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               The Wrong Side of Love

This story is about five friends called Amy Rogers, Ellie Sanderson, Sharon Walters, Holly Manning and Megan Cartwright. They are ordinary Beverly Hills girls who have ordinary problems. This story is about these five friends finding out that when times are tough, the only people you can count on are your friends. 

   Amy Rogers is sixteen years old with long blond hair and blue eyes. She has an older brother called Mark who is a year and a half older than her. Her father, Sebastian is a partner in a law firm, along with Ellie’s father Danny Sanderson, Sharon’s father Even Walters, Megan’s father James Cartwright and Holly’s father Ryan Manning.

  Amy’s mother, Lindsay is a representative for Maxfactor Cosmetics Company.

   Ellie Sanderson is also sixteen years old; her birthday is on the same day as Amy’s. She has long honey blond hair and piercing blue eyes. She is an only child. Her mother, Jo is an interior designer. 

   Sharon Walters is eighteen with ash blond hair and icy blue eyes. Sharon’s mother, Andie, short for Andrea is a Philosophy professor at UCLA. She has a younger sister called Shannon. And she is married to Luke Peterson. Shannon is fifteen years old with ash blond hair and pale blue eyes. Luke is tall with dark brown hair and green eyes. 

   Megan Cartwright is sixteen years old with auburn hair and lime green smiling eyes. Megan’s mother Cindi owns a nightclub called ‘Twister’. Megan has an older sister called Natalie. Natalie has light brown hair and hazel eyes. She is eighteen years old and a student at Berkley University. 

   Holly is also sixteen years old. She has ash blond hair and hazel eyes. Her mother, Tammy is a fashion designer. Holly has an older brother, Bret, an older sister Kelly, a younger sister Rachel and a younger brother Nicolas. Bret is nineteen years old with jet-black hair and blue eyes. Kelly is almost eighteen years old with raven black hair glassy blue eyes. Nicholas is twelve with dark brown hair and brown eyes and has a crush on Ellie. Rachel is eight years old with ash blond hair and light green eyes.
It was a typically hot Monday morning and Amy woke up and got herself ready for school. She walked to her wardrobe and opened it and pulled out the day’s outfit, which was a white top with a printed lions head and a pair of blue jeans. She sat at her dresser and began to brush her long blond hair. She grabbed her school bag and headed down stairs to breakfast. She walked into the kitchen and her father Sebastian poked his head from behind his morning newspaper.

   “Good morning, princess.” He father said cheerfully as she kissed him on the cheek.

   “Morning, daddy. Morning, mom.” Amy said as she kissed her mother Lindsay. Amy sat down at the table and helped herself to cereal. He older brother Mark walked into the kitchen and said his good mornings and sat next to Amy who was now reading The Count Of Monte Cristo and eating a mouthful of frosties. 

   “Do you need a ride to school today?” Amy asked her brother who was wearing a pair of faded jeans and a white T-shirt. Mark is in his senior year of Rodeo High School. Amy is a junior. 

   “No, I’m hitchin’ a ride off CJ.” Mark answered. Amy nodded and put her bowl in the sink and picked up her book and her school bag. She said her goodbyes and headed for the front door and picked up her car keys and headed for the garage. She got into her red MG and pulled out of the driveway. 

   Amy was driving down Rodeo Drive when she spotted her best friend in the whole world, Ellie. Ellie is tall with honey blond hair and piercing blue eyes. She is the exact same age as Amy; their birthdays are on the same day. Amy and Ellie have been best friends all their lives. They have three other best friends. Megan, Holly and Sharon. You’ll meet them later.

Amy slowed the car and drove along side Ellie before calling her.

   “Hey! Need a ride?” Amy asked. Ellie laughed and got into the MG. Ellie owns a red Porsche, which is being serviced. Amy and Ellie got their cars for their sixteenth birthdays. Ellie started rooting around in the glove compartment for CDs. She picked out Nelly and skipped to ‘Hot in Herr’ 

   “So, where you been hiding?” Ellie asked. Amy smiled and shot a quick glance at her friend. “I haven’t seen you for day’s. I missed ya.” 

   “I haven’t been hiding, just busy.” Amy replied. “Studying. Do you remember what the word means?” 

   “So, do you know what bug is up Megan’s ass? She’s givin’ me the cold shoulder and it’s really starting to annoy me.” Ellie said, avoiding Amy’s question. Amy gasped and looked at Ellie when she stopped at traffic lights.

   “Jesus, you don’t know?!” Amy exclaimed. Ellie looked at Amy clearly confused.

   “Well, it’s obvious that I don’t. Know what?” Ellie asked. 

   “Ben dumped her. He wanted someone who is a little less experience, if you know what I mean. He couldn’t keep up with her.” Amy explained as she started driving again. “She’s slept with more guy’s than he has girls.” 

   “God, what a jerk. Was he doin’ someone else?” Ellie asked like she was about to get the piece of gossip of a lifetime. “Amy!”

   “From what Holly told me, he was sleeping with three other girls, which means at the same time he was sleeping with four different girls. So, Megan got her ass to the STD clinic post haste.” Amy said as she was trying to give Ellie the 411 and concentrate on her driving. 

   “Oh, my God. Does she have anything?” Ellie asked with urgency. Amy looked in the review mirror at Ellie.

   “An STD? No, she doesn’t.” Amy replied. Ellie noticed that Amy was looking a little nervous about something.

   “Well, why is she actin’ like I’m the invisible girl?” Ellie asked. “What did I do?”

   “Ell, we can talk to each other about anything, can’t we? I mean, anything with no fear of judgment. No secrets?” Amy asked. Ellie started feeling suddenly alarmed by the way Amy was acting. 

   “Yeah, anything and everything. Amy, what’s wrong?” Ellie asked, fixing her blue eyes on Amy.

   “Ell, are you one of the girls who Ben was sleeping with?” Amy blurted. At first Ellie threw back her head and laughed, but she stopped when she saw that Amy was being deadly serious. Ellie’s smile faded and the look of shock appeared.

   “What?! You think I would do that to one of my friends? My God, Amy, why would you think that?” Ellie asked angrily. When Amy pulled over in the school parking lot Ellie stormed out of the car. She sat on a vacant bench and let out a deep breath. Amy got out of the car and went to sit by her friend, suddenly feeling enormously guilty.

   “Ell, I’m sorry. It’s just that you’ve had this secret boyfriend and you won’t even tell us his name. A secret boyfriend is dangerous, Ellie. What if something bad could happen and I couldn’t bare that. You’re my best friend.” Amy said. “I mean do I know him? Does he go here?”

   “Yes to both questions. It’s not Ben. I would never do that to my friend, Amy.” Ellie answered. Amy felt a little better. She was shocked that she knew the guy whom Ellie was dating secretly. “His name is Mark.” She confessed. Amy thought for a moment. 

  “Mark? Wait, the only Mark I know is…” Amy began and stopped when she saw guilt was over Ellie’s face. Amy slapped her hand to her forehead. “… Oh, brother!” Panic took the place of guilt on Ellie’s face.

   “I’m sorry! Amy, it just happened. We didn’t plan it. It happened three months ago, at our birthday party.” Ellie explained. Amy put her hands up for Ellie to stop.

   “My brother? You and my brother? How did that happen? No, wait. Don’t answer that. Why didn’t you tell me?” Amy asked. “You promised me, Ellie. You promised me no more secrets. Remember?”

Amy was sitting on her bed doing her homework when Ellie walked into the room wearing a revealing black dress and a pair of stilettos. 

   “I left my black Gucci bag here the other night. Have you seen it, sweetie?” Ellie asked. Amy stood up and looked Ellie over from head to toe. She was wearing black eyeliner, black eye shadow and dark red lipstick. A pang of anger rippled through Amy.

   “You got a date?” Amy asked tersely. “Or a punter?”

  “What’s wrong with you?” Ellie asked with raised eyebrows. “That was harsh.” Amy shrugged. 

   “Nothing’s wrong. You’re dressed like you’re ready for the back seat of a car or a crummy motel room.” Amy snapped. Ellie sighed deeply and shook her head slowly. 

   “Amy…” She began.

   “Don’t!” Amy shouted. She had hot tears in her eyes. “You take things way too far! You, Holly and Megan! But you… you’re worse now.” A tear ran down her cheek and as Ellie’s face washed over with guilt. “Ellie, I love you. You’re my best friend. I don’t want you to get hurt.” 

   “I won’t get hurt, honey.” Ellie said softly. She took a step towards Amy, but she backed away.

   “But you already have!” Amy retorted. “I’m not stupid, Ell. I know your date gave you that black eye and I also know that Sharon knows too.” Ellie shook her head and looked at the floor. “Deny it. Lie to me.” Ellie didn’t say anything in defence. “I knew it! One day, you’re gonna get hurt. Really hurt. The thought of you getting hurt scares the shit out of me. I couldn’t bare it if something happened to you. I’m terrified that one night, you go out and then the next, you don’t come over because maybe you’re hungover. The day after, there’s a news report of a fifteen-sixteen year old girl’s body has been found raped and murdered. That girl could be you, Ellie.” Amy was crying uncontrollably with her arms folded. A tear ran down Ellie’s cheek. She had no idea that Amy felt this way. She was torn with guilt because of her friend’s turmoil. 

   “I’m sorry, Amy. God, I’m sorry.” Ellie said as she walked to Amy and put her arms tightly around her. “Please don’t cry anymore.” 

   “These competitions you three have scare me. Since you started having them, you all got out of hand. I’m not asking you to join a convent. I’m asking you to take a time out. Just calm down. One or all three of you are going to get hurt. I couldn’t handle that, Ellie.” Amy cried. 

   “Okay, alright. Shh, it’s okay. I’m sorry, Amy. I didn’t know you felt this way. I’m sorry.” Ellie repeated softly. “I guess I am a little too wild for my own good sometimes.”

   “I just want you to calm down, that’s all. Just get you to know the guy before you sleep with him. You wouldn’t be Ellie if you weren’t a little wild.” Amy whispered. Ellie laughed a little and pulled away to look at her best friend. She looked at Amy’s tear stricken face and smiled softly. 

   “Okay, I’ll chill. But you have to tell me something. How did you know that Sharon was covering up for me?” Ellie asked with a smile. 

   “She couldn’t look at you. I knew something happened between the two of you. She couldn’t look at us, especially me. She only avoids eye contact when she’s either lying or keeping a secret. I saw the look she gave you when Holly asked what you were going to tell your parent about your eye and you said you’d tell them the truth.” Amy explained. Ellie nodded her head slowly and smiled a little. “Ellie, I want you to promise me something.”

   “Anything.” Ellie answered. “Name it.”

   “I want you to promise me that you will never keep a secret from me again.” Amy said seriously. Ellie nodded her head.

   “I promise.” She replied. She hugged Amy and promised her again that she will never keep something like that away from her again. Ellie called her date and told him that she won’t be able to make it. Ellie stayed with Amy all night and she promised herself that she would never let Amy get into that state again.           

    “Amy, we were scared you’d act like this. It just happened at our birthday party. The night you stayed over.” Ellie confessed with a teasing smile. She’d obviously forgotten that she was talking to Amy.

   “My God, Ellie. Can’t you have your head out the gutter for a minute?” Amy exclaimed. Amy got up from the bench and headed for the entrance of the school. “I need to get my head around this. I’m not angry that you and my brother have been dating, it’s the fact that you both kept it from me.” Amy reassured. Ellie for the first time in her life had hurt Amy. And for the first time in her life, Amy walked away from Ellie. Ellie put her head in her hands and sighed deeply.

   It was lunchtime, Film club. Film club is a group of students who get assigned a movie to watch and the next meeting, they would discuss the movie they watched and they would share opinions. The group leader was a girl called Wendy Stevens.  Amy normally sat at the back next to Ellie. She also sat with Megan and Holly. Amy avoided eye contact with Ellie; Megan and Holly noticed this and were worried about it. Today they were discussing Moulin Rouge, staring Nicole Kidman and Ewen McGregor. 

    “Okay, what did you all think of the movie?” Wendy asked the group. 

   “It was over two hours of my life wasted.” Steve Malone muttered aloud so that Wendy could hear. Wendy was tall with light brown hair, light brown eyes and glasses. She was quite temperamental and often intimidating, Amy thought. 

    “I thought it was a good movie.” Courtney O’Neil said with a smile. Steve rolled his eyes and looked to the ceiling. “What?”

   “You would like it. You’re a chick!” Steve answered with a deep sigh. “Chicks dig that stuff.” Daphne James, a girl with long black hair and almond eyes, who is also on the track team, cleared her throat.

    “I hated the movie. I thought it was tacky.” She said with a tone of distaste. Wendy shrugged and turned to Amy and Ellie.

   “And what did you two think? You’ve always got opinions on movies.” She said with a sigh. Ellie looked to Amy who shrugged. 

   “Maybe she’s gone all shy on us.” Steve Malone said with a smile. He liked Amy and counted her as one of the normal, nicest girls in the school. Amy looked around the room and sighed deeply.

   “Well, it’s about love, of course. It’s about jealousy and possession. It’s the Strictly Ballroom version of Romeo and Juliet.” Amy said simply. “It’s modern meets vintage. It’s mixed emotions. It can have you laughing one minute and crying the next. It can have you feeling angry and then sympathetic. It’s energetic like when the dancers do the CanCan and sing ‘Spectacular, Spectacular’ and then it’s slow and relaxing when they sing ‘Come What May’ or ‘My Song’.” 

   “Thank you, Amy.” Wendy said with a smile. “I knew I could count on you for an intelligent comment.” Amy nodded her head and went back to her notebook. “Okay, our new project will be Final Destination 2. I think some blood and gore will be good for the guys.” The bell for the end of lunch sounded and the group departed the room. Amy packed off her stuff quickly and practically ran out of the room. Holly and Megan caught Ellie before she got to the door and pulled her back into the room.

   “What’s going on between you and Amy?” Holly asked urgently. “Your tension was making me nervous.” Any tension or silences makes Holly nervous and she made no secret of it. Megan sighed and shook her head.

    “Ell, what’s going on?” Megan asked. “You two are always sitting next to each other. You’re always laughing at Wendy and Amy’s always telling you to cut it out. What’s the deal?”

    “Well, you’re gonna find out sometime. I’ve been seeing Mark for the past three months.” Ellie confessed. Megan and Holly gasped with shock. “Amy’s not speaking to me because I didn’t tell her.” Holly put her arm around Ellie.

   “She’ll come round. You two have fallen out before, right?” Holly asked softly. Ellie shook her head slowly.

   “We’ve never argued or fallen out.” Ellie revealed. Megan sighed silently and shook her head. She normally did that when she didn’t know what to say.

   “We have a free now, so I’m gonna go and talk to Amy. I’ll see you both later.” Megan said. She gave Ellie a hug and set out to find Amy. 

   After five minutes of searching for Amy, Megan found her sitting in her car. Megan walked over to the car and opened the passenger door and got in. Amy looked at her for a moment.

    “Did Ellie send you out here?” Amy asked quietly. Megan smiled and shook her head. 

    “No, she didn’t. She told us why you’re not speaking to her. Amy, are you going to let something trivial spoil your friendship?” Megan asked. Amy looked at her with sad eyes and it made Megan realise that Amy was just as cut up about her and Ellie’s bust up as Ellie was.

   “I’m not fazed over the fact she’s seeing my brother, Megan. It’s the fact she didn’t tell me about it.” Amy said. “I tell her everything. Why couldn’t she do the same?”

   “Amy, you don’t know how she is in there.” Megan said looking to the school doors. “She’s kickin’ herself for not telling you. If she could change things, she would. But we can’t help who we fall for.”

   “But it the fact she kept it from me that hurts.” Amy said sadly. Megan nodded her head in agreement.

   “Yeah, but there are more than two people in a relationship. Ellie took your feelings into account. Maybe she didn’t tell you because she was worried you’d feel weird or maybe she thought you’d say that she was just using Mark.” Megan shrugged. Amy shook her head quickly.

   “No! I would never think that about Ellie. She’s too much like family to do something like that. She likes her competitions with you and Holly, but I know for a fact that she would never bring Mark into them. I know Ellie better than anyone and I know she wouldn’t do that.” Amy explained. Megan nodded her head and smiled.

   “You’re right. You do know her better than anyone. And you know that she would never hurt you intentionally. She would rather die than do that.” Megan replied. She had Amy with that. Megan opened her door and got out of the car. “I better go. Amy, think about the position Ellie’s in.” Amy nodded her head and Megan walked off.

    “Megan, will you tell Ellie that I’ll call her later on today?” Amy asked. Megan smiled and nodded her head. Amy started her car and drove out of the school gates. She didn’t have any more classes that day, so she decided to go for a cup of coffee.   

    She sat down at her favourite table by the window and began to read The Count Of Monte Cristo. She had been sitting there for a few minutes when she noticed a boy standing over her. She looked up. The guy was tall, dark brown hair, intense brown eyes and dressed in blue jeans and a black T-shirt. Amy couldn’t help being lost for words.

   “Hi. Is this seat taken?” he asked with a smile.

   “Wh… what?” Amy stuttered. The guy smiled again. Good dentistry, Amy thought.

   “Is this seat taken? Everywhere else is full. May I sit?” he asked. Manners too, she thought.

   “Uh… no… I mean yes.” Amy stuttered. The guy looked like he wanted to laugh. “The seat is not taken is what I meant to say.” 

   “So, may I sit?” he asked with a smile. Don’t say a word, Amy warned herself. She nodded and he sat down. Amy hid herself behind her book and began to mutter incoherently to herself. 

   “Good book?” the guy asked. Amy looked over her book at him and nodded her head. “I’m Rick.” The guy introduced. Amy smiled warmly as he extended his hand and she shook it.

   “Amy.” She replied. They held hands and gazes for a long moment.

   “I haven’t seen you around here before.” Rick said. Amy put a bookmark into the page she was on and put the book on the table.

   “I think I should be the one saying that. I’m here every day and I have never seen you.” Amy shot back at him. 

   “Maybe you have seen me but you just don’t remember.” Rick said with a smile.

   “No, I would have remembered if I’d seen you.” Amy said and then began to wish she’d never said it. She realized she was flirting with a guy she didn’t even know. She was almost turning into Ellie, Holly and Megan!

  Three mochas and a lot of flirtation later, Amy and Rick had talked about themselves. Rick had just moved to LA from San Diego. 

   “Why did you leave SD?” Amy asked. Rick took a sip of his drink and smiled. “Do you have family here? Starting a new school?”

   “You ask a lot of questions.” Rick said with a smile. 

    “You dodge a lot of questions.” Amy retorted. At that moment Amy’s cell phone rang. 

   “Mark, I don’t care that you and my best friend have been dating for three months.” Amy said noticing that Rick was staring to look uncomfortable. “Alright, I’ll see you later. Bye.” Amy hung up the phone and looked at Rick.

   “Boyfriend?” he asked. “Ex boyfriend?” Amy laughed a little

   “I just found out that my brother and my best friend have been dating for the past three months.” She explained.

   “Is there a boyfriend?” Rick inquired. Amy smiled and put her book in her school bag. “Wait. You’re leaving? Can I see you again?”

   “Now who’s asking a lot of questions?” Amy teased. Rick nodded in defeat. Amy got up from the table and picked up her bag. 

   “Wait a minute. What if I want to see you again?” Rick asked urgently. Amy was at the door. Amy turned around and smiled.

   “Think of it as a game of hide and go seek. I hide and if you want to see me badly enough, you have to seek me out.” Amy left the coffee shop, leaving Rick speechless. 

When she got home she called Ellie over and they made up. Amy told Ellie all about Rick. They were both sitting on Amy’s bed.

   “I knew a Rick once. But he had light brown hair and he was very unpredictable.” Ellie said with a face of a girl who was having a dream. Amy laughed.

   “Trust you to know a Rick. Oh, but then again you’ve had the entire alphabet at least twice.” Amy fired with a smile. Ellie swung a pillow and hit Amy with it. “That’s not fair! I should have a pillow.” Amy said as she hit Ellie and knocked her off the bed. Amy started laughing uncontrollably. They both got up on the bed and started beating the crap out of each other with pillows. They didn’t hear the knock at the door.

   “Is this a private party or can anyone join in?” a girl with blond hair asked from the bedroom door. “Cos I could come back.” Amy and Ellie stopped and surrendered their weapons and looked at the girl at the door. They both jumped off the bed.

   “Well, lookie lookie who the cat dragged in!” Ellie laughed. 

   “The prodigal friend returns.” Amy said throwing the pillow on the bed. The three girls hugged and then sat down. 

   “So, how does it feel to be Mrs. Sharon Peterson?” Ellie asked. 

   “It feels great.” Sharon replied. Sharon is eighteen and she got married to Luke Peterson just after graduation. She attends UCLA studying Philosophy and Social Studies. Luke studies Computer Science.

   “Have you heard from Shannon?” Amy asked. Sharon shook her head and sighed a little.

    “She’s called and spoke to mom and dad, but I won’t speak to her. Not yet. Not after what she did the last time she came home. She caused so much trouble with mom and dad and for the first time, they were disappointed in me.” She answered. Shannon was sent off to boarding school because she was getting too much for their parents to handle. “Mom and dad told me that she’s settling down a little, but I don’t care. She told them about the pregnancy scare.” 
Sharon had been staying with friends just so she didn’t have to see her sister, Shannon. Whenever she did go home, she made sure she got back when everybody had gone to bed. Tonight was no different. She stayed with Megan the night before and she had stayed with Amy, Ellie, Holly and Megan all that day. It was just after one thirty in the morning when she pulled over and she noticed that all the lights were out. She got through the front door and took off her shoes and tiptoed to the stairs so she didn’t make any noise. When she got to the first step, the living room and hall lights going on surprised her. Sharon slowly turned around and faced her mother and father sitting on the sofa. She silently cursed herself for not expecting this. She wasn’t in the mood for ‘a talk’ with her parents.

   “Will you come here for a moment? We need to talk to you.” Andi Walters said quietly. 

   “I think I’ll pass on that.” Sharon said and started walking up the stairs again. 

   “Will you please come here for a moment?” Even Waters asked calmly. Sharon sighed and turned to walked down to her parents. She sat in front of them in an armchair. “We had a call from your principle today.”

   “If this is about my grades slipping, I’m on top of it.” Sharon said quickly. She really didn’t want to talk about this with her parents right now. She didn’t want to tell them the reason why she wasn’t coming home was because of her sister. She would tell her parents if she didn’t have any other choice. Shannon had been deliberately picking fights with her and on occasion, it took every ounce of self-control not to rise to Shannon’s provocations. Instead she would stay out until after dark. This night was no exception. There was just one little snag; she was caught.

   “Is this about the animosity between you and Shannon?” Andi asked. “I know she’s a lot to handle” Sharon sighing deeply cut her off. 

   “That’s an understatement if I’ve ever heard one.” She shot at her mother. She was in no mood to play nice with her parent, especially if the topic of discussion was her sister. “She’s out of control. I’m rapidly losing my patience with her.”

    “Will you please not talk about your sister like that?” Evan asked. “Why did you get an F in English and a D- in math yesterday?” Sharon sighed and decided that she wasn’t going to take the rap for her sister anymore. She wasn’t going to get into trouble. 

   “I got a D- because Shannon flushed my paper down the toilet. I got an F because Shannon hid the disk I’d saved it on.” Sharon answered honestly. “So, now I do my homework at my friends houses and leave it there and they bring it in for me on the due date.”

   “Oh, well, that explains it.” Andi said glumly. 

   “Yeah. I would tell you everything she’s done, but there are only twenty four hours in a day.” Sharon retorted. “Now, may I go to bed?” Evan nodded his head and Sharon stood up. 

   “We’ll talk about this tomorrow when you come home from school.” Even said as Sharon got to the stairs. She stopped and shook her head slowly.

   “I can’t. I’ll be at the library all afternoon and then I’ll be studying with Luke.” She said with a shrug. She started walking up the stairs to her room.

  “Decided to come back then?” Shannon called out of her room. She opened the door and leaned on the doorframe. “You’ve finally decided to rat me out.” Sharon took a step towards her sister and Shannon took a step back.

   “Grow up, Shannon. Stop thinking the world revolves around you and stop acting like the big, bad bitch, because you’re just a little girl trying to be something you’re not. And one of these days, you’re gonna get yourself into a world of shit that you won’t be able to get out of. Think about that.” Sharon fired. She walked to her room and slammed the door. She was through with her sister.

   Sharon came home the next day after studying for her SAT.’s with Luke. She was tired and she wanted to relax and go to bed. She walked into her bedroom and threw her bag on her bed. She didn’t notice the top drawer of her bedside table was open. She headed for her wardrobe, but paused to take a double take at the open top drawer. She ran to it and pulled it out and emptied it on to her bed. She opened the other drawers and practically pulled them apart. Her diary was gone.

   “Shannon!” she yelled. She ran out of her room and stormed to her sister’s room. The door was locked from the inside. “Shannon, open the damn door and give me back my diary!” she pounded on the door.

   “What is going on up there?” Andi called up from downstairs. Sharon walked to the balcony.

   “I’m going to kill Miss Delinquent. That’s what’s going on!” Sharon fumed. She heard Shannon’s door creak and saw it open a little. She ran to it and pushed it open before Shannon could close and lock it again. She slammed the door and locked it behind her. She took the key and carried it to the window and dangled it out. 

   “You need an invitation to be in here.” Shannon said coldly.

   “Give me the diary.” Sharon said slowly. Shannon smiled a little.

   “What could be in there that you can’t show your little sis?” Shannon asked with a raised eyebrow. 

   “All the ways I’m going to kill you if you don’t give me the diary.” Sharon retorted.

   “That’s not a very nice way to get what you want.” Shannon smirked. Sharon shrugged.

   “Believe me when I say that what I want hasn’t happened yet. But give it time.” She shot back. “I can’t believe I talked mom and dad out of sending you to boarding school.”

   “Neither can I.” Shannon replied with a wide grin. Sharon sighed deeply.

   “Shan, just give me the diary. Please.” She said nicely. Shannon picked up the diary and flicked through it. 

   “The entry about Ellie, Holly and Megan was a very interesting read. I wonder what they would say if the found out what you’ve been writing about them.” Shannon mocked. 

   “They already know what I think. They know I keep a diary. Shannon, they’re my best friends. They know everything about me.” Sharon replied with a shrug. “There’s nothing in there that they don’t know.”

    “What would mom and dad say if they knew you wanted to move out of home?” Shannon asked with a smile of distaste. “What would they say if they found out that their golden girl had a pregnancy scare?” Sharon’s patience was wearing thin. She couldn’t believe Shannon was using blackmail. Sharon smiled and nodded her head slowly.

   “So, it’s gonna be like that, huh? What would mom and dad say if they found out about you takin’ E’s? What would they say if they found out you’ve been going to clubs with your boyfriends?” She asked with a smile matching Shannon’s. Shannon threw the diary on the bed and stood up to face her sister. “You thought I didn’t know about that stuff, didn’t you?”

   “Have you been going through my things?!” Shannon fumed. Sharon folded her arms and smiled again.

   “No, I haven’t. I’m not like you, Shannon. I don’t go through people’s things. I respect the rights to privacy.” She answered. “Ellie saw you at a club when she and Holly were on a double date. She saw your date give you the E. She told me about it.” Sharon took a few steps toward her sister. “Now, you can either give me the diary, or I can go downstairs and tell mom what her youngest daughter has been doing.” Shannon thought for a moment and shook her head. “Alright, have it your way. I’ll just go down to mom and tell her about the E’s and while I’m down there, I’ll admit about the scare. It’s your call.” Sharon walked past sister and grabbed her diary off the bed. Shannon went to go for her, but Sharon pushed her down to the bed. “You need to grow up! Mom and dad are sending you away and I’m not going to do a thing about it.” Sharon unlocked the door and slammed it shut. She walked to her room and slammed her door shut. 

A couple of minutes went by, and there was a knock on the door. Sharon called out to come in and her mom walked in and sat on the bed.

   “What was going on in there?” she asked Sharon. Sharon looked at her mom with a glare. “What has she done now?”

   “She came into my room and stole my diary.” Sharon answered. Andi nodded her head and sighed. “Mom, when is she going?”

   “In a couple of weeks.” Andi answered. Sharon nodded her head slowly. “Why?”

   “Because I’m staying with Luke and his mom until Shannon goes. I’ve had it with her. I can’t take any more of her crap.” Sharon replied quietly. “I’ll come back when she’s gone.”

   “Can’t you stay with one of your friends?” Andi asked gently.

   “Mom, what is the big deal with me staying with Luke?” Sharon asked. “Mom, you can trust me. If I stay with Luke, then I can keep out of Shannon’s way and I can study for my SAT.’s. That’s all I’m worried about right now.”

   “Alright, I’ll talk to your father and then I’ll talk to Luke’s mother.” Andi said with a sigh. Sharon smiled widely and hugged her mom. 

   “I wouldn’t have it any other way. Thanks, mom.” Sharon said with a smile. She was happy that she didn’t have to spend any more time in the same house as Shannon.     

    “How’s college going?” Amy asked. “Sharon.” She clicked her fingers in front of Sharon’s eyes and she snapped out of her trance. “Where were you?” Sharon shook her head slowly.

   “No where. What was the question?” She asked.

   “How’s college going?” Amy repeated. Sharon smiled a little and nodded her head.  

   “Great. Some of my professors, meaning my mother are pains in my ass, but other than that, everything’s fine. Don’t see Luke as much as I'd like, but we’re doing all right. What’s been going on here?” Sharon asked. Amy and Ellie looked at each other.

   “Ellie’s been doing my brother.” Amy blurted. Ellie shot Amy a guilty glance. “She has been for three months now.”

   “How many times do I have to say sorry?” Ellie asked. “Sharon, tell her that it never meant to happen.” 

   “What, you knew?!” Amy exclaimed. Sharon’s mouth opened to say something as she looked from Amy to Ellie and back to Amy again and stuttered. 

   “I didn’t wanna know! She told me against my will!” Sharon argued. 

   “What?! I asked if you wanted to know the biggest thing in my world and you said yes!” Ellie exclaimed. 

   “You didn’t say it had anything to do with Amy. If you had then I would have said no!” Sharon yelled. 

   “Whoa! You two need to take a pill that is of the chill variety. I don’t really care about that now. I’m more concerned about this thing with Rick.” Amy said with panic. Sharon blinked and took a double take to make sure she hadn’t heard wrong.

   “You have a thing with a guy?!” Sharon asked. Amy and Ellie looked at each other and then back to Sharon. Amy nodded her head. 

   Amy began to explain everything about the hour that she spent with Rick in the coffee shop.

   “And she did the game plan on him!” Ellie squealed happily unable to contain herself.  The game plan is: You make small talk and when the guy you’re with asks the question, ‘Is there a boyfriend?’ you know he’s interested. If he asks the question, ‘When can I see you again?’ you know you have him. Then you make him find you to see how much he really wants to see you again. It was the first time Amy had used it. It was always Ellie, Holly and Megan who used the game plan. Ellie doesn’t really need to use the game plan because she can hook a guy in five minutes flat, but she just likes to play. She has the mysterious flirt thing. Megan has her sharp wit and fast tongue and her wicked humour. Holly has the fact that she can tell what a guy wants just by looking at him. All of them can tell if the guy of choice in already in a relationship.

Amy has never had a boyfriend before. She was always the good, sweet and innocent one out of the group. Ellie, Megan and Holly are the outrageous flirts who have the motto ‘use, abuse and lose’. Sharon is the logical and sensible one in the group. She rarely discusses her relationship with Luke. Even before she married him, she never really talked about her boyfriends. 

Ellie, Holly and Megan have their little contests when it comes to guys and how many they can hook.

That night at the club ‘Twister’ Amy walked in and saw Ellie with Megan, who was wearing a short black leather skirt with a black strapless top with black-heeled boots. Megan’s mom owns the club. Holly was wearing a red ¾ length top and a red skirt. The club was full of people dancing and drinking. Amy made her way over to her friends at their private booth.

   “Before I sit down, does anybody want a drink?” Amy asked. 

   “Hi, doll. Yeah, I’ll have a soda, thanks.” Megan said. Amy looked at Holly, who smiled widely.  

   “Coke, thanks, Amy.” Holly said with a smile. Amy looked at Ellie who shook her head and told Amy that she was cool with the drink she had. Amy went over to the bar and ordered the drinks, which were on the house because she’s Megan’s friend. 

   “I guess the game is up.” A male voice said from behind her. Amy turned around to see Rick standing in front of her with a smile on his face. Amy smiled and nodded her head.

   “I guess it is.” She said. “So, you found me?” Rick smiled.

   “So, can I get you a drink?” he asked. Amy nodded her head and told him that she had to take the drinks over to her friends and then she’ll be back. She took the drinks over to her friends and left before they could say a word. Amy sat down with Rick at the back of the club in a booth. 

   “Hey, people! Who’s that guy Amy’s sitting with?” Sharon asked as she sat down with Ellie, Megan and Holly.

   “What?” Holly asked.

   “Yeah, she’s sitting right over there with some guy. He might be the guy whom she was telling us about.” Sharon replied looking at Ellie.  The three girls looked over to see what she was talking about. 

   “Ooh, he’s a hottie. Should we go and crash their private party?” Holly asked. She had an impish grin on her face.

“No! Come on! We can’t do that to her. He could be her first real boyfriend. We can’t embarrass her like that. Let’s just leave her alone with him and if she’s not back over here by the time we’re leaving, we’ll go over and ask if she’s ready.” Sharon said.

   “Always the voice of reason.” Megan said with a shrug. Sharon smiled and got up to get a drink from the bar. When the girls meet at the club, they normally talk about their conquests. Ellie, Holly and Megan have their competitions when it comes to guys and how many they can sleep with. They have to have proof. Tonight, it was Holly’s turn to be under the grill. She had been boasting about eight guys she had done over the week.

   “Where’s the proof, Holly?” Ellie asked with a smile. Holly shot her flirtatious smile and blushed a little. She looked around the club. 

   “It’s not the kind of proof I can just show you here. I’ll need a TV and a VCR.” Holly explained. The girls laughed and Holly giggled with satisfaction. “I swear that I got their consent.” 

  Back at the booth where Amy and Rick were sitting they were talking about Amy’s car. 

   “You drive that red MG that’s parked outside?” Rick asked amazed. Amy moved to the other side of Rick and pointed to her friends.

   “Okay, you see the honey blond over there?” Amy asked referring to Ellie. Rick nodded.

   “Yeah, I see her.” He said. He was looking a little strange when he looked at Ellie. Amy noticed, but she didn’t say anything.

   “Well, she drives the red Porsche.” Amy said. “And do you see the brunette sitting next to her?” she was referring to Megan. 

   “Yeah, I see her. What does she drive?” Rick asked. 

   “She drives the white Jeep. And the ash blond drives a dark blue Mercedes. And the other blond drives a new BMW.” Amy said referring to Holly and Sharon. Rick nodded.

   “Nice cars. Nice girls. Like you better though.” He said with a smile. Amy couldn’t help blushing. “So, can we take your car out for a test drive?” Amy looked at him, slightly alarmed. 

   “What?” she asked. “You mean you and me alone?” 

   “I mean, we get out of this noise and go to that coffee shop where we first met and have coffee and talk. That’s all. I have no ulterior motive.” Rick assured her. 

   “Okay, but I wanna go and tell my friends what I’m doing.” Amy said. Rick nodded and they both got up. Rick told her that he’d wait by the car. Amy walked over to Ellie, Megan, Holly and Sharon. 

   “Rick and I are going to get coffee.” Amy said. They looked at her.

   “You want us to check on you just in case?” Sharon asked.

   “Not check on us, no. I just wanted to let you know what I was doing.” Amy replied. 

   “Alright. Listen, you call if you need us, okay? Be careful.” Ellie said. Amy smiled, nodded and walked away towards the door.

After the coffee shop had closed, Amy and Rick decided to go for a drive down to the beach. They were both sitting on the hood of her car.

   “Y’know, I don’t even know how old you are.” Amy said quietly to Rick.

   “I’m seventeen. I’ll be eighteen in October.” He answered. “I just remembered something. You didn’t answer my question.” Amy looked confused and was about to ask what he was talking about. “You didn’t tell me if you had a boyfriend.” 

   “Well, why don’t you ask me?” Amy asked with a smile. Rick smiled at her and turned to face her.

   “Amy, do you have a boyfriend?” he asked. He was looking deep into her eyes, studying her. Reading her.

  “No, I don’t have a boyfriend. If I did, I wouldn’t be here with you now.” Amy answered honestly.

   “Really? Why don’t you have a boyfriend?” Rick asked with surprise. “What do you look for in a guy?” Amy shrugged.

   “I don’t know. I never really looked for a boyfriend. Rick stood up and leaned into the car and put on a CD. The soothing sound of Alicia Key’s ‘Fallin’’ came and Rick held out his hand for Amy to take. He smiled down at her. She stood up and they began to dance slowly. When she looked at him she saw that he was studying her. Amy began to read his eyes and she knew that there was more to Rick than met the eye. She saw secrets. She promised herself that she wouldn’t ask him questions about himself. If he wanted to share his secrets, then she would be ready to listen. Until then, she would take him at face value. They held each other’s gaze for a long moment until Rick put his hand on Amy’s cheek and kissed her softly on the lips. The kiss was so soft, she got lost in it. She got lost in him. She fell deeper into the kiss and it felt like she was no longer in reality. She was floating on a cloud in a starlit sky. She was suddenly brought back down to earth when her cell phone rang. She broke away from the kiss, lost for breath.

   “Hello? Mom, hi. Err, yeah, I’m at Ellie’s with the others. Okay, mom, I’ll see you in the morning. Love you too.” Amy hung up the phone and looked at Rick with a smile.

   “Ellie saved my ass. She told my mom that I was staying with her.” She explained. Rick put his hands on her waist and pulled her closer to him and kissed her again. The kiss was long, soft and passionate. It took her breath away. She didn’t want it to stop.

   They talked for a little while longer. They talked about their favourite movies and music. They talked about their friends and schools. It felt like they’d known each other all their lives. Amy looked at her watch and it said 02:00am. Amy bit her bottom lip and smiled. 

   “I have to go. I have school in the morning.” She said with regret. She kissed him and headed for her car. He grabbed her hand and turned her to face him.

   “How can I get in touch with you?” he asked. Amy smiled and walked to the car and took out a piece of paper and a pen and wrote her cell number and the number to her private line a home. They kissed again and she drove off. 

   Amy got to Ellie’s house and saw that her bedroom window was open. 

   “Thanks, Ell.” Amy said to herself. She climbed up the tree that is outside Ellie’s window and she climbed in through it, just like they both did when they were thirteen years old. She got into the room and saw that Ellie, Megan and Holly were sleeping, which was strange for them. They never went to bed when they wanted to hear all the details. Amy noticed Ellie had set up Amy’s bed and her PJ’s. Amy silently put on her PJ’s and got into bed. She fell asleep as soon as her head hit the pillow; she started to dream about Rick.

Amy, Ellie and Holly were sitting in their English class, talking about an Irish boy who had just started Rodeo High. Ellie and Holly were eager to meet him. Amy however, knew a little about him. Eric, the Rodeo FM DJ told her what he knew about the new student. 

   “Well, his name is Conner O’Grady. He’s from Galway. He’s sixteen, so he might be in a couple of our classes. His dad is a neurosurgeon and his mom is a psychologist. She’s giving the senior classes lectures. That’s all Eric knows about him.” Amy explained. Holly was doodling on her notebook. The doodle was of a crown. She smudged with shock when Megan threw her bag on the table. Megan shot Holly an apologetic smile. 

   The class was buzzing with chattering classmates. Amy, Ellie, Megan and Holly were sitting around their desk at the back. There was a group of girls sitting in front of them. One of them with mousy brown hair and pale eyes was showing her friend her vacation photos. On the other side of the room, there was a group of boys. One in particular with blond hair and light blue eyes, was giving a lot of his attention to Megan. Megan refused to acknowledge his existence. He got up and walked over to the girls’ table and stood in front of Megan. Amy smiled up at him and he returned it. Ellie looked from him to Megan. Holly was smirking. Megan was reading ‘Macbeth’.

   “Hi, Steven.” Amy and Ellie said nicely. He smiled and looked down at the top of Megan’s head. Megan sighed and reluctantly looked up. He bent down so he was eye level with Megan.

   “Will you go out with me on Friday night?” he asked. Megan rolled her eyes.

    “Steven, how many times does the word ‘no’ have to be uttered for you to get that I’m not interested? Get over it and go bug somebody else. I hear Courtney doesn’t charge anymore.” Megan snapped. Courtney, the girl with the mousy brown hair and pale eyes, gasped and shot daggers at Megan who smirked. Holly and Ellie laughed and Amy looked sympathetically at Steven. He blushed furiously and walked away.

   “That was mean.” Amy muttered. Ellie stopped laughing and Holly was fighting a losing battle to wipe the smile off her face. Megan shrugged and didn’t look too fazed by what Amy had said.

   “Yeah, well my patience with him was wearing thin. He repeatedly asks me out and I give him the same answer. But he continues to persist with the fantasy that he and I will go out on a date.” Megan explained. Amy was still looking sympathetic. Megan sighed. “Amy, I’m just saving him his dignity by turning him down. He’s not my type, you know that. Now, stop looking at me like that. You’re making me feel guilty.” Ellie laughed.

   “Amy knows how to make even the most innocent person feel guilty about something.” Ellie said softly. Just then, Holly nudged Megan and she nudged Ellie and nodded in the direction of the door. A woman in her mid to late twenties was standing there. She was tall with platinum blond hair and blue eyes. She was wearing a black tailored suit and a big smile.

   “Check it.” Megan muttered to Ellie. Ellie looked and nudged Amy. “Sub T” 

    “Two words…” Holly began with a smile, but someone clearing their throat cut her off. The woman walked to the teacher’s desk and picked up a piece of paper. She looked up at the class and smiled again. 

    “Good morning, class. I’m Miss Fletcher. I’ll be you substitute homeroom and English teacher. As you know, Mrs. Rosenberg is away due to having a baby.” Miss Fletcher informed the class. Holly and Megan exchanged smiles. “Now, Mrs. Rosenberg hasn’t left role call, so I’ll just go around the class and you can all tell me your names and I’ll write them down. Let’s start at the front on my right.” She looked to the boys, who were sat gaping at her. Ellie, Megan and Holly exchanged smirks.

    “Anytime this century, fella’s.” They said simultaneously. The boys snapped out of their trances and the first boy to stand up was tall with light brown spiky hair and brown eyes. He stood up straight. He was wearing a Miami Dolphins jersey and black sports pants with white sneakers. He cleared his throat.

   “Hanson Stuart.” He said and sat down again. The boy next to him had icy blue eyes and bleached hair that was gelled back. He was wearing a plain black T-shirt and blue jeans with black sneakers.

   “John Peters.” He said and sat down again. Miss Fletcher was writing down their names in a paper pad that she took out of the desk. The boy sitting at the desk behind Hanson and John stood up. He was tall with black hair and green eyes. He was wearing a white shirt and black pants with black shoes. He was always dressed nicely. 

   “Aiden Brown.” He said. Sitting at the table behind Aiden was a feeble boy with really short and greasy hair and grey blue eyes. He was wearing a faded green shirt and baggy black combat pants with faded sneakers.

    “Charley Moore.” He muttered. He looked over to see Ellie and Megan giggling helplessly with their heads down. Amy and Holly exchanged confused looks. Amy nudged Ellie, hoping it would make her and Megan stop, but it just made them worse. Ellie and Megan snorted and began taking deep breaths to calm themselves down and stop laughing before they got into trouble. Too late. 

   “Is there a problem at the back?” Miss Fletcher asked Ellie and Megan. They looked up, having wiped the smiles off their faces. They still looked a little flushed.

   “No, Miss Fletcher. There’s no problem. I’m sorry. I had a weird and funny dream last night and it suddenly came back to me and Ellie started laughing because I was.” Megan lied. “It won’t happen again.” Ellie was looking at Megan with laughter in her eyes. Amy and Holly were looking at Megan with raised eyebrows.

    “Well, keep your dreams out of my class in future.” Miss Fletcher said. Megan nodded and lowered her head and smiled widely. Miss Fletcher nodded for the next boy to stand up.

    “Steve Malone.” He said. Amy was still looking at him with sympathy. Ellie was starting to feel guilty. Steve sat down and the next boy stood up. He had dark brown hair and hazel eyes. He was wearing a black T-shirt and black jeans with black shoes.

    “Brad Summers.” He said and sat down. Miss Fletcher looked to the front to the girls and Courtney stood up and smiled. She was wearing a white cut off top with skintight blue jeans and black heels. 

    “Courtney O’Neil.” She said. She gave another smile and sat down. Holly and Megan exchanged smirks. The girl next to Courtney stood up. She had blond hair and green eyes. She was wearing a red strap top with a black skirt and knee boots.

    “Rose McMillan.” She said matter-of-factly. She sat down and resumed a conversation with Courtney. The next girl to stand up was blond with hazel eyes. She was wearing a white T-shirt with ‘A=Athletic’ in glitter. She was also wearing a pair of whit running pants with glitter stripes going down the outside of the legs and white Nike sneakers. She stood up clutching a piece of paper in her hand.

   “Katrina Dexter. I have a note to be excused fifteen minutes early.” She said holding the note up for Miss Fletcher to see.

   “Oh? And why is that?” she asked. 

    “I’m on the girl’s track team. We have to practice for the up coming competition. We’ve won it three years in a row.” Katrina explained. Miss Fletcher’s face brightened and she nodded. Katrina sat back down. The girl next to Katrina stood up. She had black braided hair and almond eyes. She was wearing the same clothing as Katrina.

   “Daphne Jones. My name is also on the note for track.” She said nicely. Miss Fletcher nodded and Daphne sat down and began chatting with Katrina. Miss Fletcher looked to Holly.

   “Holly Manning.” She said without standing up. Miss Fletcher nodded and she looked to Megan.

   “Megan Cartwright.” She said also without standing up. Ellie smiled.

   “Ellie Sanderson.” She said and she smiled at Amy.

   “Amy Rogers. Miss Fletcher, will we be continuing the work Mrs. Rosenberg set for us on ‘Romeo and Juliet’?” Amy asked. Miss Fletcher smiled and put her pen down.

   “Yes, Amy, we will. I don’t know why Ms Cartwright is reading ‘Macbeth.” Miss Fletcher said. Megan popped her head up and stared at the substitute teacher before she replied.

   “Light reading.” Megan answered simply and buried her head back into her book. Ellie and Holly smiled.

   “Have you read ‘Romeo and Juliet’?” Miss Fletcher asked. Megan sighed and looked up again.

   “Twice. I’ve read the play twice. I like Shakespeare.” She answered with a fake smile. Megan buried her head back into her book but was disturbed by Miss Fletcher again.

   “Well, maybe you’d like to tell us what it’s about.” Miss Fletcher said with a bright smile. Megan took a deep breath and looked at Holly who smiled widely.

   “It’s about forbidden love. Two lovers. Their families feuded and the lovers killed themselves.” Megan explained. “But then again, I’m not the teacher.” She added tersely. Amy widened her eyes. Ellie and Holly nudged Megan and she sighed. “Sorry.” Miss Fletcher raised her eyebrows and wrote something on the paper.

    Amy, Ellie, Megan and Holly walked out of English class. Megan was looking angry while Ellie and Holly were laughing uncontrollably. Amy was paying no attention to them, nor was she paying attention to the stares off her fellow students. 

   “‘But then again, I’m not the teacher’!” Holly laughed. “That was class!” Ellie had her arm around Amy in case she fell over. 

   “Miss Fletcher hates you, Megan!” Ellie snorted. Amy was leading them to the cafeteria for lunch. They got their lunches and headed for the parking lot. Ellie and Holly were still in hysterics and Megan was still seeing red. They got to the benches and saw Sharon waiting for them. She smiled as Amy sat down.

   “Hey, people!” Sharon smiled at Ellie, Holly and Megan. “What in God’s name are your problems?” she asked looking at Ellie and Holly. She turned to look at Amt because Ellie and Holly looked in no fit state to talk and Megan looked in no mood to share. She shot another look at Ellie and Holly. “Have you gone completely carrot top?” 

    “We got a new sub T. We were in English and Megan was reading ‘Macbeth’ when she was supposed to be reading ‘Romeo and Juliet’ like she was supposed to. When Megan told Miss Fletcher the gist of ‘Romeo and Juliet’ and after she told her, she added, quote, ‘But then again, I’m not the teacher’ end quote.” Amy explained. Sharon looked from Amy to Megan wide-eyed. She then looked at Ellie and Holly.

   “And their problems?” She asked. 

   “They’re laughing at what happened after Megan said what she said.” Amy answered. Megan sighed deeply and started filing her nails. Sharon raised an eyebrow and looked intently at Amy.

   “Which was…?” she asked looking at Megan, dreading the answer. Amy swallowed hard.

   “Miss Fletcher has put Megan on detention every afternoon until she leaves.” Amy replied. Sharon nodded her head, but when she saw Amy shaking her head, she started to shake hers too.

   “What? How long?” Sharon asked. Amy cringed and closed her eyes and took a deep breath. 

   “Three months.” Amy answered. Sharon gasped with shock and put her hand over her mouth. She looked at Megan wide-eyed.

   “She can’t do that!” she cried. Megan looked at Sharon, her eyes twinkling with fury.

   “She won’t get away with this, believe me, she won’t.” Megan fumed. “If she thinks I’m gonna give up my after school life for three months, she can take a long walk off a short pier.” She smiled. 

   “Meow! The gloves come off and the claws come out.” Sharon said. Megan sighed deeply.

   “So, tell us about this guy. Give me something to be happy about.” She smiled at Amy. 

   “Yeah, tell.” Sharon smiled as she opened a bottle of water. Amy smiled widely and she started telling her friends all about the night she spent with Rick. They were interrupted by the sound of squealing tyres. A silver convertible pulled over with two guys in it and Rick got out. Amy’s face brightened. Holly’s mouth dropped and Megan looked lost for words. Sharon looked to Amy, smiled and looked at Rick and took a sip of water. Holly opened her mouth to speak when she saw Rick. She had a look in her eyes that she had when she saw a guy she wanted to add to her list of conquests. Sharon noticed this look.

   “Down, girl. He’s Amy’s.” she said with a smile. She looked to Ellie and was surprised to see that she had her head down.   

   “What does a guy have to do to get a kiss off his girl?” Rick asked. Amy laughed and jumped off the bench and walked over to Rick and kissed him.

    “Ell, what’s wrong?” Sharon asked when Amy left the bench. Ellie looked up and shook her head and looked over to Amy and Rick.    

    “What do you have next?” he asked Amy. She sighed.

   “Math. Why?” Amy asked. Rick smiled and took her hand. 

   “I was going to ask if you wanted to go on a little adventure. Can one of your friends take notes?” Rick asked when he noticed that Amy’s friends were watching them both. Sharon looked at her watch and cursed under her breath. She got up and headed for her car.

   “Gotta bail. Professors, meaning my mother will have my ass if I’m late.” She said with a smile. She got in her BMW and started the engine. “I’ll call over later on today. See ya!” She drove off out of the school. Amy led Rick over to Ellie, Megan and Holly. Megan and Holly smiled. Ellie didn’t.

   “Ell, can you take notes for me?” Amy asked. Ellie looked shocked. She also looked quite pale when she saw Rick. She shifted in her seat. 

   “Why, where are you goin’? Hi, Rick” Ellie said uncomfortably. Amy looked from Ellie to Rick and back to her best friend again. Megan and Holly were also looking puzzled.

   “Hi, Ellie.” Rick replied. Realization hit Amy. She remembered the talk that she and Ellie had a couple of nights before. When Ellie revealed that she knew a Rick once.

   “You two dated.” Amy said. It wasn’t a question. Ellie saw that Rick was about to say something, but jumped in before he could.

   “Briefly.” Ellie said without looking at Amy or Rick. 

   “Okay. Will you take notes? Please, Ell. You know I’d do the same for you.” Amy whined. “I have done the same for you!” Ellie sighed and nodded her head.

   “Just this once.” Ellie said. Amy smiled and walked to her car. 

   “What about your friend?” she asked Rick. He smiled and looked over to the silver convertible.

   “He knows his way home.” Rick said with a shrug. Amy pulled out of the parking lot.

   Ellie, Megan and Holly sat on the bench stunned. Megan and Holly turned to Ellie who was sitting there pale faced.

   “You and he dated? When?” Holly asked. Ellie started shaking slightly and she had a tear running down her cheek. Megan put her arm around her. 

   “A little less than a year ago. Do you remember when I had that black eye last year?” Ellie asked. Holly and Megan nodded their heads. “Rick did it. He hit me. She can’t be with him. She’s not safe with him. He’s dangerous. He’s been in Juvie for assault and battery. He put a guy in a coma.” Ellie got up off the bench and headed to her car.

   “Ell, where you goin’?” Megan asked running after Ellie.

   “To the only people who love Amy more than I do.” Ellie replied as she got in her car. Nobody could ever question Ellie’s love and loyalty to Amy. 

   “Well, we love her too. Wait for us.” Holly said as she jumped into her Mercedes

    “Yeah, we love her too.” Megan jumped into her Jeep and the three girls sped off to Amy’s house to tell her parents about the trouble Amy could be in while she’s with Rick.

When Ellie, Megan and Holly pulled up in the driveway as a union. They got out of their cars and walked to the front door. Ellie rung the doorbell and Mark answered the door. He smiled when he saw Ellie.

   “Well, this is a nice surprise.” He said with a smile. Ellie couldn’t bring herself to return it. “What’s wrong?”

   “Mark, are your parents home?” Megan asked. 

   “My mom is. My dad will be back in a few minutes. Why, what’s the matter? Where’s Amy?” Mark asked with alarm when he noticed that Amy was not with her friends. When the girls didn’t answer and Ellie couldn’t look at him, he showed them in. They sat in the living room and waited for Amy’s mom. Amy’s mom came into the living room closely followed by Mark. 

   “Ellie, what is wrong? Where’s Amy?” Lindsay asked when she saw the girls’ faces. Ellie was looking at the carpet. 

   “Ell, you have to tell her.” Holly said as she took Ellie’s hand. 

   “Amy has a boyfriend. He’s not a good person. He’s dangerous.” Ellie said in panic. Amy’s mother looked confused.

   “Ellie, what are you talking about? How do you know this?” Lindsay asked. Ellie let out a deep breath. Truth time, Ellie thought. 

   “Less than a year ago, I was seeing someone. He hit me and he was put into a Juvenile Detention Centre for assault and battery. He put a guy in a coma.” Ellie explained. “He’s the person who hit me and gave me the black eye. I lied. I didn’t get into a fight with a girl. Rick got into a fight with a guy and then he hit me.” Amy’s mom gave a gasp of fright at Ellie’s explanation. “Mrs. Rogers, you have to keep her away from him. He’ll hurt her.” When Ellie said that, Mark stormed out of the living room. Ellie followed. 

   “Why didn’t you stop her?” Mark asked angrily. 

   “What would I have said, Mark? ‘Amy, you can’t go with him because he might kick the shit outta you.’ Is that what I should have said, Mark?” Ellie asked nearly on the verge of crying. Mark’s face softened and he put his arms around Ellie. He knew how much Amy meant to Ellie.

   “I’m sorry. She’s my little sister, Ell. I can’t imagine anyone hurting her.” Mark said softly. 

   “I know how you feel.” Ellie replied. “She’s a sister to me too.” 

   “Ell, I just called Amy. She’s on her way home.” Megan said. At that moment, Amy’s father walked into the hall. He walked into the living room and sat down while Mrs. Rogers told him everything what Ellie had explained to her. Ellie, Megan, Holly and Mark went to wait in Amy’s room.

   When Amy came home her parents asked her if they could talk to her for a moment. Amy sat down on the sofa and looked at her parents.

   “Honey, we know about your boyfriend.” Mrs. Rogers said. Amy blinked and took a deep breath. “Ellie, Megan and Holly told us. We need to talk to you about him.” 

   “What do you want to talk about?” Amy asked with a smile but it faded when she saw her parents’ grave faces. “What?”

   “Amy, we don’t want you seeing him. He isn’t right for you, Amy.” Mr. Rogers said gently taking his daughters hand in his. Amy began to shake her head.

   “What are you talking about, daddy? You don’t even know him.” Amy said. “How can you tell me he’s no good for me when you’ve never met him?”

   “Amy, your boyfriend and Ellie used to see each other. He hit her and he has been in a Juvenile Detention Centre for assault and battery. He put another boy in a coma. We don’t want to see you get hurt. Please promise us you won’t see him again.” Mr. Rogers pleaded. Amy slowly stood up and walked to the door. She stopped and looked at her parents. “Amy, please say you won’t go near him again.” Amy had a sudden flashback to the day when she told Ellie how much she hated the competitions that she, Megan and Holly had. She told Ellie that she knew her date gave her the black eye and not the Goth girl and she knew that Sharon was covering for her. She now knows that her date was Rick and that he was the person who hit her. 

   “I promise.” Amy said and then she left the room walked up the stairs to her own room. 

  When she walked through her door, Ellie walked over to her and put her arms around Amy. The two of them stood there for a few seconds.

   “Why didn’t you tell me about Rick hitting you?” Amy asked. Ellie gave a small laugh. “You could have told me.”

   “I didn’t want you to worry. It was no big deal. I dumped him just after he hit me. If someone hit’s me, they only do it once.” Ellie said.

   “Hi, people!” Sharon said cheerfully as she entered Amy’s room. “Amy, your parents look like their dog died!” She stopped in her tracks when she saw gloomy faces. “Boy, what, did a tidal wave of misery hit this part of Beverly Hills?” Everyone looked at her and remembered that she was completely oblivious to what has been going on. “What? What have I missed? Will someone please tell me what the hell is going on?!” Sharon asked.

   “Amy’s been dating a psycho. He and Ellie used to date. Rick hit her and then he put some guy in a coma and then spent some time in a lovely vacation spot called Juvenile Detention Centre.” Megan sang with a half cheerful tone of voice. 

   “What? You’ve lost me. When did you date him? And oh, my God, has he hurt you, Amy?” Sharon asked with concern. She thought for a moment and remembered the night Ellie came in with a black eye. She also remembered she was still keeping that secret.

   “No, he hasn’t. I feel so stupid.” Amy said in frustration. 

   “Honey, you ain’t stupid. You fell for the tall dark and mysterious. Hell, if I did that every time I did them then I don’t know what that would make me.” Holly said. Megan and Ellie looked at her with raised eyebrows.

   “Nothin’ you ain’t been before.” Sharon shot at her. The girls laughed and Sharon went to sit on the bed and began filing her nails.

   “That was completely uncalled for.” Holly said with a shocked smile.

   “That was the complete truth.” Sharon fired back without looking at her. She finally looked up when Holly didn’t reply. “Wasn’t it?”

   “Yeah, it was. But I would like to be the one who admits it first!” Holly argued.

   “You admit it every night from what we hear.” Megan jumped in.

   “What is this, ‘Jump on Holly day’?” Holly asked.

   “It’s like that every night with your boy toys from what you tell us.” Amy said with a smile. Ellie, Sharon and Megan laughed. Ellie and Sharon clapped their hands. 

   “I’ll let that slide on the grounds that it was you who said it. And Amy Rogers, you kiss your mother with that mouth?!” Holly asked stunned. 

   “Not half as much as you kiss you do’s.” Ellie shot back.

   “Oh, great (!) Mark, would you like to jump on too (?)” Holly asked sarcastically. Mark stuttered for a moment, but was saved when Ellie walked to him and put her arms around him.

   “Honey, I don’t think you’re his type.” She said.

   “Ell, you’re just like me. Which means I am exactly his type…” Holly paused, “… y’know, if sluts are his type.” The others laughed. 

   “Hey, I already have one of my friends doing my brother, I don’t think I’m ready for two.” Amy jumped in.

   “I am still here, y’know!” Mark said going red. He walked out the room and the others laughed as the door closed. Ellie, Sharon, Megan and Holly loved getting Mark into extreme states of embarrassment. Amy just enjoyed watching it.

   “Hey, I heard there was a sale on at your favourite store, Hol.” Megan said. Holly smiled, thinking that the name-calling was over.

   “What?” Holly asked. “Where?” Megan looked at Ellie, who looked at Sharon who turned to Amy. Amy smiled knowing where the store was.

   “Sluts R Us.” Amy said. Ellie, Sharon and Megan laughed and Holly looked stunned.  

   “I should have sold tickets.” Sharon quipped. 

   “For what? A home movie with Holly and a do, or watching all this bitchin’?” Ellie asked. Sharon looked up with a smile.

   “Was that a real question or do you really want me to answer that?” Sharon asked. Ellie gave a shrug and a smile. At that moment Amy’s phone rang. “That’s your private line.” 

   “Hello?” Amy answered. 

   “Hey, you okay?” Rick asked on the other phone. Amy pressed the speakerphone. “You friend called and then you left before I could ask what was wrong. Is everything okay?”

   “Hi, Rick. Yeah, I’m fine.” Amy answered. 

   “Good. Listen, I won’t be able to make our date tomorrow.” Rick said regretfully. Amy gave a silent sigh of relief.

   “Okay. Can I ask why?” she asked. 

   “Yeah, it’s just that I have to back to San Diego. Just for a couple of days.” Rick answered. 

   “Okay. Have a nice time. I’ll see you soon.” Amy said.

   “You will. I have to go. I love you.” Rick said. The whole room went cold. A cold shiver travelled down Amy’s spine.

   “Me, too. See you soon.” Amy said. “Bye, Rick.” Amy hung up the phone and shakily sat down on the bed.

   “I know where he’s going.” Ellie suddenly confessed. The others looked at her to continue. “He’s got a court case for the guy he put in the coma. If the guy doesn’t wake up then Rick will get charged for murder. They’re gonna be talking about whether he should stay in juvie until the guy wakes up or croaks. A coma is like a cross road, it can go either way.” Ellie looked at the others and then directly at Amy.

   “Damn. How do you know this?” Sharon asked. 

   “I broke up with him a month before he put the guy in hospital.” Ellie answered. The room fell into a deafening silence that was making Holly nervous. 

   “We haven’t ragged on Megan yet.” Holly said with a smile.

   “That’s easy. She a ho.” Sharon said without looking at anyone, but it was clear that she was smiling when she said it. The others laughed.

   “I’m a ho, and I’m proud of it. How come you two don’t get ragged on?” Megan asked looking at Sharon and Amy.

   “Another easy one. We’re the decent ones. I’m the married one and Amy is the sweet and innocent one.” Sharon stated matter-of-factly. The others looked at her.

   “I may be sweet, but I’m not innocent.” Amy corrected. Sharon put her hands up in mock arrest, nail file still clutched in her hand. Sharon thought about what Amy said and she figured out what she meant. Sharon looked questioningly at Amy and Amy nodded. Amy had slept with Rick and now Sharon knew.  

   “She’s the girl next door.” Holly offered. Amy thought for a moment.

   “Maybe.” She admitted. The others laughed.

   “How ‘bout Amy?” Ellie asked. A big smile lit Amy’s face as she laughed.

   “I am that.” Amy said. “I’m just Amy.”

   “Yeah, there is only one Amy Rogers.” Megan said with a smile. Ellie put her arms around Amy and smiled.

   “Yeah. And if anyone hurt our Amy, they would have a world of pain to look forward to.” Ellie said seriously. The others nodded in agreement, all amusement out the window. 

   “What have we got to say about Ellie?” Holly asked. “I mean, we get that we can’t rag on you two…” she said referring to Sharon and Amy. “… but we can rag on Ell. What do we have?”

   “A brother doing ho.” Amy said with a smile. Ellie smiled and nodded her head as if she were saying ‘Sticks and stones’.

   “Good one. I was waiting for that.” Ellie said in a carefree tone. The others laughed again.

   “I’m home!” Megan called out when she walked through her front door. She walked to the living room and saw that nobody was there. She sighed and headed for the stairs. Natalie, Megan’s older sister walked out of the bathroom and smiled at her sister. 

   “Hey, Meg. How was school?” Natalie asked. Megan sighed deeply and walked into her room. “Uh-Oh. What happened?” Natalie followed Megan into her room and sat on the bed.

   “I got put on detention for three months.” Megan answered. Natalie looked at her sister, wide-eyed. “Mom should expect a phone call from my sub T some time today. I didn’t turn up for my detention today.” 

   “What happened?” Natalie asked. Megan and Natalie are really close sisters. They share everything and tell each other everything. Megan and Natalie are protective of each other and watch each other’s back when their parents gave them a hard time. Natalie was the first person Megan went to when she lost her virginity. Holly already knew. Natalie was the one who took Megan to the doctor to get the contraceptive pill. 

   “My sub T gave me a detention because I was reading ‘Romeo and Juliet’ when I was supposed to be reading ‘Macbeth’. She asked me to explain what ‘Romeo and Juliet was about, so I did. I added one stupid little comment and she put me on detention for three months.” Megan explained. Natalie nodded her head slowly.

   “What was the one stupid comment?” she asked. Megan smiled mischievously. 

   “‘But then again, I’m not the teacher.’” Megan answered. Natalie widened her eyes and laughed hysterically. 

   “Mom and dad are gonna kill you!” Natalie laughed. She was doubled over with laughter.  Megan picked up a pillow off her bed and hit Natalie with it. 

   “Okay, Nat, don’t rub it in!” Megan pleaded. “I am in SO much shit right now, Nat.” Natalie stood up and put her arm around her little sister. “What am I gonna do?” Natalie hugged her sister tightly. Like she always does when she knows Megan was upset. 

   “I don’t know, Meg. But when it’s over, can I have you room when mom and dad kill you?” Natalie smiled. Megan glared at her and then Natalie grew serious. “Seriously, Megan, you need to think about what you’re gonna say to mom and dad.” Megan sighed.

   “I’m thinking I might skip that part and go straight to Timbuktu.” Megan said with a deep sigh. “God! Why don’t I think before I speak?” Natalie smiled softly. 

   “If you did that, you wouldn’t be Megan.” She answered. Megan’s face drained of colour when the phone rang. The front door opened and the ringing stopped. Megan walked over to her phone and put it on speaker. Miss Fletcher’s voice filled the room and so did Mrs. Cartwright’s. 

   ‘Mrs. Cartwright, I’m afraid I don’t tolerate backchat from my students. I have put Megan on detention for the duration of my stay. Megan failed to turn up for detention today.’ Miss Fletcher said patiently. Megan and Natalie heard their mom sigh and Megan closed her eyes.

   ‘I’m sorry, Miss Fletcher. I will talk to my daughter and get her to explain her actions and she’ll be in school on Monday with an apology. I’ll leave the consequences up to you.’ Cindi Cartwright said politely. 

   “What?!” Megan cried and quickly put her hand over her mouth. She took the phone off speaker and backed slowly away from it as if it had a disease. Natalie stood there staring at the phone, glued to the spot. Thirty seconds went by and Megan’s world began to fall. 

   “Megan Ingrid Cartwright, get down stars right now!” Cindi shouted up. Megan bit down on her lower lip and slowly walked to the door. Natalie began to follow. “Natalie Andrea Cartwright, stay right where you are!” Megan and Natalie looked at each other. Their mom knew that she couldn’t do anything to Megan with Natalie there. She knew she’d had to have Megan alone to dish out punishment. 

   “Good luck, sis.” Natalie said softly. “I’m going to my room, mom!”

   Megan walked down the stairs and through the living room to her mom’s study. She sat down across from her mother. Cindi Cartwright was tall with light brown hair and light green eyes. She normally smiled when she looked at her daughter’s, but today, she wasn’t even close to smiling. Megan hung her head in shame. Cindi sighed deeply.

   “Megan, what the hell is wrong with you?” Cindi asked. “This is the third time this semester that you’ve had detention.” Megan shrugged her shoulders. “Megan. Three months!”

   “Mom, what do you want me to say?” Megan asked. Cindi could see that Megan’s eyes were twinkling with fury. “I let my mouth run away with me again.” Cindi put her head in her hand and Megan wished Natalie were there to help her. “I’m sorry, mom. I regretted it as soon as I said it.” She lied. She didn’t regret it at all. She was just saying what she thought her mother wanted to hear. “Mom.” She did feel guilty for putting her mother through this. Maybe she just needed to think about the consequences of her actions before hand. “I’ll try harder to be good. I promise.”

   “Megan. I’ll talk with Miss Fletcher about the three months detention. But you will do what she asks of you and you’re grounded for three weeks. Go and do your homework.” Cindi said and then she picked up some papers and a pen and started writing. Megan felt like she wanted to cry. She got up and walked round to her mom and kissed her on the cheek.

   “I love you, mom.” She said softly. Cindi smiled warmly and stood up to hug Megan.

   “I love you too, Meg. Even if you do drive me crazy.” Cindi replied. Megan laughed a little and headed for the door and up to her room to tell Natalie about her punishment and to do her homework.         

Saturday came slowly for Amy. She hadn’t heard from Rick since that night. Amy’s phone rang while she was getting dressed. She crossed to the phone and picked up the handset. 

   “Hello?” Amy answered.   

   “Hey. How you doin’?” Rick’s voice was the voice she heard on the other line. Amy dialled Ellie’s number and put Rick on silent. Ellie answered the phone after two rings.

   “Hello?” Ellie asked.

   “Ell, it’s me. Rick is on the other line. I’m putting you on silent.” Amy said quickly. She took Rick off silent and put Ellie on. 

   “Amy, are you okay?” Rick asked. He sounded concerned.

   “No, Rick. I’m not okay. In fact, I’m far from okay!” Amy said almost hysterical. 

   “Why, what’s wrong?” he asked. Amy took a deep breath and let it out. Amy still had feeling for Rick, but she knew what she had to do.

   “I know, Rick. I know about the guy you put in a coma. I know about the court case that you had to go back for and I know about you little vacation in Juvie.” Amy said. She could tell that Rick was going to say something when she cut him off. “Rick, I don’t think we should see each other anymore. Goodbye.” Amy hung up Rick’s line and took Ellie off silent.

   “I’m proud of you.” Ellie said. 

   “Me too.” Holly’s voice said.

   “Me three.” Sharon said suddenly.

   “And me four.” Megan said. Amy gave a small laugh.

   “I didn’t know that you were on the line.” Amy said.

   “Are you kidding? They would never forgive me if I let them miss that.” Ellie said. The others laughed.

   “Damn right.” Sharon said. “We still meeting up today?”

   “Yeah. Mall in one hour.” Ellie said.

   “Hell! I can’t. I’m grounded.” Megan said regretfully. “Have a good time, though.” The all said their goodbyes and hung up. Amy finished getting ready for the mall and she left the house and got into her car.

   At the mall, Amy was waiting for her friends. She was wearing a shortish denim skirt, a red top with a glitter love heart and black ankle boots. She looked at her watch and sighed deeply. She gasped when a hand grabbed her wrist. She looked and saw Rick guiding her toward the entrance. 

   “Rick…” Amy began.

   “Just walk.” He said sternly. “Do what I say and I won’t hurt you. I promise.”

   “Okay, Rick. I’m walking, but can you loosen your grip? You’re kinda hurting me.” Amy said. Rick looked at her and moved his hand from her wrist to her hand. He guided her to her car and held out his other hand. She sighed and put her hand into her pocket and pulled out her car keys. He took them and Amy got in the passenger seat.

   After a few minutes of driving Amy looked at Rick.

   “Where are we going?” Amy asked. Rick didn’t look at her.

   “Somewhere we can talk without your friends. Napa.” Rick replied. Amy swallowed and breathed deeply.

    “Rick, you said that if I do what you say, you won’t hurt me. What do you want me to do?” Amy asked. Rick took a glance at her.

   “I want you to listen. That’s all I want you to do. I would never hurt you, Amy. I love you.” He said. Amy looked at Rick and she noticed something in the waistband of his blue jeans. It was a gun. She didn’t let Rick know that she had seen it. 

   A few minutes went by in silence and it was making Amy nervous. She reached over and switched on the radio. 

   “Rick?” Amy said looking at him. He turned hi head slightly to glance at her.

   “Yeah?” he answered.

   “Can I ask you a question?” she asked. Rick nodded his head. “Why did you put that guy in a coma?” Rick sighed deeply.

   “I didn’t mean for that to happen. It was pure self defence, Amy, I swear.” He saw that Amy was listening intently. “I was in a bar one night and there was this guy and he had way too much to drink. Well, anyway, the guy starts a fight with one of my friends and I split them up. We start to leave the bar and the guy comes after me. I get outside the bar and the guy comes at me from behind. I knock him to the floor and told him to stay there. It looked like he would stay down, but when I turned my back he came at me with a knife. He would have stabbed me if my buddy hadn’t shouted at me. I turned and grabbed his wrist. It was either him or me. The knife went into him and he fell to the floor. I didn’t mean to stab him, Amy. It was all too fast. I didn’t mean for it to happen.” While Rick was explaining his actions, Amy could see the sadness and regret. She could tell that he was sorry for what he did.

   “That was my first question.” Amy said. Rick looked at her again and smiled softly at her.

  “Oh, yeah? What is it?” he asked.

  “Why did you hit Ellie?” she asked. 

   “That’s another thing that shouldn’t have happened. I had just had a fight with someone and I was frustrated. Ellie was pulling on my arm to get me away. On reflex, I punched her. I thought it was one of the guy’s friends tryin’ to take me down. I regretted it as soon as it happened. She dumped me about the minute it happened. Not that I blamed her.” Rick said gravely. “Anything else?” Amy hesitated for a moment and then she drew in a breath.

   “Rick… why do you have a gun?” she asked. 

   “Self defence. I am not going to use it on you.” Rick said seriously. He saw that Amy wasn’t convinced. “I mean it, Amy. I would only use it if someone tried to hurt you.” The car fell into silence again and suddenly, Amy’s cell phone rang. She took it out of her bag and looked at the screen, it was Ellie calling. “Turn it off. Don’t answer it, Amy.” 

   “It’s Ellie.” Amy said. The phone rang relentlessly. Rick snatched the phone from her hands and threw it out of the car. “Rick! That was a $300 phone!” Amy cried. 

   “You would have answered it.” Rick said.

   “I would have turned it off like you told me to. I mean, I’m not going to argue with someone with a gun.” Amy argued.

   “I said I wouldn’t hurt you.” He said. He suddenly smiled at her. She was sitting there with a scowl on her face. She looked at him and he was still smiling at her. “You’re cute when you’re angry.” Amy glared at him and his smile broadened. She couldn’t help smiling a little. The car fell silent again. 

   The tension in the car had relaxed a little. A song came on the radio and Amy was struck with a sudden laughter. It was ‘03 Bonnie and Clyde’ by JZ featuring Beyonce Knowles.  Rick looked at her. 

   “What’s funny?” he asked.

   “You hear that song?” Amy asked. Rick nodded.

   “You like that song?” he asked.

   “I like the song, but that’s not what I’m laughing at. It’s the irony of it that’s funny. The song is called ’03 Bonnie and Clyde’.” Amy explained. Rick smiled and nodded his head.

   “Cool.” He said. Beyonce’s solo came on and Rick looked at Amy who was looking a little uncomfortable. “Would you have done that for me?” Amy looked at him and nodded her head.

   “I would have, Rick. I really would, but with the turn of event, I’ve been forced to rethink where I put my love and my trust.” Amy answered. Rick nodded his head to let her know that he understood. It was true. Before Amy found out about Rick hitting Ellie when they dated or about the guy he put in a coma, she would have been there for him if somebody hurt him. She thought about how happy they could be. Nothing on earth would ever come between them. She would give her life, love and trust to him and all that she believed in. Right to the very end. Amy glanced at a now silent Rick and he looked back at her. She studied him, just like she did the night they first kissed. She saw that there were no more secrets, just sadness and regret. She realized that he loved her and she knew she still loved him. She smiled at him and he returned it with a smile of his own. Amy reached out her hand and put it on top of Rick’s. He looked at her and then at their hands. Their fingers were now entwined, they smiled at each other.

   “They were mistakes, Rick. We all make mistakes and we learn from them and hope not to repeat them. I admit that I was freaked out when I head about what you’d done to Ellie and that guy, but now that you’ve told me your side, I realize that I acted hastily and I judged you because of your past and the person you were. I didn’t take into account the man you are now.” Amy said sadly. 

   “I appreciate that, Amy. I really do. And I really do love you.” Rick said. He brought her hand up and kissed it. He smiled warmly at her and then looked at the road to concentrate on his driving.

   “I love you too.” Amy said softly. “And I’m sorry that I judged you.” Rick shook his head lightly and looked at her. He was clearly happy that she had said those three words. Amy suddenly started feeling tired. She was overcome with droziness that she could barely keep her eyes open any longer.

When Amy woke up by the sound of Rick saying her name, she found herself at a little cottage. It had a nice garden with a rose bush. The air was fresh and clean, no fumes of the city, no traffic or noise. Amy climbed out of the car and joined Rick at the front door.

   “Rick, who lives here?” Amy asked. The charming little house amazed her. Rick smiled and led her into the house. They walked into the living room and in it was a sofa with a coffee table in the centre of the room and a TV. At the other end of the room was the kitchen with a stove and a dining table in the centre. On the other side of the living room was the door to the bedroom. And on the other side was the bathroom. 

   “My uncle lived here before he died a year ago.” Rick explained. Amy raised an eyebrow. “Now, I do.” 

   “It’s cute.” She said. 

   “It’s liveable.” He replied with a smile. 

That night Rick sat by the window and he had the gun out. 

   “When are you taking me home? My parents will be worried about me.” Amy said from the bed where she was sitting. Rick looked over at her and then he looked back out the window. 

   “I don’t know yet.” He replied. A tear ran down Amy’s face as she thought about what her parents must be going through. 

   “Will you put that gun away? It’s making me nervous.” Amy said. 

   “No.” he answered. 

   “Rick, nobody followed us. Nobody even saw you take me.” Amy argued. “Do you have any idea what you look like with that gun? You look like a freakin’ maniac. Like in a movie where a girl gets kidnapped and the kidnapper is standing there, paranoid by the window waiting for the cops to come.”

   “You have an overactive imagination.” Rick said calmly without looking at her. Amy shot off the bed.

   “Don’t freakin’ patronise me! I’m not the one standing by the window with a gun acting like a scared little rabbit!” Amy shouted angrily. Rick looked at her and saw that she had tears in her eyes. He walked closer to her but she backed away. “Rick, I love you, but I don’t trust you. I can’t trust anyone who would keep me away from my family.” Amy felt like she could have choked on her words. 

   “Amy, come on, you’re overacting. I haven’t kidnapped you.” Rick argued. Amy laughed with sarcasm.

   “Oh? So, you didn’t take me by the arm and take my car keys and drove me out here to Napa?” Amy asked. Rick shook his head and turned away from her. “I want to go home, Rick. Now!” she was now panicking and crying on the edge of the bed. Rick was overcome with guilt because of what he was putting Amy through. “I want my mom and dad. I want Mark and Ellie, even if they do make me feel sick at the thought of them together, but at least he’s with someone I know and someone I love dearly. She’s my best friend. I want my friends around. I want the bitching and the flirtation that goes with them. I want the laughs and the tears.” She had her head buried in her hands and she was crying uncontrollably. Rick felt like he was going to cry himself. He put the gun down by the window and walked over to Amy. He knelt down in front of her and put one of his hands on her hand. 

   “God, Amy. I’m sorry.” Rick said, his voice was barely a whisper. “I’ll think of something.” Amy looked at him. 

   “You don’t need to think. I drive my car home and leave you here. I can just tell everyone that I went for a drive to clear my head. Rick, I’ll do anything you want, just let me go home.” Amy pleaded. Rick started to shake his head.

   “No. I can’t do that yet.” Rick said with remorse. Amy looked at him and lay back on the bed a rolled over to face the other way so she was not looking at him. She closed her eyes and began to fall asleep.

   She woke up; it was still dark. She turned over to see Rick lying next to her on the bed. Amy slowly moved out of the bed. Rick stirred. She left the room and walked to the front door. She silently turned the door handle and opened the door. She walked to her car and opened her glove compartment. She found what she was looking for. Her old cell phone. She smiled and dialled Ellie’s number. Ellie answered after one ring.

   “Amy, where the hell are you?” Ellie asked as soon as she answered the phone. 

   “Ellie, shut up and listen to me. I’m somewhere in Napa with Rick. He kidnapped me. Call the police and tell my parents. Don’t call my cell phone. Ellie, please hurry. He’s got a gun.” Amy hung up the phone and silently ran back to the cottage. Rick was still asleep when she got back to the bedroom. She walked back to the bed and slept.

The next morning Rick came running into the room and shouted Amy to wake up. Amy groggily opened her eyes to see Rick running around like a headless chicken. Amy knew why he was acting like that. Ellie must have done what she told her to do. Amy got out of the bed and walked to the bedroom door. Rick walked over to her and grabbed her hand and pulled her out of the cottage and to her car. Rick started the car and they sped off in the direction of Santa Rosa.

   “Rick, what is going on? Why aren’t you taking me home?” Amy asked. Rick was looking tense.

   “The cops are coming. How the hell did they find us?” Rick had the gun clutched in his hand while he was driving. Amy looked in the review mirror and noticed police cars in the distance.

   “We have company. Rick, just let me get out here and you can take my car. Please, Rick. I wanna go home!” Amy cried.

   “Amy, shut up and let me think for a minute. You’re not going anywhere.” Rick snapped. Rick looked in the review mirror and saw that the police cars were gaining on them. “Take the wheel.” Rick told Amy. She looked at what he was doing. He was going to shoot at the police cars! 

   “No, Rick. You can’t be serious! You’re gonna get us killed!” Amy yelled. 

   “Take the goddamn wheel and keep your foot on the gas, Amy!” Rick snapped. Amy did what he told her to do. Rick knelt up in his seat and Amy had hold of the wheel and put her foot on the gas. Rick started shooting at the police cars and when he was through with his round, he reloaded. He began shooting again at the police cars and ran one of them off the road. He sat back in his seat and laughed manically.

   “You’ve totally lost it! You psycho!” Amy screamed. She reached for the car handle and opened the door.

   “Amy, what the hell are you doing?! Get back in the damn car!” Rick yelled. He grabbed her hand and began tugging on her. She kicked out at him and the car swerved. She jumped from the car and crashed to the road. Her sight was bleary and her head hurting. Amy passed out; she could hear sounds of gun firing and sirens.

Amy woke up in a white room, hospital. She felt numb. Her mom and dad walked into the room and smiled when they saw she was awake. Amy returned their smiles and put her hand to her head. She could tell her parents were hiding something and she knew it was about Rick. 

   “You had us worried, Amy.” Her dad said as he kissed her on the forehead. Her mom held her hand and moved a strand of hair from Amy’s face and kissed her left temple. Amy gave her parents’ hands a gentle squeeze and a warm smile.

   “What about my car?” Amy asked softly. Her parents laughed quietly.

   “We’ll have to get you a new one.” Her dad said with a smile. Amy took in a deep breath and shuddered.

   “That bad, huh?” she asked. 

   “We’re just happy that you’re alright. We know four certain girls and a certain young man who have been just as worried as we’ve been.” Her mom said. She walked over to the door and in walked Mark. He smiled and walked over to her bed and hugged his little sister gently and Amy hugged him back. Their parent’s left the room quietly.

   “I love you.” Mark whispered. Amy smiled. “You scared me to hell, Amy.”

   “I love you too.” She replied with a smile. “I’m sorry. I’ll give you a little bit of warning next time my boyfriend kidnaps me.” Amy joked. Mark laughed a little. He looked worn out. Mark got off the bed and walked to the door and opened it.

   “I’ll let you guys catch up.” He said with a smile. Ellie, Megan, Sharon and Holly walked into the room and one by one hugged Amy. They all sat on her bed and the room fell silent. Amy could tell that the silence was making Holly twitchy. 

   “What happened?” Amy asked breaking the silence. The others looked at her questioningly. “To Rick. I wanna know what happened to Rick. I know that my car is totalled, but I don’t know what happened to Rick. I have an idea, but I need someone to tell me.” 

   “He got out of the car and he began shooting at the cops. He ran toward you, so the cops shot at him.” Sharon answered when no one else would. Amy nodded her head with understanding. “They thought he was gonna hurt you.”

   “He’s dead.” Amy said. Sharon and the others nodded their heads slowly. A tear ran down Amy’s face, so Ellie put her arms around her.

   “The guy in the coma is awake. He woke up two days ago. You’ve been out for four days. His name is James Morris.” Ellie informed in attempt to change the subject. 

   Amy, Ellie, Megan, Sharon and Holly talked until Amy was all talked out. They talked about what it was like being with Rick like that. Amy explained how Rick had taken her car keys and drove her to Napa and Rick acting like a maniac with a gun. She told them how scared she was and how much she wanted her family and her friends around her. She also told them that she slept with Rick the day she found out about what he did to Ellie and James Stuart. She could see anger in all their faces, but at least Amy knew that she loved him before she found out about the bad stuff. And that he loved her.

    When Amy was finally asleep, her friends left the room. 

   “I hope you guy’s understand that I’m gonna be keepin’ a closer eye on her and anybody who she dates for the rest of her life.” Ellie said seriously. The others nodded in agreement. 

   “And I’m gonna be doing the same on you.” Sharon smiled.

Amy got out of hospital a week later and she promised her friends that she wouldn’t date until she was in college. Ellie, Megan and Holly promised they would eventually calm down, but neither Sharon nor Amy believed them.

   Amy went to Rick’s funeral and put some flowers down for him and she said she loved him and then she said goodbye. 

                             The End    
