

things from me at the same time. The Mike thing forinstéan¢L ({1 yS¢ GKSNB gl a Y2
whole story. | would never pry though. Because he would never do it to me. | wanted to, so

badly it nearly choked me, when he told me about Jessica. | got a brief flaring of jealousy for a
moment before | could putmy maskd® L LN} @ SR KS 02dzf RyQi &SS A
KS GALI G§42SR I NRdzyR (KS a4dzo2SOid ¢KS GK2dzAKGO 2
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off.

But I bit back the snarky and bitter comment | wanted to make about hoeoléd do so much
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even be interested anyway? Where Edward was concerned, | would have to take what | could
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Mike.

Then at school Friday, he broke his own rule and slipped me a note in a class full of people. It

gl ayQi Y &idikKmadéne feél odd knowing he was watching me close enough in
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what | can get.
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outside every night to spend time with me, but for some reason | just felt badly. And as | stalked
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wearing an old book bag on my back fulGafamel Comfortookies and hot soup, hoodie
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had nothing to do with the fact that | had been shamelessly nursing the raw need to see him for

the past thitytvohoursb 2 & G KI G L QY 1 S S 1% yae s@&dzyas okayNat | y & { K
the very least. | mean, sure Carlisle was a doctor, but sometimes you need more than medicine
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So | was standing below his balcony staring at his lit windows with nervous anxiety and

excitement at seeing him again. | could do thisan do thisl had seen Edward do it many

times before, so | just had to follow his example. Nervousiiepped my foot up onto the
fraGA0Ss (SaidAya A0Qa aAGNBy3IdkK F3arAyald GKS gK
to acquire, and | began to slowly climb, feeling more and more pathetic with each step that

brought me closer to the third flodsalcony.Who the hell am | kidding®e left pathetic days

ago.

| climbed higher, nearing the balcony and feeling even more nervous as my heart thudded
loudly against my chest. | was afraid to look desin2 L --| fu&t Reyt@niclimbing. It seemed
likeit was higher than it looked when | was on the ground.

Finally, | reached his balcony and climbed a little higher to save me some space to climb over.
Lifting my leg over the railing as quietly as | could, my foot gently reached the footing of the



balcory floor. | let out a deep breath when | shifted all my weight to that foot. Slowly | guided
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face the French doors leading into his room. They were quite he@dvi OdzNIi F Ay SRE a2 L
make out anything inside.
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inconvenient time to come to surface in my memao@razy stalker tendencidsgrimaced at

myself as | lifted #ist to the glass doors. Cursing myself and my crazy stalker tendencies, |

lightly tapped at the glass with my knuckles, and stood back, holding my breath. | took a

moment to contemplate how bad it would be if | jumped off this thing. Then | realized the
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tomorrow morning as he looked out the kitchen window. Suddenly it felt much darker outside. |

could feel the darkness suffocating me as | waited for Edward to artbweloor.

Suddenly, one of the glass doors flung open, startling me. | stared with my mouth slightly hung
open in shock as | stared unabashedly at Edward in the doorway. His eyes were a mix of
confusion and shock, and he looked awful. His perfect gitaigse was red and shiny, and he

had a blanket wrapped around himself tightly. His hair was even more unkempt than usual, and
he was unusually pale.

Standing there on his balcony in the cold wet air, wringing my hands nervously, | realized | had
to do sanething, and quick. He was just staring at me with an unreadable look on his face.
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myself to speak, | just swung my bag over to my front and unzipped it quiicklging out the

large covered bowl of soup that was still steaming hot. | held it out to him with my head down,

feeling like a four year old giving their daddy a dirty picture they drew, staring at my wet boots.

After a moment, | felt the bowl being meoved from my hand, so | chanced a look up. And |

almost collapsed in on myself in relief when Edward turned one side of his mouth into his half

smile and quirked an eyebrow up at me. Letting out a baited breath, | decided | should take the
opportunity toexplain my being here. But looking into the intensely deep green eyes of the

person before me, | said the worst possible thing.
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stop myself. Immediately mface grew hotOh, you havgotii 2 6S 1 ARRAY 3 YSX

Edward stood still for a moment before throwing his head back in a raspy laughter.



| was debating if that was a good sign or not, so | just stood still, waiting for him to compose
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Eventually he quieted and looked down at me, eyes filled with quiet mirth and amusement.
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With a smile so wide | thought my face might break in half, | walked into the warmth of
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Chapter 7. Bittersweet Butterscotch

;,9\ //

WIDE AWAKE

Edward liked vegetable soup. A lot. | sat on his black leather couch watching utter fascination as

he greedily consumed the steaming bowl of soup in the middle of his large bed, still wrapped in
theblanketb LG @l & a4 AF KS KIFIRyYyQdG SFEGSy Ay RIFeao ¢
room once again from my spot, noting the towering heap of tissues spilling over the

wastebasket beside the bed. The room was slightly more cluttered than last time | waas her

More clothing and papers and books strewn about carelessly. | felt ridiculously intrusive, just
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Feeling forlorn about my behavior, | decided to do something that would probablgijunsty
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coming out extremely nasal. The edges of my lips twitched in response to the hilarity of hard

core Edward Cullen sounding a lot like a twelve year old girl. He softened his face and rolled his
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but trying to squash the irrational concern | was feeling.
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or bring him soup when he was sick. Until now. | smiled a little. That was one thing | could
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cookies and tossed them on his bed. Hislit up a little bit at the sight of them, and it made
me smile. He loved my cookies.

We settled into a revised version of our routine, being in his room instead of the gazebo, rather
comfortably. He tossed me the iPod, alerting me to a new album hel ¢mted it, of course,
nodding along to the heavy drum beats and slightly industrial sound of the music with a smile.
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the black leather couch and watching hiketch away in his book comfortably while talking to

me about his newly acquired album. It was only the second time ever | had seen him without

his signature black leather jacket, and even though he looked miserable with his red nose and

gruff stubble, he \as still gorgeous. There was one lock of hair that kept falling into his eyes,

and my fingers were still doing the pathetically annoying twitching thing, wanting to smooth it

back.

We spent the entire night like that. | never moved from my spot on the, stithfeeling slightly
uneasy about invading his privacy, while he sketched and talked to me in his pitiful nasal tone.
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had gone by. It was amazing how timlevays flew by when | was with him at night chatting so
comfortably. With a sigh, | zipped my bag back up and lifted myself off the sofa, slinging it onto

my back and drawing up my hood. Edward looked almost as disappointed as | did about my
departure when he looked up from his sketch book.
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said nervously as more of a question than a statement, fiddling with the sleeves of my hoodie.

He smiled a bit before hisfacefell a L R2y QU (1y26 K2g L FSSt | 02 dz
A02NASadé G ogKIG ¢l a LINRPolofeée GKS ofldlyd f2
YSIFYysS LQR YS@OSNI FdzOl Ay3a F2NHADS YeaStF AT &2dz

The thought of Edward being protee#i of my safety made me near giddy, but | contained my
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proudly, claspig my hands behind my back and rocking on my heels.
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| smiled at him, happy he wanted me to return, and crossed the roorhaalbor, before
something occurred to me.
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with a smirk on my face. Edward raised his eyebrows at me questioningly, but I just stood
waiting with my hand on theloorknob.
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me.
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back to the balcony. | climbed down rather skillfully to@gzNIINR &S f F YRAY 3 GA (¢
on the soft ground. It was really quite thrilling, stalking around in the darkness, doing
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Edward was okay.
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understand, but this morning it call came together.
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holiday with Alice was sure to be somewhat extravagant. | was already getting ideas for all

kinds of new recipes.
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that name piqued my full attention.
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used, sitting across from Alice and hating every second of it.
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She resumed flipping after shaking off whatever she was remembering that made her smile.
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crinkling at the edges.
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pleaded in a whisper.
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She took may hand in hers, looking down at it with pityis againZt 5 2 Yy Qi 6 S NA RA Odz :
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made me smile when she showed me this kifidféection. It was so rare for me to get any

affection at all.
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affect Esme like that. She wanted the Cullens over for Thanksgiving. And Edward might come.
Thatwas plenty incentive for me. She looked skeptical, so | added with as much enthusiasm as
Y& GANBR ONIAYy O2ddAlRKS dZABZSREL Qt f dErEetiodnly F1 02 FY
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With a long sigh, she patted my hand lovingly and nodded, resuming to her lazy Sunday activity.

That afternoon, Alice was subjecting me to her favorite brand of hedonistic torture. Shopping. |
g2dZ RYy Qi KI @S 32yS |G It 3alsthazihadyét ®NBchaseS NS a0 A
since my move to Forks. So | spent most of the afternoon following her around the mall in Port
Angeles, dragging my tired feet behind me. | was beginning to do the swaying thing again, and
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| was walking with my hood up, and my head down, avoiding everyone in the vicinity, and
silently thanking Alice for choosing the least busy day of the week for making me do this, when
she stopped in front of a ste and let out a little squealing noise. | knew that sound well

enough. It was the perfect coat, or the perfect halter top, or the perfect peep toe heels. |
looked up into the window and saw it was actually the perfect skirt. So | sat in the dressing
roomwith her, happy at least for the isolation, when she came out of the stall and asked me
the question | had been waiting for all day.
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two identical style sweatrs out towards me to inspect. | automatically smirked when one was
green.

GDNBSYy® 5STFAYAGSE e DNBSyodeé L yagSNBR avdzaf e
newfound interest in her shopping choices when | would usually just shrug her queftidmt

she threw the red one on the seat behind her and put the green sweater on. | had to physically

force my lips together to stop the chuckle that wanted to escape once she got that sweater on.

It wastight. Reallyreallytight. And she had everythdf her B cup cleavage carefully mashed,

coming outthe top ofthe deepy SO1 ® L gl a adaNB (GKS 221 2y WI 2
look at that would be priceless.

Pleased with her choices, she added some green tights to go along with the sweatér jugh

made me smile more. But on the way out of the dressing room, the sight of myself in the mirror

made me stop dead in my tracks. | had on the same plain black jeans, and black hoodie like

always. Hiding myself. A necessity | was always fine witifoBthe first time ever, | wished |
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to find just the right thing to get her noticed by some boy. And knowing that all her careful
planning and primping auld work, and Jasper would be swooning over her at first sight. The
familiar bitterness at the fact it could never be me seeped into my mood, alongside an
unfamiliar jealousy of Alice for being able to behave like a normal teenage girl.

X
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night. | had my old book bag packed with more hot soup and cookies, though this time | added
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him good food. And if it even got a smile out of him, it woloédenough for me.

So | climbed the lattice again, as quietly as possible, thankful | had an hour and a half of sleep
G2RFe YR L ¢6layQi R2Ay3a (GKS agleéAiyda GKAy3 |y
and found myself safely on the balcony at elamidnight.

When Edward answered his door, he looked a little better than last night. His hair was still a
YSaas FyR KS aidAtt KFERyQi akKlI @SR odzi KAa y2a
bloodshot, though still had the familiar black circlesuard them. He gave me my half smile

and moved out of the way so | could enter.

Once the door was closed, | made my way to my spot on the sofa and began unloading my care
LI O1F3Ss adlyRAYy3 dzLJ ' yR LI I OAy3a SIOKSMIRSY 2V
be eating again before settling back into the lush leather.
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the center of his bed and began going through all the items. He had lost most of the nasal
sound, lut his voice was still scratchy.
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seem like | had nothingetter to do with my time. Which was completely true.
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unbridled enthusiasm that completely erased all the bitterness | had been harboring earlier in

theday. HestartRB KdzYYAy3d Ay O2yiaSydyYSydas GStftAy3a YS K
adding in his own choice of rather colorful expletives to emphasize that fact. So | just watched

him eat with a small smile, letting the pleasure of his enjoyment of something | madénio

wash over meTake that, Stanley.



She was watching me eat. Normally that shit would make me uneasy, but my girl liked watching
me eat her food. That much | could tell. And | sure as fuck enjoyed eating it. | had been hungry,
feeling too shittyto expend the effort necessary to make myself anything. Amnck, Bella could
cook. So | just started wolfing it all down, not hiding how much | was enjoying it, and throwing
GKS 200FaAz2ylf Wi2fte Fdz01Q 2dzi GKSNB®

| felt terrible all day Saturday. | wagad Bella had been waiting for me out in the gazebo, but
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So when | heard the tap any balcony door, | had no clue what to think. | answered it half
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demanding in my current condition. But when | opened the door, there she was. All cookie

smells, andrown hair, and fucking adorable blushes. She looked so nervous and embarrassed;
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bedroom before, so | was marginally more comfortable with it. She surprised thewhof me,

the way she was concerned about my health and well being. Bella had this whole caring

maternal side to her that | would have never known existed. My girl wanted to take care of me.

The thought made me smile. We really were tit for tat.

And beause we were, | was scared shitless she was going to break her neck climbing up at that
lattice tonight. In fact, it kept me awake just thinking about it. Which was both a good and bad
thing. But here she sits, completely unscathed, surprising me yet agihrner talent for

scaling three story mansions.
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filling my mouth with another spoonful of soup. | was really curious. | know it had to have
something to do witlAlice. Bella was sitting on the sofa again, across from my bed as | ate.
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this house all day was boring as fuck.

Once | was done with my midnight meal, | felt fully satiated, and the herbal tea soothed my
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last night. MY room was more comfortable than the gazebo. It was also warmer, and dryer, and
ONARIKG Sy2daAK F2NIYS (G2 a1SUGOK gKAfSnelfitsl & G
was, she never made any acknowledgment of it. Bella looked like she was slowly becoming

more comfortable in her little niche on my sofa. She was tense at first, | assume at being in a
GSSyI3S 028Qa 0SRNR2Y || f 24 ThatwasvhyK made susé tod KS Y
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effect.

Bella was the only girl that | haverlet into my bedroom. Even the couple of times | fucked
around with girls, it waslways in the Volvo. Both experiences the result of two different, very
weird nights hanging out with Jazz.
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had her head rested on the back of the couch, eyes closet,aniny smile flirting at the

corner of her lips. She looked almost as peaceful in that moment as she did sleeping; one hand
playing with a long strand of her hair that was almost long enough to touch her lap, the other

holding onto my iPod, resting onéHeather beside her, while the long white ear bud wire

climbed up her lap, disappearing behind her hair. Her humming was soft and soothing. More so
GKFY KSNJ Ay2NAy3Id . dzi L RARYQO areée lyedKAy3aA:
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were open now, but her head was still resting on the back of the couch. | was pretty sure her
Aunt had a little crush on Daddy C., but that seemed to happen a lot with women his age. In
factt (0KS NBFazy KS KFradSa GKS yIFYS 5FRReé / ® Aa 0
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continued my sketchEmmettwent with Carlisle last year, but | stayed put in my room. No
fucking way | was stepping into the Brandon House of Pain.
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Three hours sitting across the table from Brandon glaring at me. Three hours watching Em stuff

his face like a grizzly coming out of hibernation. Three hours avoiding Bella even more so than |
would at school. Three hours probably eating the best goddénaaNJ S& Ay 2| AaKAy 3G 2
was cooking. And she probably was.
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her mouth up into a wry smile and closed her eyes ag@iis girl is going to be the death o
me.
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Bella left that morning at the same time as usual, sending me a smile and wave as she slipped
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for the daytime, so | was able to stay awake easier. IKneWR LJ & F2NJ A G ® 9 E LIS NJ
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After a ridiculously hot shower, | left for school with the bag of cookies my girl made me. A
glance at the bag on the way out the door showed me theyavigéttersweet ButterscotcH.

smiled as | walked towards the Volvo. | always loved those crazy names she gave her cookies. It
was so fucking quirky.

Jazz was waiting as patient as ever on his curb when | pulled up. | was still doing the sniffling
deal, bu without all the projectile sneezing.
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exclaimed as he entered the car, slamming the door behind him. | shuddered and sent him a
very pointed lookNot fucking col.
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| kept driving with a sour look on my face. Jazz was the whole reasomtkeathosts of Bad
Fucks Pastven existed in the first place.
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most of the awful reputation | have in this town. He would find the craziest party possible and

drag me to it, offering me up to the local brainless skanks, while they shoved their cleavage,

and every drug possiblato my face. | did plenty of stupid shit thanks to Jazz and his party
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for a good drug to keep me awake. So they happily obliged.

As a result, | lost my virginitg Lauren Mallory in the very seat Jasper was currently occupying
GKS FTANRG RFe 2F a2LK2Y2NB &SIEN® LG ¢l ayQi
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sayanyways. The whole ease of that situation gave me a very false sense of security when |
ended up fucking that sick Stanley bitch in the back seat five months later. Needless to say, that
entire experience sobered me the fuck up. | never touched the powdam. Or Stanley. And
FFOGSNI O2y @Ay OAy3a WHIT GKIG . NYyR2y ¢g2dz RyQi 3
out, opting instead to stay home weekends, praying Rose would have a sleepover.
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And that was fine by me. | was far more content sittingiybedroom talking to Bella about
nothing and everything all at the same time. She was definitely my new drug of choice. Only
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climbing out. My jaw dropped open. Bella was good. Fucking master orchestrator. There
Brandon stood in the parking lot, all blacropped hair, skimpy jean skirt, and shameless
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getmehard. And that was saying an awful fucking lot.

| chuckled and stepped out of the Volvo, leaving Jiting in the car with a book covering his
lap.

X
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was he waitingor? Death by hard on?
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He noticed the exasperated eye roll | gave him, and sent me a pointed look. We had

conversations like this often, both too afraid of saying too much about something that the

other had no business knowing. The look he was sendingaie5 2 y Qi & 2dz FdzO1 Ay 3 .
me{2 L RARYQ(I® LG ¢2dd R KILIWISY S@Syiddadtfed ¢K:!

| fished my bag dBittersweet Butterscotchookiesout, remembering the feeling | got when |
had to eat that disgusting excusar pizza while | watched Bella enjoy her cookies, and started
eating them with a contented sigh.

But that was where | fucked up, because Jazz was eyeing my Ziploc bag with an unacceptable
amount of curiosity. He quirked an eyebrow at me, and | stoppedvaiee | figured | could lie
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the look he had just given me.

Let it go.
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cookies, occasionally swiping the crumbs off my leather jacket, glad that Jazz knew when to
keep his mouth shut. He learned his lesson last year.



Chapter 8. Triple Toffee Twilight

Esme wasted no time. When Carlisle arrived home from work he dadigcEmmettand | into
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the next day. But they were botverysurprised to learn | was accepting the invitation. Luckily,

they both kept their mouths shut.
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made us both sit back down. | slumped back into the leather and quirked an eyebrow at him.
His eyes got tense around the edges for a moment as he removedbseg|
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alert enough to just barelfunction. | probably had a total of four hours of sleep since | got sick.

It was really wearing me down. | even tried going back to sleep Saturday after | woke up from
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getting harder to remember, and | even forgot an entire Trigonometry class today. | had only

had that happen a few other times before. | was pushing my limits. It was fucked up, and

stupid, and there was absolutely nothing | could do about it.

| was tred. And not just sleepy tired. Tired of being tired. Tired of constantly straddling the line
between reality and unconsciousness and never being able to fully experience either one. |

would giveanythingto just feel normal again. To be able to walk sevhere and have the

ability to actually fucking register everything that was going on around me. | was tired. And
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complete fucking pig. Even though | probably was. She came at exactly midnight like always. |

never heard her coming up the house. She would make an excellent judehriguent. She

certainly dressed the part in her usual black jeans and hoodie.

But the clothes were always the last thing | noticed about Bella. | could see it wearing her down
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Her eyelids were in a constant state of half closed. She was straddling the line right along with

me. | almost wanted to offer her some cold medicine, and then noticed she brought her own

thermos tonight. Coffee, | assumed. For th&d time today | had to bite back a snort.

She emptied her bag like last night and settled into her spot, reaching for my iPod which | left

on the sofa for her. I like to think | got her hooked on music. It was something that was

essentialtomy existende L y20AOSR &4KS RARY QG oNAYy3I &a22dzZl i
opened a large container of what appeared to be pasta. The smell of it almost knocked me

over. Exquisite was an understatement. | ate with no inhibitions, just the way my girl liked me
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Then she leaned down and started unlacing her shoes to remove them. | cocked my head to the

side, wondering if that bothered me, and finding no reason as to why it should.

Once she had her shoes off, she placed them neatly at her feet, and brought hernees
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putting together a whole menu.
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That comment made her smile. A real smile that reached her eyeshWilas rare to see from
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effort behind. | suppose we were alike in that way too. But all too soon her smile turned into a

yawn so big and deep it made heyes tear up a bit. She snatched the coffee off the floor and

began drinking it greedily. And because yawns were weirdly infectious, | had to yawn too, which

just amplified my drowsiness.

| plunged us into a deep conversation after that, desperate to engageninds in anything
else but sleep. | asked her about what happened in Trig today. We had the same curriculum,
just different hours. She proceeded to reach into the depths of her own failing memory for
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that was coming up next month. We joked about the stripper uniform Brandon was wearing
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the parts about Mallory and Stanle@y course. Bella told me about all the things she was

making for dinner that day, and | would ask her specifics to keep her mind occupied.

When five thirty finally rolled around, Bella was out of coffee, and my packet of cold medicine
was gone. | was wogd about staying awake today because we had no school due to the
holiday. | knew Bella would make it though. Cooking always kept her awake.

| watched her closely as she trudged out the glass door wearing her bag on her back, inspecting
her steps for any say that might make the climb down too dangerous, but her steps never
faltered, so | let her do her thing. | still peeked out the curtains though to make sure she made

it next door safely. Which she did.

So | made my way to the bathroom connected to my roamd took a very cold shower. As

soon as the ice cold water hit my skin, every cell in me woke up. | tensed against the frigid
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when it got bad like this. And | had stay awake today. When | was satisfied | was clean and
completely alert, | stepped out of the shower door with my teeth chattering, and praying it
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ass if he was expecting that.
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In the end, the whole bathroom shebang only took me two hours. Which fucking sucked.
Because | was alreadydainside the inviting warmth of my bedroom, glaring at my bed. | let
2dzi | FNHAGNI SR 3INBgt YR ayl iOKSR Y& 4]
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Flowers and cookies. | breathed deeply, letting the scent soothe my nerves, and started
sketching, willing the clock to move faster.

X
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two more cold showerthat afternoon, and came out with the most detailed sketch in the
history of Edward Cullen artwork.

| dragged my feet down the stairs, nearly tripping twice, at preciselydfiglck. Daddy C.,

always the punctual food moocher, was already waiting bydiber. He narrowed his eyes at

my usual casual attire, and | just narrowed mine right back, daring him to say something about
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said nothing.



It was like havingunnel vision when | was this tired. My brain was only absorbing what was
directly in front of me. | was like a machine, going through all the motions, when there just
gl ayQid Sy2daAK St SOGNAROAGeE (2 YIF1S AlG 62N] 2yS

L R2y Qi S ZBnyfett Nd¥iduy beSidéIme, or us walking out the door, or us walking
across the yard. It was just another block of time completely lost where my legs moved and my
eyes blinked, but nothing registered. And suddenly we were walking in the Brandon house. |
furrowed my brows and shook my head, looking around disoriented, wondering where the fuck
the last five minutes went, when Esme came up and engulfed me in a big hug that startled me
into the here and now. Reluctantly, | returned the hug, wrapping my arms arbenand

squeezing her gently.

Esme was a kind and caring soul full of compassion. She reminded me a lot of Carlisle, which
was just proven more by her taking Bella in. She also reminded me a little of my own mother,
which made me both enjoy this hug, arekent it, all at the same time.
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be a dick to Esme. She made it impossible. She smiled warmly at me Befarettpulled her

into his own bear hug, which lefier slightly breathless. | looked around the small living room

she led us into and noticed Brandon on the couch at the far end of the room. | took some

amusement in the fact she glared at me when | entered. | just smiled at her, because it pissed
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Suddenly, I was in the dining room in front of a chair and a ridiculously long table standing next

to Emmett | rubbed my forehead and furrowed my brow agaihat the fuckt was like |

skippedthe delusion stages of sleep deprivation and was just heading right into memory loss.
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slowly lowered myself into the seat nextBonmetQ & = ¢ I NB s Aappeiiing,andS @S y
scared shitless | was going to do something that would make me look insane.

But then my girl walked in. And the sight of her woke me up minutely. It was the first time | had

ever seen her without her hoodie on. She was just in a plainewtshirt, not baggy, but not

tight either. And | could see her arms for the first time. They were skinny and pale, which |
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felt obscene to me. She nodded aentd hello at Carlisle and took her seat across from me,

beside Alice; leaving Esme and Carlisle at the two opposite ends of the table.

She looked almost as tired as | was. Her eyelids were still drooping and purple while she lazily

licked her lips. She p&ed up at me for a second before looking away, back to the large

steaming turkey | was only just now taking time to notice. | was praying she would take and
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remained conpletely quiet while everyone filled their plates.



Suddenly, | was bringing a fork with a piece of turkey on it up to my closed mouth. | froze, my
fork lingering in mid air, while | furrowed my brow again and looked arowws | eating®Alice
was completédy ignoring me, and Esme was having a conversation with Carlis|é=nAmatX

well Emmettwas doing whaEmmettdoes best and just stuffing his fucking face. But Bella was
staring right into my eyes.
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cleared the distance between the fork and his mouth, and started eating the turkey slowly

while still keeping eyeontact with me. | furrowed my brow at him, but instead of answering

the unspoken question, he all of a sudden broke my gaze and started eating quickly. Faster than

| had ever seen him eat. | wanted to ask him what was going on, because his behavior was
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stealing glances at him every now and again.

He kept eating like that for twenty minutes. Just cramming food into his mouth as fast as
possible, and not saying eowd to anyone. No one else really seemed to notice. Of course, no
one else pays attention to Edward quite as much as | do. When his plate was clean, he turned
his body and let out a few coughs. Slowly, he turned around and shifted towards Dr. Cullen.
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Cullen then glanced sideways at Esme.
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stop myself and my protective side when it came to Edward, | lifted my foot and kicked her in
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Edward stood up then, and swayed a bit, grasping the back of his seat for support. It was a
small sway that no one else would have ever noticed, but | knew it all too well. He was tired.
Too tired.
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sideways glance at me, forcing a tight smile, and then exiting the dining room. Now | was really
worried. Edward was confused, possibly disoriented, swaying when he stood, and the most

alarming change in hisebhavior by far, he was beimplite.

| ate the rest of my dinner feeling more anxious by the minute. No one really talked to me. Alice
had plenty of things to discuss wiBmmett and Esme and Carlisle were enjoying their
conversation about local politiais and property laws.

| eventually served everyone d&st, wishing that the clock would move faster so | could go see
Edward and make sure he was okBynmettate an entire pie all by himself, to which | just had
to smile at him. He shrugged at me and gawe a big grin while Dr. Cullen and Esme stared
open mouthed in shock at the fact he still had room for anything.

Esme sent Alice and the men into the living room to watch some sports program while we
cleared the table.
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She smiled sweetly at me while we took the dishes into the kitchen to wash.
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little surprised that | surmised such a dramatic opinion after only spending an hour with him.

But | knew more about him than she could comprehend. He gave Edward a good home. Took

him away from mean people, and gave him a better life. That says a lot alpmrson. It was

impossible for me not to like Dr. Cullen.
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secretly loped there was. They deserved each other.
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Once everything from the evening was cleaned and put away, | had nothing left to keep me
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thirty, thanking me, Alice, ansme profusely for the dinner. | lounged on the couch with Alice

for a while after that. She never questioned me about what happened at the dinner table when

| kicked her. | was hoping she just assumed | was doing it because she was being rude.



| starteda batch of cookies to keep me busy. | m3diple Toffee Twilights ! S I
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always took with me, anticipating getting to him.

At nine-o-clock, both Eme and Alice turned in just as a thunderstorm rolled in, citing

drowsiness by turkey as their excuses. But | just paced around the kitchen, glancing at the clock

on the microwave and willing it to move faster to midnight. The rain was pounding furidusly a

the roof of the house, and the thunder rattled the windows every few minutes. By ten, |
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bother bringing my bag or any cookies. I just walked out the door intdhtiederstorm.
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the lights were off. His lights wereeveroff at night. | got a sinking feeling in the pit of my

stomach. Something was wrong. So | quickly stalkiéd my head down to the back wall of the

house, careful not to pass any windows on the first floor in fear Dr. Cullen might still be awake.

The wall was illuminated momentarily by a flash of lightning, so | found a good spot on the

lattice and began climbg my way up to the balcony. Water was dripping down my face,

making it difficult to see, and | had to use my hands more than my eyes, but | eventually

reached the railing and slung my leg over it, nearly slipping off the wet lattice too soon, but

catchirg myself and lowering my soaked body onto the balcony safely.

| spun around, lifting a dripping fist to knock on the dark glass French door, when | heard it. An
alarm clock. | stood frozen in the rain with my fist suspended in the air. It never went off.
Fnally, | knocked. Louder than | usually did, hoping it would be heard over the thunder and the
alarm clock inside. Edward never came.

Dozens of scenarios went through my head. Most of them ending with Edward dead
somewhere in his room. So in a completehational panic, | threw all logic out the window,
grabbed the doorknob, and pushed the door open.
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completely black. | walked in, cringing at each electronic scraadidripping all over the gold
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out.
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| got no answer. | was debating ghould go into the room further.
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had two conflicting emotions at hearing it. The first was relief that Edward was alive. The

second was fear that something wasong. Making up my mind, | slowly and carefully felt my

way to his bedside table where both a lamp was, and the source of the awful screeching sound,
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reached the vimity, | had the help of both the glow from the clock and a random flash of
lighting to help me spot the lamp. | felt my way up the shade to the switch, and turned it on.

| gasped when | spotted Edward on the bed. He was sleeping. If you could evetihatlidne

of his hands was fisted into his messy hair, and he had tears streaming down his cheeks, lying
on his side above the covers still clothed, facing me. But none of that was the worst part. His
face was twisted in agony and his body was tremblimg shuddering. He was dreaming.
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my fists up at my sides while my tears spilled over.
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chest. But I still got no response from him. He was still crying and shuddering, and he was

gripping his hair so tightly his knuckles were white. My hands involuntary shot up twm
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he was. Frustrated, | let my hair go and brought my hands dowingt@larm clock and fumbled

to turn the screeching off.

Once the room was silent again, with only the sound of the rain coming down outside and my
quiet sobs, | realized | was going to have to touch him. Shake him. Slap him. Anything to get him
out of tha dream.

| heaved out a deep breath to relax my nerves, which was nearly impossible when Edward was
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within arms reach, his bed was too big. So | lifted a knebg¢arattress, and then the other,

and crawled over to his shaking body. The reality of what touching him could possibly do to me
just made my cry harder. But | had to stop his pain.

| lifted a shaking hand tentatively to the fist he had grasping his hairfested myself with a

small poke to his white knuckle. | got a small shock when | touched him, like a spark. It made

me snap my hand back. But | was okay. No flashes. So | pushed myself further, and slowly eased
my palm on top of his entire fist. | couldill feel a strange electricity. It was different from any

other touch. But in a good way. | worked to pry his long pale fingers from his hair with that

hand. He had a good grip on it, but | eventually got all of them loose and lowered his hand to

the bed, somewhat in awe of my ability to accomplish this sanely. Feeling a little more

confident, and afraid | might lose whatever was making this possible, | indulged myself in

something | had been dying to do for days now. | smoothed that lock of hair asrayhis face.
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relaxed marginally. So | kept doing that. Caressing his hair with my hand, and he relaxed further
with every stroke.

| was ecstatic. | wasuching him. He was liking it. Drunk on the excitement and confidence

these revelations gave me, | eased myself down beside him on my side, laying my cheek on the
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sleep without it. All the Pretty Little Horses.

So | started humminghe song quietly, still stroking his hair. Edward let out a deep breath and
stilled. That was it. That was what Edward needed. | kept humming and stroking his hair, and
eventually all his tears dried up, and his face relaxed completely. He was breathmgrmtte
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beneath my fingertips and humming that little song | learned in fourth grade music class.

Suddenly, without warning, the hand | pried from his hair liftecand he put his arm around
my waist. | froze.

But | got no flashes. No hyperventilating, no crying, no shaking. Just Edward with his arm

around my waist and that odd electricity he gave off. So | resumed humming, stroking his hair,

and bravely, scooted clesto him until | was close enough to feel his breath on my face. |
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Instead, | hugged him back with the arm that was stroking his hair, and rested my head on his

chest.

Being in Edwards arms felt so safe and warm... and right, | let my eyes flutter closed as | let out
a contented sigh. | kept humming to him until | fedleep. And for the first night in over a year,
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Chapter 9. Shockolate Chip

| was so fucking warm. | was hugging warm. Warm was hugging me. Definitely wasknal to

long, deep breath. Something smelled really good. Familiar. | moved closer to the warm and

nuzzled something soft and silky. The warm smelled really fucking good. Like cookies. And
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| gaspedand moved as quickly as | could away from the warm until | was falling, and hitting my
head against the floor with a very loud thud. | opened one eye, squinting against a very
offensive bright light, and looked up at my ceiling. Warm. | scrambled uproptknees and

came face to face with a very wide eyed Bella. Her hair looked like a haystack, and she was
wearing that same hoodie. In my bedoly Fuck.
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at the Christmas present stasiWhat the fuck is she doing in my bed?
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Her face grew bright red, and then her eyes brimmed with tears. She was blinking against them,
but I was frozen. Utterly fucking confused and lost as to how Bella got into my bed. Without
warning, Bella shot up out of the bed and began scramblergaay to the balcony dookVhat

the fuck is she doing?
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already out the door. | ran my fingers through my hair, and tried to make sense of what the

fuck was goig on. But my body was stiff. Fucking hard core stiff. And for some reason, | was

also a little damp. So | dragged my stiff, damp body off the floor and walked into my bathroom.
Deciding showers were really very warm.

| shed off my wrinkled, damp clothesdgtepped into the steaming hot showéiarm. Right.

What was that? | began searching my mind, trying to remember any significant event. |
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make it. So | camedme. Then | tried sketching for a few hours, but it was too much, so | set my
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The shampoo bottle | was holding hit the bottom of the shower with a resounding clank. | shut
the water off and got out, moving to the bathroom door and opening it a ceackcould read

my alarm clock. Eleven twenty two a.m.. | slowly closed the door, and then jerked it back open,
just to double check. Yep. | slept for fifteen hours.

No. I sleptwittBellaF 2 NJ FAFG1SSy K2dzNER® 2 KI G GKS .AdaO] KI LI
Not tired. | spun around to my mirror. My eyes were still dark, but not nearly as much as they
usually areHuh.
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the mirror. Then my smile completely lfel touched Bella. What the fuck was | thinking? She

seemed fine though. In fact, | vaguely recall the warm hugging me back. But how is that even
possible? | ran my fingers through my hair again, and started getting dressed. | was so fucking
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existed. And | was thankful for the ability to utilize my full brain capacity for once, because | was
going to need it.
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School was out again today for the holiday. So | spent my afternoon thinking very hard, and

came up with a few facts. The first was, something about last night was different that allowed
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Emotional Breakdowns. The third was, | had no idea how to explain any of it. And the fourth

was, that the only person who could, left this morning upset with me.

So, basically, the only thing | could do was hope my girl wouldastik ¢onight.

| went down to the kitchen to pilfer some of the leftovers the guys brought home with them
last night. Carlisle walked into the kitchen while | was heating up the coveted poultry and gave
me a big smile.

G9RGI NRH:¢ 1S SEOtHRSSREOD®!I LR gzt ¥B] 29/A 1S @& 2dz
He smiled while joining in the pilfering activities. | smirked at him and shrugged one shoulder.
D2 RRI Yy wNdimefier. Lti@ught smuglyl slept. Fifteen hours.

Even with all the unansweregliestions looming over my head, | was in a pretty fucking good
mood. So | hopped onto the counter top and chatted with Daddy C. while we both praised
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could actually concentrate on every little thing. It was divine.

The whole day was spent like that. Just me being in a good fucking mood. But by the time ten
rolled around | was already tired again. | mean | did have nine years to make up for. It was a
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So | paced my room anxiously waiting for Bella when midnight was aglpirgg. | figured | was

going to have to pull out my secret weapon when the time came. | probably acted like a total
dick. Once | was tired of pacing, | decided to wait out on the balcony for her. It was an unusually
clear night out, the full moon illumirieng the back yard and the gazebo. | could see the

Brandon house from my balcony. All of the windows were dark except for one. The kitchen.
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until school tomorow and risk speaking to her in Bio or something. But that was too late for
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year to my nine. | had to see her now. So | went back inside my room and grabbedthay |
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| climbed down the lattice more efficiently than ever and crept over to the Brandon house. |
stayed half crouched until | reached the kitchen window. Slowly, | raseldead up and

peeked in. Bella was sitting at the table in the center of the room doing what appeared to be
homework of some sort. | raised my hand to the glass and lightly tapped with 2 knuckles. Bella
shot up out of her chair, bringing her hand up terimouth and spun around to face me. She
looked absolutely terrified. Then | realized my mistaReal fucking genius stood up straight

with a grimace and held my hands up in the air. Once she realized it was just me, she lowered
her hand to her heartrad took a moment to steady her breathin§o much for utilizing your

full brain capacity dipshit.

She left the kitchen for a moment, only to return with her hoodie, which she threw on the way
out the back door. She looked better too. Not in a good moodl goway like | was all day, but
her eyes looked so much fucking better.
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the gazebo and tilted my head towards it, indicating for her to follow me. She did. Mkedv

silently across the yard and took our seats on either side of the bench. It was like our middle
ground or some shit. Neutral territory. When the silence got too heavy for me, | knew it was

time for my secret weapon. Somethingdverused. Ever.
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my leg over the bench to straddle it. She was looking down at her hands. And she had that
fucking hood up. | wanted to yank it off.
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amount of significance it was originally intended.
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to apologize for being such a dick this moring ¢ K S Sy L OKdz01f SR RIFENJfeo
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a question than a statenre.

She turned towards me then on the bench and brought her knees up to her chest, hugging
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blushed a little. | wanted to laugh at her, but knew that would barder productive, so |

waited patiently.

With an exhale of a gusty breath, she began to recount the events of the night before. How she

was worried about me, so she came early. The alarm clock that was going off. Her coming into

my room fearing | was deadlvhen she got to the part where she saw me sleeping, her face got
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embarrassed that my girl saw me like that, but could hardly regret it now. Then she told me
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filed it away for later contemplation.

She continued her explanation with how her acisowvere soothing me, so she laid down and
got comfortable, humming me the lullaby my mom used to sing me. Bella was right. This was
really fucking embarrassing. For me. Especially when she told me | put my arm around her.
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nodded at me bitindner lip. | turned to face the river then, soaking up all this new information.
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honest, | had bigger things to worry about. Like how the fuck | was going to ask Bella if she

could do it again.

| turned back to straddligthe bench again, rubbing my hands over my face, and terrified | was
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She nodded at me hesitantly, still hugging her knees facing me. | was itching to take that
goddamn hood off her head. Something abd just annoyed the shit out of me. | shook my
head, trying to stay on track.
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slowly, maintaining eye contact with her the whole time. | held my breath, hopintpéobest,
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My fucking face was turning blue.
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suggestion. But | had to know, had to make sure that whatever it was that allowed me to touch
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to take it... if she could. She looked at my hand dubiously, still biting her lip. Reluctantly she
unclasped one hand from around her knees and brought it out towards mine. With a slightly

shaky index finger, she poked at my hand. Thegdly was a slight spark there. I knit my brows
023SGKSNI t221Ay3 4 Yé KFyRXZ o0dzi RARYQUO ale |
lingering in mid air between us over the bench.

Obviously Bella was satisfied with what she felt with her experilgmike, because she

inched her arm back towards me, and slowly slipped her small, soft hand into mine, closing
around it comfortably with a small smile flirting at her lips and a brief flash of excitement in her
eyes. | smiled back at her and stood umirthe bench, bringing her with me. We crossed the
yard back to my house hand in hand. My girl was fine. She seemed completely calm. No
Random Emotion Breakdowns.

Before I let her climb up the lattice, | stopped her, unclasping my hand from hers, andjglarin
daggers at that fucking hood. I lifted my hand cautiously, but confidently, and grabbed the back
of it bringing it down and freeing her long brown hair. She quirked a questioning eyebrow at
me, but | just nodded in approval and watched her climb up.itedauntil she was safely on the
balcony before | made my own way up.

Once we were in the warmth of my bedroom, | began getting a little nervous. It felt fucking

awkward, trying to find an easy way to get Bella into my bed without freaking her out or
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more comfortable for her. She remembers doing it the first tileok off my jacket and shoes,

not wanting to get dirt on my bed, but not wanting to ask her to do anything that made her

uneasy. She looked at me apologetically and began unlacing hers.

| set the alarm clock for five thirty. It would only give us fiversoof sleep, but that was far

more than | was used to getting. | let out a deep breath, turned off the lamp, and climbed into
bed next to Bella, who was lying on her side facing me. It seemed like this whole thing was
pretty fucking dependent on physicabntact, so | inched towards her carefully on my back,
trying to not upset her, and when | was close enough for her to do it, she lifted her little hand
and started stroking my hair softly. And it felt fucking good. So | relaxed and turned my body



towardsher, unsure of what to do next. And almost like she was reading my mind, Bella took
the reinsand scooted even closer to me in the bed until her little warm body was pressed
completely against mine. My head was completely clouded with her scent and hettlwas

she slowly laid her head against my chest, leaving her hair tickling my chin.

Then she started humming that song. It had been so long since | tpg@most made me cry
like a fucking baby. But instead | just put my arm around my girl, andgualdser closer to me,
burying my nose into her hair, and breathing her in. | was asleep within seconds.
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WIDE AWAK!

| smiled against his chest and took in a deep lungful of his unique scent, never ceasing my
strokes of his hair or my humming. | got him to sleaiher quickly. | forced myself to stay

awake a little longer; relishing in the intimacy of his arm pressing me against him. Every now
and then, he would nuzzle my hair in the sweetest way. It was heavenly. | tilted my head up a
little so | could take a pk at his sleeping face. Edward looked so beautiful when he was
sleeping. The moonlight filtered in through the window and made his face the softest shade of
pale, emphasizing his peaceful expression. | wanted to bring my hand down and caress his
cheeks, Is stubbly jawand hisfull, pouty lips. But | was afraid that would wake him up. So
eventually | pressed myself impossibly closer to his chest and closed my eyes, falling into a
deep, dreamless slumber.
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to get up. Without my permission, my head nuzzled into the warm chest in front of me. Then

the chest let out a thick groan and pulled away. | opened my eyadtiter sight than

yesterday. Edward was still beside me, lying on his back with his eyes closed, grabbing at his

alarm clock blindly. It was quite the sight, the sour look on his face. It made me chuckle. I rolled

over on my back and stretched my armsab my head with a yawn. Best sleep ever, hands

down. Edward finally got the alarm clock off. | loathed that thing. | grudgingly sat up on the bed,
while Edward rubbed at his eyes. When he finally met my gaze, he gave me a timid half smile,

and sat up agast the headboard, running his fingers through his hair lazily. It was messier than
normal. All my fault | mentally smiled.

We were both quiet for a few moments, and then | realized | should get home before Esme
woke up. | gotup outof thebedand putiyk 2 Sa ol 01 2y Ay &aAftSyoOoSo L
least not for me.
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| turned to face him and rolled my eyes.

G2 KSNBE StasS g2dZ R L 0 S Keemed relegqd by Ry réasstrénce;, sof Y I f f
walked over to his bedside table and removed the bag of cookies | had stashed in my pocket,
Shockolate Chimgnd deposited them beside the alarm clock. With a wave over my shoulder, |

exited the French doors and cloed down the lattice. | nearly skipped the whole way home

across the still dark yard. It was a good day.

| made Esme breakfast again this morning after | showered and got dressed. | felt horrible
about yesterday when | ended up lying to her about my whboeds when | came in the back
door at eleven thirty in the morning. She thought | had just woken up early and left the house. |
hated lying to Esme.

When | sat down at the table across from her, | started eating hastily. All that sleep really gave
me an appetite. Esme looked up at me from her plate and smiled warmly.
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enthusiastically with awide grin. 2 dz KI S y 2 ARSI X

And when Alice came skipping into the kitchen, whistlind amiling in her own exuberant
gles L RARYQU slyld G2 @2YAde Ly FFLOGZ L KFR @
most normal | had felt since before the incident.

School was so much different when | was completely awake. Some aspetgood, some

were bad. Everything was much more clear and vivid. It was harder to block out all the people
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attention in every class, taking notes meticulously, mgkip for every day | was too out of it to

put my best effort forward.

| could hear more of the hushed whispers as | made my way across the quad with my hood up
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bedrooma few miles away; an unlikely sanctuary.

When | saw Edward on my way to third period | gasped. His dark circles were nearly gone now,
loping towards me in the quad in his leather jacket with that same indifferent expression as

always, except now he wasgmtically glowing with rejuvenation. It was nearly better than

watching him sleep. He ignored me like usual, just passing me by without a glance. But |
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after all. And to make my good mood even better, when Mike spotted me, he turned and

walked the other way, avoiding me just like everyone else did.

Lunch was slightly more difficult. | was tense weaving through the crowd, trying to stay a
careful distanceaws FNRY S@OSNEB2YyS | NRPdzyR YS |a L YIRS Y



my arms around my torso protectively. Everyone just seemed so iiaskrthan usual. It was
going to take some getting used to.

| resumed my normal lunch routine, sparing the occasightll y OS i 9R&éF NR I yR
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like | was able to when | was tired. Alice was trying to cunningly con Rose into a sleepover at the

Hale house. Rose hadnalzd | 62dzi ! t AOSQa FAEFIGAZ2Y 2y KSNJ 41
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But Rose was staring at her nails legdy, whileEmmettfingered a lock of her long blonde hair.
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Suddenly, they all froze and turned towards me with shocked expressions. | let my chuckle die
away quetly. What?! £ AOSQ&a Y2dziK ¢l a aftA3akKidte LI NISRZ Iy
thought they might pop out of their sockets. Rose &rmdmetthad similar expressions.
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head back down to the book that had lost my attention.

The table was quiet for a few moments, and tHemmetterupted in a loud, booming guffaw
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Rosalie smackeaim in the back of his head. | knit my eyebrows togethtad | never once

spoken in front oEmmet®
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him, but it was rather disturbing. Aside from Edwdgthymettwas the closest guy in my life,

and | had never even spoken in front of him before. The truth Bragnettwas a large man. He
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just spoke to him for the first time.

Secretly, a part of me was hoping whatever breakthrough | had with Edward would somehow
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on the table. AliceEmmett and Rosalie were still looking at me warily. | forced a smile at

Emmett trying to not over think what | was about to do, and raised my chin determinedly,

rounding my shoulders backcan do this.
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my hand out over the table. | was trying to ignore the way my hdigtityy trembled and my
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my chest violently. He was staring at my hand in complete shock.
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Alice leaned over close to my ear, keeping her gaze on my hand hgpwsen the table, slightly
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know. | had to try. | was going to do this. | drowned out everything else around me, keeping my
gaze locked oEmmetQa ¢ A RS sowdiBing fgr higi@&o3ake my hand, still clenching my

teeth in a tense smile.
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inches away from mine. After a brief moment of hesitation, his large, rough hanolusded
mine in a light grip.

But it was no use. My smile transformed into a twisted expression of horror while flashes began
bombarding my mind.

Phil taking my hand and dragging me down the hallway kicking and screaming after | almost
escaped. Phil grdding my hands and clutching them over my head so rough my wrist snapped.
Phil breaking my pinky when [ tried biting him.

| let out a deep whimper and snatched my shaking hand away Bommett | could feel my
chest tightening in the familiar panic, but usied to let it happen here. | could hear Alice trying
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| ran through blurry vision until | was behind the school. Satisfied that it was private enough to
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brick wall, and slid down it until | was sitting. | buried my head in my knees, snatching off my

hood and grabbing two thick fistfuls of my hair tightly while growling in frustration.

L O 2 treabg IfXdt like suffocation when my chest was so tight. It was torn between
gasping for much needed air, and letting out the deep sobs that wanted to escape. | started
rocking back and forth, trying to calm myself while gasping for ainagey tear soaked knees.

After a few seconds, | felt a presence standing before me. Edward. | could tell because | was
feeling that strange electricity he gave off.
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and gingerly took the fists that were pulling my hair and pried them loose, exactly like | did for
him two nights prior. | lifted my head from my knees and sfjled to see him through my
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watery vision while gulping in air. He was crouched down inches in front of me, studying me
carefully with his penetrating green eyes.
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out another loud, deep sob and shook my head again. His face softened, and he pulled me to
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jacket. He stiffened for a moment, but eventually relaxed. Snakm@rims around me, he

began rocking me back and forth slowly on the ground, running his fingers through my hair and
shushing me.

| breathed in his scent greedily, letting it relax me along with his gentle caresses and embrace.
He would alternate between cassing my hair and rubbing my back in soothing circular
motions. He sat with me in his arms all through lunch and Biology.

Once my breathing finally returned to normal and | had no more tears in me, | gave Edward a
final tight squeeze and stood up, wipitlge remaining tears from my cheeks.

He looked like he was afraid | was going to breakdown on him again, so | smiled at him. A real
smile, big and full of teeth. | was okay now.
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escaped me.

For the first time, | actually made it to gym after my Weird Random Emotional Breakdown.



Chapter 10. Wrathful Walnut Fudge
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exactly regret doing it. | watched the whole thing play out from my table. My brave girl with her

chin up and her back straight, looking all grown up and staringhdbe monster. Using poor,
unsuspectindEmmettas her guinea pig. | was proud. Then | was hopeful. Then | was scared.

Then | was pissed.
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it first hand. And she had not only allowed me to touch her, but hold her against my body. It

just seemed a little far fetched that | was really that different from everyone else.

But when | saw the whole thing happen, | felt like shit for even thinking something like that.

Because obviously, it was exactly as bad as she made it out to be. That primary emotion of

complete guilt is what compelled me to leave the lunchroom. ThankfullyKazRYy QG y 2 G A OSF
the Weird Emotional Breakdown unfolding behind him. So | gave him some bullshit story about

how | had to go smoke a cigarette, and | ran after my girl.

When | found her at the back of the school, all fucking curled up and shaking, itevas th
complete opposite of the Bella | saw in the lunchroom, ready to face the monster. She looked
just like a lost little girl, crying and gasping, and just needing someone to fucking be there. So |
broke the rules. Because her monster won, and nothing | dickcould be worse than that.

Still, more than ever | needed to stick to the rules. Because if angoedound out | had Bella
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For the next week, Bella and | began to perfect a new routine. She came over earlier, at ten

instead of midnight, and she still brought me dinner, and I still loved every fucking bite of it. She
listened to music on her spot on the sofa and watchedméeéa L ¥ ¢S gSNBYy Qi NBI f
NBEIR 2yS 2F Y& 022144 o6KAtS L a]lSUOKSR 2y GKS
bullshit that happened that day. When one of us decided we were too tired to make it any



longer, the other would stop what theyere doing to get ready for bed. It was a very
dependant situation. Always tit for tat.

My girl started feeling more comfortable being in my room. She told me that first night it was
like her sanctuary, and as such, | happily granted her unrestricted accegsbathroom,

which she used gratefully. She brought another, smaller bag with her, and would always spend
at least ten minutes in the bathroom getting cleaned up at night.

When both of us were ready for bed, we would lay down fully clothed over thersoBella

never removed her hoodie, and | never changed out of my school clothes. | figured we were

both more comfortable with multiple layers between us. For the first few nights, there was still

a distinct awkwardness that permeated the atmosphere aslvebed into bed. But it never

lasted long once | turned the lamp off. It was like instinct or some shit. Turning towards each

other and without hesitation, bringing the other into our arms. The feeling of Bella running her

tiny fingers through my hairalys made me sigh. That shit felt so fucking good. Then after a
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sak. And for some fucked up reason, | made her feel that way. So | never hesitated in holding

her closer. And | could never help myself from gulping in the scent of her silky hair. Flowers and
cookies. It was like a lullaby itself.

LQR F f ¢ & arstD& lineverddousitéd3hatlrdy girwas too far behind me. Somewhere

during the night, our legs would become tangled in each other. But we slept hard. | mean, really
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and | never remembered anything from the night of sleep after that song.

In the mornings, the alarm clock would go off at exactly five thirty, even on the weekend. Bella
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She had a perfunctory ten minutes in the bathroom every morning. Doing whatever the fuck it

is girls do in the mornigs. Brushing her teeth or hair, or plotting to save baby seals or some

shit. Fuck if I know. The bathroom would always be clear of any evidence of her when she came
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back because those fucking cookies made my day.

Once she was safely down from the lattceometimes, when it was still really dark, | would
peek out the artainstomake sureL QR 60 S3IAY Y& 2gy Y2NYyAy3 NRdziA
shaving and just generally being a fucking normal person for once.
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usual. Now that slept, | felt safe speeding, which was something | found | got much enjoyment
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everyone would be asking why Edward Cullen was smiling at the new girl. Fuck that. She never
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including Jazz.

| could tell she was stilltengeli &4 O0OK22t ® { KSQR YI 1S SOSNER STFT2N
from everyone. Always wearing her hood up and her head down, and never really talking to
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to begin with.
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FaaA3ayyYSy i dttleadasSposRibldiuhderithe tirdums$tances. Newton always kept his
eyes conveniently away from us.
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read. But | always avoided contact with Em. He still annoyed the shit out of me.

Then at ten, my girl would come climbinguptomy®aly € 5 ' yR ¢SQR adl NI (K
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living without it. It only made me further determined to stick firmly to my rules. Bella seemed

K I LILJA S Néver seknyher.LAfRhat shit made me happy too. She was even looking

healthier. The circles were completely gone from her eyes after seven days, and | imagine mine

were too. It was like being human for the first time.

Somewhere in the back of my mind, lekmwe were both becoming too dependent on the
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could.
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WIDE AWAKE

One whole week. Seven nights of complete bliss with Edward. It was unlike anythingviehad e
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was because | wanted the extra sleep, but really | was just impatient to see him. To touch him. |

found myself unconsciously making Alice, Esme, aRdld E NRQa Tl @2NAGS RAAKSAE
LI Ol Ay3a ff GKS tSTU20SNAR g+ e& Ay Yeé o6F3d LQR
nine-o-clock, and instead of three 4qe bags, there were now four.
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never saw the clock on the microwave read-&mone. And if | thought | was a pro at climbing

the lattice before, | could probably write an entire instruction manual now (Always start on fifth

rung, avoid the twelftifrom the left¢ it scratches the siding, when reaching the balcony, climb

an extra six rungs to the railing, avoid the second from the dghbhas a fracture, if you press

the railing inward, it creaks).

Edward would always be waiting for mewhen l&np SR 2y GKS R22NE | YR KS:
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better.
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get one of his books and try reading it while he sketched. | never got far along in the book

before we fell into an easy conversation.
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sketching short. He let me use his bathroom to brush my teethreid and wash my face. |
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shower while | was there, so | assumed he was a morning showerer, like me. But he did spend a
small amount of time in the bathroom while kaited in bed for him.

We never changed out of our school clothes. It was slightly uncomfortable, sleeping in jeans
and a hoodie, but | felt too awkward to bring the subject up. And because we were fully
clothed, and never got cold, we never slept under thenkets. The whole thing was intimate,
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it was an awful lot.
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| lived for it. My head automatically went straight to its spot on his chest. Every night he would

hold me progressively tighter, and being in the safety of his arms would always relax me. He

loved it when | stroked his hair; he would always sigh inteemwvhen | did it. And once | started

humming his song, he would doze off quickly. | would stay up a little afterwards, just enjoying

the moment and breathing him in. Pressing myself so close to him that our legs would get

tangled up.

It was always dreamiead > YR LQR ¢ 1S dzLJ 2 GKFG &Gdz2LAAR ¥
tighter willing him not to pull away from me, but he always did. It was okay though, because |
always told myself we could do it again in seventeen hauas.that | was counting or aniging.
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or two at the alarm clock as | was doing it.

| always got home and showered before Esme woke up, and usually had breakfast made for
both her and Alice by the time they came into the kitchen. With the exceptiorceftain
alarm clock, | found that | was a morning person. Who knew?
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to invade my calm. | worked harder than ever to maintain my numb state. | figured it was
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Edward still ignored me, but | was never expecting any different. He comforted me that day
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else out of it.By the time | see him in the quad, | only have twelve more hours tég@in, not

GKFG LQY O2 dzyHé awags had ik sayiebor&dlodkdom his face, sparing the

occasional glare at someone who walked too closely to him.

And lunch was always ter. PoolEmmettnever tried talking to me again after | apologized on

Friday, the day after the hand shaking incident. And as thus, | kept all my attention on my book
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one bit when he ignored me in Biology. | could smell him from my seat, and it always soothed

my nerves.

Alice and | would go home and hang out after schdw. Bould beg and plead with me to let
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him on her bed. It was something thatade me feel like a normal girl. The only downfall being |
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for him to see me that way too. Butitwasobdm G2 YS GKIFI G AG 61 ayQid Sy
him. And | was nowhere near ready to put our whole arrangement on the line by making those
feelings known. One part of me was hoping that eventually he would come to see me as more

than just a friend and a mes to an end. And another, larger part of me was feeling selfish for

wanting more, when | was already getting so much as it was.

X

It was Friday again, and | was in gym, loving the fact it was my last class of the weekend. We

had to dress out in those uglyym uniforms, but the teacher let me keep my hoodie on. We
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was onmy team.

peel

She was two seats down from me on the bleachers, her disgustingly curly hair all over the place,
and she was leaning into Samantha who sat beside her as they both crudely smacked on bubble
gum.

Jessica and Samantha were discussing their conquasiis the girl teams were on the

bleachers waiting for the guys to finish their game. And | wrestled and struggled not to listen to
them and what they were saying. | was trying to focus on anything else; the texture of the
basketball | was holding, the aloslity of wearing my hoodie sweater with gym shorts, the
squeaks on the shiny wooden floor as the guys across the room skirmished for control over
their ball, | even tried to discreetly put my hands over my ears. | was wishing | had my own
iPod, and then tracting myself with ways | would hint to Alice to buy me one. But once his
name was said, my mind automatically reacted against my will and everything else around me
dissolved except the sound of her high, annoyingly nasal voice.

G9RG I NR / dafsdidSwihdagodWBadl HoAclde what was said before that, and | had no
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My vision turned red and my blood boiled. | figured they had sex, but this was the first time |
had any direct confirmation of it. Her ugly hair was just inches from my foot below me on the
bleacher. | fantasized about lifting it just so, and kicking the crap out of her.
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bed we slept together in. Knowing something likettheuld just completely ruin the sanctuary



for me. But now | had even more details th& A Rwaf? to know. Now | had a visual in my
head, and R A Rwam if.

They both leaned back into the bleachers and placed their feet on the seats in front of them
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| held my ,breath and fought with myself further to block out that annoying vaicgy green
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| shook my head and tried to concentrate more on shielding myself, clenching my hands around

the basketball | was holding. S¥f 1 SR 38Y SljdzALIYSYidX | YRSNFdzy R
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| ground my teeth, bore down on the ball fiercely, and tried harder to distance my mind.
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a bubble.

| clenched my eyes closed and shook my head frantically, pressing my fingertips into the ball so
hard they hurt, and willed nself not to hear her voice. f 22 Ré bSgiliz2yaXxX D2tR /|
Sesax
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off mid sentence.
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The gym immediately stilled at her incredibly loud and high pitched scream, and everyone
turned to face me. My jaw was still clenched sochary teeth hurt. | darted my eyes around

the gym to take in all the confused stares. But | was used to people looking at me like | was a
freak, and there was no way in hell | was apologizing to Jessica for what | did.

Just as | was about to stand up andkvaway from this entire situation, the coach blew his
whistle, signaling us to get to the locker rooms. Everyone put their balls down and began



walking out of the main gym, sparing glances in our direction. Jessica was still standing there
gloweringatmes A i K | FdzNA 2dza SELINB&aaAz2yod L glayQid | L
the higher bleacher | was in, and stalked off toward the locker room with my hood up and my

head down.

X
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class, and | knew only one person would be able to make it better. Every time | closed my eyes |
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wanted to find some way to erase my memory of all the things she said. But no matter what |

did, it was always there, in the forefront, driving me insane.

Really it was irrational for me to be so jealous of Jessica. Swedhad Edward in ways that |
probably never would. But | had Edward in ways défnitelynever would. Still, it provided me
with little comfort.

So when the time came, | packed up theathful Walnut Fudgeookies | had just made,
adding them to my ad&ady filled back sack of food for Edward, and bolted out the door.

| knocked rapidly on his glass French door, tapping my foot impatiently. Finally he came,
standing before me in his black shirt and dark jeans, hair falling into his green eyes, and a calm
expression on his face. He moved so | could enter, and as soon as the door was closed, he
reached up, like always, and brought my hood doWiith those handsl cringed a bit, and

went to unloading his meal for him.

He ate happily. Too happily. All thos@ams and hums just made my visuals cleaferd the
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| was tense on his couch, bouncing one leg up and down rapidly, tapping my knee with my
hand. | had to erase it. | had to do somethiogget those pictures out of my head.

G2 KFadQa dzlJ 6 A0K @2dzKé 9RgI NRQa aAtie @2A0S I a

| just shook my head at him and attempted a smile that was probably tight, and not the least bit
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| let out a deep sigh. He could always tell when something was wrong. | should have known. |
leaned down and untied my shoes to hug my knees. He was still staring at me, waitamg fo
answer when | got settled. There was no way | could tell Edward what was really bothering me.
It would be too obvious. So, instead | decided to do the same thing he did to me often.
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on that comment, but there was no way | would.
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for a long while, and | kept my eyes closed.
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drop it.

He stared at me like that for a few minutes. Then slowly he raised his arms out in front him, as
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his bed. It was still a sprint. | climbed up and flew into his arms, almost knocking him over with

the force of it. | buried my head into the crook of hieck, breathing in his scent and letting it

relax me while he hugged me to him tightly.

He never said anything. Just reached behind him and turned the light off before laying us down
into our usual position. After a long while of him caressing my hairabiding my back, | was
GANBR® {2 L o0S3ly &adGNR1AYy3a KAa KFANIFYR KdzYYa

| could feel his hands on my back, tangled in my hair, and | let the feel of it erase the visions of
his hands on Jessica. Aftel, &alwas the one in his bed at night.



Chapter 11. Scooby Snacks
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| spent my Saturday cleaning, doing schoolwork, and two hours of grocery shopping. | was in
desperate need of an ingredient restock. My mood over the whole Jessica situation was
somewhatlessened. | still fantasized about strangling her, maybe finding a nice secluded pond

to dump the body, but that was a feeling that would never go away. Alice was spending the
#SS1TSYR G w2aSQa K2dzZaS>X LINRPOI 0f homehlnay3I 2y W
and utterly bored for the day.
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had made him his favorite dinner. Chicken Alfredo. A silent thank you for the night before, and

a little something tdoutter him up for what was coming tonight. | also made him his favorite

peanut butter cookiePeanut Butter Panacegyst for safe measure tomorrow.

When | arrived, he was waiting, looking really very hungry.
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eyes Rosalie.
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way to the sofa, plopping down quite comfortably.
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steaming container in reverently and smiled dreamily. | chuckled at him. He was so cute when
he was hungry like this.

He began eating hastily like always, spinning the noodles around the fork and savoring the taste
GAOK ®RYYQ

My bag was a little heavier tonight. | was about to do something very awkward and possibly
make Edward ridiculously uncomfortable. | watched him closely, not even bothering with the
iPod, because | was nervous as to what his reaction would be. | tet@adying breath, and

tried to keep the inevitable color from flooding my cheeks.
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was okay thoughpecause | was pretty confident the next sentence out of my mouth would get
me his undivided attention.
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his mouth.
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face getting impossilglhotter. He took a very large gulp of the alfredo, and blindly reached
back to his night stand to get his drink.
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resuming the twirling of the pasta once again.
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| relaxed infinitesimally. Edward ate the rest of the alfredo with a slightly furrowed brow, like he
was struggling to remember something. The moans and hums leBsEned dziT RA Ry Q4 32
entirely. | must not have made hithat uncomfortable.
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beside the bed. | smiled back; because | loved it that he always told me howukley food
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He got his sketch book out then, and relaxed in the center of the AkU, not tired yetl
walked over to his bookcase and selected the book | had begun geadireek ago. A chapter a
night was all | usually got.

Tonight it was 4. We were stalling.

Eventually, | decided to just get it over with. | shut my book. He looked up from his sketch book

and slowly closed it. | nearly regretted doing this at all. Alfftlmeer awkwardness was

returning, and my face was flaming red, | was sure. But | soldiered on. And by soldiered, | mean
| grabbed my bag up off the floor and shuffled my way to the bathroom nervously with my head

down.



Once | was inside and had the dobus| turned to look in the mirrorYep. Flaming red.rolled
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Just some long flannel bottoms and a ligisthirt. It was comfortableAnd awkward.

Once | had brused my teeth and hair, | packed my things away into my bag, and stared at the
door nervously. With one last glare at my red face in the mirror, | opened the door and stepped
out. White cotton shirt, blue flannel pajamas bottoms andRéd, White, and B&u So

patriotic. | thought sarcastically.
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be staring at my arms, which was weird. But he eventually closed the drawer and strolled into

the bathroom behind me, holding lump of clothing in his handStupid, stupid, stupid!'was

screaming on the inside.

I made my way to the bed and climbed on to it. | briefly wondered if | should crawl under the
O2@SNARX 0dzi RSOARSR LQR fSI @S niokuitdendagh far 2 9 R & |
one night. | settled down on my back to wait for him, like | always did. | could faintly hear when

he turned the water on, likely brushing his teeth.

When | finally heard the bathroom door open, | lifted my head. And there Edward stood
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face. In an almost tight whiteghirt like the one |1 was wearing. | could make out nearly every

curve of his chest and stomach. In fact, all too late lizedll was staring, and | looked away

quickly. Still blushing. But then | caught a glance at the pants he had on. They were flannel, a lot
fA1S YAYS: odzi GKSeé KIFIR GKS OdziSaid tAGGES OF N
myself. | had to lagh. | shot my hand up to my mouth to stifle my giggles, but Edward was just
standing there glaring at me with narrowed eyes.
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trying so hard to sound intimidating weag little cartoon Scoobies all over his legs. He
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| let my giggling die down, happy that at least the tension in the room was gone. And | smiled at
him. He just rolled his eyes again and began climbing into bed. But then he st@edulled

the covers down, glancing at me uncertainly. | answered his silent question by arching my back
off the bed and reaching behind me to slide the covers down and slipped under them.

Edward got under the covers with me and reached over to the idedamp to turn it off. Once

the room was dark, we turned towards each other like we always did and scooted as close as
we could. Edward wrapped his arms around me and brought me to him tightly. | put my arm
around his shoulder and up his back to stroke lmair gently while resting my head on his chest.



He sighed into my hair, and it made me shiver slightly, so he held me closer. | started humming
his song, but his voice stopped me.
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said in a hard voice against the top of my head. | let another giggle slip out, and | could

practically hear him rolling his eyes at me. | nodded and resumed humming to him. After he

was asleep, | allowed myself to move closer to lmgyb | could feel all of his warmth, and

nearly every curve of his body. No more jeans or sweaters in between us. Just Scooby Doos. |

smiled into his chest and drifted off to sleep.

Fucking Jazz and his stupid fucking Scooby Doo pants. Prick. Buwetieegil | had. | had never
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got that same feeling of obscenitydking at them. And | could feel so much more of her too

without that hoodie sweater on. She was so much softer, which was both comfortable and

awkward all at the same time.
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stand all the goddamn giggles anymore. Although, | must admit, | had never seen my girl laugh
like that. The humiliation was definitely worth it. Sort of. Maybe.
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table and plucked up the bag of cooki®grathful Walnut Fudgel. knew how my girl worked.

The names of her new recipes were always related to some sigmifevent in her day. And

something made my girl Wrathful. That is one fucking random emotion.

When Bella was dressed and packed up, she deposited a bag of cookies on the table like always,
and slipped out. She made my favoriBeanut Butter Panaceashe bag was gone by noon.

| ended up going to town that afternoon. Becausadtito buy some new fucking pajamas.

X

By the time Bella came at ten that night, | was better prepared for the whole pajama scenario,
and also fucking starving. She brought me steakght, which | felt was a little extravagant,
but who the fuck was | to question good beef?



She took her seat at my sofa and began listening to the iPod while | resumed my spot on the
bed and began eating the steak. Fucking, Delicious. | know | sdlyet & lot, but | mean it

every time. She watched me eat like always, occasionally humming along to the song that was
playing, which, of course made me even more tired than | already was.
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she returned from the bathroom in the same clothes she wore last night, she was still blushing.
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routine... and exited the bathrooroomfortably. Even though | was wearing new, and much

more manly, plain black pants, she still fucking snickered. Likely remembering the Scooby Doo.
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We climbed under theavers comfortably. After | turned out the light, | scooped her little soft
body up and pressed it to me. She was always so warm. | sighed into her hair again when she
began stroking mine. And like last night, a delicate little shiver went through hehesd her
tighter. Once she started humming, | was gone. Dreamless. Warm. Soft.



Chapter 12. Fudge You Alls
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| letting Jazz see the name of the cooklds.came strutting into the lunchroom in his holey
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my own handsMy girl would give me a hand.

He took his seat in front of me without a word, searching the table in front of me for
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eating half of his disgustingly greasy sdhmarger, he turned in his seat to glance back at my
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pointed with his thumb back toward Belr @ &1 I & I RRSR @A2f SyOS IyR 0
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| furrowed my browWhat the fuck is he talking about?l 2 6 a2Ké¢ L a1 SR Ol adz

raise any suspicions.

He chuckled then, tryingto holditinl@n Sy 2dzZaK (G2 &LIAG GKS g2NRa 2d
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This was certainly a new development. Why the fuck would Bella assault Stanley? Not that the
0K2dZAaAKG 27F A GantRoNaRgh 4. BecaudeSsincérdly, i did.
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that story. And if it were anyone else doing it, | probably would without effort.
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We were silent the rest of lunch. And | really fucking tried to just let it go naaice up my
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fucked Jessica Stanley. It took menthsto get ha off my back after that one night. Phone

calls, letters in my locker, she even told her fucklng friends about my scarsh#tngl I & y Qi
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When | walked into Bio, Bella walready in her seat, with that fucking hood up. | had never felt
the urge so strongly to yank it off her head. She was hiding. She was hiding shitérdam
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Once | got settled into my seat and Mr. Banner started his lecture on DNpetrgpiece of
paper from my notebook, and began writing Bella a note. It was against the rules. But | could
give a fuck less at that moment.

What the fuck did Stanley do to you?

| folded the paper up nice and small and slid it to her side of the lab.t&hle looked at it
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note and began unfolding it.
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and she stiffeed. She sat there for a while, just staring at the note, before she slumped into

her seat and frowned, and then lifted her pencil to the paper and scribbled a reply. It was too

fucking quick. She folded it carefully and slid it back to me slowly. | ogenread of pissed I
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Tonight.

Was all it said. | balled my fist with the paper still in it, and threw the crumpled ball into my bag.

| sent a very pointed glance into her big brown eyéss. dnight. No fucking way was she

weaseling out of this one. She slumped further into her seat and dropped her head even lower.
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find out.

When the bellrang, I lefth Of F aaNRP2Y FANRGI o0dzi L RARYy QO 32
Bella walked out, hood up and head down, traveling towards gym. | followed behind her a few

feet. Everyone seemed to swerve around her. It was like parting the red sea or some eit. Th
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it was kind of good, all at the same time.

As we approached the gym, | could see Stanley and her bunch of rabid skank hyenas gathering
neartheentrance. & 1 2 LILJSR 42 L ¢g2dzZ RyQid o6S asSSys FyR Ol



When Bella walked up to the doors, Stanley glowered at her, following her with an evil eye. If
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Stanleynever said anything to her, just fucking followed her in. And then | was even more
pissed, because | knew that all those dirty skanks were going to go into that locker room and
Fdz0] 6AGK Y& 3IANI ® !yR GKSNB ¢glayQid + 3I2RRIYY
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When the last bell rang, | rushed to the parking lot. | had to get one look at Bella, just to make
sure she was okay. | stood against the door of my Volvo, watching the gym entrance anxiously.
The guys filtered out first, looking sweaty and gross, amthale lot likeEmmetton a practice

day. After all the guys were gone, the girls began filtering out. | straightened my back to get a
better view through the crowd. Stanley and her skanks walked out looking as slutty as ever,
smacking on bubble gum and skeéring. Of course that just made me worry even more. Finally,
the last out of the gym, Bella came shuffling out. But she had that goddamn hood up and her
head down. Still fucking hiding. Brandon was already in her car, waiting to get home. And when
Bellaturned to open the door, she lifted her head just enough so that | could get one glance at
her face as she got in.

Her eyes were red, and puffy, and | knew my girl well enough to know she had been crying. She
Of AYOSR Ayid2 . NI yR2ydaquietlz Nd D rkrigry slamRnot@ vty R G K S
slam, but a quiet, timid click. My stomach clenched even tighter as | watched them drive away.

L RNRB@®S WFHTT K2YS FSStAy3d LINBiGdGe FdzO1lAy3a az2vYo
well enough to know if was conversational. He got out with a quick wave when | pulled up to
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clock move any closer to ten.

| waited in my room. Pacing and running my fingers throughhair and just trying to stay
200dzLIASR dzyiAf GSy OFYSe® L a1S0OKSR a42YS Y2NEB
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anything ridiculously interesting to saBut, he was going to another medical conference this

weekend, and | was pretty fucking positive that meant another house party, but | kept my
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fucked up.

When it wasalmost ten, | opened the balcony door and stood out there waiting in the cold. |

could see Bella coming from the Brandon house as she walked out the door to the kitchen with

her bag on her back like always. | watched her stalk across the yard, slowdhditsas

delaying the inevitable. And she still had that hood on her head. | peered over the railing,
fSFYAy3 2y Yé F2NBFIN¥aszs gl 0OKAYy3d KSNJ Of AYo dzLJ



When she reached the railing, | went to help her over, but she was so good gtittahe

hopped onto the balcony before | even got the chance. As soon as her feet were firmly planted,
| reached up and snatched that fucking hood off her héémimore hidingShe never looked

me in the eye; just walked into my room and started unpagkier bag like it was any other

night.

| stood, leaning against the balcony door after | closed it, with my arms crossed over my chest. |
wasnotT dzO{ Ay 3 KdzyANE® C2NJ Y& IFANI Qa O221Ay3ad alL
me exactly how Bedlfelt today.

She paused, but proceeded to reach into the sack and brought out a bag of cookies, laying it on
the bed next to the food.

She shuffled her way to her spot on the sofa and sunk into it, looking like a little girl who just
got in trouble with éddy. | stood, waiting, expectant. But she just sat there on the sofa, staring
at her hands in her lap that were picking at her sleeves. | cleared my throat. L8pdlit.the

fuck out.
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whispered.
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still crossing my arms over my chest.
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she could go fetal on my couch.

Food was really the last thing | was interested in, but | humored her. Sitting down in the middle

of my bed and taking a peek at the bag of cookies before | did anythirdge you all. shook

myheadatts o6F 3d ¢KIFG AKAOG RARY QG KSfLI YS® L aSa 7
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it.

When | looked up from the enchiladas, she was watching me eat. lwkgs Her eyes were
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keeping all of attention on her.
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she said in a tiny voice.
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entirely. And now she knew.
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whispered.
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She shrugged and began picking at hersleeve &uf I 3 Ay ® aWSaaiaoOl gl a 3IA
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Then my heart sank. Because the only detail | knew Stanley loved giving and | could really
imagine Bella hearing and getting protective of me over were my scars. She was staring at the
carpet ajain, still picking at her sleeves.
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clenched teeth.
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Holy fucking Christ.
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the container and placed it beside my bed. My appetite was gone.
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she whispered. | grimaced and nodded my head. | should have never taken my shirt off in front

of that fucking skank.
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shaking her head fiercely.
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more of a statement than a question.

She bit her lip, hugging her knees, and fidgliwith the fabric of her jeans. Then she nodded.
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| began a new sketch, just to keep myself occupied in case Jessica did sonestyniyicked
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over the page.

L O2dzZ R fY2ald KSINJ.SftflQa 3INRYIKKXD Ld 28K IRIA NFid

| huffed, slightly annoyed thatshewadst t 0 SAy3 42 3J2RRIYYy S@FairgdSd
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looked up from the page then, and she looked really fucking sad. And | knew, in the very depths
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answer me.
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was full of bitterness and pain, and it made me want to huahiey down and stab her a little
too.
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her knuckles were white and taught. And she had the most heartbreaking look in her eyes of
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only pissed off at Jessica because | was a prude. And#iey was only a prude because no
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| blanched. | blanched and fucking flinched away from her voice. Because of all the nights | had
spent talking to Bella about the most awful things i ues, | hadheveronce heard her loose
her cool so fucking completely. And | haelverheard her curse.



L ald GKSNB 2y Yé o0SR adlFNAy3I 6ARS SeSs
them for even saying itto her, but IwastoosfUS R o6& . Sttt Qa O2YLX S
inject any of the anger necessary into my voice.
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And | was fucking done. Done hearing Bella be so goddamn bitter. Doneingglar cry over

something that fucking bitch told her. | threw my sketchbook down and jumped off the bed,

sprinting over to my girl across the room, sitting on the couch, all fucking fetal and sobbing into

her knees. | bent down and grabbed her by thewdders and pried her apart, lifting her until

she was standing, and | crushed her to me. Hugging her as tight as | could without just

O2YLX SGSt & FdzOlAy3a adzFF20l GAy3 KSN®» {KS ¢l a a
up, but | was holding her totight to let her fall. She fisted her little hands into my shirt, burying
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| turned us around and sat us down on the couch slowly, letting her little body fall into my lap.

She was still sobbing so hard it made her whole body shake. | rocked her slowly, and | stroked

her hair and rubbed her back, just like that day behind the sthtmost two weeks ago. That

day she tried to be brave and all grown up and face down the monster that was creating all of

this bitterness in the first place. The monster always fucking beat her. And it was the only

monster in this whole fucked up situgty’ L O2dzf Ry Qi LK@ &aAOFf & KI N«

| sat there on that cold leather couch rocking her for what seemed like hours. Just fucking
letting her cry it all out. It eventually subsided to whimpers. And then it became sniffles. And
then it became steady calming breathAnd eventually, she was all cried out. All of her
bitterness and anger spilled all over my shirt.
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staring off into space with her cheek pressed againstmy dhesf KS RA Ry Qi 221 GA
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back of the sofa, looking down my nose at her face.

Gl YYKE { KdSnewedm6Wng her eyes.
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smile. Even a little bit.

And it worked. One side of her mouth twitched up, and slowly, it turned into a little smile. Then

after a momant it turned into a chuckle. And | thanked whatever fucking god there was out

GKSNB t221Ay3 2dzi F2NJ YS GKIG L O2dA R YIS Y@
Scooby pants to make it happen.
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had to chuckle. Because | did have a pretty fucking dirty mouth.

With a deep sigh, Bella reluctantly lifted herself off of my lap, gave me a little smile, and silently
walked to the bathroom with her bag to geeady for bed.
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completely worth it. When she walked back out of the bathroom ten minutes later in her
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part she never let me see before. | got ready for bed after that. | almost considered wearing the
{02208 LIyda lyeglear 2dzad (G2 KSFENI GKFG 3IAITIS
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When | walked back out of the bathroom in my pajamas, Bella was sitting on the sofa again,
which was weird, because she usually waited for me in bed. | cocked an eyebrow at her.

A G )

GLT @2dz R2y Qi YAYRIODPE PHAGSEANFLWSHBRAEAD $BRRA V3
S‘éééqn L Yy2RRSR® L RARY QU YAYR aidleéAay3da dzZd» L 3
KFR a0l NISR SFENIASNY .dzi AG gl & GFIAYGSR gAGK

up, throwirg it into the trash, and starting a new one.
It was really fucking eating at me though, that Bella really thought like that.
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from my sketch.
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voice, like she just fucking accepted it for what it was.
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better? That it will justfuckf3 32 | gl 8Ké¢ L | 81 SR AYONBRdz 2dzaf &
pencil.
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| scoffed | wanted to make her laugh again; | wanted to hear that chuckle, not the bitterness,
and definitely not the acceptance. | snorted in a chuckle myself while shading harder on the
LI LISNX &, 2dz a2dzyR tA1S @2dz ¢6Fyd YS (G2 1Aaa &2

| was expecting to hear her snort, or laugh, or scoff, or maybe even fucking slap the shit out of it
for suggesting something so ludicrous, but | was met with complete and total fucking silence.
My pencil in my hand froze, leaving the dark area of my drgwimly half shaded, and my smirk
vanished from my face.

Slowly, I lifted my head from the sketchbook to see her. And she was looking down at her book
fucking blushing,

Holy fucking Christ.

She really fucking did. She really wanted me to give her hef{filsti & @ . dzi L O2dzf Ry Q
Not with Bella. Not unless she came out and asked.
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stunned. Then she blushed harder, and looked away quickly.
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she wanted something like that and then just fucking do it. Then | reallydioaok like the

asshole manipulator.
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Then | really had to fucking think. It would be awkward as hell. It might cost us the whole
routine. Thal Q& | K2t S FdzOlAy3a €20 (2 Lzt 2y GKS
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that ugly bitterness | hated.
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pages of her book.

| closed my sketchdmok in my lap softly and set my pencil down, never taking my eyes off of
KSNX LT AU 62dAd RyQi YIF1S aKAG 6SANR F2N) KSNE
| said conclusively. Her head snapped up and her eyes widened slightly. Andgust tivbught
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a moment, but eventually closed her book, and laid it on the cdgsdhde her. Slowly, she rose
up off the sofa and shuffled her way over to the bed.

Once she reached the edge, she pressed her palms down on the mattress and climbed up,

crawling over to the piece of bed in front of me. She was looking at me skepticalig as

mirrored my position on the bed, sitting Indian style with her legs crossed, so close our knees
GSNBE (2d2OKAYy3Id L gl yiSR G2 ayAO1ISNIIG KSNIFAF
little girl about to learn something new, wide eyedand redzd & FdzO1 ® . dzi L O2
my girl. It was something new to her. A kiss to her was probably pretty fucking scandalous.

| scooted closer to her, so that her knees were overlapping mine and took in a deep breath. Her
face was flushed and she wasweus, but | could see the flash of excitement in her eyes. It
only made her look cuter. | fought the urge to chuckle yet again.
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did infinitesimally. | leanedto her and put my hands on either side of her hips on the mattress
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about it now. | leaned in until my nose was nearly touching hers, and | could feeldathing

pick up against my face.

Easily, to test her a bit, | tilted my head and gently grazed her lips with mine. She was
completely fucking frozen. I rolled my eyes and lifted one of my hands and cupped her cheek to
relax her face, rubbing her cheek winy thumb. It did the trick. She finally eased up and her

lips slightly parted.

| tried it again, leaning my head to the side and grazing her lips. This time she responded. Softly
pouting her lips to me. | gently took her top lip in between mine, andtsbk my bottom in

hers. It was soft, and warm, just like my girl always was. | pulled away gently, but went back
again, to give her something firmer. She seemed to get the gist of the whole thing, taking my
bottom lip with slightly more vigor. | pulled h&ce to mine harder with my hand, and tangled

it into her hair, gently sucking on her top lip, then pulled away slightly again. We did that a
couple more times, just soft and easy. It was all | was expecting. But suddenly on the last one, |
FSt G oftSarh toryde toiich my lip.

| was debating if | should really do all that. Then | reminded myself | was doing this for Bella,
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tongue out to meet hers. And whahey touched she parted her lips more and took my tongue

into her mouth. It was so fucking warm and soft, and it was getting progressively more difficult

to keep that switch in the off position. Then | felt her soft little hand slide up my arm and

aroundmy neck, until she had it tangled into the back of my head pulling me closer. And then

she was kissing me like a pro. Pressing her soft little tongue into mine, gently at first, then

harder, then she was imy mouth And we were broth breathing pretty fuitig hard by then,
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close as it would go. But when she began pressing her body against mine, that switched just
fucking flipped. And before | could stop it, mytiee body was reacting to the kiss. | brought my
other hand up and pulled her neck closer. | felt her warm body against me, almost in my lap. |
groaned, loudly into her mouth, and | froze.

| used my hands to gently push myself from her grasp, and leaaeklibto my spot panting.
CSStAy3a NBFrHffe FdzO{Ay3a GKFIYy1FdzAg L KIFIR GKIFG af
or even open her eyes for a few moments. Just sat there with her hands on her lap catching her
breath and licking my taste off hepé.

When she finally caught her breath and opened her eyes, she smiled at me. Big and fucking
goofy as hell. And I rolled my eyes at her and smiled back. She looked like someone just told her
Santa was real or some shit, and she chuckled a little bit aFr@eNJ 1 KS S&S NRff > od
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and got under the covers rightalg with her. | turned the lamp off and scooped up my girl,

shoving my face into her hair, and showing her that someone could touch her. And | could

almost hear her smile when she started humming me to sleep. No more angry, no more sad,

and no more bitter.



Chapter 13. Black Leather Ladyfingers
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Edward kissed me. And not just a little peck either. Full out, tongues and panting, and even a
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WS & aRuchihganastic kisser.
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was still kind of shocked. He just had a lobkietermination on his face. He was going to give
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| was nervous, walking over to bed and climbing to him. | was wondering if | would be bad at it,
'y R L NXwvhant thethunRliatiBryofHEdward thinking | was a bad kisser. But once he

touched me, | was completely relaxed, and it all felt natural. Just instinct and his electricity. The
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if just for one moment. So | broke the rudgain, and pressed my body to him. And | felt it; | felt

the excitement, and brief flash of lust in his kiss. And then | heard it. That groan would be

echoing in the deepest recesses of my memory for years to come.
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maybe some day Edward could feel that about me for more than just a few seconds. | went to
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O 2 dzf Ry Q {ihim evefy Rart &f K2 that loved that kiss. And when he was finally under the
covers and pressed up against me, all the lust was gone, but my smile never went away.
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pulled away with a groan that was very unlike the one during the kiss, but it still stirred the

memory and made me lick my lips by instinct.
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Edward by acting any differently. But once | closed the door to the bathroom, | let my face
break out into the goofy grin again as | got dressed.

Once | was packed, | fetlie need to leave the cookies on the table, and then realized | had

already given them to him the night beforeudge You Alls. i NB I f £t @ RARY QU & dzy
NBIffe oI yiS RHaledessth MadleylAKISAN Hed Slutty Friends For Making Me

Feel So Crappy In An Underfunded Gym Locker Room Goakie® dzii &2 YSGO KAy 3 G2 F
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waited for her to stop fuming and walk out of the locker room with a huff befdes the tears

take me. Jessica Stanley would never get the satisfaction of seeing it.

Edward was still lying in bed with his eyes closed, running his fingers through his messy hair
drowsily just like he did every morning, as | drew my hood up and shenlgag on my back. |

had my back to him, walking to the door, in silence just like we always did when his voice
stopped me.

Gl SeHe¢ 1S OFfftSR GKAOlfe& GKNRAdAK KA& Y2NYyAy3
see him propped up on one forearmunning his other hand through his hair still.
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and rolled over.
And that morning, | really did skip across the yard on the way home.

X

Nothing could ruin my mood. Not even Alice and her pouting about the Cullen house party this
weekend. In fact, it just made my mood even better. Because | was going to tell Edward to
make sure Jasper came this time around, and | was going to make susdhgreen. | spent

the whole ride to school trying to fight off my grin at the thought of it.
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complete hypocrite to say anything, seeing as how | was headteels for Edward, and much
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Alice was always waiting on Jasper. Just sitting by and waiting for him to make some indication
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like | was with Edward. But the same time, Edward and | were far closer than Alice and Jasper



had ever been. It was all very confusing. And all the confusion just solidified the fact that | was
finally feeling like a real teenage girl for once.
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different reaction. Likely, vomit would be involved.

Once we were out of the car and walking acrossghad, | heard a very distinct snicker coming

from a group in front of us. | lifted my hooded head just enough to see the legs of Jessica and

her slut posse. And instead of just walking by with my hood up and my head down like | always
RARS L (2RWADSH NR®F ay Qi I2Ay3 G2 €SG GKIFIG oA
rounded my shoulders, and sent her the cheekiest smile | could muster.

She glared, and she glowered, and she shot more daggers at me than was entirely necessary,
but she kept hemouth shut. | had to battle with the urge to stick my tongue out at her like a
four year old as | passed. | heard a very familiar quiet chuckle from far behind me. Edward. It
just made me smile wider at her. He was watching. He was amused. Henldzstter.

My entire day was good like that. By lunch, Jessica and her group had ceased all
acknowledgment of my existence. | suppose | had lost my luster. Which suited me just fine.
Edward was fine in Biology. No more notes, no glares, just sketching and lbokathas
Ffgledad L O2 ddléel Sdil spért dyih woFkihdNtb distagte myself like always,
hood up, head down. Jessica never passed me the basketball.
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laying on my back and staring at the ceiling, wishing | wassery different bedroom.
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towards her and quirked an eyebrowou think?

{KS NRffSR KSNI S&eSaod aL YSIyXé {KS K2LILISR 2y
GWFHAaLISNRAE || o0FlR o6028d aléoS L ySSR G2 AyRdzZ 3S
wiggled her eyebrows. | looked at her mischievous grin closely, and then siiwily en the

bed with a skeptical look on my face. Could she get any naughtier?

She could. She would. She did.

Five minutes later, Alice came sashaying out of her walk in closet in the dutétvwas going
to break Jasper. It would probably break evergle in Forks high. And possibly a few females
too. My jaw was in serious danger of unhinging if it got any lower to the ground.



Because there Alice stood, in black leather pants, so tight they looked like they were painted
on, and hangingsolowonhelldd L &l & &dz2NLINAASR GKSNB ¢l ayQi
her while she did a little spin for me, and even | felt like | was molesting her seeing it.
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headwith my mouth still hanging open.

I O
NJ

(@p))

NJ £ Add K I

Gttt SFraSoé¢ {KS a02FFSR I yR AGat
KSNJ £t S3d aLa y2GKAy3 Y& R GANBAY

mirror with a triumphant smile.
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| was still gaping unabashedly. How she managed to put her body out there like that was
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just snorted and rolled her eyes at me while trying to find the perfect top to go withkie

anyone will be looking at her top.

After Alice set her outfit out for the next day, | made the three of us dinner. | almost wanted to

shov Esme what her sweet innocent daughter was going to wear to school tomorrow. But |
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At precisely nine, | began my batch of cookiack Leather Ladyfingets.RYA (1 § SRt & T (K2
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just something | could never do. She thrived on having attention drawn to her, putting herself

and her body out there for all to see. She was so comfortable inkieasid so confident that it

just made me feel even mousier when | was standing next to her. | was plain at best. At worst,
invisible.

Invisible was my comfortable skin.

X
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the room, and looking really hungry again. | felt bad that my mood last night ruined his meal.

| unpacked his dinner onto his bed. Edward got messyat$igtime he ate lasagna, so | brought
extra napkins with me, setting them beside the container. He had the container opened,
smelling it before | even finished unpacking. So | had to chuckle at him.

| took my spot on the sofa again, scooping up the iPod,v@atching him eat. It was all very

domestic, the nights | spent with Edward. Me making him dinner after a long day, and us

getting into the same bed. | shook my head to rid it of those thoughts. It was a friendship. |
GKAY1® L O2dzf RY®HN 8RBFG{aSTKYRZIIF $yRNRKSNBEQa y?2



Edward got my attention when he began cursing. | looked up from the iPod, and sure enough,
he had made a mess. Tomato sauce all over his lips, chin, and shirt. | chuckled at him and shook
my head.
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help myself. | stared shamelessly at his tongue as he darted #aass his lips. It was like

everything else in the room disappeared into black, and all that existed was his tongue and

those lips. | was dazed, completely mesmerized by the motion. And the only thing that broke

the spell was the napkin coming over hiss.
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at him again until the moans and hums were gone.

By the tme he was finished eating, | was fairly certain he killed the shirt. | told him so.
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thing, and he sounded rather attached to it.

After declaring the shirt a goner, we decided to call it an early night. We were both pretty
spent,not getting as much sleep the night before. So we got ready for bed in our usual fashion.
No awkwardness after the lip licking incident on my side.

Once we were under the covers and the light was out, Edward scooped me up like always and
held me tight. | beathed in the scent of his chest, allowing myself a little grin, and stroking his
hair and humming. He was asleep in minutes.

X
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tightly with hisarmthat I wa® SNIi F Ay GKSNBQR 06S oNdziaSaod IS gl
raspy. | opened my eyes and tried to lift my head up to see his face in the meager amount of

light the moon outside the window provided.

His jaw was clenched so tight | could see the strainingates rippling with every grind of his
teeth. And he was still holding me to him so tightly it hurt. My arm was still around his back, so |
began stroking his hair, hoping it would loosen his grip on me.

His eyelids shot open and his breathing was stiiiye heavy enough | could feel it on my face.
He darted his green eyes down to meet mine. He looked so odd, scared almost.
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and clutching me to him. Just as | was befigro panic, he relaxed his arm and let out a deep
breath that blew over my face.

Then, without speaking, he grabbed the back of my head in his palm and crushed it into the
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silent, jug taking deep breaths of my hair, so | began humming to him. Eventually he was

asleep again, so | extracted my head from his big palm and put it back on his chest in my spot,

too sleepy to question what just happened.
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there. A sense of dread and fucking loneliness, a lot like how | felt before Bella came along. It
scared the shit out of me.

When the alarm went off, | took longer to pull away. It was screedtiaggsame fucking

annoying sound, but when Bella squeezed, | squeezed back, and stayed for just a few more

FdzO]l Ay3 aSO2yRad® {KS 3I20 2F o0SR ft221Ay3a 02y Tdz
night. Which is good, because | doubted if | could esgplain it.
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want to dwell on that shit.
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| was feeling tense and fucking highil Ndzy 3@ L O2dzZf Ry Qi 1ljdza S LI I OS
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the car that morning and got a knowing look on hisefaHe could always tell my emotions.

He slumped down into the passenger seat and looked straight ahead while | drove. We had
been drifting apart since all the bullshit that happened last year; never seeing each other



outside of school or hanging out on @kends. And Em had that party coming up, and | really
just wanted to fucking enjoy being normal for a change, and hopefully ease some of the tension
| was feeling.
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quirked an eyebrow. He pursed his lips thoughtfully for a few moments.
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| smirked. Jazz always had a hard time turning down a party. Though this particular one would
befarmoref SAF f GKIYy dzidzaf aKA(G KSQa dzaSR (2o

And | was fucking thankful Jazz still had his eyes closed when | pulled into the school parking lot.
Because the sorry fucking excuse for pants that Brandon had on would have given him a heart
Faalk O1 X &aAy h§over o §et soinething fni e floor of her car. My gaze

probably lingered on her ass a little longer than was entirely appropriate. That was obviously
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see him suffer that hard on.

X

By lunch, most of my tension had subsided. | could see my girl giving me worried sideway
glances when | passed her in the quad, but | was fine. Just need to let loose a little is all.

Jazz was at the table when | got to the cafeteria. And | knew thehedlad on his face. It was
getting to be too much for me to watch this bullshit. | sat down in my seat fucking loudly, and
sent him a pointed glanc®o it, fucker!

He was bouncing his leg up and down so fast, it made the whole table vibrate. | rolled my
fucking eyes. | went to get my bag of cookies out to eat, before | realized | left them on my table
this morning. | glared into its empty spétucking Shit.

| straightened back up and began eating the disgusting school food Jazz had on his tray. When
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already was.

He leaned back into seat and let out a deep breath, rubbing his face with his hands and calming
himself sufficiently. We sat there in silence for a lorgley eating and drinking, with all the

sounds of the cafeteria surrounding us.

{dzZRRSyféesx WHTT LR2dzyRSR KA& FA&G 2y (GKS {(lo6fS
nearly spilled his milk. | snapped my head up from the tray, slightly fuckingeshack

confused. He was staring behind me, so | slowly turned and followed his gaze.



Brandon was at the entrance of the cafeteria with her back to us ten feet away. Newton was
behind her acting like he was smacking her ass and chuckling at his friends.
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| was sitting with my mouth hanging open in utter fucking disbelief. Then slowly it turned into a
big fucking smirk, becaus@ S 6 SSy gl AGAYy 3 F2NJ 0KA& &AKAG TF2N
chair and waited for Brandon to walk over. | knew she would.

| could tell when she was close because the look on Jaspers face got calmer, and he just smiled
at her all fucking goofy and love like the stupid prick he is. My smirk was so big my cheek

hurt. When she finally reached our table, she was standing there, all black leather pants, and a
comically modest amount of cleavage, with the same fucking goofy grin that Jazz had plastere
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where $1e was sitting staring at the exchange with the same smirk | was wearing. Tit for tat.
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was mildly bored. Which we all know is a fucking lie. Alice sashagedmthe seat next to

him, and | had to suppress the snicker that was dying to come out, because they were just so

fucking obvious and oblivious at the same time.

She took her seat next to him, not even sparing me a glance, and leaned forward with lser arm
on the table, doing the same shit as Jazz; trying to look bored. I rolled my eyes.
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her finger was doing before he snapped himself out of it.
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little so fast | thought it might fall off and smiled widely at him. He smileck.Fucking
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And with that, they were both lost again. Looking around nervously, not taking it any fucking
further. | fought the urge to groan. Alice got a flash of something in her eye and smiled,
reaching down into her book bag for something.

And when she came back up she was holding a fucking Ziploc BiarkfLeather Ladyfingers.
And suddenly | froze. Everything froze. Because Jazz would notice that bag, and the black
sharpie on it. He had been loolg at bags just fucking like it for almost two weeks now.
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and glanced down at that fucking bag and stared at it wide elyadk. Me.

Slowly he lifted his gaze my eyes. And | was sending him every fucking silent message | could
thinkof.[ SI @S AG GKS FdzO01 Ff2ySd 52y Qi IFhdeRinA y 3 | a1
head at him just to emphasize the look.
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wanted to laugh at him for even fucking thinking | was getting those cookies from Brandon, but

L O2 dzf Ry Kkiel whntSskelwdziaBout to say. And | was fucked. Royally.
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at him, before he coughed on a piece of cookie.



Chapter 14. Victorious Vanilla Vixens

After Bhzz successiully dislodged the ladyfinger from his esophagus he gaped at me. Fucking
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So | stood up.
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breathing right, so | walked out. | walked out and left Jazz there, and prayed that Brandon

would distract him long enough for me prepare myself for the fucked up conversation we

were going to have.
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her Walk out. | figured | could relay the whole fuckgmstory to her tonight, when we were

alone.

But, because Jazz knew my last class, he was standing there beside the door, fucking waiting for

me. And the look of pure curiosity on his face when he saw me walking towards him was really
unacceptable. tmad¥ S dzy O2YF 2Nl I 6t S® L O2dzf R FSSf KAY &
like it. | walked up to him, keeping my same bored mask | always used in this fucking dump.
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me an option. | almost snorted at him. Standing there in another pair of holey jeans and
another grubby band shirt acting like I fucking owed him something.
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Better sooner than later. So | nodded and started towards the parking lot while he followed,

sprinting to keep up with me.

Once we made ittothecarandvr 6 2 1 K AYAARSY (KS aAiAtSyOS 41l a
going to be the first one to fucking break it. So | put my key in the ignition, and drove towards
home.
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shit. But he just kept his mouth shut the whole way to my house. | pulled in and got out, really
fucking ready to just be in that house, and wishing it was ten direand my girl was waiting

for me on that couch.

He followed me into the house without a word. Never saying a thing, just fucking staring still.
No one was home, so | went to the living room, and flopped heavily onto the couch. Jasper just
stood there infront of me, never sitting down.
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His eyes grew wide, and he looked stunned. To think that | would defend Bella Swan. After the
initial shock from thatomment wore off, he slid into the chair he was closest to.
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emphasized hename, like he deserved a gold fucking star or some shit.

| huffed, and it was probably a little fucking childish to do so, but | huffed nonetheless. Because
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with her, so she ran upstairs to hide from him, and she just so fucking hage choose my
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| let out a deep breath and sank into the couch. Then | told him everything. | told him about the

first meeting, about her not sleeping, about my not sleepil left out the parts private for
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because we were bothosfucked up and just clicked. | told him about my cold, and about how

my girl took care of me, and | told him about Thanksgiving. And Thanksgiving night.

G2FAGPE 1S KSER KAA KlyR dzLJ F FGSNIJ L 326G G2 GK
you,buty 2 2yS StasSkKé |I'S Ia1SR yé NB Rdzf 2 dza @
L £S3d 2dzi I FNHzZAGNI SR AA3IKP a, Sasx 21l &d b2g

shapped. He was going to read too fucking much into this as it was. | could already see it on his
face.



So | told him abut how we slept together all night. And yes. Of course, his jaw hit the fucking
floor, because he was getting it all wrong. But | just kept going. | told him about how we kept
doing it. The dinners. The holding. | left out some things. The humming tanags no fucking
way would he let me live that shit down. | left out the pajamas, and tried with everything in me
to make it seem a whole hell of a lot less intimate than it actually fucking was.

By the end of the whole story, he was back to fucking gaptrme. So | sat, picked at my nails a
little bit, just waited for him to soak it in.
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saw it coming.

He eyed me skeptically, but eventually took it for what is was worth. Just fucking sleep. | never
told him about the kiss. No ason to fuel the fire.
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simply. Like it was a fact. And it probably was.
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words out there anyways. He nodded at me at flopped back into the chair.

We were silent a while. The whole house was as a matter of a fact. School wablpralbeady
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narrowing my eyes. My girl v8anot some novelty to be fucking gaped at.
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| let out a deep sigh and slumped further into the couch, propping one of my boots on the
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fucking mock offended, but we both knew it was true.

We were silent again for a while before something pretty fngkmportant occurred to me.
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the prude type, after all.
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And | rolled my fucking eyes, becauseofirseBrandon was coming to the party. Then he
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raised eyebrow.
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casual talk of having a girl waiting for amemy room at night. And so | had to roll my eyes

again, because no one would ever understand it fust a ficRing like that.
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liked it. Possibly more tharshould. Definitely more than | should. It was more important than

ever that | keep that fucking flip switched off, because it would be too easy to fuck it up. She

had been through more shit in the last year than anyone should ever have to experience. She

was delicate. Fragile.

In some ways she was very maternal; taking care of me all the time. But in so many other ways

my girfwas solostandchifdA { S® L O2dz RyQd oSFENJ G2 o6S GKIFG |
girl the same way assholes like Newtad.cAnd it would be so fucking easy to do it with her

warm little body pressed against mine every night. But | was where she felt safe from assholes
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switch was theonly thing keeping me from acting like the hormonal teenage mothefucker |
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WIDE AWAKE

He did it. Jasper actually talked to Alice. And now | was barricaded in her room listehirg to
go a million miles a minute and scrutinizing every last detail of the exchange.
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because | knew exactly how she felt.
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pants

She heaved another dreamy sigh and rested her head back against the door, closing her eyes,
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already was.
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time either of us had a dream at all while we were sleeping together. And honestly, it scared

me. Because if his dreams came back, | would be useless. | could stiflibrifapd and talk to
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only hold I had on him at all.

So when | packed ups dinner that night and got ready to leave, | reasoned with myself not to
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more thing to that list.

Edward seemed different tonight when he came to the doord Awas scared because | was
thinking the dream was worse than | thought. But what he said as he pulled the hood off my
head shocked me.
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relaying the events of hidternoon to me. | stood stunned, battling with the part of myself that
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| began unloading his meal, glancing at him warily, wondering if this changed anything, and
prayingi RARY QU® 1S RARY QG &aSSY lyeé Y2NB RAadl yi

G52y Q0 g2NNBET WHIT gAff 1SSLI KA& Fdz01Ay3 Y2dz
after | got settled on the sofa. | frowned at him. | suppose a part of me was hoping that it would
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grimaced and dropped my head down.
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thought of all the screeching Alice would do when she found out | was sleeping next to Edward
Cullen every night was horrifying.

9RgI NR OKdzO1f SR® a{SSKé¢ KS aiSRx SIGAy3a KAa
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0 KIF 0 RARY QNotihgt Be2ete@viouldy rBirl edhoed bitterly. | mentally slapg

myself for the bitternessTake what you can get, Bella.

| nodded at Edward in understanding, and watched him eat the rest of his meal in silence,

plugging the iPod ear buds into my ears while listening to his usual moans and hums. When he

was done, heut the containers away and told me how good the meal was, which made me

smile. Then he got out his sketchbook and started drawing, so | walked over to the bookcase to
select the book | had been reading and relaxed on the sofa. It was silent for a Idagjusti
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bed side table to get something while his sketchbook was still in his lap. He slid sonoéthing
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He held his hand out over the mattress and | furrowed my brows, closing my book and getting
off the sofa. | walked closer to the bed to inspect the contents of his palkey. | raised an
eyebrow at him questioningly.
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and plucked the key from his palm, staring at it with a confused expression. Edward was giving

me the key to s room? | grinned a little despite myself, and still quirked an eyebrow at him,

wondering why | would need it.
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again. Like the last partygrinned again despite myself.
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continued sketching. My grin turned into a frown.
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looked up from his sketch with a cautious expression and nodded at me once. | bit my lip and
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friend. | closed my fist around the key and slipped it into my pocket, looking up and giving

Edward a smile to show hiihwas okay. He sent me a little half smile back and continued

sketching.

We got ready for bed not long after that. Changing into our pajamas and sliding under the
covers comfortably.

Once the light was off, he turned towards me and wrapped me protectimelys arms with a

sigh. I returned the gesture, resting my head on his chest and bringing my arm up to stroke his
KFANI EtA1TS Fftglreéead L &G NGISR KdzYYAy3 ljdzAaSGtesx
while he tightened his grip on my waist.

It wasthe first morning | was glad to wake up to that stupid alarm clock. | was glad it woke me
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squeeze. Yesterday he squeezed me back, but this morning he pulledhétivdys usual groan.

| let out a sleepy sigh and rolled out of the bed while he fumbled with the screeching clock
sleepily. | drowsily stumbled my way through the dark to the sofa to get my bag, snatching it up
and heading into the bathroom. | flicked time light and hissed at the intrusion, squinting my
eyes and glaring at my reflection. My hair looked awful.

| began removing my pajamas, which always smelled like Edward in the mornings. | folded them
neatly and slid them into my bag, removing my daytlestand hoodie and putting them on. |

stood in front of the mirror for a moment, grimacing at the hay stack hair | was sporting before |
pulled it up into a ponytail to wash my face. When | was done, | reached into my bag and

produced my toothbrush, attagkg my morning breath with vigor. While | was brushing, | took
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brushing, cocking my head to the side at it. It was just sitting there in that holder all alone.

| spitinto the sink and rinsed out my mouth before running the water over my toothbrush. |

went to put it back in my bag like always, but | stopped. Slowly, | straightened up and glanced at

the toothbrush holder. | looked at it and back to the toothbrush in rapdha few times.
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| stood back and cocked my head to the side staring at it curiously, biting ay lipr Sy~ A (G Q&
only practical. | never brush my teeth at home. | always do it RMB& S POSNE yAIKG |y
morning. Surely it only makes sense to keep it Hatas ignoring the little voice in my head

that was squealing over the fact there was some evidence of me in his room at all. Usually |



would be careful not to leave anythingagking it all away diligently. But | was going to leave
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and packed up the rest of my things.nekv he was still awake because he was running his

fingers through his hair like always. Otherwise his eyes were closed. Drawing up my hood and
slinging the bag onto my back, | produced the bag of cookies | had made the night before and
deposited them on s bed side tableVictorious Vanilla Vixen§lade in tribute to Alice and her

leather pants. She would love them.
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and walked out the door. A little victorious 1ssif.



Chapter 15. Sourly Cinnamon
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Edward never mentioned the toothbrush Thursday.

When | climbed up to his room, he was waiting there for me, like always. Hungry, bored and
sketching. | was on his couch watching him eat, when | began strugglmagme Edward at

the party tomorrow. In my head | was putting together the perfect hangover remedy. But |
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but the party.
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Edward closed his sketchbook at the end of the night, he looked really very tired, so | made my

way to the bathroom, bping to find my toothbrush still nestled in beside his.
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there, just sitting next to his looking happy as a clam. | smiled at it before | plucked it up and
finished my nightly routine.
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past the first verse of the song before Edward was asleep.

Friday started badly. When the alarm clock went off and Edward pulled awaled out of

bed and stumbled to the couch like always. But | stubbed my toe on the bed frame. | hopped
the rest of the way to the sofa to get my bag, muttering low profanities that made Edward
drowsily snicker from the bed. | glowered at him.

It was lile the omen for my entire day. | slipped off the lattice 4 steps too early and landed on
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making bacon for Esme after | got home. Stupid splattering grease. ¢ fledttsayed.

On the way out the door to school with Alice, | hit my hip on the doorknob. Hard. | glowered at

it sourly, and got into the yellow Porsche, just knowing. This was going to be one of those days.
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that just made me even more sour.



| failed my Trigonometry quiz rather thoroughly. It was my very first fail, and | shot daggers at
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footing horrible. | nearly tripped twice in second period, which is saying a lot because | only

stood up once. When | passed Edward out in the quad, he was entirely drenched, slippery black
leather jacket and hair that | was dying to smodidick out of his eyes. And looking anywhere

but at me.

| slopped into lunch with my hoodie weighing three times what it was meant to, and dripping
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halr dripping little wet circles into the white pages. | really just wanted this day to be over. To
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But when | walked it Biology, | found the universe really did hate me. Because Edward was

already in his lab stool, and I slipped right in front of him. One second | was slopping towards

the lab table, the next | was landing face first on the cold floor with another disgasti Wa LJ | G Q®
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myself a few seconds to loathe my existence. Everyone else in the room was chuckling and
AYAOISNAY3AZ o6dzi L RARY QG OF NB®

| slowly dragged mysaiiff the coldg now wetc floor, and swatted the wet tendrils from my

face furiously. | chanced a peek at Edward and he was glaring at everyone else in the room with
his fists clenched tight at his sides. | felt my face soften when | realized he was rh#tktha

were laughing at me. It made the rest of the class bearable.
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entire way, and watched her model twelve different outfits for thery tonight.
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see her black skirt and halter top that was likely to make her freeze all night and nodded. She

huffed, and walked back into her closet to changaiagWhen she asked me again, | suggested

she wear the green dress from the last party. She left me alone after that.

| was afraid to make dinner. Terrified. | stood in the kitchen, glancing at the stovetop warily for
GgSydae YAydziSadnimorddiing. fniade Randvictzs whije A&boulinced
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on her own. No way was | spreading my cursed luck to her for the day.



When the time came to make cookie$et out a hysterical laugh at the empty mixing bowl.
Wondering what kind of vile recipe could possibly sum this particular brand of crappy day up. |
decided it involved cinnamon, and a sickening amount of sugar, so | went to work. Beating all
the ingredierts a little harder than was really necessary. When they were done, | made five
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bag, and filled it with my pajamas and food for Edward. But | told Alice | just wanted to do

homework while | was there. Thatearnedine JSNE O2f R It I NE® { KS RAR)
doing schoolwork in place of partying. | nearly snorted at her. Alice was gone and in the house

before | even made it to the walkway. | glared at the cold wet soggy ground and slopped further
towards the lmoming house. | rolled my eyes at the loud rap music they were plagetause
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everybody, but there were clearly more people attendihgn the usual Forks crowd. | kept my

head down when I finally cleared the threshold. There was a small group of people in the foyer
making their way outside, laughing boisterously, as | passed. | hugged the walls, figuring an
emotional breakdown would bgist the kind of thing to top this day off.

| made my way to the staircase not even looking up. | bobbed and weaved, and hugged the wall
of the living room with a grimace. But as | hit the first step, | decided to use the empty space to
get a layout of theoom, and maybe see Edward, or Alice. So | lifted my head and began
scouring the crowd.

Emmettwas standing on the couch with a very bored Rosalie at his side. He was chugging a
large bottle of something likely alcoholic, while a small group that hadegathwas chanting

for him to chug. | grimaced again. | looked around some more, hoping to spot that bronze mop
of hair.
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She had heels so high; she was hetre same height as the people she was passing. | followed

her with my gaze until eventually she met up with Jasper. He had on grubby jeans and a shirt.

He never looked like he cared much about his appearance. Alice is sure to ruin that.

He smiled at hebig and wide, offering her a red plastic cup, which she took indifferently. |
wanted to snort at her. Trying to look like sReA Regnéeiio this party just to see him. | shook
my soaked, hooded head and moved my gaze over the crowd some more.

Not too farfrom Jasper, | found the mop of hair | had been looking for. Edward was sitting in a
chair close to the table, leaning it back with his feet and teetering with a drink in one hand and



the other in his jacket pocket. He was watching the Jasper/Alice egehaith a smirk. | smiled
automatically. He was getting some amusement out of it.

| bit my lip and stood there; holding on to the banister, wishing | could be with him, or hoping
Edward would meet my gaze. He never did. Instead another girl came intemyStrawberry
blonde hair, teased and curled, winding down all her cleavage. And she flopped onto his lap.
Making the chair he was leaning back in hit the floor with a thump | could almost hear from
where | was standing across the room.
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there watching, while my vision went red. Her big stupid blonde hair was blocking Edwards

face, but | could see her running her ugly pale fingers through his hair. My hair. Avdath.

| tuned my head and ran up the staircase, tripping on the last step, but not feeling it all. | kept

running through the second story, trying to keep the tears back.

| darted up the next set of stairs onto the third floor, panting and still dngpwvet. | fumbled
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flinging the door open and slamming it behind me.

| balled my fists into my eyes and let out a frustrated growl, keeping them there for a few
minutes while | stewed and seethed. | took my fists off my eyes and looked around the room. It
looked just the same as always. Nothing out of place. Except for me.

| flung my bag off and threw it on the black leather sofa, hitting the cushion with yet another
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It was defeat. The strawberry blonde was exactly something Edward should go for. She was
beautiful, sexy, confident. My complete opposite.

| sunk into the sfa and leaned my head back, closing my eyes. Just waiting for Edward to come
so | could take what | could get. And trying with all my might not to imagine what he was giving
her.
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chance to really get drunk. Always having to stay awake, always too afraid of drinking too much
to fully enjoy it. Of course Istih 2 dzf Ry Qi Sy 22& AlGd ewrghem S LIS 2 LI ¢

| wanted to be in my room, just fucking relaxed. But Brandon was coming tonight, and Jazz
needed a wingman. And unfortunately, | was that motherfucker. | glanced over at him from



where | was sittig and saw him staring intently at the entryway. | followed his gaze and took
notice that Brandon had finally arrived. | smirked. She was looking slutty as ever. Black mini
skirt and a red halter top. She looked like sin. She weaved her way through the analv

finally made it to jasper, taking a drink from his hands, looking bored. | smirked bigger and
forced back a snicker.

| watched the unfolding exchange in mild curiosity as Jazz coolly leaned back on the table. Just
as | was about to make some snarkghking comment to him for the sole purpose of seeing him
embarrassed in front of Brandon, something large and heavy dropped into my lap and knocked
my chair back to the floor.

| blinked a few times, stunned, and focused on a very wide smile of a stravidlenge. Sitting
on my fucking lap. | darted my eyes down to her very obvious cleavage, and stared a beat
longer than was entirely necessary, enjoying the view. She brought her hand up and began
running it through my hair.
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| was expecting her face to fall, or maybe for her to run off crying or some shit, but she just
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wrong, the Tanya bitch was sexy, fucking hard core sexy. All cleavage and legs and legs that |
followed with my eyes down my thighs. But | knew what this girl wanted. They weteal

same. Come to a party, looking for the nearest cute single guy to sink their teeth into after they
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It probably would have been smart to just fuck her in some bathroosomething. Maybe get

a blow job just to ease my tension a bit. Let the switch on for an hour or two. But all | could
smell while | was sitting there with her in my lap was cotton fucking candy. And it made me
fucking nauseous.

| roughly shoved her off map by her bony hip. Probably a little too fucking roughly, but |
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another word. | let out a frustrated sigh and ran my fingers through my hair, hating teat sh

even fucking touched it.

| chanced a peek over towards where | last saw Jasper, and he was gone. And that shit pissed
me off. | was thinking if Brandon was already here, my girl was up stairs waiting for me. And
with that thought, | grabbed the nearesbtile of clear liquor and two shot glasses, and made

my way through the crowd to the staircase. There was only one person in this house | wanted



to get drunk with. Anyone could see my girl was having a shitty day. She fell in Bio today, and |
had to fightwith my every instinct not to get up and pick her up off that floor.

| knew Bella had never gotten drunk before. And | cringed to think off all the possibilities of her
first time doing it in some fucking frat house or some shit when she went to colletfer B
guench her curiosity now while | was around to look after her.

| trudged my way up the stairs, passing all the doors | had locked up carefully so no one would
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used condom on his floor. | snickered into the empty hall.

| reached my door and tried the doorknob, butvas locked. | smirked. Smart fucking girl. |
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my hands. When Bella finally opened the door, the look on her face confirmed what | had

earlier thought. Shitty fucking day. She shuffled her way to the sofa while | closed the door.
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chuckled.
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quietly and began picking at her sleeves nervously. She was so fucking cute when she was
nervous.
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again to glance at her on the sofa, and she was fucking blushing. I rolled my ayesfagn

saying the word kiss around Bella made her blush.

She hesitantly lifted herself off the sofa and grabbed her bag, shuffling her way to my bathroom
to change into her pajamas. As soon as the door closed | peeled off my clothes and slid into my
pajamas too, because the shit | was wearing still smelled like cotton fucking candy.

| could hear the water turn on in the bathroom and figured Bella was brushing her teeth, which

made me roll my eyes, because all that minty shit was just going to make dke taste even

worse. But it brought me back to yesterday morning when | walked into the bathroom and

spotted a new occupant in my toothbrush holder. | stared at it for quite a while, wondering why

she left it there. | figured it was intentional. Imeag gz R2y Qi | OOARSy(if & RNRL
into a fucking toothbrush holder. Right? | wanted to give it back to her because it made me
uncomfortable having her shit in my room, but | kept my mouth shut. Because it looked right

sitting there next to my greeane. All fucking little and blue. Even our toothbrushes were tit for

tat.



| shook my head and flopped onto my bed, making the shot glasses clink together slightly. |
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squashing this shit.

Bella opened the door finally, shuffling out in her blue pajama pants and baggy vafite. t
Her hair was still wet and dripping and she looked fucking glum.
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and glasses on the bed for us. She stopped in front of the sofa, and looked at me blankly for a
moment, then reached into her bathroom bag and pulled out something to put her hair back

with. She used her little hands and fingersgether up all her hair on the top of her into a little

bun.

| stared for a moment, because | had never seen Bella with all her hair out of her face and off
her neck. Fucking pale. My girl was always fucking pale. | shook my head and patted the bed in
front of me, motioning for her to come sit on it with me. It was very reminiscent of the first kiss,
and as she climbed up onto the bed and crawled over, | could see a faint blush tint her little
cheeks. It made me chuckle.

She sat Indian style, mirroring mexactly like the first kiss, but farther away. | opened the

bottle and picked up a shot glass, filling it to the top and handing it to her, then filling the

second one for myself. She stared at the glass of clear liquid dubiously, taking a sniff of it and
crinkling up her little nose in a way that made me chuckle even more.
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brought a little hand to her nose and pinched it between her thumb and index finger. And |

fucking laughed into my shot glass, but finally tilted it harinking the vodka in a quick

motion.

Bella copied me, throwing it back into her mouth, still holding her nose, and swallowing in one
movement. Once it was all in, her eyes got wide, then they clenched together and she let out a
little fucking half shuddr, half cringe with her little face all puckered up. And | had to chuckle
again, because she never let go of her nose. Once the tremors wore off, she dropped her hand
from her nose and stared at me blankly.
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on the bed beside mine.
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the taste.
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any future experiences.

She threw down anotheshot, easier than last time, but still holding her nose, and the

puckering growing more pronounced, opening her mouth and smacking her tongue against the

shitty taste. | poured her a few more shots, but stopped her when | noticed her eyes getting the
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there in front of me, fucking watching, smacking her lips still.

Once | was satisfied we had enough alcohol in our systems to enjoy a very good buzz, | closed
the bottle and set it on the bed side table with the shot glasses. When | turned back around to
Bella she was staring at me blankly, eyes a little glazed over, still looking fucking glum.
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shrugged. Bella pursed her lips and nodded, looking down at the hand that was picking at her
pants. | leaned my head back against the headboard and clos&y@sy enjoying the relaxing

tingling feelings from the liquor.
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| opened one eye to see she had gone fucking fetal on me again. | rolled my one opened eye.
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my eye again, feeling warm and heavy.

We were silent for a while, just enjoying the effects. You could still hear the loud bass of the
music below us, nearly rattling the mdows of the mansion. | was deciding in my head that
there was no fucking way | was helping Em clean up tomorrow. | saw Crowley vomit in that
houseplant. Fucking lightweight.
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eyes opened and she had gone back to sitting Indian style, staring at her hands in her lap
intertwined. Her eyelids looked heavy as fuck, and | nearly smirked that my girl was quiet drunk
before her comment sunk in.

GhKodé L & khe KyedaazNihévdangSedRough to see. Then | fucking grimaced
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shrugged at Bella.
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pretty fucking good myself.
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asked quietly, picking at her pajama pants once again.

I rubbeg my hand over my face lazily, remembering the strawberry blonde and all her cleavage.
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Bella glanced up at me from under her eyelashes, and my breath nearly hitched, because she
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asked, her words slurring a little more.

| pursed mytips and furrowed my brow. What would | call pretty? What kind of fucking random
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uncomfortable discussing my particular type of girl to Bella.

She shrugged and dadéher eyes back to her hands. | leaned my head back to its previous
position and closed my eyes again, just fucking enjoying the feeling.
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looked fucking glum. Then | had to think over her question. Would | call Bella pretty? I tried not
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beautiful.
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meet my gaze and her eyes were glazed over more, andyhehled.
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movement of her hands picking at her pant fabric.
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fucking girl, all fucking insecure and shit. It was ridiculorgldd my eyes at her and leaned

back on the headboard but kept my eyes opened, staring at my little insecure girl down my

nose.



Then she fucking smiled. All fucking big and goofy and it lit her whole face up. | smiled back at
her automatically because uidking loved seeing my girl smile like that. Then finally, her whole
face broke out into a bright red blush.

L AYAO1SNBR® a52y Qi FNBIF{| 2dzi 2N I yedKAyIdéE L
y20 (2 aSS @2dz f A1 Sositgknly éydss Therootn vas KilBriRand INeitzabK T dzf
FdzOl Ay3 3JI22R yR GAy3fte GKIG AG gFa YIF1Ay3 YS
matter. | had my girl here to keep the dreams away.

When | opened my heavy lids again, Bella was staringeawvith a furrowed brow, still sitting

with her legs crossed, and all her brown hair piled up on top of her head. | quirked an eyebrow
at her, wondering what the fuck she was staring at. But she just looked away, back into her lap
with her little lips pused.

| closed my eyes again, feeling really fucking good, straightening out my legs and slumping back
further onto the pillows below me drunkenly. | heard a quiet gasp and opened my eyes. Bella

was staring at my stomach wide eyed where my shirt had ridgewhen | slouched down. |

furrowed my brows and glanced at my stomach. She had seen my fucking scars. | hastily pulled
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| glanced warily at Bella were she was stilirsgitstaring wide eyed at my now covered
stomach. | snatched the pillow beside me and set it on top of it, kind of fucking embarrassed
she had seen. She met my slightly blurred gaze again looking really fucking apologetic.
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grimaced again, feeling like a fucking freak for the first time in quite a while. | clenched my eyes
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few moments, and the alcohol was numbing the dread | was feeling, but not nearly fucking

enough.
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up all the way.
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heavily into her lap, sparing me a glance from under her eyelashes for a split second. | was

about to ask more, bt she sat up on her knees and turned around so her back was facing me,

leaning back on her ankles. | wondered what the fuck she was doing, but then she reached over

her head and grabbed the back of her shirt, sliding it up her back.

My eyes widened anddriefly panicked, wondering what the fuck she was doing. But then |
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was a long jagged scar, reaching from her right hip, and disappearing behind her shirt across

her spine.



| sat there for a moment fucking gaping at it like a hypocrite before she put her shirt back down

and swayed back around to face me, flopping back onto the bad and crossing her legs. | was
debating if | should ask her exactly how Phildid it,lbbiki Sy RSOARSR L RARY QU ¢
that shit up tonight. So I laid back down and gave her a little smile. My girl was trying to make

me feel better by showing me that. | showed her mine and she showed me hers.

And | was fucking drowsier than hellRin NEF Reé (G2 32 G2 o0SR® a{fSSLXK
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up at me and nodded, so | stood up and pulled the covers back, slipping underneath them with

a sigh.
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the alarm, and glad we could sleep the fuck in, because | was dreading the hangover | was going

to have.

| scooped my girl up, rather uncoordinated, but successfully, and pressed her to me without
hesitation. She brought her little hang and lazily began stroking my hair. | buried my face

into the little bun on the top of her head and took a deep bre&b.much better than cotton
candy.l smiled into her hair and brought my hand down to her lower back, over where her scar
was, and rubed it lightly before pressing her to me more firmly. Tit for tat.



Chapter 16. Oatmeal Determination
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quite as bad as Alice always made itouttobe,lbi Sy F 3 Ay > L RARY QG 3Si
vomit in the hedges like Alice usually did. | think that probably had something to do with it.

| opened one eye cautiously, squinting against the bright sun that | had only seen once in this
room. | was still all vapped up around Edward and he was sleeping peacefully. In fact, as |
lifted my head to look at him better, | realized it was the first time | had ever woken up first and
had the chance to watch him sleep.

| took a moment laying there to think over the prews night. Edward had quite obviously
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spend time up here getting drunk with me, but it made me happy nonetheless. | was a little
dubious regarding the vodka, heeally having drunk before, but Edward always made things
comfortable for me. And as | previously promised to myself, | was never doing it again. Once

was it for me.

| glanced down under the covers to notice his big arm still wrapped around me. It made m
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words came into my pulsing head. He said | was pretty. | buried my face into his chest and

smiled. Then my smile fell. Because he also said he tried not see meahakried.

1S aFAR WiNASRQ® b2i RARYQGP aé& KSIR yddT1tS &
open, squinting much like me against the sunlight, and he darted them down to meet my gaze.

And | blushed. Because we had never really woken apgHhik before. He stared at me for a few
moments before clenching his eyes shut and groaning.
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around me, and rolled over like usual.
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of bed and making my way to the bathroom while he worked through his usual morning haze. |
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was really glad there was no vomit involved.



| packed up at a slower pace than usual, sparing the occasional glance at the bed to make sure
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bag of a speciahix of herbs I looked up on the internet for hangover remedies. Ginseng, green

tea, chamomile, nothing too exotic. | put them on the table and gave Edwards curled up form
instructions on the remedy and a sympathetic glance before leaving out the balcony.

It was bright out. The sun was shining. And odd event for Forks. | sneaked out and peeked over
the backyard, feeling more exposed without the usual darkness | was used to shielding me, and
climbed down the lattice when | was sure the coast was clear. ledafko the back door of

the house and was met with silence. Alice probably figured | went straight home after she met
up with Jasper, so she most likely expected me to lock myself in my bedroom all night.

| walked down the hall to her bedroom to be cerntahe made it home okay, but her door was
locked. | furrowed my brow at the knob, cocking my head to the side. Alice never locked her
door before. It was just the three of us here, so she was always comfortable having it wide
open. | knocked on the doorudly, panicking that something might be wrong.

| heard muffled groans coming from the other side.
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a lot like she had a worse hangover than Edward and | combined.
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looked more like a grimace.
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room, and then my mouth fell open in shock.
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looked behind her shoulder into the room, and squeezed out the door wearing nothing but her
pink silk bathrobe. My mouth hung open even wider in shock.

| moved back in the hall to make way for her. Just pretty much gaping. | knew Akde ove
with Jasper, but | mean, come on. One night? And it was hardly even a date.
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sigh of relief, nodded, and walked towards the kitchen, peeking over my shoulder to make sure

she was following. She flopped onto the stool as graceful as possible and held her head in her
hands. | began making her the hangover remeahatle Edward.
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It was a big deal.
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She rasped, dropping her forehead onto the granite counter in front of her. | chutideduse
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died yet.
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took a peek at the cup and nodded, picking it up and sipping it gingerly, still squinting.

As if he heard me, Jasper came stumbling into the kitchen, looking a lot better than Alice, but a
lot worse than me. | tesed up by instinct, but remained in my spot when he entered, still
wearing the grubby outfit from the previous evening, and hair all over the place.

He glanced up at me, sitting in front of Alice in my black hoodie still, though | had put the hood
part down after | walked in the door. His eyes got wide for a moment before he offered me a
tight smile. | could tell he was feeling bad too. So I got up off the stool without a word and
began making poor Jasper a cup of the remedy as well.

Alice glanced over atitm and patted the stool beside her, which he walked over to hesitantly,
stealing glances at me the whole way. | smiled back at him, showing him | was okay with it. No
breakdowns this morning.
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smiled, holding a hand out towards me. | nodded at him, while he nodded back, offering me a
more genuine smile.

| walked to him slowly, setting the cup on the far side of the counter, and sliding it towards him
in his seatHe glanced down at it and quirked an eyebrow.
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my stool. He hesitantly took the cup and began drinking it, grimacing at the taste, but not
complaining. | nevesaid it was good. Just that it would help.

The three of us sat there in silence for a few moments, them sipping their remedies, and me
just looking down at my lap and swinging my feet from the stool slowly.
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she narrowed her eyes at me.
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how it was very characteristic of me.
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way that softened her face. She shrugged and went back to drinking.

But | was slightly shocked. Jaspvas covering for me. When he met my gaze again, | flashed

him the biggest grin | could muster, silently thanking him, to which he returned. It seemed a lot
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Edward. | move&Emmettdown a notch on my list of favorite guys and slid Jasper into his spot.

| was going to offer to make them breakfast, but Alice sent me a very pointed glace that told me
she wanted privacy. So | lifted myself off the stool and saidragoodbye to them both, and
went to take a shower.
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| spent the rest of my morning going over the evening with Edward since my earlier musings
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Alice woud with Jasper, but | had to. Because somehow, the whole night for me revolved

around that one comment. It was echoing in my head all morning lioing .not to see you that

way.

Why? Why was he trying not to? | attempted not to put too much thought ihefact that he
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| threw my hoodie into the wash at noon. It was soaked all day yesterday, and it was like my

second skin. While the washingachine was going, | hopped onto it, and began pondering over

the other things he said, praying for some kind of clue. He said | was pretty. He said he had to
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or anything.

Did he think it would freak me out if he saw me that way? | kept pondering over the whole

thing while the washing machine was vibrating below me. By the time it was done, | decided it
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How do | break him? | groaned and scratched my head. Guys were so damned confusing. It was
times like this | really wished | could just ask Alice for her advice.

With that stroke of genius, | jumped off the washing maelamd headed to her room, praying
she was alone. When | entered the hallway | saw her door was opened, but | knocked on the
wall of the hall, just for safe measure.
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her room, where she was sitting in front of her vanity mirror fixing her hair. | took my usual seat
on the bed and laid down.

| watched her fixing her hair for a while, wondering how to voice the question without being
suspicious. It was a very slippeippe. | figured | could get anything out of her related to
Jasper, so | started there.
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since the few days before.
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| even knew how, which made me ask my next question.
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harbor the knowledgenvolved to do such a thing.

She perked up and turned her whole body towards me, almost vibrating with excitement.
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brows. Eye moves? What the hell was that suppdsanean. Alice seemed to notice my
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shook my head at her. She straightened up, like she was preparing for something, so | sat up on

the bed fully to face her, retavely interested in this whole eye move thing. | mean, | had eyes.
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She put her head down, like she was looking at the floor then looked up at me through her
eyelashes with a little smile while batting them. Then she straightened up and snickered.
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more incredulous than | was. | slowly shook my head, fighting back a gri®laeeaped for a

few seconds before rolling her eyes and reaching onto her vanity for one of her magazines,

which she tossed at me from across the room.
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mirror of the vanity. | looked at the magazine dubiously. It was one of those stupid teenage girl
magazines that | always rolled my eyes at. | opened it and went to the infamous page forty

three.

It was all a bit overwhelming. The eye thing was definitely in thewetl®re was more. Things
like casual touching, and laughing more often than you usually would, which just sounded



d0dzLIAR (2 YS® h¥ O02dzNAS (KS ySEG (KAy3Ia 2y (K
Showing off skin and looking your best. fitieere were other things dealing with body
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considering this stuff with Edward. | tossed the magazine aside unceremoniously and left Alice

to do her primping.
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able to get through it without blushing madly and looking completely transparent. | did decide,
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liked him without making at least a minimal effort. | became mildly determined. | wanted to

start small, nothing too big and obvious, just test the waters. | chose hair. Edward liked my hair.
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the first thing about doing hair. So | went to the only person | knew who could.

Alice squealed and jumped up and down clapping her hands in the middle of her room when |
asked. And cringed. | felt like | was selling my soul to the devil.
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hand and led me over to the cursed vanity. | glowered at all the hair products, wishing there

was anotler way. She plopped me down into the seat with another squeal, and began brushing

and pulling my hair.
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her voice out and closed my eyes, just waiting for it to be over.
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but, my god was it washiny She had curled the ends, angped up my bangs with two clips
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look obvious. It was actually kind of pretty. And the thought of that word made me smile.

| thanked her and promised her sheutd do it again before she went to bed. Apparently that

was the only collateral acceptable. At nine | began making my cookies, and decided oatmeal

would be a nice cooki®atmeal Determination. LJ- O1 SR dzLJ 9Rél NRQA& RAYY!
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the mirror before | left at ten to check my appearance, which just made me feel stupid. I rolled

my eyes at my reflection, with my shiny brown hair cascading in loose censrgvblack
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My day was shitty. Vodka is not my friend. | ended up helping Em clean the house anyways,
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a fuckingfantastic hangover remedy either. It tasted like ass, but it made me feel better. | left
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Jazz came over at noon to relay the events of the previous night taHeéad a fucking goofy

ass grin on his face the entire time. They made out. Second base was cleared. And with the way
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world. It was comical, really.
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houseplant. So by the time ten came, | was pretty fucking starved and waiting for my girl

anxiously. She was perfectly on time, the little tap on the glass at ten. Alwdysksiog

punctual. | opened the door quickly and went to take the hood off her head, but was instead

met by a palm full of soft hair.
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her hair appearedtobe madizl,d 2NJ 42YS aKAG® ff ONRGY YR &Kk
smiled at me and brushed past me to unload my meal on my bed. And | kind of fucking gaped at

her hair, because she never really made an effort to do shit like that. It was clipped out of her
FILOSX YR 2dzad NBIffe& 7FdzO] vsyalndateok yoicdhowik S & K dzF
swayed behind her in little wave, and all the little curls bounced around.

| shook my head and went to the bed to begin eating my meal while Bella listeribd tPod

on the couch. We began discussing the whole fucking Alice and Jasper situation. Bella chuckled
gKSY L (2f R KS NbitalgléwdaihiciMivad hil&idlie seeirglasihdw there was no
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| was still slightly gaping at her hair. It was flowing down that black fucking hoodie in the cutest
little tendrils. | wanted to pull on one and let it go and watch it bounce back up. And | felt like a
fucking idiot.
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shapped up and she fucking blushed. Which was not helping with the whole feeling like an idiot
situation. | rolled my eyes and kept eating.



a! £ A OS heRsiRd, Ibdkidgédowh at her lap. | fucking chuckled, imagining Brandon
kidnapping Bella and assaulting her with an overabundance of hair products. Then Bella glanced
up at me through her long thick lashes, and my breath fucking hitched. It reminded last o

night when she did that. Because when she does shit like that, she just looks so fucking
different.
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way, and batting her long lashes a bit. | waghgly mesmerized by the action, and then quickly
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rest of the meal.

| thanked her for the meal and started on a sketch while Bella read her book. | forcsdf my
not to look up at her, and that fucking shiny hair. But | was still fucking tired, even though I slept
in that morning. So after an hour, | closed my sketchbook and finally looked up.

Bella glanced up at me from the book through her eyelashes agaimquackly darted my eyes

away. What the fuck was she doing? She got up and went to the bathroom to change, and | sat
on my bed shaking my head at myself for being so fucking stupid. | was kind of hoping when she
came out of the bathroom she would haverh®ir up, or something, but it was still there,

flowing down her white shirt, and looking even better against white than black. | rushed into

the bathroom after her, trying notto stare atit. t Qa 2dza G FdzO1 Ay 3 KI A N

| did my nightly routine rather sloy, kind of fucking dreading having to face all those shiny

curls. When [ finally exited the bathroom, Bella was sitting on her side of the bed Indian style,

waiting for me. With those fucking curls brushing her elbows and making me gape, even though
lred £t @8 RARY QG oglyld 2o L 3F2G Ayd2 6SR 0SaARS K
lamp.

Once Bella was situated, | rolled over and scooped her up, and plunged my hands into all those

shiny fucking curls, breathing them in with a sigh while shecouner head into my chest. My
FI OS RARYQU tSIFH@S KSNIKFANI Fff yAIKOGD



Chapter 17. Bye Bye Brandy Snaps
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WIDE AWAKE

2S $21S dzJ F3ALAY gAGK2dzi GKS FfFN)Y O0ft201d ¢KS
still far brighter in the room than | was used to.demed my eyes and peeked up at Edward,
remembering how he looked yesterday. His face was mashed in all my curls, covering his nose

and mouth as he breathed. It made me smile brightly.
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at me differently. In a good way. | hope. | shifted my head slightly, but found that it was being
KStR adAff o0& 9RglINRQa FAaduz Gly3ftSR Ayd2 GKS

| laid there for along whileivi K Y& KSIR 2y 9Rgl NRQa OKSaids> NA:
feeling him asleep and so peaceful beside me, buried in my shiny hair. After what seemed like

an hour, he finally began to stir, nuzzling his head deeper into my curls. | smiled into his ches

yet again. | wondered briefly if he even noticed how much he liked my hair.

He stiffened infinitesimally, then groaned, and pulled away from my hair. Just like always. |
rolled out of bed without another glance at him. | wanted the last thing | sawnotthis
morning to be his face nuzzled in my hair.

When | caught a look at my hair in the mirror, | grimaced and smiled all at the same time. |
grimaced because it was everywhere. All the curls knotted up. But | smiled because it was
9Rs I NRQa KIh#atRidit. yR FIF OS
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through the balcony, doing another sweep of the yard tgositive the coast was clear.

Alice was still asleep when | got home at seven. | walked to her room to see if Jasper stayed

again, but found her door wide opened like it always was. | showered and changed, kind of

glum about having to wash out all the aairbut remembered she made me promise her she
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such a big impact. | spent the rest of the morning waiting for Alice to wake up, wondering what

| would do next.



| made her breakfast as a thank you for the hair. At eight, she bounced into the kitchen, doing a
little happy spin that made me chuckle at her. Her face was alight with excitement.
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vigor. | loved excited Alice. Much better than hung over Alice. | fixed her the plate of breakfast
that had been waiting for her and sat down to eat with her.

w»
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were sitting and chatting and giggling like two normal teenage girls. And | was rather shocked
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She walked into the kitchen in her pant suit, glancingwatall our giggling, and smiled at us.
Her smile looked strangely bittersweet.
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Alice. | nodded enthusiastically and made Esme a big plate of the food weeatarg.
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black eyebrow at her mother. Esme smiled at her and began picking at her food, not answering
the unspoken question as to why she had arrived home so early.

| warily took my seat and resumed eating, though all the giggling over Jasper had come to a
screeching halt. We ate in a tense silence, Alice and | stealing curious glances at one another
while Esme ate her breakfast. Finally, Esme set her fork down antilylaiped her mouth

with a napkin, finally meeting my gaze.
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nodded, remembering the old grey haired women who had legal custody of megdmy stay

in Phoenix. Esme cleared her throat softly and tried smiling again, though it looked like a
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plate.

| clenched my teeth with an audible snap hetsound of his name, and balled my fists up. She
glanced up at me warily and immediately looked back down at her plate.
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her bacon. | stared blankly at herjrking, but not really knowing else to do. Because | knew |
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going to have to break my promise Enlward and leave him.



Esme never looked UpomK SNJ LJX | 6 S® a¢ ¢St @S Rl edade {KS al AR
between her red lips.
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anything. | looked down at mygate and nodded with a grimace. My appetite was gone quite
thoroughly. | slid out of the stool without another word, and went to my room to pack.

| pulled out my suitcase and began stuffing clothes in, not really seeing what | was putting in it,
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over a year ago, and now it was time to do it. | zipped up the suitcase in one sweeping motion,

feeling numb. | sat carefully on the edge of my bed, staring at thettisor, and allowing a

shudder to go up my spine at the sight of it.

The truth is | never spent time in my room. Just enough to take a shower and get dressed every
Y2ZNYAYy3Id 9RgFNRQA NRB2Y gL a Y2NB YAYyS GKFG GKA
king size bed that | had only used once the entire time | lived here. Then | realized | was going to
have to go twelve days without sleep. And so would Edward.

| lied back softly onto the big blue bed that | never used and cried, rolling onto my side and
bringing my knees to my chin. | sat there for a while before | felt the bed next to me sink down
on either side. Then I felt four arms surrounding me. Esme and Alice. They sat there with me
while | cried, and | heard sniffling suggesting that Esme was d¢ognd\lice gently lifted my

head onto her lap and let all my tears soak her designer jeans while Esme rubbed my back,
crying softly with me.
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think it was possile to hate Phil any more than | already did, but laying there on that bed and
crying with the remnants of my family before | was forced to leave them, | did hate him more.
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she ran her fingers through my hair, telling me how pretty it was. | let out a choked chuckle,
remembering my last sight of Edward this morning. Esme gently relayed to me my flight plans

and arrangements while | was in Phoenix. twouldbe K2 G St ® ' yR L gl a GKI y!
have to go back to the group home. Mrs. Lancaster, the old grey lady social worker, would be

staying with me.

At six, | finally dragged myself off of Alice, sending her a sad smile. It was the best thanks | could
give. | cooked. | cooked a lot. | made things that Esme and Alice could freeze and reheat easily. |
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different bags. It was the only calming thing | could do. Mly solace aside from the one next

door that would be waiting for me at ten, not expecting the news | was going to have to give

him.
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| stuffed my old book bag with the twelve bags of cookies for Edward and the dihadrmade
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and walked out the door glumly. My hair was the last thing on my mind.

| climbed the lattice, feeling better with each step that brought me clogert9 Rg I NRQa o £ O
and climbed over, landing soundlessly, and knocking on the glass door timidly. Edward

answered without looking at my face and let me in. Once he glanced up and saw the back of my
hooded head, | felt him slowly pull it down, letting msgry unshiny hair free.

| walked over to his bed without speaking or looking at him and unloaded his meal from my
packed bag. | heard him flop down onto the bed and begin opening the contginers as | shuffled
my way to the couch. Once I turned around and @eR ¢ | NRAQa 3T ST KAAa SeSi
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holding the container of food. | grimaced and flopped down on to the couch.
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never looking up. | played with my fingers while the room grew silent and still. It was thick and

heavy, and | wished it never had to happen in the first place.
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up from my lap to meet his hurt, narrowed eyes. It broke my heart to see him hurt, and to think
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left to cry.
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off of him. His face relaxed and turned more into a frown than anything else. He stared down

into his container of food, with a little lock of hair falling over his eyes. He covered it up without

a word, and set it down beside the bed.
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grabbing my bag and shuffling into the bathroom, just as ready as he was to be in that bed. |
barely brushed my teeth; | rushed, just itching to get in the bed withdztd.

When | walked back out, Edward was already in his pajamas and sliding the covers of the bed
down. He glanced at me with a sad expression that just made my mood worse. | shuffled to the



bed and crawled into it and under the covers while he did theesadnce we were both lying
on our backs, he lifted an arm to the lamp on the table and turned it off.

Just like always, just like instinct, we turned toward each other and wrapped the other in our

arms. Edward pressed me to him tightly, burying his fatenmy hair, and mine into his hard

chest. | breathed in deeply, feeling him doing the same. | pulled my arm up, around his shoulder
slowly and began caressing his soft messy hair, making him sigh into the top of my head. | got a

little shiver,soheheld® GA3IKGSNI (2 KAYXZ a2 KINR AG FStd R
fact | moved impossibly closer, tangling my legs in his and nuzzling into his warmth. He sighed

again and | began humming softly.

Gb2G &2SGdé | S & KA A LIS alEcRasell ghyimn¥ng, bl kept Bikoking hisk Y Y S R
hair and breathing him in. | nodded, understanding the need to appreciate the moment for a

little longer. | could feel his big hand begin rubbing up and down my back slowly, pressing me
against his chest while yrfingers tangled into his hair and he nuzzled even further into mine.

After minutes | felt him press a soft kiss to the top of my head while still rubbing my back. |
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what | could get. I tilted my head up slowly to meet his eyes. When he felt my head move he

leaned his head back a bit to meet mine. All | needed was one glace at those sad green eyes,

and my mind was made up.

| used the hand that was stroking hisithand slid it down to the nape of his neck. He gazed
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nerve. So | quickly pulled my face up and put my lips on his.

He stiffened and halted his movements on back. Completely.
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But | kept going. | grabbed his pouty bottom lip and kissed it softly between mine, waiting for

KAY (2 NBALRYR® .dzi KS RARYyQU® IS gl a adagatt a
slidmy hand around from his neck and cupped his face, gently rubbing his cheek with my
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top lip between mine, softly kissing it and forcing my bottom lip in betweisnhoping he

would respond soon.

With one big gust of air, Edward finally responded. He brought his hand up my back and to the

back of my head, crushing my lips into his. | began breathing heavily, sucking on his lips while

he sucked on mine. | brought nmand to his hair and fisted the back of it, pulling his face closer
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like last time. He darted his tongue out and met mine, making me moan softly. He just pressed

me closer to him, shoving his tongue into my mouth while | massaged it with mine. | sighed into



his mouth, wrestling with his tongue and pressing my body closer. He groaned loudly into my
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Instead he pushed me over onto my back and rolled on top of me never breaking the kiss,
holding himself up with one palm while the other pulled my face closer. | fisted my other hand
into his hair and tilted my head so | could go deeper into hisithdHe groaned again and
pressed down onto my body with more weight. | could feel every inch of his body pressed
tightly against mine. And the feeling of what | was doing to him made me moan into his mouth
again.

He pulled away from my lips and startedsing and licking his way down my jaw to my throat.

We were both gasping and our chests were pressed together so tightly that we were panting
the same rhythm. | titled my head to give him better access, moaning at the sensation of his
tongue on my neck. Wém | moaned he shifted roughly into my hips. And | could feel all of him.
But | was too far gone to care about being indecent. | brought my feet up and wrapped them
around his waist, whimpering softly, and needing to feel him do it again. He let outatyhro

growl against my skin and shifted between my hips again, earning another moan from me while
| pulled and tugged at his hair, pushing him further into my neck where he was kissing and
licking.

It felt like every cell in my body was on fire. He liftesl lips from my neck and dragged them up
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in my ear huskily. But | shook my head, panting, and shifted my hips against his again, arching

my back off the bed, closéo his chest.
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for air and shaking his head, causing his nose to tickle my neck. And | was thinking that even

though my virtue was supposed to mean somethingdzéoRY QG 1j dzA G S NBYSY o6 SNJ
time he pulled away. He rolled over beside me onto his back, his chest heaving up and down,

and his eyes still closed.

| lied on my back, licking my swollen lips and catching my breath, and wanting to touch Edward
in vely inappropriate places. We laid there for minutes, until our breathing calmed down. |
chanced a peek over at Edward and he still had his eyes closed.
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had a look of what | assumed, and hoped, to be lust in his eyes.
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frowned at him.Not really understanding what was stupid about it.
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As | pressed myself closer to Edward,dZfioR 4SS KS gl & adAftft [[dzaGS St
me any. | pushed myself closer and he hissed, so | stilled, and began stroking his hair. | wanted
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head into my hair once again and started breathing deeply, so | began humming to him quietly.

Once he was asleep, | nuzzled into his chest and closed my eyes. Enjoying my last night of sleep

for twelve days. And praying there would be more when | gakba
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The stupid alarm clock was back. The weekend must have spoiled me quite a bit. | squeezed
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Willing him to show some sort of sign that he was okay wittVitling him not to pull away.

He did. He groaned and rolled over, pawing at the alarm clock sleepily with his eyes still closed.
| frowned and slowly slid out of bed, shuffling drowsily to the sofa to get my bag. | plucked it off
the floor and drug my feeto the bathroom with my head down.

| closed the door with a timid click and slid against it until | was sitting. | was so stupid. Just
grabbing Edward and kissing him like it was no big deal. | let my emotions get the better of me,
and now not only wasih serious danger of rejection, but there was so much more on the line
when he finally did it.

| sat there for a while, stewing in self hatred before finally picking myself up off the floor and

looking in the mirror. My cheeks were flushed, of course. thad stupid toothbrush was
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heavy sigh and put my hood up.

When | walked out into the room, Edward was running his fingers through his hair with his eyes
closed.Just like always. Not talking or saying anything at all. It hurt. | immediately felt stupid

again. | walked over to the bed side table and began piling it with bags of cookies, fighting back
the tears that were threatening to spill over. The last bagit@dl on top of the staclBye Bye

Brandy Snapsiocked me with its stupid black sharpie ink. | closed my eyes for a moment,
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Prayed for numb.

Once | opened my eyes,daged on glance towards Edward in the bed. He was lying in bed
entirely still with his bronze messy hair all over the place from all my pulling and stroking,
staring at me blankly. No emotion, no anger, no lust, no love, no concern. Just blank. | closed
my eyes slowly and turned around; hating that that was the last memory | was going to have of
him for the next twelve days. An already hard and painful twelve days.

| made my way to the door, shuffling with my hood up and my head down.



G2 AGPE 9 R goftiNiRomM hedRE INEfened, dreading what his next words would

be, and slowly turned around to meet his gaze. He was still blank. | stood, waiting for the
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pulled out his black leathébound sketchbook and held it out to me.

| stood there for a moment, not understanding what his sketchbook had to do with anything
before | made my way to the bed and took the book out of his hand.
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away from his hard voice and turned hastily towards the door, running out to the balcony and
slamming the door shut. | climbed down through blurry vision and ran through the dark yards

to my house, passing the gazebo with a sob.

X

Esme drove me to Sekac at ten in the morning. | stared out the windows at all the green that |

had come to love, dreading having to leave. And dreading having to come back. All at the same
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lovingly. | wanted to smile at her and tell her | was going to be okay. But that was bullshit.
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understood. Or at least she thought stigl. | walked through the crowd of people grimacing

with my hood up and my head down. When my flight to Phoenix was finally announced, |

entered the airplane glancing around me, cringing at all the people packed so closely together,

and grateful that Esmbought two seats right next to each other just so | could sit alone.

| hurried to my seat and took the window, putting my bag n the seat next to mine to emphasize
the fact that | wanted to be alone. It took the plane forever to take off. It was like apheta

for my entire life. When it finally did, it was afternoon already and the sun was nowhere to be
seen. Clouds as far as the eye could see.
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sketchbook. | fingeredhe cover reverently, holding back tears at all the stupid things | had

done. | opened it cautiously to the first page. There was an amazingly good sketch of a young
g2YFLyo® ale&oS Ay KSNIfILGS GgSyarasSae {KS KIR 9R
on her lips. | glanced down at the corner to read the details of the sketch in neat script.

Edward Cullen
July
Elizabeth Masen



| raked my eyes over the perfect sketch carefully, realizing this must be his mother, and
surprised to learn his real last narf@ the first time.

| turned the page, and it was her again, in a different pose, happier and smiling with another
man, who | assumed was his fathEdward Masen, SHe had the same messy hair as Edward
did. It made me smile seeing it. | fingered the pagrefully, noting all the tiny details. Edward
was truly talented.

| kept flipping, and there were dozens and dozens of sketches of his parents, all meticulously
drawn during long nights of boredom while he was trying to stay awake. It made me frown and
smile all at once. But then while | was flipping through the pages, one caught my eye that
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It was a girl. In a black hoodie. It wag. Sitting in his room on the black leather sofa reading a

book. | ran my hand along all the bladiading awestruck. | flipped the page and it was me

again, laying my head down on the picnic table at the gazebo, smiling. The next page was me
OKNRBgAYy3d Y& KSIFIR o0F 01 Ay f I dAaAKG &BHurrowedmiS & S NB
brow and looked downteahe corner of all the pages. They all said the same thing.

Edward Cullen.
November
My qirl.

| woke up, all tangled in shiny fucking curls. They smelled so fucking good. Then I stiffened,
remembering how the curls taunted me, and rolled over wittraan. | felt Bella roll out of bed,
and | forced myself to keep my eyes closed and not look at them anymore.

| heard her shuffling out of the bathroom ten minutes later and hastily packing up her things.
Once | was sure she was out the door, | let my dyedly open. | pathetically sniffed her pillow
one more time before | rolled my eyes at myself and rolled out of bed.
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sketching those shiny fucking curls. Thpages of them in fact. | felt so fucking stupid, and |
was wondering if | was going to end up as one of those hair fetish freaks or some shit.



By ten | had put my foot down on the shiny fucking curl situation. | refused to let them control
me. So when sheame back at ten that night, | opened the door without looking at her. Fearing
the shiny fucking curls. But as she walked past me | saw her hood was up again. And for some
reason, | was pathetically disappointed. | slowly reached up and pulled her hoodlitew

always did. No pretty shiny curls.

She began unloading my meal on my bead with her back towards me, never speaking. I tried
not to read too much into it, and flopped down on the bed while she shuffled to the couch. |
began opening the containersmelling them reverently. But when | looked up, Bella turned at
the same time. And the look in her eyes scared the shit out of me. Pain.
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sofa.
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But | knew what she said. It had been my biggest fear for weeks. She was fucking leaving. Just
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away. | would never fucking sleep again. And my girl was gone. She grimaced and met my gaze,
and| was staring fucking daggers at her.
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face softened with that sound. | fucking hated seeing my girl cry, even if she was leaving me.
Then her words sunk in.
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holding my gaze for a few moments. | knew her better than to think she wanted to do this. Go

and face that fucking monster. | frowned into my container of faedJizing that my girl would
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| covered the container up, not wanting to waste the little bit of time we had left with

something stupid like fucking eating, and set it beside the bed, statimy lap and feeling
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heard her get up and begin shuffling to the bathroom.

| began throwing on my pajamas while my girl was in the bathroom putting onlhersO 2 dzf Ry Q (i
wait to get into that bed. She was fucking leaving. The routine would be gone for twelve days.
And so would my girl.

When | heard the door open, I glanced over at her. She looked so fucking sad that it made me
sad. | pulled down the coversaddf A R dzy RSNJ 0 KSYX gKAfS aKS RAR |



reached up and turned the light out and scooped my girl up. | buried my face into her soft hair,
pressing her little body tight against my chest. | breathed it in. All fucking brown and #ower
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want my girl to be cold, so | held her tighter. Probably too fucking tight.| wanted to keep

her next to me. Make her fucking stay. Keep her monsters away for just one more night. As if
knowing exactly what | was offering, she nuzzled her head into my chest, tickling my nose with

all her hair.

But then she started humming,and RARY QU &l yd AG G2 SyR &S0 L
conscious for a just a few more fucking minutes.
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my chest. Her little fingers felt so fucking good in my.Havanted her to feel something like

that. Anything like that. So | began rubbing her back. Firmly but slowly up and down from her

neck to her waist, tangling her hair beneath my fingers with each hard caress.

She tangled her fingers further into my haand it made my eyes roll back into my head a little.

| nuzzled further into hers. It was everywhere, all over my face. My nose pressing into her head,
just trying to drink in as much as | possibly fucking could before it all went away. | kept rubbing
herback. She seemed to like it.

Without even thinking about it, | tilted my head slightly and pressed a soft kiss to her scalp. |
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It just felt natural. | felt hetittle head tilting up, so | moved mine back slightly.
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anything, | just needed to show her how | was feeling in that moment. Once | could see her

face, | darted gazed into her big brown orbs. She had the strangest look on her face. It

reminded me of Jazz when he finally worked up the balls to talk to Brandon. Determined.

Then her little hand was sliding down my head and onto my neck. | furrowed my brows at her,
wondering what the fuck was going on. Then she pulled her face up and put her lips on mine. |
fucking froze. Everything froze. Her little soft warm lips were pressing against mine. And | was
panicking, because one more kiss was sure to make that fuckitchgwrn on. And neither of

us wanted that.
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it up again, and things could stay normal. Her eyes were closed, but mine remained open in
shock.Why the fucks she doing this?



She kept fucking going. Grabbing my bottom lip in between hers, just like | fucking taught her to
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and her soft body flush against me.

Then she raved her little warm hand around from my neck and cupped my face, rubbing her
thumb over my cheek. And | briefly wanted to praise her for paying such good attention on the
last kiss | gave her. But then she grabbed my lip in between hers again, suckingrebf

lightly. And | was fucking grasping for control, trying not to move, because if | did, everything
would be ruined.

But then she moved to my top lip and forced her bottom in between mine. And having her soft

pouty bottom lip justright fucking theréoroke me. Every nerve in my body was waking up and

coming to life. And suddenly, | was a hormonal teenage motherfucker. | brought my hand up

from her back and pulled her to me roughly, crushing her lips against mine. All the air left my

lungs as | begarusking on her bottom lip. That same fucking lip. And she was doing the same,

and she was doing it so fucking good, fisting her little hand into my hair and pressing me against
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fucking far gone.

| darted my tongue out and licked hers. And she fuckmogined And the sound of her soft

little moan made me harder than Jessica fucking Stanley and Lauren Mallory combined. | pulled
her to me tighter, satisfied that sh@as enjoying this almost as much as | was, and forced my
tongue into her warm mouth. And she tasted so fucking good with her tongue pressing against
mine while she sighed into my mouth. She just kept pressing herself against me and pulling my
face closerpanting into my mouth. And for the first time ever, | finally allowed myself to really
feelall of Bella against me. And my girl felt so fucking sexy pressed against me that | groaned
into her mouth. It was the groan that always told me it was going te&ing far.
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against mine completely. So | rolled us over. Like the hormonal teenage motherfucker | was. |

held my upper body up with one palm on the bed, beed the other to pull her face closer.

And | was idly wondering if this was too much for Bella too fast. But then she fisted her other

little hand into my hair, and tilted her head just so she could plunge her fucking tongue deeper

into my mouth. | groang again, and just let my palm go, pressing into her completely, just like |
wanted to. When she felt me pressed against her, she moaned softly into my mouth again.

. dzi L O2 d#frdayfi.@nd | cbuld@kl hef fanting beneath me, gasping for ait, so
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every now and again to taste her warm skin. When | made it to her neck, | began sucking and

licking and just fucking enjoying the shit out of turning switchRBurt. then she had to moan
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it. It was almost like she knew exactly how to drive me fucking crazy. Because when she felt me

do that, she lifted her little legup and wrapped them around my waist. And | could feel all of

Bella through our flimsy flannel pajama pants, and my hard on was right in between her hips.



And she had heat just fucking radiating from between her legs. She whimpered softly, her little
fists pushing my face into her neck. She fucking liked it. And so did I. So why not?

| growled into her neck and shoved into her again, rougher. Just fucking needing to feel the
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my lips up slightly and dragged my bottom lip up her neck to her ear.

My breath was raspy and husky, and all | could feel was my hard o8shovA Yy 06 S 6SSy dzi
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so much provocation a hormonal teenage motherfucker can take. But Bella had different ideas.

She shook her fucking head, arching up tessrher chest against mine and rubbed her hips

roughly against my dick again.
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going to help me end this shit. | was all on my own. She was a hormonal teenage fonckber
too. Tit for fucking tat.

| rolled off her with my eyes closed, trying to tone down all the hormones for a minute, which
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trying to get my mind off Bella pamiy beside me, trying to calm myself down.
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tongue in my mouth and her hips rubbing against me.
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it. | was so fucked. | opened my eyes slowly and turned my head towards her. All | could see

were those fucking red swollen lips and her licking them. The switch was still on. And now | was

still hard, and there was no fucking ywawas going to walk into that bathroom to whack off

with Bella feet away from me.
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that | was going to have to sleep beside her all night with a throbbingierepressed against

her. That was bound to be a little awkward. She frowned at me for my suggestion and | just had

to roll my fucking eyed.et her see for herself.
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her up, trying to keep my hard on as far away from her as possible, but she just kept scooting

closer. | hissed when she moved against it, and she finally stilled. | buried my head into her hair

and breathed deep, hoping her smell would calm the hongg Once her humming started, |

was drifting off to sleep. Warm and soft and completely fucking hard.



| woke up to the alarm clock again. And Bella was squeezing me with everything she had in her.
And even though | really wanted to squeeze her back asichiave her stay in my bed forever
and never fucking leave, | knew she had to. So | pulled away.

| more felt than saw her roll out of bed. | kept my eyes shut. Praying that the next time | saw

her, the switch would be off again. | heard her close the duitin a timid click, and it made my
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what it was. It was justde my girl to do some shit like that.
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her shuffling around the room, packing up her shit. Then | heard her walk over to my bed side

table. | finally let my eyespen and | turned my head towards her. She was unpacking bags of

cookies for me.
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senseless. And it scared me shitless. She turned then and met my gaze. And she was wearing
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asshole like Newton. | had to show her howeh more she really was to me.

She closed her eyes slowly, and turned away from me, shuffling to the door with her hood up.
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realized the only thing I could psibly do. And I fucking hated to do it.
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my arm below my bed and produced my sketchbook. | had been drawing Bella ever since the

first day | met her. She wadiopen it, and see every part of my fucking soul. And | hoped and
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get it.

She slowly shuffled her way to my outstretched hand and took the sketchbook from it. And
was really pissed off, because | had never shown anyone my sketches before, and she was still
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She flinchecaway from me and turned, sprinting out the door. And | was the asshole. Because |
let her leave without saying anything | really wanted to. | wanted to tell her to stay. | wanted to

tell her that | would miss her like fucking crazy. | wanted to tell hev hacking beautiful |

thought she was. And most of all, | wanted to tell her that | would be here for her when she got
back, and that | hoped she would keep her chin up, and be all grown up again, and face down

that dirty fucking monster like the brave bghe was.



But nothing coming out of my mouth would have sounded right. So | gave her the book, and
watched her run out. Finally seeing the look in her eyes for what it really was. Rejection.



Chapter 19. Rocky Road Reprieve
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how | ever loved this place so much. Everything seemed so shriveled and cracked. EVery roa

and landmark ghosts of a distant and painful past.
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keeping my hood up and my head down. | missed the smaller population of Forks. The city was
bustling and teening with greedy, dirty people that | just wanted to run away from.

My hotel room was bright and cheery, decorated in dry pastels that made me feel thirsty.
Everything was wrapped in sanitary single servings that seemed rather metaphoric. The room
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Lancaster left. | spent that first night in the bathroom, away from the dark closet, lying in the
bathtub in the pajamas | had packed away at the last second and browsingatfitou9 R 4 | NR Q &
sketchbook with his scent surrounding me.

| would run my fingers over the fine indentations from the pencil, and it almost felt like he was
somehow closer than he actually was. He always drew me smiling. There were little grins, tiny
half smiles, and smirks. Then there were big grins. | noticed the date of our first kiss on one of
me with a big goofy grin on my face. | smiled automatically thinking of it. | looked stupid, but he
always drew me beautifully.

LG o1 & 02y 7Tdza Ay Bdérstangviherd | fitRnfaRon@siithe Nagés bffalbthedz

LIS2LX S KS KIR f20SR yR t2ad® 1'S OFfftSR YS Wa
O2dzZ Ry Qi dzy RSNE Ul YR $Keéz 2N AY 6KIFG O2yGSEdG®
was, or if | wagven capable of feeling something so good and pure. But | did know that
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he felt about me, or if he was even capable of it either.

The second day was long]Ifaf briefings filled to the heap with lawyers. | was already tired. |

had to give the lawyers their credit. They worked overtime to make me comfortable, never
letting the male lawyers and investigators in the same room with me. It must have been quite
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stress than was already put on me.

By the third day, the exhaustion was already getting to me. | could see my circles reappearing.
Mrs. Lancaster was concerned, Buefused medical treatment. | had to re tell the same story
over and over for the lawyers and examiners. | worked to remain numb. Relaying the story with
as little emotion as possible. | could tell they wanted more. More emotion, more feeling, more
tears But | was saving it. | was saving it for the day where | could stand up and tell the whole
story to the real people that mattered. Any sooner, and | would be useless.

| sat in the cold white porcelain bathtub every night, eating my daily bag of coakid$)oping
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sketchbook, memorizing his mother and father. Picking out small details and features that they
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strong jaw.
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Edward. Threw him out and abandoned him like a used rag. It infuriated me. | probably had no

right. | knew thatedward told carefully crafted half truths when it came to her. | knew there
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| spent day after day in a cushy leather office. Drinking steaming coffee and beingizediby
every highly paid professional the state could find. It was awful. All | wanted was to get it over
with and go home. Go giggle with Alice, Go see Edward. Go sleep. Go smile again.

On the fourth day, | slept. | curled myself in the covers of bi@fwhite bed, hating every
second of it, and | went to sleep. And the dreams came stronger and more vivid than ever. As if
knowing the man responsible was so much closer, only miles away somewhere.

There were more and more days, bleeding together ifua bf black coffee and brown leather

chairs and people taking notes. | kept my hood up, even in the building. | got stares and glances
from people, silently insinuating my mental stability left much to be desired. And they were

probably correct. AndasBd- NR ¢2dz R aleéx L NBlIff& RARYyQ:G 3AA

| thought about looking up the Cullen number many times to call Edward, but | knew it would
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night in the cold bathtb, fingering the sketchbook and eating my cookies in the pajamas.

And then, somewhere in the blurs of days of minimal sleep and mediocre bitter coffee, it was
finally time to get it over with. Mrs. Lancaster arrived early, handing me a garment bag with a
nice dress in it that | was dreading having to wear. | unzipped the modest blue dress and gave
Mrs. Lancaster a look thatsatdd,K &8 Ol y Qi RNBaasSa KIFI @S K22Rak



She was an old, loving woman. Grey and worn. Dry and wrinkled. Very Phoenix. She brushed my
hair for me because it reminded her of her daughter. | let her. Because it reminded me of my
mother. | slid into the stiff blue dress with a grimace, and we made our way to the courthouse
through the city, tinted orange with dawn.

| was led to yet another leathaffice to await my turn. | wish | could say | was nervous, or
somehow scared. But | was too tired to be. So | leaned my head against the stiff leather chair
and just thought of Edward and what he was doing. | figured it was almost time for third period,
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When they finally opened the door and requested my preseticd, was when | began getting

nervous. | shuffled nervously into the courtroom with my head down. Because it was the only

way | knew how to do it. As bok the stand, | looked anywhere but at Phil. If you asked me, |
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actually looked right at him.

| relayed my story in a quiet whisper, utilizing my tiny microphora¢egjully. | cried. | sobbed. |
gave them exactly what they had been waiting for for eleven days. And by the time | was done,
my face was soaked, and | was numb again.

L R2Yy Qi NBFffe NBYSYOSNI S@OSy gl flAyTa2dzis 2 NJ
glLAGAYID L NBYSYOSNI NBlFaadaNAy3a KSNIL RARYyQU ¢
what it would be. Phil was an incompetent criminal. The case against him was solid.

So | tore off the ugly blue dress and finally slid back into the corafarty hoodie once we
entered the hotel. My suitcase was already packed on the while fluffy bed, and | was ready to
go home. Home to Forks.

| thought for sure the first day would be the worst without her. When | sat at lunch and ate her
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sitting next to me in Bio, or passing me in the quad. | thought when | got home and went to my
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But then | brushed my teeth, and while | was doing it, | saw her little blue toothbrush sitting

there in that toothbrush holder all alone.

| wore the goddamn pajamas that night. There was no fucking reason to, because there was no
way | wassleeping without my girl. But they smelled like her. And the bed did too. So | put on



my pajamas and got under the covers, smelling the cookies and flowers, and feeling like shit,
and just laid there awake all fucking night.

Jazz knew by the second dayjicA had told him that Bella left. | was already fucking tired and
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Because he had no fucking idea that | was missing a hell of a lot more than just fuamdgle

the third day my black circles were back, and so was the zombie. When Jazz got in the car that
morning, | fished for information on Bella from him while | drove slowly. Just fucking hoping

that Brandon would tell him something about how Bella wag. 2 had nothing to offer me.

By the fourth day, | was swaying again. Refusing to sleep without her, but knowing it would

come. That night, | tried sleeping with my pajamas on in hopes that all her fucking flowers and
cookies would keep the dreamsawalNb Y| 26S YIF 1S YS RNBIY 2F KSNJ
fucking work. I still had the dream, and | still woke up crying and shaking like a fucking baby two
hours later. | began smoking again that night. | had quit ever since we began sleeping again. But
now Ifucking needed it. | stepped out onto my balcony and stared at the lattice, wishing she

was climbing up it in her black hoodie. | was fucking pathetic.
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since | lad been sleeping. And | used them rather liberally. | bought a new sketchbook, and |
sketched my girl all night long, glancing over at the sofa ever so often just to stir her memory.

| still wore the goddamn pajamas every single night. And by the sevewthhdr smell had

completely faded from the dark flannel and white cotton. | tried downloading the song. All the

Pretty Little Horses. | put my iPod ear buds in and lied down in my pajamas in the bed and
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creepy song in the background. | gave up on that the first time.
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everything in me not to go to sleep. Plenty of thirnggne back the eighth day. The tunnel

vision, the slight shreds of memory loss, the complete fucking inability to concentrate on
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during lunches with Brandom Fact, | preferred it. | think he probably knew that shit.
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Evey day | ate a new bag of cookies. It was the only thing | had left of the routine. Sometimes
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allowed myself. All the food | made tasted shitty, and | was hungry. But | was too fucking tired

to really notice or give a shit.

On the ninth night, I climbed down to the gazebo in nothing but my pajamas, hoping the cold
December wind would just keep me the kuawake. All the quiet and silence just made me feel
even more tired. It was empty. | was just counting the days one by one. And they bled into each
other slowly. There was no night, and there was no day. It was just one big lump of shit running
together.



On the tenth day, Carlisle dragged my zombie ass out Christmas shopping. He fucking knew
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possibly tell him. He walked around the mall in Port Angeles allspaying me wary sideways

glances that made me want to fucking scream.

Tenco-clock was always the worst time of day. | would always wonder where Bella was and

how she was coping. And wishing like hell | could be there to hold her when she cried. Because |
knew she would. My room was fucking empty without her. Everything had little impressions

and whispers of her in their every fiber.
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much of her she gave me. | just needed something. But the doubt was always there. Fear that |
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could. It was so completely reminiscent of another beautiful person who used to hum me to

sleep every night.

By the eleventh night, | was tired of trying to stay awake in my room, so | wandered around the
mansion when Em and Carlisle fell asleep.deehup in the dark kitchen. The clock was the only
thing | could hear. The constant ticking, each one bringing my girl closer to me. | sat at the table
just listening to it, fighting to keep my eyes open and my head upright, while | ate my last bag of
cookies.Rocky Road Reprievihey were hard, and nearly stale. And still fucking delicious.

And while | was eating them | was saying goodbye and letting go. Just in case. Just in fucking
OFasS KAaild2NER NBLISFGSR A0asStF¥ YR aKS RARyQi



Chapter 20. Cocoa Hidden Middles
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WIDE AWAKE

When Esme pulled up to the S&ac airport, it was already almost dark out. She pulled me into

a huge hug, telling me ridiculous things like how proud she was of me, and asking me if | was

okay. | was thinking my ppysOF £ I LILIS| NI yOS LINBol ofe& KIFRyQa Tl
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managed it completely. She seemed to understand,

Every mile we got closer to Forks, | gnevre tired. My eyelids were heavy from not sleeping,
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the first time in days. It was bad. They were swollen underneath, and a dark purple that went

all the wayaround my bloodshot eyes. | looked awful.

Esme kept glancing at me sideways and telling me about all the things | had missed while | was
away. She was worried. And | wished | could have reassured her in some way that | was okay.
. dzi L 2 dza (laid g izhdatkan the gea ant just watched all the trees blur by

while she talked.
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eight. | slowly dragged myself out of the car, trying to slam the door, but only having the

strength for a small click. Esme grabbed my suitcase and walked in while | trudged behind her
heavily with my hood up and my head down.

It wasa Friday, and Alice was waiting for me in the kitchen, bouncing up and down with an
enthusiasm that almost made me want to smile. Almost. Unfortunately, when she took one
glance at my face, her smile died and fell. | hated that | was the one to kill therségssm. She
was all dressed up, and | quirked an eyebrow at her provocative dress.
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| could still see the concern in her eyes.

L NRff SR Yeélr&pes dinehing @itha $adladf iny rough voice. Her smile fell
more before she attempted to perk it back up and nod. I let out a very unauthentic chuckle that
just sounded empty. But it was the best | could do.



Alice threw herself at me, nearly knockin YS 2 @SNJ gA 0K | KdzZ3 L RARYQI
hugged her back, and sent her my best smile, taking my suitcase to my room. But it was dark,
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| draggedmy feet to the kitchen, deciding | would just really like to cook something again. Esme
and Alice sat at the island and watched me cook, telling me about how they heated up all the
food | made and how good it was.

| got that same feeling as when | firsbwed here. Like everyone was walking on egg shells
around me, trying not to upset me. | hated it. | loved it.

| kept stealing glances out the kitchen window at the big white gazebo. For some reason
expecting to see him out there. Which was really stupiedan wondering if he would be okay
if | came tonight at ten like always. If he was anywhere near as tired as | was.
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sounded a awful as | felt.
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really care. Alice left at nine to go meet up with Jasper, and | began baking cookies after Esme
went to bed.Cocoa Hidden Middle$he hidden midl was minty cream.
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to go anyways. | had nothing at all to lose.

So at ten, | packed my bag with food, cookies, and the sketchbook, and stumbled out the door. |
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| climbed the lattice carefully with really bad coordination. My limbs all felt like mush. It took
three times as long to reach the balcony as usual. | dragged my heavy legs over the railing,
landing soundlessly, but clumsily. | took a moment to appreciate thierasguired to

accomplish such a climb in my condition. | could barely stand.

| turned toward the glass French doors, all lit up, without any sound coming from inside, and
lifted a heavy fist. Knocking once. And only once, because when the first kndtie ldgor
flew open.

Edward was standing in the doorway of the big bright room, wearing his usual plain-slaick t
and dark jeans. His hair was hanging all in his face. And his eyes looked nearly as bad as mine.



Dark purple and bloodshot, drooping helgtviHe was tired. He was staring at me blankly again,

not blinking. I bit my lip lazily, feeling too tired to even put in the effort required to do it all the
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of his face momentarily.
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staring at me with those tired blank eyes. | was starting to get worried that | did the wrong

thing by even coming. And before | could questwhether or not he wanted me to stay, he

held his hand out without breaking my gaze. | dropped my drooping eyes to his upturned palm,

and without hesitation lifted mine and slid it into it. And before | knew what was happening,

Edward pulled me into theoom quickly, sliding off my hood and wrapping his arms around my

waist so tightly it lifted me off the ground. And I just collapsed in his arms. So tired and

exhausted, and just glad to be home again. | threw my arms around his neck and buried my face

in his shoulder. Taking big gulps of his scent in greedily. He had his face buried into the crook of

my neck, breathing in just like | was. | brought my hand up and cupped the top of his head,

tangling my fingers into his messy hair with a sigh. He squeeesdifirter, nearly hurting my
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strength to hold me up, because all of mine was gone.
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emphasize the fact.
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slurred, still smiling, and just happy that it was even possible to smile again. Edward turned his

face into my neck, andlianted a soft kiss to it. And | smiled more. Big and goofy, surely, and

squeezed his neck as tight as | could with the energy | had left. And without another word, he

turned us around and shut the door with his foot. And then he carried me to the bedadnd s

me down on the edge, pulling away from me and kneeling in front of me eyelevel.
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eyes. | let my eyes flutter closed as he touched me, reveling in the eigctiad missed, and

nodded heavily. Tired was an understatement. | felt him stand up and take the two straps of my

book bag from my shoulder, sliding them off my arms and taking it off my back. | opened my

eyes once it was off, and he just put it on teuch and walked back to the bed. He flopped

down in the center behind me, and | just scooted back. Knowing that we both needed it before
anything else could possibly be done or said.
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off my shoes and | lied down. But Edward sat up, leaned down the bed to my side, and grabbed
my feet, untied each of my shoes and slid them off.
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smile back, because | was so happy to see that smile again. Without another word he laid down
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way, so he brought his arms around me and pulled me ¢éocttnter of the bed against him.
Burying his face into my hair like he always did, and making me smile into his chest. | brought
my arm around his shoulder and up into his hair, and started stroking it softly, humming his
lullaby. He sighed into my hair dmelaxed his body, tightening his grip on me, then drifted off

to sleep right before I did.

X

It was a sleep that could only be rivaled by that first night. Deep and long. | awoke to a soft
caress on the back of my head, fluttering through my hair. Arshekrough | was groggy and
disoriented from sleep, | knew it was Edward. | could feel his electricity. | smiled and nuzzled
further into his chest. | felt and heard him yawn into the top of my head.
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had to chuckle, though it was a drowsy one.
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| felt Edward pull away and | frowned, busf as | was about to open my eyes and get up, he
put his arm back around me and pulled me back to his chest.
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that for once he came back when he pulled awaggdd put my arm back around him and gave
him a tight squeeze.
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head.
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into my hair. We laid like that in silence for a while, just breathing each other in. It was the best
feeling in the world. | felt like I had just woken up from running a marathon. Next to Edward.



She fucking came back. And even more than that,stl wanted to stay with me. She looked

so tired and worn. | hated seeing my girl so broken. When | saw her at the door, the switch was

still gone, and even with that goddamn hood up, | still wanted to kiss her all over and fucking
beghertostay. Bi KS G221 Yé KIYR 2y KSNI24gyd L RARYyQI
thankful for that, but | would have done it anyways. But | had to hug her, and | had to smell her,

and | even had to kiss her neck a little too. Just because | was so fuckingdepgble to.

And my poor girl was so tired she could barely stand. So | tried to take care of her, the same

way she would take care of me. Not even caring about the food or anything else. Just needing

to get in that bed with her finally. Twelve daysifel f A1 S | Fdz0O1Ay3 &SI N¥» {K
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really give a shit less. More because | needed to take care of her a little too.

Her humming was slurred amdspy, and barely audible. But it worked. The sleep was divine.
Having the real flowers and cookies and humming just did it for me. Maybe it was fucking
stupid, and childish, but it was impossible without Bella.

Then | woke up first. And waking up nextBella and watching her sleep was one of the best
moments in my entire life. | was confused about everything. Happy to have the routine back,
but fucking confused. | had no idea where to take it, no idea what to do. No fucking clue how |
really felt about ny girl.
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me. | would kill anyone that fucking hurt her. | would do anything to see her smile and make

her laugh. But that was all shit | already knew. | nelaieught much of it, because sheasthe
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there was more to the whole thing than | was letting myself see.
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had on her face when she did it. And | had no way of knowing if she did it just to distract herself
from all the bullshit that was going on, or because it was me. And if she was doing it because it
was me, | was fuckingueless. Because that would mean Bella had feelings for me beyond that

of our usual fucked up situation. Because there would be plenty of little signs and clues over all
these weeks that | had completely missed while | was trying to keep the switch off.

And by the time my girl woke up, | was no closer to any solution or conclusion on either subject.
And | figured | could just come out and ask her what the fuck was going on, and | could probably



run away from whatever she told me because | was scareshithat it would ruin

everything. And if | really needed to, | could fully appreciate the fact that | was completely and
entirely dependent on her. Not just her company, or her fucking delicous food, or the fact she
made me sleep, but juster. That was @me scary shit.

So as my girl was lying here with me, all fucking tangled up with me and nuzzling her way

further into my chest, | decided | would just let her lead me. If she wanted to just sleep then |
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senseless, | would do it right back to her. Because the switch was gone, and my girl was

beautiful.
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twelve days crying. Sheas so fucking nuzzled into my chest that her nose was poking the shit
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breath of all the flowers and cookies | had missed.
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concluded with a nod into my chest. | chuckled a little, because | reallyvash o6 dzi L &1 &
hear her say it nonetheless.
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She did the same thing to me, breathing deeply; | could feel her against my chest when she
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her to keep it.

By that time, | was kind of wondering when | should pull away. Or if she even wanted me to. It
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So reluctantly, and with one more big breath of her tangled brown hair, | rolled over. She kind
of clutched on to me and frowned a bit, but | had to fucking do it.
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which was definitely true. Bella nodded glumly and finally rolled over, and out of bed. | watched

her shuffle to the bathroom drowsily. | had her hair all tatgup and sticking up everywhere.

So fucking cute.

She spent ten minutes in the bathroom like always, and | was hoping she took notice of the fact
that her little blue toothbrush was still here. Sitting in that toothbrush holder next to mine. And
she musthave because | heard the water running, and figured she was probably using it.



| was hungry. Fucking starving. There was no way | was eating last night. The sleep was so much
more important than anything else. | wanted to say all kinds of shit to Beltd,knew |
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shit up.

Bella finally came out of the bathroom, and she had her hood up. And | wanted to tell her to
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up and pulling out a bag of cookies. She shuffled over to my bedside table and put them next to

the alarm clock she hated. When she glanced at me through all her tangled hair, | smiled
crookedlyatherr YR L KIFIR yYS@SNIJ dzaSR GKIFIG ayYatsS 2y KSN.
doing it now, but it made her whole fucking face light up. And when | saw it, | swore to myself |

would do it more often.

She smiled back with a big goofy ass grin, and blushétkallisnickered at her, because she
always blushed at the stupidest shit. So she rolled her eyes, still fucking grinning like mad and
walked out the door.

Once she was gone, | snatched that bag of cookies up, hungry and needing to see what her day

was lke yesterday after she got home. The little white rectangle saadt;0a Hidden Middles.

And | fucking snorted at the bag. Because it was just so fucking fitting. Our middles were
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Chapter 21. Malted Chocolate Smiles
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WIDE AWAKE

Thatsmile.That crooked, glorious, radiant, sexy, seductive smile. Hsbkadrsmiled at me

like that. Aad Iknewthat smile. | had only seen him use it on two occasions. One was to get

Mrs. Cope to excuse an absence. The other was to get free pudding from the lunch lady. That
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And, myGoddid it work.
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looked at me had changed. In a vergrygood way.

So when | got home, | was downright giddy. The trial was behind me, Phoereliad me,
and | still had Edward. And possibly the chance to get a little more of him than | had previously
expected. | was hoping, and | was okay with it.

Alice and Esme were lying in the living room in their pajamas when | got in. | snuck back to my
room and dropped my book bag off and brushed my horrifyingly tangled hair before |1 went to

see them. They were just lounging, and when they caught sight of my refreshed giddy Edward

face, they smiled widely at me. | was aware it was a complete three sty fr @ S&a 4 SNRI &8 Qa
mood. Edward had that kind of effect on me.

| slid my hoodie off and flopped down on the couch between them. | could tell by their happy
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lifted herselfoff the couch in her pink pajamas and stretched, walking out of the room to get

dressed.

And | remembered how much | wanted to giggle with Alice again, so | took my shoes off and sat
Indian style facing her, conjuring up the teenage girl inside of me.
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what was happening with Jasper. Her face lit up and she turoedrd me, mimicking my

position and nearly vibrating.
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eyes in the back of her head a bit. | giggled with her, loving that things were finally happening
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in loud, raucous laughter. | could just imagine poor Jaspers face when she stopped making out

long enough to realize the closet waotfilthy for her standards. She laughed along with me,

and it felt so light and carefree.
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look. She shook her head a little, making her black spiky hair bouncepetmly gaze again
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suggestively.
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leather pants said it all. She giggledi YS I yR NRff SR KSNI SeSad ahK:
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because at least they gave it a couple weeks. | hoped. And maybe if | took her indiscretions

well, she would tke it easy on me if she ever found out about Edward. | stopped asking
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fact with a really bad case of T.M.I.

| spent the rest of my day unpacking andensaluatingmy Edward situation. | was wondering if

| should go farther with my previous plan of little steps, to show him that | liked him. | figured
now was probably a pretty good time to give it a shot, seeing as how we was looking at me
differently. And definite smilingat me differently. Plus, | already basically tried to have sex
with him through pajamas. It was no time to be coy about something like a little flirting.

So when Alice begged me to let her do my hair again, | gratefully accepted. And not only
because | thought Edward would like it, and | knew he would because | saw the three different
sketches of the hair in his sketchbook, but because | just liked spending the time with Alice. She
somehow amplified the teenage girl inside of me. And | used te tiat, but now it just felt

good to be normal. Or as normal as | could possibly get.

She brushed and doted on my long brown locks for two hours. Making it shiny again, curling it

just like last time. She had a heavy look of concentration on her facgaa®dl at her through
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sorely lacks the self control to grow it out. | watched her this time, seeing the way she smiled

when a curl came out perfectly bouncy, andth g @ aKS FTNROYSR 6KSy aKS
in the iron long enough and it sagged. Of course, in typical Alice fashion she would pick it up



and redo it with narrowed eyes. | was wondering if her perfectionist tendencies were spreading
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She talked distractedly while she was curling, telling me about things | missed in school before
it let out for the Christmas holiday. Mike Newton was with Jessica again, and | had to smile
because they wex perfect for each other in all the wrong ways. Once she finished, she did a
little bow/curtsy at all the shiny curls. | giggled at her and shook my head, making the curls
bounce around. She smiled wider.

| made chicken alfredo for dinner. It was really Eglward, but Esme and Alice loved it all the
same. Christmas was coming up in a week, and school was already out for holiday vacation. So
Alice was roping me into a shopping excursion. | told her no five times, and she resorted to the
pout. And | gave irShe knew how to play me like a fiddle.

When nine came and Alice and Esme went to bed, | began a batch of cookies, and | knew
automatically what the most significant event in my day was. So | packed up all the chicken
alfredo andMalted Chocolate Smileand went to go see Edward at ten. | left my hood down
again, and | looked in the mirror before | left. The ridiculously shiny curls stayed all day long.
Though | had removed the rather painful clips. | rolled my eyes at my reflection again, and
walked out he door, bouncing curls and all.
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| could feel all my hair bawcing around as | climbed and made my way over the railing. |
knocked quietly, and Edward was waiting by the door for me. When he saw me standing on the
balcony with all my shiny bouncy hair blowing around in the light breeze, he got a strange look
onhisFI OS® L gl ayQid adNB® ¢KIFIadG Ad YSIyaGs odzi L Ay
began unloading his meal onto the bed.
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always, so after my bag was emptied, | turned around. And he was standing right behind me,

still staring at me blankly. | furrowed my eyebrows, wondering what the problem was. But

instead of answering thsilent question, he reached up a hand and tucked a wayward curl

behind my ear, following his movements with his eyes.
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slowly lowered his hand and broke his gdeom my hair and walked to his bed in silence,

flopping down in front of the food. He opened the container and his eyes widened. And |
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me, still standing besidihe bed, and smiled that same crooked smile. My breath hitched, just

like it did when he did it this morning, and my face grew hotter. Appropriately mortified of my
reactions, | turned quickly away and shuffled my feet to the couch.



The iPod was on the sofvaiting for me, and | smiled when | saw it, having missed the music. |
flopped down, bouncing my curls all over the place and scooped it up, putting the ear buds in
my ears.
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iPod and he was still staring at my hair.
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nonchalantly, trying to save mgl a shred of dignity and focused on the iPod again, praying my
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Attached at the hips. | grimaced a little.
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swallowed, spinning his forks around more noodles.

| looked downrat the iPod and glanced up at him through my lashes, batting them a bit and
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obvious implementing the eye moves with the hair so soon, so | quickly focused back on the

iPod, probably flaming red.
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work. Which was understandable, because the song sounded downright disturbing. | wondered

idly who would play something so creepy for their child.
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all my curls bounce over my hoodie. He was looking into the container of food intently, poking
at the noodles with s fork, and not meeting my gaze. And | was surely gaping.
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sound nearly as hopeful as | was.

He furrowed his brows at his alfredo and raked his fingers through hK I A NX» dL R2y Qi
1y26dpdeé |'S YdzYof SR yR GKSYy LI dzaSRx fSGiAy3
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more force than necessary, and still not meeting my gaze.

| was stunned. Edward and | hadverbeen seen together in public, and had only talked in the
RFefA3IKG 2y 0Ss 06SKAYR (K Settiognterat apthaigid@rnedks dé¢ L 06
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as happy about the whole thing as | actually was. | felt so much like Alice trying to seem

indifferent towards Jaspet.inwardly rolled my eyes at myself.

After a few moments of silence, | chanced a peek up through my lashes at Edward and he was
staring at me intensely, still chewing. When | met his gaze, | saw him swallow heavily and nod,
shifting his attention to the @ntainer of alfredo once again.

We were silent for the remainder of his meal. Edward was enjoying his alfredo quite
thoroughly, and | was pondering over all the new developments, wondering exactly what they
meant. | was trying not to read too much intoAnd probably failing rather miserably.

It was the shiny fucking curls. Skieewhow much | liked those curls. There were three fucking
pages of them in the sketchbook. In fact, they were the last three pages in therbaShe

have known. Which cdd only mean one thing. My girl waying to look pretty for me. It was
so fucking obvious. The little blushes just confirmed it. | could write off the fucking delicious
alfredo easily. She was just doing it because she was gone for so long and sheviasew |
starving. But only one thing could explain the shiny fucking curls.

And not only did she get pretty for me, but she looked up at me through her eyelashes again
and batted them with a small smile. And that just fucking sealed it for me. Sh&uakisg
flitingd ! YR GKSy L NBFftATSRX Al o6rFayQid GKS FANRID

It was obvious that the first time she did the shiny fucking curls, she was flirting with me then.
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distraction.She did it because it was me.

| was wondering, while | was eating the fucking delicious alfredo like it held the key to my
existence, exactly how long she had felt that way about me, and how many times | had fucked
up because | never realized it.



Maybe Icould even trace it back to the party, when she asked me about the strawberry blonde,
and wanted to know if | thought she was pretty. The harder | thought about it, it even explained
the whole Stanley situation. She had to hear about me fucking Stanleyw&hfuckingealous.

Even the first kiss made more sense. The way she basically fucking roped me into doing it.

It even explained Thanksgiving, when she let me put my arms around her, and she stayed and
got as close to me as possible. Maybe | could ereare it all the way back to the gazebo when |
first attempted to tell her about Stanley. And the more | traced it back, the more fucking stupid
| felt for not seeing it all sooner.

The epiphany almost made me choke on my fucking noodles. My girl neverdvaitch for me.
And | was so busy trying to keep mine off, | never fucking realized it.

And because | was letting my girl lead me, | had to make a move too. She had made so many
small moves that | needed a bigger one to make up for them all. Thankielle® me a

window right as she was trying to flirt. It felt like | was doing shit so ass backwards. We already
slept in the same bed every night. We had already kissed and made out. And just now, | was
trying to take her out on some fucking quamin-date. Confusing was the fucking

understatement of the century.

Then there was the whole dilemmawhere(i 2 G 1S KSNX¥ L O2dzZ RyQi R?2
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whole fucking day staring at her shiny fucking curls anyways. $omgf 3 (2t R YS aKSQFR
wearing them.

Then when | asked, | was worried | was reading more into it. Forcing the words out and looking
like a complete idiot. But she said yes. Then she did that eye thing again. My epiphany was spot
on.

| was finally done witlthe fucking delicious alfredo, so | put the container beside the bed and
chanced a peek at Bella on the sofa. She was staring at my iPod, and still fucking blushing. It
made me smirk. Even all the blushes made more sense.
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the last two times, her eyes lit up and she blushed harder. It was almost too fucking easy. She
quickly darted her eyes back to the iPod.

YR L NBFrffe glyiSR (2 &a1SG§OK Y& 3JANI Qa akKka
Fa KStfx adAatt OFIGOKAY3 dzd 2y &f SSLIJP a¢ANBR
looked up at meand nodded, making her curls bounce everywhere, and | was still gaping at
them. And really kind of fucking impatient to feel them in my hands.
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She removed the ear buds and set the iPod down on the sofa, pushing herself up and grabbing
her bag. She shuffled the bathroom with it, and | just kept staring at her curls, watching them
bounce with every step she took. She was so fucking beautiful.

While she was in the bathroom | wondered when would be a good time to tell her that. How

fucking beautiful | thougihshe was. Bella was a girl after all. | figured they liked hearing shit like
GKIFG SOSNE y2¢ FYyR 3AFLAYyd® LG ¢g2dzZ RYyQid o6S Ayl LI
epiphany, | could even go so far as to say she would fucking love to hear someisi8t| (i K I X

from me specifically.

Ten minutes later my girl walked out of the bathroom in her pajamas, bouncing her curls

around herwhiteta KA NI ® | SNJ | NYa RARyYy QU €221 206a0SyS i
She shuffled her way to the bed while Imtéo change into my pajamas. When | walked in the

bathroom and closed the door, | glanced at the little blue toothbrush, and | wondered if it
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fucking toothbrush. Bfinitely reading too much into shit.

| walked out, glanced at Bella in bed waiting for me, and slid the covers down, determined not

to let the epiphany make shit awkward for me. | slid comfortably under the covers and turned

the lamp out quickly, still kid of impatient about the whole touching the curls situation. As
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plunging my hands into all her soft silky curls and burying my face into them before she even

got her head onto my chest completely. It always smelled so fucking good.
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breathing in my chest. She liked the way | smelled too.
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| felt her little fingers stroking my hair softly and sweetly. And because | was letting her lead
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and smoothed all the curls out of her face and off her little neck. Bunching them all up above

her head so | could bury my face into more of them. | could feel her smitimgniypn chest and

nuzzling in deeper as she hummed, and it made me smile into all her curls. | was going to put

my arm back around her, but opted instead to cup her face as it was pressed against my chest.
Rubbing her soft little cheek with my thumb softly Bbreathed in all her flowers and cookies.
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fucking curls truthfully, nuzzling my way deeper into the top of her head. Her humming

stopped, and she slowly tiltelaer little head up off my chest, moving all the hair away from my

face to meet my gaze, so | leaned my head back so | could see her too.
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brown eyes were stargpright into mine. And the way she was looking at me and smiling told
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her little cheek with my thumb, trying to tell her with my eyes how much | thought ittvees
and how lost it made me.

And that was the real fucking problem in all of this. | was lost, and confused. And | really
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Slowly | closed my eyes, never ceasing th&rfoY Sy ia 2F Yeé GKdzyo 2y KSNJ
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hair down to my cheek, where she cupped it, a lot like | was doing with her. Slowly | opened my

eyes to meether gaze.

She just looked concerned. For me. And | wanted to snort at her for being so ridiculous,
because | was so accustomed to being clueless by now.
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And Ireally fucking hoped it was. Because | needed it to be. For the both of us. But | had to
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would end up doing jughat. And trying to show her with everything in me how fucking

terrified that made me. | sighed and closed my eyes again, shaking my head gently against her
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| could feel her little thumb rubbing my cheek gently, and it was calming me, but | was still

utterly terrified of either answer. So | opened my eyes. Andgirl was smiling. Because she did
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with trying.

She smiled bigger and moved her thumb across my lips. | pressed a soft kiss to it, because it was
just fucking there.
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those big brown eyes.
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She nodded at me and moved her thumb against my lips again, darting her eyes down to them.
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situation like last time, but | wanted to kiss her too. So | leanednd veatched as her eyes



fluttered closed, and pulled her face to mine, giving her a soft gentle kiss. She pulled my face to
hers harder with a sigh.

| took her soft pouty bottom lip in between mine and sucked it gently, while she did the same
tomytoplip.. dzi L Lzt t SR I gl e&d b2d 06SOlIdaAaS L ¢l yiSR
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With a sigh, she presdéher head back into my chest, once again granting me access to all

those shiny fucking curls. | removed my hand from her cheek finally and bunched all the curls

up again while she resumed stroking my hair and humming. And | just fucking buried myself
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up.



Chapter 22. Frosted Pecan Patience

In the third grade, | made honor roll, and my mom got me a new puppy. And | was so excited
about it that | spenthe entire day squealing and jumping all over the house like a miniature
Alice on crack, and just scaring the crap out of that poor little puppy. That same night | got cake
and ice cream, and | went to bed on a sugar high, hugging my new puppy, andiasoying

my life. It felt like the best night of my life. Until last night.

Because when Edward Cullen told me | was beautiful, it effectively moved my puppy night
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understood. He wanted to try to be with me the way | always wanted to be with him. And then

he kissed me. And not because he pitied me, and not because | forced hirm) mibbhecause

he just wanted to.

He was scared, and | could tell. And | wanted to just tell him that there was nothing he could

possibly do to make me turn away from him. But if | was being honest with myself, | was a little

scared too. Because allmy é&xd SYSy i aOF NBR (KIFd LR2NIftAGGES L
enough to even give him a name. So as | started humming Edward to sleep, | promised myself |
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some knd of label, and giggle with Alice about all of our kisses, | knew | had to be patient. So |

would do exactly like he asked, and just let it come.

X

We woke up to the alarm again, and it felt really cold outside of the covers. | could feel Edward
breathing into my hair still. | smiled against his chest and gave him the squeeze that always
sadL R2y Qi g1 yi L&F2 dz RA Ryd2fid bdttgrd éutll Rave RhbigHt trie
whole night was just one big dream. And before Edward did his usual morning groan, he
nuzzled further into my hair and gave me a soft kiss on the top of my head. Then he groaned
and pulled away. But | was okay with thBecause | was being patient, and just letting it come.

Reluctant to feel the cold chill in the dark room, | slowly rolled out of bed and shuffled to the
sofa. It took Edward longer than usual to beat the alarm clock into submission. | went into the



bathroom while Edward ran his fingers through his hair, letting him wake up. My hair was
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| got dressed quickly, just needing to start the day. | pulled my hoadend brushed my teeth,
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out, Edward was still running his fingers through his hair, and obviously very groggy. It was cold,

so | put my hood up, and tried to dowerything just like normal. | got my bag from the sofa and

shuffled to the bed side table, still kind of waking up. | pulled out his bag of cookies and

dropped them next to the alarm clock. | chanced a peek at Edward in the bed, still lying under

the warmcovers. He was lying on his back, still running his fingers through his messy bronze

hair, but his eyes were open, and he was staring at me intensely.

Suddenly | got an irrational panic that he was backing out of the whole thing. In the harsh light
ofdayk S NBIFt AT SR L NBIrtfte& ¢l ayQid oSIFdziA¥FdzAg | ad |
heart attack over the entire notion, he lifted his hand up from his hair waved me over.

Skeptically, | got closer to the bed, wondering exactly how close he wanted ged.tBut he
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ankles at his side with my palms on the bed. Finally he sat up, never breaking my nervous gaze,
and reached his hand up to pull my hood down and &eny tangled curls. After the hood

was off, he slowly moved his hand to cup my cheek, just like before, rubbing gently with his
thumb. He just stared into my eyes intensely for a few seconds before he leaned into my face. |
thought for a moment he wasaing to kiss me again, and my breath hitched as | stared into his
intense green eyes and | let my eyes flutter closed, parting my lips slightly by instinct. But
instead he leaned into my free cheek, and grazed it lightly with his lips and nose, holdimg the
there so | could feel his hot breath wash over my face as he rubbed the other cheek with his
thumb. He kissed it softly before trailing the tip of his nose across my cheek and over my jaw,
into all my tangled curls until his nose reached the top of my ea

He nuzzled my ear lightly through all my curls, and | could hear his lips part as he began to
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back down onto the bed, once again running his fingers throughdiiswith his eyes closed. |
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| shuffled out the French doors into the cold December morning air, and let it cool my hot
cheeks while | climbed down the lattiedth a goofy grin on my face.

| stalked across the yard to my house, and quietly entered the kitchen, closing it behind me
with my usual quiet click, and making my way to my bathroom to take my morning shower. |
grimaced at my hair again in the mirror,ttamiled a little too. My face was still a little red from
the cheek kiss. | got under the steaming hot water of my shower, and finally allowed myself the
excited squeal | had been holding in for the last seven hours. | felt kind of stupid for being so
exd SR o0dzi L 2dzald O2dzZ RyQi KSfLI Ado



| cooked for Alice and Esme like usual, and we sat around the kitchen discussing all the holiday
decorations Alice was forcing us to put up that day. She had diagrams of light displays, and lists
of garland and tinsel, ewningly marking the most efficient locations to hang decorations

without compromising the drywall. It was all a bit ridiculous. | lovingly dubbed her the

Christmas Nazi. And as a punishment, | was in charge of untangling all of the strands of lights
that kind of reminded me of having to brush my hair out that morning.

At noon, Alice was screeching over the phon&tomett who had been bribed into

transporting the freakishly large Christmas tree from the lot to our house in his jeep. And

because of that, Wwas now making six bags®fosted Pecan Patiende2 Y A 3 Ki® L RARY QI
fact | quite enjoyed the idea of makignmetta bag of cookies every day. | still felt awful

about the hand shaking incident. And Alice was using my cookies as her secret iapon

everything. It made me snicker at her.

WhenEmmettfinally arrived carrying the tree, | stood in the far corner of the room, offering

him a smile and a nod as hello, which he returned. He put the tree in six different places before
Alice was finallysaA 8 FTASR &aKS F2dzyR (GUKS W2LIAYLFE f20FGAz2
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By three in the afternoon, our house looked like a disturbingly mutated version of the North
Pole, and | was swearing that if | ever had to touch another Chrsstigiat again, | was going to
go even more insane than | already was.

When | finally got a chance to slow down and think, | spent the rest of day thinking about
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my hair again, or even agree to it. Because she basically forced me to the vanity in her room,
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coordinate me with the Christmas decorations. | certainly feltdike.
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first case ever of raging morning wood to subside. That was going to be a problem. And one |
had never had to deal with before. Now | was pulling yfea much different reasons.

Everything was so fucking new and confusing, and | had no idea where to go with any of it, and |
was so terrified | was going to ruin everything. And really, | just wanted someone to vent it all

2dzi G20 ! yR th mOgldsb Rhgdlaigo ® the dnly otherimotherfucker who

knew about our situation. And | was going to have to eat a massive amount of crow. Because |
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Dreading the upcoming conversation,ragged my ass out of bed and got dressed, throwing on

my leather jacket and bootEmmetthad gone to fetch Brandon a Christmas tree or some shit,
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house.

L R A RfirsQ becalse he never fucking cared. | figured if Brandon needed a tree today, she
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hell. When | pulled up to the house, | allowed myself a second to stew Malg until |

worked up the nerve to get out.
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door. Standing in her tight jeans and sweater, staring me down like | was filth.

GO9RGI NRDPE { KS &y &E&NBntrked at hek begausd.blie waS facking a bitch

and just so easy to piss off. She spun around, making all her blonde hair smack the door frame.
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before sashaying back into the house. And I just rolled my fucking eyes, because she always

used that one. | could hear her and Jazz bickering at each other in the other room, and | just

leaned against the door frame and picked at my nails. They argued likerchfacking dogs. |

could hear a screech and door slamming before Jazz finally appeared in the doorway, rolling his
eyes. | quirked an eyebrow at him as | entered.
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and shook my head. So fucking glad Daddy C. never adopted a teenage girl.

Jazz led me into his big messy room, stepping over all the cluttered clothes and paper on his

floor and shutting the door behind him. | looked aroundthé¢ NAS NR2Y GKIF G NBI f f
changed one bit since the last time | had seen it, and crossed the room to his desk chair,

flopping down on it heavilySuch a fucking slob.
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filter. He smirked and shrugged, sitting at the edge of his bed and picking up his guitar,
strumming it lazily.
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trash heap. | rolled my fucking eyésvas wondering if Brandon ever saw this room, and then
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distractedly while fingering the guitar strings.

| let out a deep sigh, and reached over to the desk to pick ugsaliall, tossing it up and down
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He asked, still strumming, and obviously pointing out the fact | looked less tiredhiibdast
time he saw me.

| nodded slowly, still tossing the baseball and dreading what was about to come out of my
Y2dziK® aLiQ& Y2NB y263 (K2dZAKdé L YdzidSNBR gA
| kind of grimaced, chancing a peek at him lagkat me confused.
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He allowed himself one snicker before painting on his serious face and nodding at me. | leaned
backagainst the chair and rubbed my hand over my face, briefly wondering why | decided
talking to Jazz would be any help at all.
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slowly, as if trying to do sonmmaathematical equation, and not approving of the answer. |
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deciding my words from last night were Hfitting.
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asked, clearly not understanding.
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head, realizing exactly how true those words were. Jazz still looked confused, quirking his
eyebrow at me still. | sighed exasperated as the need to vent all the lidéshie flaring back.
G2S ySSR SIOK 20KSNJ G2 aftSSL® ! yR gKSy L Fdz0|
YSs 4SQfft 020K 06S AONBUSRX YR GANBR® ! yR FdzN
|.
[

GKS ottt o0F O]l R2g8Yy 6RANKRE %WWHmewTﬁSWMEyEEEME
dz&d dzLd>» WriT ®¢ L alAR aSNA2dzafteo 1S £221SR |
Ffglrea | g2NBRG OFasS a0SyFrNA2 FT2N) 0KS Sy GdANB r
bothbel@@ Ay3 F €20 Y2NB (KIy 2dzad FdzO1Ay3a at SSLI®
OlFlyQil 2dzad RIFEGS tA1S Go2 y2N¥IFE FdzOlAy3a LIS2 LK
Gb2NXYIFfdé L OfF NAFASR® ¢KSyYy | T4 SNfucking2 i KSNJ LI dz

OFaliN}(iS YSod¢

| was hoping the last comment would lighten shit up a bit after my outburst, but Jazz was still
fucking gaping at me like | had an extra head. | rolled my eyes, and tossed the ball from hand to
hand, waiting for it to pass. It felt gd at least, just to get all that shit out there and in the open
with someone. Even if he was gaping. Suddenly | heard the guitar strumming again, so | looked
up at Jazz.
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referring to the quashon—date.

He quirked his eyebrow at me in a way that s&dky?






