School Days

Chapter 1

It was Monday morning and basically a day which no teenager liked. It was the first day of term and most were very relieved to be going back after all 6 weeks doing absolutely nothing wasn’t much of a relieve. Katie was still in bed, mother shouting the usual. Twin sister Jane was already up. Her mother loved Jane a lot more than she loved Katie. After all Jane was the A* student. But what her mother didn’t know was that although Jane has an angelic face, her reputation wasn’t as angelic as she made it out to be. Katie was now surprisingly awake, Katie wasn’t her normal self I mean she had moved from Wales to London and had no friends, and she also had no choice. She placed on her new school uniform, which she couldn’t stand, walked down the stairs and into the kitchen. There she was Jane, Smiley faced, eating her breakfast. 

‘Morning’ Jane beamed. 
Katie ignored her. And automatically spoke to her mum. 
‘Mum I don’t feel to good can I stay off’ Katie asked. 
‘Katie I know what your like and I am sorry, but you’re going in. It’s your first day you can’t stay off.’ Her mother answered. 
‘But I don’t know anyone and it’s not as if I made many friends at my old school is it.’ Katie informed her mum whilst eating an apple. 
‘Well then there’s a chance to make new friends at this school then isn’t there.’ Her mother smiled
Katie Huffed
‘You’re going in and that’s final I mean you'll enjoy it’ Her mother told her. 
‘Yeah Katie you'll enjoy I’m looking forward it.’ Jane beamed. 
‘Yeah well your popular and you’ll make friends’ Katie informed Jane

that was basically what most of the conversation was about most of that morning. So Katie was now walking into the school ground with her sister and as what Katie had said a couple of girls came and started talking to her sister. It seemed like they already liked her. Jane was the model type and it was obvious that most people hung around with her because she was pretty. Jane had long dyed blonde hair, blue eyes, was slim and quite lucky in the chest department. Where as Katie well, she had long brown hair, blue eyes, she too was slim but unlike Jane wasn’t so lucky in the chest department.  

Luckily for Katie her twin sister was in a different form class than her. That meant for some of the day they wouldn’t have to spend any time together. 

The bell rung and Katie just followed everyone to where she thought she was meant to go and it was. She stood near the teacher and nervously told her who she was and told her that she didn’t have a clue. 

‘Right well I'm Miss Smith your form tutor and if you need any help just come and ask’ she smiled. 
‘Thanks’ Katie replied reassuringly 

the whole class had now sat down in there seats and Katie felt even more worse, Well wouldn’t you be if everyone was staring at you and your standing there in front of the class.  Mustn’t be good. The teacher stood up out of her chair and coughed, the whole class stopped talking. God she must have power. 

‘This is Katie and she’s new to this school so hopefully we can make her feel welcome’ the teacher informed the class.
The class never reacted. 

‘Well Katie if you like to take a seat near James’ The Teacher told her. 
‘Ok thanks’ Katie answered.

She was now walking to get to her seat and she god damn hoped that she didn’t fall over that would made her life at that time so much better. NOT! She casually went to sit near James, She sat down not saying anything she was kind of nervous but it wasn’t as if she was nervous of lads most of her best fiends at her last school were lads anyway.  James smiled as she sat down. He didn’t fancy her; he was just trying to be nice. She smiled back. 

‘Right James maybe you could show Kate around the school as I myself would show her but I'm a bit busy this lunchtime so it would be a great help if you could’ The teacher asked. 
‘Sure’ James answered.

The couple of morning lessons dragged so much, she didn’t even choice them options yet she didn’t want to disagree I mean, she really could be bothered too. Lunchtime came and this Kate dreaded. She did like James as a friend but the fact about hanging around him and his mates for practically two hours wasn’t her cup of tea. He'd meet her outside their form classroom that’s the only place Katie really knew. He was late. She knew he wouldn’t come I mean it wasn’t as if she was popular.  She decided to look around herself she started to walk off but was suddenly stopped by someone shouting her name. She turned around and could see James running towards her. 

‘Sorry I’m late I was practicing my guitar and I kind of didn’t release the time. Sorry’ James spoke out of breath.
 ‘Its ok don’t worry’ Katie answered. 
‘So what do you want to see first?’ James asked 
‘I really don’t have a clue sorry, where ever, ill just follow’ Katie told him 
‘Well really there isn’t anything good its basically just like any other school, so we can just walk around the fields if you want we’ll prob see some of my mates and I warn you now, there mad specially Matt he’s a physic.’ James answered. 
‘Ok ill stay clear of him then’ Katie spoke. 
‘Na he’s alright really just kind of mad at times’ James told her whilst starting to walk.
 ‘You don’t have to hang around with me if you don’t want to I mean I wouldn’t hang around with me’ Katie told him. 
‘Na I will I mean I was new so I know what’s its like. So where are you from??’ James asked 
‘Wales, My dad got a different job so we had to move.  That’s the story really. Katie told him. 
‘O right cool can you speak welsh??’ He asked again 
‘Not really my mum and dad aren’t welsh so there really wasn’t any point in learning it’ Katie answered. 
‘O right that’s cool’ James smiled. 

They were getting on well talking, walking around the fields when suddenly this mad crowd running towards them interrupted. Katie guessed it was Matt and his mate but she wasn’t sure. 

‘I take it that’s Matt’ Katie told James. 
‘Yep it is’ James laughed. 
‘All right James’ Matt shouted. 
‘Yeah i'm fine ta, you don’t need to shout mate.’ James told him. 
‘I know sorry ill shut it now, who’s this??’ Matt asked referring to Katie. 
‘Katie Matt, Matt Katie’ James introduced them. 
‘Hiya’ Katie smiled. 
‘Hi u alright?’ Matt asked Katie 
‘Yeah im fine thanks’ She smiled again.

So James had now introduced Katie to his mates and they all seemed to get on really well. Well Katie did get on well with lads so it was natural. The school day seemed to be ok for Katie yet she didn’t like it there was a group of girls whom she couldn’t stand they looked at her and made nasty comments James told her to ignore them but really that was easier said than done.  She walked home with her sister, which again she really couldn’t be bothered doing.  She walked for 20 minutes listening to how many friends shed made and how many good-looking lads fancied her. Katie just nodded all the time.

They arrived home and the only thing Katie was thinking was Thank god! She dropped her bag in her bedroom and went into the kitchen. 

‘So did you enjoy school today??’ Her mother asked 
‘Not really no’ Katie answered suddenly 
‘You didn’t make many friends then?’ Her mother asked again 
‘I did but only 3 of them and really I don’t think there actually my friends they were told to show me the school so really I think there not’ Katie told her mother. 
‘O im sure that’s not true’ Her mother smiled 
‘Yeah whatever’ Katie answered walking out of the kitchen

Katie went upstairs upset. She never really cried but the fact that she knew no one and thought no one liked her didn’t help the situation. She calmed herself down thinking this isn’t right I shouldn’t be like this. She looked around her room thinking what she could do. In Katie’s room was a guitar, Keyboards, mics amps the lot.  You name it she had, linked to music of course.  She decided to play her guitar I mean if she wanted express her feelings it was the best way to do it through music. She played as loud as possible and as accurate as possible also. Then there was a knock at the door. She guessed it was Jane. 
‘God shut up your crap I can’t hear myself think’ Jane Huffed 
‘why should I? You play your crappy dance music all the time it’s shit so why can’t I play my guitar its proper music. Katie told her 
‘Dance music isn’t crappy your guitar playing is’ Jane huffed again walking out of Katie’s room

Like Katie would listen, to annoy Jane even more the volume level on her amp suddenly got louder and the song Katie was playing used the highest cords possible.  Jane wasn’t the only one who got annoyed now Katie’s mother had gotten involved into this little squabble. 
‘Katie would you stop playing that guitar so loud’ Her mother shouted at her 
‘No I want to play it this loud and you can’t stop me’ Katie shouted back 
‘That’s it I warned you once and Im not going to warn you again.’ Her mother spoke angrily. Walking towards Katie’s guitar.

What Katie didn’t know was that her mother was going to take her guitar of her and also every other musical item she had in her room. 
 ‘What you can’t take them off me what am I meant to do at night now then’ Katie wondered.
‘Well we didn’t spend hundreds off pounds on buying a laptop for nothing.’ Her mother shouted
 ‘ I don’t want to spend time on a stupid laptop I wanted to play my guitar’ Katie Shouted. 
‘Ur certainly not going to get it back like that.’ Her mother said walking out of the room with Katie’s Guitar.

Katie flopped back onto her bed and screamed. Most of the night she spent crying the only thing she had was her music but her horrid bitch of a mother had taken that off her. Also the thought about going to the school of hell didn’t float her boat.  

Katie sat at her kitchen table playing with the coco pops that were placed in her bowl, She know wasn’t speaking to her mum or Jane. She bashed her bowl into the sink grabbed her bag and went out the front door to school.  She arrived just in time. She didn’t mean to be late but the way she was feeling she really didn’t have the energy to work any faster than she needed too. She saw James sitting on a bench in the schoolyard but really didn’t think he was waiting for her. He was with Matt and this other lad she never seen him before but of what she can see he was hot! 
‘Hiya’ James smiled 
‘Hi u alright??’ Katie asked 
‘Yeah im fine thanks u ok?’ James asked also. 
‘No not really my mums being a bitch and she took my guitar and everything off me cause im too cheeky or something like that.’ She huffed. 
‘Wow u can play guitar?’ James was shocked and so were the other lads their faces showed this. 
‘Yeah y??’ Katie was worried she knew she shouldn’t have said this. 

‘Its just cool that a girl can play the guitar.’ James smiled. 
‘Well I guess I learnt cause I was bored I really didn’t have many friends so I thought it would be a good way of expression the way I feel but without actually telling anyone verbally. If you get what I mean’ Katie informed them. 
‘Yeah I understand what you mean that’s the way I see it yet im sort of different I do have friends, you’ James smiled 
‘Hey what about me??’ Matt wondered. 
‘Of course he means you as well’ Katie laughed. 
‘ O right’ That’s good.’ Matt laughed 
‘so who’s Ur friend??’ Katie asked James. 
‘O that tall lanky thing that’s Charlie’ James told her whilst laughing.


Chapter 2


She really thought that this Charlie guy was really hot! I mean he had longish browny blonde spiked hair, Brown dark eyes he was tall and slim yet had a nicely toned body from what she could see.  And when he smiled that made the image complete, it was one of those smiles, which could make you melt. 

‘Hiya’ Katie smiled 
‘Hi, nice to meet you’ He smiled back

Wow she thought to herself. She just hoped that her model of a sister didn’t see him, well put it this way in her last school there was this gorgeous lad called Jack Henderson. He had black spikey hair, gorgeous blue eyes which would sparkle in the sunlight, had a lovely tanned body, tall and had the greatest personality in the world. To cut a long story short, Katie was going to ask him out causally but to her dismay he had fancied her sister. This made Katie’s heart damaged. 

So her sister today hopefully wouldn’t shatter the situation.. Her sister obviously had seen Charlie and came running over.  

‘Katie you left your lunch at home and mum said your grounded’ Jane told her. 
‘Why, what have I done??’ Katie wondered. 
‘For just walking out’ 
‘Yeah she took my guitar she wont let me have anything back not even my CDs’ 
‘Well you could always listen to my music’ 
‘Id rather drink bleach’ Katie said whilst her eyes rolled.

It was obvious that Jane was only there to flirt the hair rolling and the eyelash fluttering was really noticeable. James wasn’t really interested you could tell by the way in which he was sitting and the way in which he was looking at her. Matt too wasn’t interested. But unlikely for Katie by what she could see it seemed like Charlie wasn’t really paying much attention to her anymore it was on her sister. I mean Charlie had to like Katie as well they were twins the only thing Katie didn’t have was boobs and blonde hair but the rest was the same. Jane suddenly started to walk off with Charlie and Katie now knew that Jane had ruined her heart again. 


Chapter 3


The last amount of happiness in her body had suddenly drained out. She didn’t want to show she was upset but being a girl it’s really hard to bottle your emotions up. 

‘O god she’s taken Charlie’ James laughed 
‘Erm yeah’ Katie spoke pretending not to be bothered.

The Bell rang. Katie walked into her form room and just quietly sat on her chair. As if that wasn’t enough. These girls behind her started chucking things at her. Pencil sharpening, Rubber bits the usual. Katie really wasn’t that bothered. Nothing really bothered Katie she was the type of girl who just let it go over her head. But the fact that her sister had just taken the only thing she needed didn’t help. James came in laughing as usual he was the type of lad that was always jolly.  He went over to his seat which was next to Katie and put his bag down.

‘You alright you seem upset?’ James asked. 
‘Yeah im fine just annoyed about my mum I want my guitar back’ Katie told him 
‘O don’t worry im sure you will just be really nice and im sure she’ll give it back’ James smiled ‘That’s easier said than done Jane always finds away to get my guitar taken off me and it always Jane who’s right’ Katie huffed 
‘Does your mum like Jane a lot then I take it’ James figured out. 
Katie nodded 
‘Well I don’t mean to sound nasty as she’s your sister and everything, twin sister to be exact but she really isn’t anything special I mean she likes dance music and from what ive heard really nasty’ James said smiling. 

‘Id really like you to say that to my mum but shed only believe Jane’ 
‘Well ignore it that’s what I do ive got 3 younger brothers and sisters and they always get what they want but you just learn to live with it. Although there really wicked to hang around with at times’ James smiled

Katie thought to herself James was one of the most perfect people she could ever find. He was the type of person you could talk to easily about anything and everything and hed always have the best advice. Hed has been the only one who really got to know her. Although the teacher asked him to show her around he didn’t seem to bother which meant an awful lot to Katie. This thought stayed in her mind for most of the day and it really made her smile.

James decided to walk home with Katie as her sister had already gone and she wasn’t alone. They were talking about music and mainly about the songs they had written. They arrived at her house and she was really kind of embarrassed. She was starting to go red she could just image her mother standing in the window pulling some sort of face which wasn’t normal. But luckily she wasn’t. 

‘Thanks you really didn’t have to walk home with me’ Katie smiled. 
‘Its fine you were on your own and so was I, so we both benefited from it so it was kool’ James smiled back. 
‘Well I better go now see ya tomorrow’ Katie spoke whilst walking towards her door. 
‘Yeah see yaz tomorrow Bye’ James shouted so Katie could hear him

Chapter 4

The next day arrived for Katie and she did seem happier than she had done that week, yet she didn’t have her guitar back. She knew James would be there to make her smile but she also knew that Jane would be there with Charlie which would make her feel upset. She again had her horrid school uniform on and headed down stairs. She was smiling. 

‘What you so happy about?’ Her mother asked 
‘Nothing’ Katie answered sharply. 
‘You still not speaking to me then’ Her mother asked knowing to well she wasn’t. 

Katie never answered. The only thing Katie was thinking about was James, She thought this was weird after all its not as if you fancy your best mate is it, She never felt this way about any of her lad mates like this before, But James was different and special. He didn’t seem interested in Jane, which was a first for any lad.  He was interested in music, has the best advice and brilliant to hang around with. She just thought it was a little crush and tried to ignore it. 

She grabbed her usual breakfast an apple from the kitchen and headed for the door. Her mother shouted behind her that she was differently not getting her guitar back. Katie ignored it. She slammed the door and started to walk. She was defiantly surprised to see James sitting on her wall. 

‘Hiya’ James smiled 
‘Hi I didn’t expect to see you sitting on my wall’ She laughed 
‘Well I am’ He smiled. You don’t mind if I walk with you to school do you?’ James asked 

‘No course not I was walking on my own anyway, don’t you live like 20 minutes away from here?’ Katie wondered. 
‘Yeah I do, but I missed the bus so I had to walk past yours anyway and I noticed you hadn’t gone.’ He told her 
‘O ok. Anyway we better get walking.’ She smiled
He smiled back.

They both walked together through the park and stopped off at Matts house. So now there were 3. They arrived to school 5 minutes late but they had a good excuse. Matt was still in bed. The teacher didn’t seem to happy when both James and Katie were late and they just happened to sit next each other the teacher was getting suspicious. Katie was really pretty happy until first lesson she had PE, the worst lesson that was invented. This time she would be on her own, she hadn’t made any girl mates and James was with the lads doing PE. Katie just went nervously into the changing room and placed her bag down. She felt a hand on her shoulder. She turned around. In front of her was a tall, thin girl. 

‘So this is the one.’ She smirked. 

Katie never said anything she didn’t understand what the girl meant by the one. 

‘You’re the one who’s spending every night with my boyfriend.’ She said looking angry
Katie again never said anything, She was confused, James never said anything about having a girlfriend and also Katie was grounded so she couldn’t have been spending time with James.  She decided to speak. 
‘Im sorry but I haven’t been spending time with your boyfriend im grounded.’ Katie told her 
‘Really that’s why ive seen you spending time with him’ She spoke moving closer. 
‘O and it looks like you’ve dead your shitty blonde hair. And taken off your padded bra.’ The girl laughed

Katie realised that the girl was talking about Jane her twin sister. Although Jane had a bad reputation not many people knew she was the shyest out of the two.  
‘I haven’t done anything to my hair and no I didn’t have a padded bra. That’s my sister Jane not me. She’s my twin.’ Katie informed her 
‘Yeah right you expect me to believe that’ the girl laughed. 
‘Well its only the truth. I don’t lie and i Take it your on about Charlie’ Katie answered. 
‘You think your so hard, well im the hardest girl in this school and your just another one for me to pick on.’ The girl shouted 

Katie turned away; She didn’t want to get into a fight. It was only her first week and really she didn’t want any trouble.  

‘Don’t you fucking turn away from me’ the girl shouted again. 
‘Listen its not me you want to beat up its my twin sister she’s the one spending time with your boyfriend not me.’ Katie shouted back. 
She just laughed. 
‘Listen I don’t want to argue with anyone its really not me who is spending time with Charlie its Jane and listen im sorry I never meant to start anything.’ Katie spoke. 
‘Im going to leave you for now as I aint wasting my time, on someone like you but hey ill get you another time. She smirked

Chapter 5

For the rest of the day she was trying her best to stay away from that girl, she didn’t know her name the only thing she knew was that she thought she was her sister. Which to her was an insult. She quickly walked home and luckily for her James and Matt had to stay in after school. She ran home literally she was that scared. She noticed Jane was in grabbed her by the arm and took her upstairs into her room and shut the door. 

‘Thanks so much’ Katie said getting angry. 
‘What what’s wrong??’ Jane asked 
‘You, I had an encounter with Charlie’s girlfriend and she reckons im you.’ Katie informed Jane. 
‘O right so she’s seen me and him’ Jane answered. 
‘Yeah every night apparently, she reckons im you and wants to hurt me. You’re going to have to stay away from Charlie im not getting hurt for no one. She’s hard shed kill me.’ Katie told Jane 
‘I cant do that I like him loads and he likes Me.’ 
‘Listen Jane he has a girlfriend who’s the hardest girl in school, and she wants to beat me up.’ Katie said almost crying. 
‘Im sorry! Im still going to see him If she wants to beat one of us up she can’ Jane answered without caring. 
‘Yeah but its not you she’s going to hurt its going to be me she’s hardly seen your face let alone heard your voice. Jane please. Katie said crying. 
‘Nope im not now leave me alone’ Jane spoke getting up. 

Katie slammed the door after her and flopped onto her bed with her head in her pillow crying. She had only been in London for a couple of days and was already being threatened because of her twin. She had no one to talk to not even James at this moment. No one. She wanted to stand up to this girl with all the courage she had inside, but that was the trouble she had no courage. This girl was tall, thin yet had the muscles of a weight trainer. Katie was thin; medium sized and had no muscle what so ever. Her mother had always told her she was the right shape for her weight and height but at this very moment she wanted to be bigger.  

 Her wet, soar eyes opened by the sunlight flickering through her bedroom window and noticed she hadn’t moved from the spot she was in. She obviously knew no one had been in to check, as nothing had moved not even a blanket over her. She gradually got up off her bed and looked in the mirror. Her face was red, her eyes were soar and her hair was scruffy. She reached for the brush and brushed her brown rough hair. She placed make up on her face to make her look normal and it worked. She decided she wouldn’t go to get her usually apple breakfast shed get it on the way to school.  She picked her bag up placed on her shoes and headed for her front door. She was out. She was heard going yet no one followed. She fiddled in her pocket for money and found a sliver 50p penny. She knew this would do and headed for the shop. She noticed James wasn’t there and kind of felt nasty for not waiting but staying in her house any longer would be hell. 


James ran up Katie’s drive and knocked on the door. Jane answered. 
‘Erm is Katie there please?’ James asked. 
‘No sorry she left ages ago, why?’ Jane wondered. 

James looked disappointed. 

‘I was just going to walk to school with her but if she’s gone ill meet her there’ James said sadly. 
‘O ok Bye then’ Jane answered. 
‘Yeah see ya’ He said turning away 

Chapter 6 

James arrived at school just minutes later he was too annoyed to wait for anyone and also he didn’t have the patience to walk slow. Katie wasn’t there he was wondering where she was and the fact that she didn’t wait annoyed him also. She arrived not looking her usual self. She walked over to James feeling bad for not waiting but she had good reasons not too. 

‘Thanks for waiting for me’ James huffed 
‘Sorry trouble at home’ She told him. 
‘You could of least waited for me’ James answered. 
‘Listen ive had enough of stick at home and I don’t need it off you.’ She told him whilst walking away.

This annoyed him even more. She didn’t wait for him and now she had just started arguing with him. He decided to leave her for a bit; he thought she needed time to calm down.  Katie was scared, if Jane had still been seeing Charlie and then this girl had seen them it was obvious that Katie wouldn’t remain looking like she did. She stayed close to groups of people like causally blending in luckily she didn’t see this girl. 

For most of that week Katie stayed really angry with James and she didn’t know why he was one of her best friends and soon if she carried on he wouldn’t be. He knew it was something to do with her family but didn’t really know anything and unsure if he should ask. He never. Katie now felt safe she hadn’t seen this girl and was sure Jane had listened to her. She smiled to herself knowing she was going to be ok.  It was Friday afternoon and school had just finished, there was a football match between their school and another local secondary school.  Katie decided she would go and watch she had nothing better to do and now she wasn’t grounded. 

She found a spot on the grass near the pitch and sat down. She didn’t know any that were playing but it was her school and she thought she would show some support. She cheered and screamed basically did what any normal football fan did. 

The Game finished 5-1 unfortunately they lost. She wasn’t bothered. She picked up her heavy school bag and started to walk home. She was alone, normally you would see the occasionally school kid going past but it was too late for that. She wasn’t really paying much attention and went down the wrong road although you could still get to her house that way. She was only walking and really wasn’t looking in front of her. But out of nowhere came this girl who was after her. She looked angrily. Katie knew Jane hadn’t listened and now just waited to be hurt. Badly.  

‘Don’t you fucking listen to a word I say’ this girl shouted. 
‘Listen its not me ive tired to tell you its my sister, I don’t fancy your boyfriend as he’s yours.’ Katie spoke getting scared. 
‘It is you so don’t lie’ the girl said evilly. 

Katie noticed that this girl wasn’t alone. There was another girl and a lad with her. She suspected one was her brother as they looked a like and the other was a friend of some sort.

’For gods sake, its not me your after, you must be as thick as shit, we don’t even look alike.’ Katie shouted. 

‘What the fuck did you just say?’ The girl asked. 
‘You know what I said or do you want me to repeat that for you’ Katie said cockily. 

This girl was now not happy and Katie knew this, all she could see was this large fist darting towards her face, which bashed into her nose. Her head swung back and she landed to the floor. Blood going everywhere. The girl had now starting kicking her in the stomach and invited her friend and her brother to join in. Katie couldn’t fight back she was too helpless. She just cried.  She lay there taking every amount of pain. The thing she didn’t know was that there was someone coming to help. Surprisingly it was Matt.  He ran towards the scene whilst dropping his bag and guitar. He had pushed the 2 girls of violently and they landed towards the ground with a smack. The brother had shouted for them to go back whilst he sorted them both out. Katie luckily got off the floor, but now Matt was getting it much worse. The 2 lads were sort of the same. They were the same height, weight and muscle structure. But Matt was younger. Matt tired his best to fight the lad with everything he had but he too got hurt, and much worse than Katie. The lad had, had enough, he knew inside he had won, he walked away and laughed. 

Matt had blood steaming from his nose and a split lip. He probably had bruises on the top half of his torso; as that’s where the lad hit him most. Katie didn’t know what to do she just fell to her knees and went to Matt’s side. He slowly got up off his back touching his bleeding lip. 

‘Omg im so sorry, you should have just left me’ Katie said helping him up. 
‘No I couldn’t leave you’ He answered. 
‘But your hurt and its all my fault I feel terrible im really so sorry’ 
‘just forget it’ He spoke picking up his bag and guitar. 

She knew he wasn’t ok with her, she thought she better leave him. She also picked up her bag and went the right direction, which she knew, to her house. She was in pain and now also worried she couldn’t say to her mum she was in a fight, but the fact she had blood all over top didn’t help either. 

‘Where you going?’ Matt asked. 
‘Home’ Katie turned and told him 
‘No your not come here ill take you to mine you cant go home like that your mum will go mad’ He answered. 
‘What about your mum though? If she sees me don’t you think shell think the same thing as mine if I walked in like this’ Katie wondered. 
‘She’s not there, come on your hurt’ Matt told her. 
‘No listen ive coursed too much trouble. Ill go home’ Katie informed him. 
‘Your coming to mine and that’s final’ He said taking her by the hand. 
‘Hey’ She shouted. 
‘Your coming to mine its closet anyway’ Matt told her. 

He started walking dragging her by the hand. 

‘See’ He said pointing to his house.

Ok so it maybe have been closer but she hardly knew Matt and going into his house dripping with blood and in pain wasn’t good. He got the key out of his pocket opened the door and took her in. She closed the door after her being polite. 

‘Right drop your bag there and follow me’ Matt instructed her. 

She did what he said. She had followed him into his kitchen. It was a very big and pricey kitchen. He headed for the sink run the tap and then headed for this cupboard, which had any form of medical treatment in. He pulled out some antiseptic cream some plasters and told her to sit down. She sat down after all it was his house. He wet some tissue and placed it on her face. She jumped at the pain. He gave one of those looks, which meant he was sorry. He then rubbed some antiseptic cream and topped it of with a plaster.  He did this on most of her face yet not every cut needed a plaster and now her nose had stopped bleeding. He told her to wait there as he ran upstairs.  He came back down with a t-shirt. 

‘Put that on’ he told her noticing that her t-shirt was no longer white. 

She took it out of his hand he pointed her to the bathroom. She placed on his t-shirt and put the dirty one in her bag. When she came back down, she was not expecting to see Matt stood in his kitchen with no top on and cleaning his cuts. He too had bruises. She felt really bad. But seeing his body made her smile. His body was tanned, toned and sexy. He was a 16-year-old lad and had a nicely forming six-pack. He didn’t seem to bother when she walked in. He just smiled. There was more cuts and bruises on his body than hers she decided she would help him. Not that she wanted to touch his body it was the fact that she felt bad. She placed the wet tissue on his stomach and he too slightly jumped with the pain. Occasionally her hand would brush against his bruised body but he didn’t mind. They had both finished cleaning his cuts and he too had now got a t-shirt on. 

‘Would you like to explain why they were beating you up’ Matt said slightly angry. 
‘That girl thinks im Jane, my twin, and Jane is going out every night with Charlie. That girl is going out with Charlie and she sees them. But she reckons its me and decided she would beat the shit out of me’ Katie told him. 
‘Why don’t u speak to your sister?’ Matt wondered. 
‘I have but she isn’t having any of it and I cant tell mum cause she doesn’t like me’ She told Matt. 
‘I’ll try my best to stick up for you but I aint getting hurt again’ Matt answered. 

‘You don’t have to im just going to move schools Jane can stay and see what its like to get beaten up.’ She said sadly. 
‘Don’t ull be fine, anyway who is going to keep James company’ He laughed. She smiled.  

Matt decided he would get them something to drink he too was being polite. Katie wasn’t trying to be nosey but she noticed a letter on his coffee table, which was from the school. She skim read it and noticed that Matt wasn’t to good at maths and that the school were unhappy about the way in which he was working in the lessons. Matt noticed she was reading something and that was the only letter on the table because him and his parents were discussing it last night. 

‘Hey that’s not for you to read’ Matt shouted. Katie turned around shocked. 
‘Sorry I didn’t mean to’ Katie said scared. 
‘God I help you and now you read my personal things, I cant believe it’ Matt shouted again. 
‘Well listen I can help you too’ She told him. 
‘How? im shit at maths anyway so its not going to make any difference.’ Matt answered. 
‘Well im good at maths I could try and help you’ She informed him

She really was she had been the best in her class at her last school and she figured she soon would be here, math just made sense to her.

‘Im not. Getting taught by someone younger than me that would look stupid He huffed. 

After all he was in the year above her.

‘Well no one would find out we can do it before school or after school. Come on think about it you wouldn’t get stick of Ur ‘rents and the teachers.’ She smiled. 
‘I don’t know’ 
‘you helped me at least I can do is help you.’ She told him. 
‘Right he paused. Ok but if any one finds out your dead ok’ He told her. 
‘I wont I promise im not like that.’ She answered.

Chapter 7

She was going to teach Matt maths until his mock exams and maybe after depending

On if he showed any improvement. She wasn’t going to tell anyone after all he

Helped her an awful lot and she thought that she needed to repay him in some way

And she figured it was best to help him out.

It was a Monday and Katie had been teaching Matt the circumference of a circle

And Matt seemed to listen to what she was saying – which was more than most of

His teachers could say. When Katie had seen Matt in his lessons he wasn’t the

One who really paid attention, he’d argue with the teacher, get bored, fall

Asleep the usual.  She saw that when he actually bothered to pay attention…that

Just happened to be in science for which he had Michelle… as he called her, he

Could actually perform well.  She didn’t think he was stupid for one minute, she

Just thought that he didn’t apply himself.

‘So if you times pie by the radius you should get the circumference.’ She told

Him.

‘Ok I get that but what if its like have a circle or something what am I meant

To do then?’ He asked.

‘Well say if the radius is 7cm you times that by pie get the answer then half

It.’ She answered. 

 And it was a great feeling because he was actually getting

What she was teaching him.  And she couldn’t help thinking that she should

Become a teacher in her future life.


He really did understand what she was teaching him.  It was giving her

Something to look forward to because Matt was funny and really sarcastic.  He

Was so much like her in so many ways.  They laughed and joked and took the piss

Out of people and still managed to get the work done.

It was 8:30 in the morning. They both figured that was the best time to do this

Because neither of them could be bothered to do it after school. And also if

They did it after school Jane would tell her mother. Her mother didn’t like the idea

Of Katie teaching Matt math’s, after all a 16-year-old boy and a 15-year-old girl

Seemed a bit iffy to her. Katie had spent hours on end telling her mum that, he

Wasn’t like into sex (well he was but certainly not with her) and he really did

Want to learn math’s but her mother didn’t believe her.  And Katie couldn’t help

But think that her mother was out to get her in some way.  She was never the

Favorite child…. no that honor always fell to Jane

Katie looked up at the clock…they were going to be late.  And they just did not

Need the hassle of that 


She quietly put the books into her bag, which she had brought, and Matt was wondering what she was doing.  She grabbed him by the hand and literally pulled him off the bed they were sitting on. 


‘Don’t worry we aint going to be late’ Matt told her. Noticing she keep looking at her watch. 

‘Im not so sure as you walk so slow’ She answered. 

‘Who cares I never get caught you just sneak in’ He informed her.

 He really was an expert at sneaking into school late or occasionally he would

Hand in the fake note, which he was said was off his mum. Which obviously

Wasn’t.  But the school had never once questioned him about it, so he figured

That it really couldn’t be that obvious to them.  Mind you his school weren’t 

The most intelligent people ever in the world.


So he agreed to follow her off to school. They both slowly moved down the

Stairs and Matt swiped his bag off the floor, said bye to his mum and then they

Were both out of the door, leaving Matt’s mother to lock it. Although Katie was

Walking slightly faster than she normal did, she wasn’t that worried about being

Late – she had never been a goody-goody.  And no one was around after all they

Were 10 minutes late yet still neither of them were walking fast.


They arrived half an hour later, which, even to Matt was a challenge.  He never

Really had been that late before.  Well actually he had but then he had, had

Handed a fake note in claiming he had been to the dentists.  But it didn’t

Really bother him because, to Matt a challenge made him feel like a man.

They both nervously walked into the school grounds and just hoped that none of

The teachers were hiding behind a tree ready to jump out on them, which was

Unlikely but they were on an adrenaline rush so they were ready for anything. 

The doors moved quietly as they both pushed past them and luckily for them both,

The caretaker had recently oiled them so they made no sound.

Matt stopped.  He had heard a noise, thinking quickly, he took her hand and

Pushed her inside the lad’s loos, which just happened to be the nearest door to

Them at that moment.

She felt insecure; after all being in the lad’s loos weren’t something you did

Everyday now was it.  They now heard the headmaster shout at the top of his

Voice that he knew they were there.  They both jumped. And Matt was more than

Slightly startled after all he’d never actually been caught, but now his luck

Had faded.

  He pulled her by the arm and she let out a little scream. His hand came

Rushing towards her mouth, and successful managed to suffocate the sound before

It become too loud.  Her back was pressed against his front and his hand, which

Covered most of her face was still silencing her.  His head rested by her

Shoulder, he was quite a bit taller than her and still growing. She could feel

His heart beating faster than normal.

His breath caught when someone opened the door.  He quickly pulled her into a

Cubicle and shut the door.  He sat back on the toilet, positioning her on his

Lap and lifting up her legs so that her legs were not visible to anyone who was

Looking under the door.  

They heard footsteps and someone start peeing and it was clear that it wasn’t their head teacher.   The lad, who had innocently made his way into the toilet left just minutes later after doing the usual and releasing his bladder.   Katie noticed that he didn’t wash his hands, but she figured that lads never did.

They both heard the main toilet door slam shut and Katie let out sigh of relief.  Matt put his arms around her waist and gently lifted her, with ease, off his knee and gently placed her so that her feet were now firmly on the floor. They both smiled knowing that no one was in there, although they knew that their head teacher was still looking for them.  At that particular moment they couldn’t have cared less.  He didn’t know who they were, and now they could easily slip into their lesson. They both took a moment, allowing their heart rates to settle.  They were stood facing each other.  Matt was looking into Katie’s eyes and Katie was doing the same.  Sharp blue green eyes pierced into green ones.  The green eyes, which sometimes appeared brown but were bright green at that moment, searched the blue ones.

He leant in to kiss her gently and she reciprocated with ease, his tongue searched for permission to enter and Katie did not deny it. But half way through the kiss Katie realized just how wrong this could be.  She wasn’t entirely sure that this was what she wanted.  Matt was great, he really was, but she had had this little thing for James and she was not sure if she was ready to give up hope of something happening between them. She pushed him away. He was startled, and his face bore that expression.  She turned and practically ran out of the bathroom.  And Matt was left alone; he sat back on the loo and rested his head in his hands.

Chapter 8
Katie ran for a while, making her way out to the playground.  Then she just

Stopped suddenly. All she could think about was how nice the kiss was.   Yet she

Really didn’t want to hurt James feelings. She liked James an awful lot.  After

All he was the only one that got to know her and she appreciated the effort that

He had gone to in the respect.


But there was no denying her feelings.  Perhaps it had taken a while after

Their initial meeting but now she knew that Matt was the one. She was stood in

The school playground and no one was around. Her mind was the only one speaking. 

Her fingers ran automatically through her hair

And she huffed she didn’t know what to do.  She was alone and really had no one

To talk to again.  She was back where she had started.

  What made it worse was that she’d never had to choose between two lads before

After all no two lads had ever both liked her it was always her sister they went

For.


The end of school gradually arrived Katie just didn’t bother with any of her

Lessons. The bell rang and this indication showed that she was able to go. She

Walked as fast as possible home, she didn’t want to bump into either James or

Especially Matt.  She could not deal with that at the moment. 
She rushed inside

Her house and dropped her bag on the floor.  Once safely inside and out of sight

She burst out crying.  Her mother wasn’t in which to her made her feel a little

Bit better.  Because she was not going to give her mother the satisfaction of

Seeing her crying.  But unfortunately Jane was and to Katie’s dismay she heard

Her crying but surprisingly she was concerned. Or at least that was what she

Appeared to be.


‘Katie what’s wrong?’ Jane asked seemingly worriedly.

‘Nothing just leave it’ Katie cried, just wanting to be left alone to sort out mess.

No I wont!  You’re upset sis and I aint going to leave you like this’ Jane answered concerned.  And maybe Katie wanted to believe her.



She took Katie by the hand and made her sit on the sofa, she even handed her a tissue to wipe her eyes.


‘So why are you upset? Are you ok?’ Jane asked again she was really concerned. 

Or maybe just a good actress, after all she had been in all the school plays.

‘Boys I really don’t understand them’ She answered reluctantly; she felt a weight life, she was happy to talk to someone.

‘James?  What’s he done?’

‘Nothing, He hasn’t done anything.’  Because he hadn’t, had he.

‘Well then who has?’  And she was prying now.

‘What’s with all the questions?’  Katie was suddenly not as sure about her concern.

‘I’m worried about you that’s all.’  And she sounded so convincing. 

‘Its matt. He kissed me but I pushed him away.  I knew it was wrong as I like James but now I’m not sure if James is really the one I like.’ She answered.  

She hoped that Jane understood she wasn’t even sure she understood it herself but it made sense. 

‘Why are you crying?’ Jane wondered out loud. 
‘I think I ruined it now; he’s not going to like me anymore is he?  After all I pushed him away… I didn’t mean to though.  I was confused. I was thinking about James feelings.’ Katie spoke knowing how lame she must sound.
‘I think you should forget about everyone else’s feelings at the moment and considered yours.’ Jane smiled, and maybe she wasn’t quite so bad after all because that was actually pretty good advice.

It was the best advice anyone could have given her but at that moment Katie’s feelings were random nothing was right. She decided to take that piece of advice and work on her feelings.


Matt arrived home, not sure how to feel. He too had mixed emotions and wasn’t really sure if the pain he was feeling inside was meant to hurt this much. He got in to find his mum sitting at the kitchen table with holiday brochures and some plane tickets. 

 

‘We’re going away for Christmas’ His mother announced and then smiled. 
‘O great.’  At the moment he wasn’t that interested.  
‘Thought you’d be happy after all your mocks are soon so you need a treat.’ She smiled again but Matt couldn’t even force a smile in return

’Where are we going?’ Matt asked. 
‘Spain its only for a week but it’ll still be great’ She smiled again. 
‘Erm Yeah’ He quickly answered.
 
He went upstairs and went into his messy room. Dodging everything, which was layed on his floor. He dumped his bag in the usual spot. He too could only think about Katie and thinking what a twat he was 

He had made a move to fast and was positively sure that Katie didn’t like him now. 

Chapter 9
Hours went by and both Katie and Matt did a lot of thinking. But nothing good came out of it; the result was the same for both – they just had nowhere to go.  
They thought they both had ruined everything between them as friends and now they definitely thought that any chance of a relationship between them was ruined. 
Katie was sure that she had ruined everything with Matt.  Either that or he would just not care either way, and she felt that maybe that hurt her more, because she wanted him to care for her. 
She figured that since their relationship was now in tatters that she could not worsen the situation and so she deiced to talk to him.  But what she didn’t know was that tomorrow he was planning on going on holiday with his family, after all he couldn’t disappoint his mother. She was only trying to be kind.

Katie seemed tired and decided she would go to sleep early, but her mind was occupied. She really just wanted Matt out of her head, as quickly as possible. 

She knew she ruined everything.  And, although she was going to speak to him tomorrow, she felt like it wasn’t going to make any difference. She woke up and it only seemed like minutes later but actually it was hours later and the sun was shining through her window. There was school and again she didn’t rush - she never was early.  She got up and looked out of her window.  She saw James; although her emotions were everywhere she decided she would walk with him - after all she just couldn’t face Matt alone. But, she knew when she needed talk to Matt – when the time was right - she wanted to be alone then. She ran down the stairs shouted she was going and slammed the door.

‘Hiya.’ James smiled from the end of her drive.

‘Hello.’ She smiled back she thought she better make an effort.

‘Matt’s not coming in today’ James told her.

She was confused and worried. She thought he was off because of her and now felt even worse. The plan to talk to him had now failed.  Her heart was hurting and she just wanted to talk to him.  If only for him to tell her he hated her

‘O erm why?’ She asked, trying not to sound heartbroken.

‘He’s gone on holiday for a week, his mum told him last night and she’d booked the tickets ages ago apparently.’ He answered with a smile.

 ‘Ok.’ She replied pretending not to be bothered but deep down inside she knew surely she was.

Nothing interesting happened in school, which didn’t help the situation if something good did happen, then maybe she could take her mind of everything and everyone.


Matt was in his house waiting for everyone to get sorted. But he was thinking and he decided that he couldn’t go on holiday.  His mind was fucked up and so were his feelings.  And nothing would help, nothing. He wanted to tell his mother, straight to her face, that he didn’t feel like spending a week in Spain, but telling her this wasn’t easy. 

‘Mum erm can I stay at home whilst you go I need to revise and im really going to fail if I don’t.’ He told her whilst feeling horrid, she had gone to this effort and he was throwing it back in her face. 

‘Erm well yeah if that’s what you want.’ She answered with a light tine, but he could tell from the hurt look on her face that she was hoping it wasn’t. 
‘Thanks I just really want to do some revision.’ He tired to smile but no motion came out of it.  


‘Ok will you be ok on your own for a week, because I cant really not go on the holiday - its all been paid for.’ She told him maybe trying to make him feel guilty and it worked.  But he really couldn’t do with the holiday and he really needed to be alone


‘Yeah I’m 16 ill be fine’ He answered maybe the tone of voice he used wasn’t completely appropriate but it did get his point across.  


‘Right so ill see you in a week then.’ His mother smiled weakly and kissed him on the cheek. After all, she wasn’t going to see him for a week and the fact that he was going to be alone didn’t help. He smiled knowing that his mother cared about him as much as she did. She called his brother, sister, and they to left for a week in Spain. 

Katie walked home on her own again, she couldn’t face walking home with James, he should have felt lucky - she spent a whole day with him, but walking home with him would take the piss. She arrived home not expecting to see her auntie sitting on the sofa talking to her mother and sister.  

‘Hello Katie.’ Her mother beamed
‘Yeah whatever.’ She answered; she didn’t care anymore
‘Aren’t you going to say hi to your auntie?’ Her auntie smiled, which made Katie feel like a little kid again even though she quite blatantly wasn’t.  
‘Hi.’ She answered short and sharply. 
‘So Jane I heard you got straight As again.’ Her auntie praised her, because she was always the favourite now wasn’t she. 
Jane didn’t bother answering; everyone could see the halo surrounding her head. In addition, the little girl smile proved very effective. 

‘So Katie I heard about you and this girl fighting I thought better of you.’ Her auntie now seemed angry – absolutely typical.  Katie knew this topic would arise, lets all point out her mistakes. 
 ‘As I said to mum, it wasn’t my fault, they were after Jane but took, it out on me.’ Katie answered getting annoyed with the fact that she was getting the blame for her sister’s actions, as per usual. They didn’t care that she was hurt, had bruises, cuts bleeding nose - the lot; it was the fact that they could tell her off because she was involved. 

‘Now don’t blame this on your sister, she wouldn’t get involved in anything like that.’ Her auntie answered in disgust. 


‘Well obviously you don’t know Jane well enough!  I got physically hurt by some girls and lads, which I don’t even know and, it wasn’t even my fault! Maybe if Jane kept her hands and other objects to herself then maybe I wouldn’t be in this mess!’ Katie shouted.  
‘Im sick of these lies young lady now get to your room!’ Her mother shouted using the finger to direct her path. 
 ‘Why is, it always me that gets the blame? Just because I don’t get straights As doesn’t make me any different but u make it out as if it is. And you know what I don’t need a mum like you if your going to treat me differently!’ Katie shouted back with just the same amount of anger as her mother. 

Katie wasn’t going to stay in that house any longer. She now felt hopeless, Matt wasn’t there to talk to, James had drifted away and now too her family were ganging up on her. She ran out as fast as possible and slammed the door just to prove her point and signal her exit. Yet no one followed they must not care that much which she already knew. The only place in which she knew where she would go and not get interrupted by certain people was the park. No one she knew ever went there, it was like a forbidden place. The bench she sat on was cold yet the only place to sit. She had a tissue in her hands, which she found in her pocket and was constantly staring at this. She was now crying. Tears streaming down her face, which splashed on her lap below.  

Matt meanwhile needed to think and staying in his home alone didn’t help, he kept thinking about Katie and he didn’t need that he needed to think about anything other than that. He too needed somewhere to go. He put on his hooded jacket and left. He was heading to the park in which was said to forbidden for many as there had been rumours of kidnappers and such – but he didn’t care he was a man now.  He arrived at the park but did not expect to see Katie sat on a bench crying her eyes out. 

To make the situation worse, it started raining. 
‘Yeah thanks start to rain u bastard!’ Katie shouted not referring to anyone particular just showing the way in which she felt. All she was wearing was her school uniform and no girl in her school ever wore a jumper so she was sat there sitting in a now soaking shirt. 
Matt stood there just looking at Katie he wasn’t sure if talking to her was the best option, after all he could see the way in which she felt. He took his jacket off knowing Katie was getting wet and slowly walked over to her.  

‘Put that on.’ He told her firmly holding out the jacket. She was shocked to see him, he was meant to be on holiday. 
‘No it’s yours.’ She answered fairly coldly not looking at him. 
‘Just take it your wet as it is!  You need it more than me.’ He tired to show he cared by smiling but still she wasn’t looking at him.
Chapter 10

She accepted the jacket out of his hands and placed it around her shoulders, the slight scent of his aftershave lingered in to her nose which slightly made her smile. He smiled knowing that she had taken his jacket and sat down beside her.  

‘Thought you were meant to be on holiday.’ She spoke whilst wiping her eyes. 
‘I was but I couldn’t go I’ve got things on my mind which I need to think about.’ He told her trying to not show that it was her he was thinking about.  But at least he wasn’t lying to her. 
‘Maybe going on holiday would have gotten your mind off the things which made you feel the way you do.’ She answered, quite calmly.
‘No nothing not even going on holiday would make any difference. I would still feel the same way when I got back.’  And they were silent for a while.  The rain fell on them and his white t-shirt was becoming wetter and more see through by the second and Katie didn’t think she could stand it.  His hair was flat on his head and some of the gel was rolling across his face mixed with the rainwater. 
‘Well what’s made you feel like this?’ She asked. 
‘Someone.’ He answered suddenly, while he was on the honest kick he thought that be had better make sure he said that because he really didn’t think he’d have the guts or opportunity to say it to her again. 
‘So its me, I can tell! Why is everything going bad today? I needed to talk to you yesterday and you decided to fuck off on holiday, all day today I didn’t no what to feel and I thought you hated me, then I see that u haven’t gone on holiday well thanks!’ She shouted at him now off the bench and starting to take his jacket off. 
‘Well if you thought I didn’t care do you think I would turn down a holiday?  I would never hate you.  I couldn’t… I love you.’ Matt answered not sure if the last part is what he wanted to say. 
‘What? You love me? That’s a lie.’ She answered not pretending to care, but really she did because he was just being cruel now, someone had obviously noticed how much she liked him.

‘What?  How can you stand there and accuse me of that!  You don’t know what I feel!’

‘I know you’re nothing but a selfish little boy who likes playing with peoples emotions!’  She looked him right in the eye, and he didn’t even bother to stand up.

‘Is that how you really feel?  Is that what you think of me?’  He sounded hurt, and scared, like a little lost boy trying to find his way back to normality.

‘Yes!’  But no, she didn’t.  She turned to walk away because she had really fucked things up now!  He head was down and she was walking away.  But she was still wearing his coat and suddenly there he was behind her.  Great all he wanted was his coat; she turned to face him.
‘Well if I didn’t love you do you think I would do this?’  He grabbed her around the waist and brought her close to his body. He leant in and kissed her softly. This time Katie knew how she felt and didn’t push him away. 
 

Chapter 11 

‘Do you believe me now?’ He smiled knowing deep down inside that, that kiss was special. 
‘Yeah.’ Was the only word that managed to spring out of her mouth, the rest of her vocabulary was nonexistent. 


The more he moved closer to her the more she felt special. His manly toned arms wrapped around her making her feel that in his company was where she belonged. She rested her soaking head on his chest and hugged him tightly not knowing if this was stupid. But the expression on his face showed that he liked it and appreciated her for not running away this time.  

‘Do you want to come back to mine? You’re soaking.’ He asked gently. 

‘Yeah please I don’t think I could go back home they don’t like me as it is!’ She sighed just wanting her parents and the rest of her family to accept her the way she was. 

His manly hands took hers within them and he lead her back to his house. She now definitely felt special.  She was still wearing his now drenched jacket and was now being lead to his house where he would probably care for her just like he did before.

 No one was inside, but there was the slight smell of his aftershave evident in the air, which drifted from his room. He took her upstairs into his room, not to do what a normal 16-year-old lad would do, he just thought talking to her would be the best after all, they had only just made up. She sat down on his bed shivering. 

‘Take off your clothes.’  And maybe that had come out wrong because she was now looking at him open mouthed.  ‘No seriously you are wet you’ll catch something, erm…’ He turned around and fished through his draws.  When he turned back to her he was holding some of his boxers and an old t-shirt.  ‘You can put these on, I’ll go and make you a nice hot drink…tea do?’  She merely nodded, she heard him move downstairs and got changed.  

When he returned she was lying shivering in his bed, the covers pulled up over her.  He, she noticed, was still wet, his hair was slicked to his forehead and his white t-shirt was now see-through.  He too was shivering, but he didn’t comment on it.

He handed her, her tea, and placed his on the side, and then he was removing his shirt and trousers, and he was standing there in just his boxers, he turned around and rooted through his draw until his hands found what they were looking for and he pulled the t-shirt over his head.

He sat on top of the covers next to her and he was still shivering.  And she moved, because he was cold and it was his house.

‘Get in.’ Her voice was strong and was ordering to do as she was requesting.  He looked at her questioningly and she nodded, he opened the covers and then he was in the bed with her.  Her arms automatically moved around his waist and his did the same, pulling her body close to his.

She rested her head on his shoulder and listened to his heartbeat, he was warming up really quickly and neither of them was shivering anymore.

Matt moved so that she was on top of him and he was lying on his back, his head against the pillow, like he might fall asleep at any moment.  Her head still rested at his shoulder and most of her body was in some contact with him.

Suddenly he shifted so they were more apart, and Katie didn’t quite understand it until she tried to position herself close to him again, and then it was blatantly obvious why he had moved.  The look of realization must have shown on her face because he was looking embarrassed and trying to leave the bed.  But she stopped him.

Her hands guided him back onto the bed and he was just lying there, his hands at his side, eyes closed, she guessed he was trying to will it away but she didn’t think that it was likely that, that was going to work.

Her hand moved under the covers, it moved down across his stomach and down lower, her fingers reached waistband of his boxers and were about to slide under when her hand was grasped by another, holding her still.  His eyes were open and looking at her, she looked right into them and then the hand went lax and she was no longer being held back.

Her hand attempted to push his boxers down but he was lying on them and she couldn’t.  She looked at him once more, his eyes were once again shut and his eyelashes were fluttering against his cheek.  She kissed him on his lips gently and he lifted his hips for her to slide of the boxers, which had so annoyed her.

After that her hand moved to touch him for the first time.  Her hand was shaking, because she was so nervous…maybe this was too soon.  She had no idea what was making her do this because she wasn’t normally the type of person to do something like this, but Matt was…well Matt, so kind and trustworthy he would never do anything to hurt her.

He was hard…which had been the whole point of this really hadn’t it.  Her hand felt his length slowly, and he sighed, it felt so smooth and silky.  She also thought that it felt big, but she really didn’t have much experience with these matters, she’d need to ask her sisters opinion on that, and quite frankly she was not going to do that because of what her sister was like.

Her hand found a rhythm and his breathing became more and more erratic.  She moved so that she could kiss him.  His lips eagerly met hers; and they kissed passionately, he hand still kept the rhythm that she had started and she was humming against his mouth.  His chest was moving in an out and he hand was slippery with pre-cum.

When he came his back arched off the bed and his muscles flexed.  And it was probably the most beautiful thing that Katie had seen, her hand…and now the bed sheet were sticky, and after a few moments Matt was back with her, from whatever place he had been sent spiraling into and he was wiping her hand onto the bed sheet  

His t-shirt had been removed by this point, so maybe it was that that he was using to wipe her hand and not the bed sheet after all.  Matt moved so that he was above her, their lips connected and Katie swore she could feel the sparks fly.  

Her t-shirt, which was technically his, was quickly removed and he was pushing against her, their naked chests were pressed together and only the thin layer of cotton, which was the boxers that Katie was wearing, separated them.

Matt’s hand slid down, past her chest, down her stomach and round to her ass.  His hand gripped her ass, and gently slid the boxers over her hips.  It crossed Katie’s mind that maybe this was all going way to fast.  But it felt so good and so right and he was there and he was touching her so softly that it made her heart ache.

His hand moved the boxers down her smooth legs and she kicked them off.  His hand moved up slowly and when it reached her hips it stopped, and his hand was right there then.  His hand moved gently against her and his other hand was at her back.  His long lithe body lay across hers and he was nipping at her earlobes.

 Her breath caught when she felt his first finger within her, although this was not the first time she had done this she noted how gentle he was.  His hand moved slowly and she was sweating now.  It was strange the way it happened because suddenly she was sighing and arching off the bed and she was rather glad that they were alone in that house, because this was feeling great and she wasn’t exactly being very quiet.

He moved again and she felt him hard again, and she was thinking ‘Christ’ but then again he was sixteen and the definition of a sixteen-year-old boy was horny really wasn’t it.  His hand continued to move until she was lax, he kissed her then and then he was sort of just looking at her, and she knew what he wanted.

He still lay on top of her and she felt this little bit of anxiety spark up her spine.  Because she knew that if he wanted that he could just take it now, and she wouldn’t be able to stop him.  He was surprisingly strong and was a lot bigger than her - she hated being short sometimes.  He just kind of looked at her and lay completely still like he was scared that she going to run out of the house if he moved.  And she was really nervous because, this was really fast and she hadn’t done this before and she was panicking, because what if he only wanted a quick fuck?  Then he would leave her and she didn’t think that she could deal with that kind of rejection. 

He was still looking at her, his eyes were searching hers, and he saw the doubt and nodded and rolled off her, she was lying next to him then and his arms encircled her, her head was on his chest and her arms were around his waist.  She felt safe, secure and maybe that act of decency had made up her mind, because they weren’t going to have a better moment than this and he had given up on the obvious end goal for a guy just because she wasn’t sure.  He hadn’t even asked her, he hadn’t made her answer and got pissy when she said no.  He had just seen her doubt.

But now that doubt was gone.  She was sure this was what she wanted.  The rain was still pouring outside and she could hear the pitter patter of it on the roof outside.  She lifted her head off Matt’s chest and looked him in the eye.

‘I think I’m ready!’  And his eyes searched her, and then he moved.  He laid her on her back and he was above her, bracing himself on his right arm, his left arm moved to her back and he was kissing her.  He pulled back and ked at her once more.

‘Are you sure?’  His voice was soft but rougher than normal.  And she nodded because she was but he was still not moving.

‘I want to…with you.  I want you to be my first.’  And Matt paused for a minute, because first, that was pretty significant.  He wasn’t usually one to be peoples first; he didn’t go and hunt down first timers, not like the girl he had lost his with.  She had only wanted him because she wanted to say she’d had a virgin, and he had only been thirteen at the time and so not ready for all of that world to be opened to him.  He smiled at Katie though, because she trusted him.

Their mouths met once more and Matt was moving.  He was watching her, as he slowly slid into her.  Once he was there and she enveloped him, he stopped himself, no matter how good it felt, because this was about her and not about him.  There were tears in her eyes, and he wanted so badly to stop them.  She was looking at him and he waited for her to get used to it, and nod before he started moving.

His rhythm was slow and steady; he kissed her and moved his hand to her face.

‘So beautiful.’  He whispered.  She pulled a face because this was quite painful.  ‘I’m so sorry.’  And he was apologizing to her, softly as he moved against her.  And that nearly made Katie cry, because that was just so sweet, she managed to find his lips again and they were kissing.

His thrusts became quicker, but she didn’t realize, not until they were really fast, and she wondered if all men did this or whether it was just he.  His breathing increased, as did hers, and this was starting to feel good now, still rather painful but nice.  Her hands moved to touch him, one was on his back and the other was on his shoulder.

He was moving faster and uttering the word ‘thank you’ over and over against her mouth and looking her in the eyes.  When he came he was hot and sweaty and the sheet was at his lower back.  And she was sighing against him.

He stayed braced above her a few moments just kissing her and holding her body against his.  Then he rolled off her and he brought the sheet up and he did, so she was covered.  He moved then out of the bed and walked, naked, across the room to the bathroom.  His ass was very firm and his back was toned, like maybe he’d been working out or something since he got beat up.  She heard the slap of plastic and realized he must have thought about that, but she can’t remember when he put it on.  But she was seriously quite glad that he had now she thought about it.

When he walked back in her eyes moved down his body.  And yes, he must’ve done something because he was more toned than he had been earlier in the year, when she saw him in the kitchen after the fight.  Her eye’s continued down to his crotch and she raised her eyebrows, and looked him in the eye, and he was blushing and looking down at his feet, and that made Katie smile because so many men might’ve been just a little bit cocky if they were in his situation.

He climbed back into bed with her and held her once more to his chest.  They must’ve fallen asleep because it was the sun was shining through his window when Katie next opened her eyes.  And Matt was gone.  She was panicking now because maybe he had just used her.

The door opened, and in walked a now semi dressed Matt.  He had on some black boxers and his jeans that hug low on his hips.  He was carrying some orange juice and some breakfast, which turned out to be a full English breakfast for two.

‘I’m impressed, didn’t know you could cook.’  

‘Ye, well I only let nice people eat my food.’  And Katie smiled, she moved out from under the covers and Matt turned around.

‘You needn’t turn round.’  She told him while she was pulling on his boxers and shirt that she had been wearing the previous night.

‘I like people to have their privacy.’  He answered simply.  When she was dressed she sat back down and they ate.

Chapter 12 

It had taken a little bit of planning to explain to her mother what had happened without divulging the truth.  She had told her that she had slept in a train station, which she what she was planning to do, if it hadn’t been for Matt. She smiled at the thought of his name now.

Her mother had not been impressed with her attitude with her auntie and she had been grounded for two weeks and had her guitar removed, but she didn’t care, Matt phoned her on her mobile, because she figured that her mother might kill her if she knew she was seeing Matt, she had always hated him, Katie could never figure out why.

By the time Katie saw Matt next, he had his right eyebrow pierced, and was working it.  And Katie figured that she was going to have to tell her mother she was dating him, just so she could bring him home and her mother would hate him more because of the piercing.

She still hadn’t got her guitar back, but at least she wasn’t grounded anymore and that meant she could always nick Matt’s guitar, or just go and see him, alone in his bedroom.  His mother was cool, she quickly discovered, she didn’t mind them having ‘alone time’ as she called it, and Katie seriously wished that her mother was that cool.

They hadn’t told anyone, except James, at school about them because then Jane would find out and therefore her mother would find out and then they would be screwed because it was ok for Jane to have a boyfriend but every time Katie had told her mother she had a boyfriend her mother had gone mad.

Yet at her old school, Jane had been like the schools car, everyone had had a ride, or at least all the learners had had a ride.  And Katie had never been like that, yet since moving to London Jane had had four boyfriends, and her mother had not said anything!  It really was quite unfair.

It was a girl called Jo that caused the problem.  She was renowned for the fact that everyone knew she fancied Matt.  The only problem was that everyone else could see that it was never going to happen.  She couldn’t.  She was flirting with Matt all the time, despite the fact that James had told her that Matt had a girlfriend.  She didn’t care, she wanted him and she was sure that she was going to get him.

Katie watched for a while, amused.  But when she started wearing low cut tops and trying to hang about with him, that was too much.  She wasn’t a jealous girl but this was stupid.  She tried to talk with Jo but she was just not listening.


‘But he has a girlfriend Jo.’  She had informed her.

‘Yes but who needs her, whoever she is, I’m sure I’m much nicer than she is.’  And Katie was just sitting there thinking how can you be so arrogant you stupid bitch.

‘Maybe, Jo but he really loves her.  She loves him.’

‘Maybe that’s what he say but….’

‘No I know they do.’

‘How? Have you met her? Is she really pretty?  Is she a slut?’

‘Huh? Yes, erm I don’t know and no!’

‘Good good!’  And she tied up her shirt to reveal her stomach.

Katie had sighed and left her to it, because really with someone like her what was the point.  She was just pathetic and was never going to get what she wanted so it didn’t matter.

Chapter 13
Katie got up and ready for school as usual and there was James waiting for her.  She knew that Matt wasn’t going to be there as he had told her the morning before; he had to have some extra Math tuition.

So she walked into her first lesson, which happened to be Math and she found Matt, laid across the table with Jo on top of him, kissing him!  She couldn’t believe it, she ran straight out of the room and into James and just burst into tears.

‘Hey, hey.  What’s wrong?’  Katie continued crying.  And pointed to the classroom door.

James left her and walked into the room, he saw Matt trying to push Jo off him, but apparently she was stronger than she looked, James ran over and helped his friend.  And Matt smiled and then glared at Jo.  

‘Mate, Katie saw!’  And James informed Matt.  Matt’s face dropped and looked at Jo.

‘You fucking bitch!’  And with that he was gone running out of the room.  He saw Katie go into the girls’ toilets and ran in after her, to which he received screams off the girls, but Katie ignored him and locked herself in one of the cubicles.  

All the girls were looking at him but he just ran to where she was and rested against the door.

‘Katie it’s me...Matt.’

‘Go away.’  And her voice was harsh.  But it didn’t stop him.

‘It wasn’t me it was her, I tried to stop her, ask James I did I couldn’t stop her she was there and she was kissing me and I couldn’t stop her.’  And he was rambling now but he didn’t care he had to make her understand.

‘She’s a girl Matt!  If you had wanted to you could’ve pushed her off.’

‘I did…she just took me by surprise, I mean seriously I wasn’t expecting it!’  It was the truth.

‘I…but she was and u were and…’ And there were a sobs and a choking sound.

‘Baby…I love you, you know I don’t want anyone else.’  And the girls in the toilet were still listening but he didn’t care.

She was crying and then the door was being unlocked and she was in his arms.  And his heart was beating so fast it hurt and there might’ve been tears in his eyes, but if anyone asked he would deny it.  He was so glad she understood.  He lifted his hand to her face and gently kissed her.  And she kissed him back because after all he was her boy.


‘Ye, well you had me worried, don’t ever do anything like that to me again or I’ll remove any opportunity of u having kids!’

‘Right on!’ Added one of the random girls in the bathroom.  And Matt laughed and nodded.

‘Fair point.’

Chapter 14

Matt really shouldn’t have spoke to her in the toilet because Jane’s best friend who happened to be the most loudest mouth in the school, decided to tell the whole incident to the rest of the school, so it naturally got to Jane. Who casually, supposedly not on purpose (but everyone knew she did say it just to get Katie in trouble and her in the good books) tell her mum who would just happen to give some sort of punishment to Katie. 

Katie got home and was surprised to get dragged into the living room by her mum. She knew something was up and suddenly guessed it was Jane who had said something and guessed it was all about Matt. 

‘Would you like to explain to me who this Matt person is?’ Her mum asked…well shouted. 

‘He’s my boyfriend why?’   But Katie knew she knew, and she could feel the tears building.

‘Right and how long have you and this Matt been going out?’  Her mother had her pissed off face on. 

‘A couple of weeks.’ Katie answered whilst now sitting on the sofa. 

‘A couple of weeks, and you’ve already decided that having sex is the right.  Do you want to be treated like the school slut?’ Her mother shouted. 

‘What??’ Katie was shocked.

 ‘Surprised, well your sister told me’ Her mother grinned knowing that Jane would always grass on her sister.  She always told her everything that Katie did, she always knew.

‘That’s not for her to tell you though, I thought shed keep it a secret! And its not as if im pregnant or anything we used protection.  I’m not stupid you know!’ She shouted back angry with herself for telling her sister and with her sister for telling her mum. 

‘That’s not the point your underage!’ Her mother shouted back with shock. 

‘Listen im sorry ok, I guess I never thought but it was what we both wanted.’ Katie answered calming down and smiling at the thought of Matt.

‘It’s illegal you know!  He could get in trouble!  I could claim he raped you, you wouldn’t even have to say anything.’  Her mother was speaking in that sly way.

‘What?  The fuck you’ll say he raped me!  It was my choice to make and I made it!’  And Katie was really pissed off now because her mother had no right to say that.

‘But if you didn’t see him again…’

‘What?  No!  I’m sorry but it’s my life I love Matt and if I have to I’ll chose him over you any day!’  And maybe it was wrong of her to say that but it was the truth, she was sure her mother hated her sometimes.

‘Fine!  I don’t care, if you don’t live by my rules then you don’t live in my house!’  And her mother was screaming again now. 

‘What? Are you chucking my out?’  And there were tears in her eyes because she had nowhere to go.

‘As I said if you don’t follow my rules, then you don’t live under my roof!’ And her mother was asking her to make a choice.

‘But you cant do this were am I meant to go im only 15.’ Katie was now starting to cry. 

‘You should’ve thought of that before!  Go live with Matt im sure he’ll take you in, after all he can have his little slut any time he wants then can’t he!’  Her mother spoke whilst dragging her to the front door.  Maybe she hadn’t meant to say it like that but it really hurt Katie that her mother would think of her that way.

‘Mum please you can’t do this to me; it’s only been with him I swear.  Just him!’ 

Katie now crying was being dragged out of the front door and her sister was watching in shock. Maybe Jane had told her mum but this wasn’t the way Jane wanted it to be, she was now losing her sister, and it was all her fault.  They had never been close but she was still her sister.

Her mother now had thrown Katie out of the door and slammed it shut.  Katie was now banging on the door begging to get another chance. But her mother wasn’t so easy to get around. No matter how much Katie disliked her mother she didn’t want to be living on the streets, she didn’t want to ruin her life.

Matt was walking down her road to meet her. But she didn’t know he was coming around to her house.  He didn’t care what her mum was like, she was his girlfriend and he was going to see her.  He was also unaware of the fact that Katie’s mother had found out about them and so he could claim just to be a friend.

‘Mum.’ Katie shouted for the last time. But still no luck, she didn’t take any notice, it was like she didn’t care that one of her children was in trouble. Matt saw her and ran up to her, not quite sure what was going on.  

‘Matt.’ She cried, turning into his arms and they came up around her waist to comfort her.  

‘What’s wrong?’ He asked worriedly, his hands gently rubbing her back.

‘She’s chucked me out!  She found out I slept with you and now doesn’t want me to live with her anymore!’ She cried in his arms, the tears fell on his dark t-shirt, and his face was one of shock. 

‘She can’t do that though!  You’re only 15.’  And he pointed out what she already knew. 

‘Try telling her that!  She told me I should’ve thought about that before! She doesn’t want anything to do with me now and I’ve got nowhere to go!’  And she was sobbing now. 

‘You can come to mine; you know my mum is fine with you. You’ve got nowhere else to go!  I’m sorry…but it’s the best I can do.’  And he sounded like he really cared. 

‘I cant do that, I feel bad as it is. Your mum wouldn’t like me there 24/7.’ And Katie knew that his mother wouldn’t really mind but that wasn’t the point she would feel so bad for imposing.

‘Katie!’ And his hands were at her face. ‘Shut up! You’re coming to mine and that’s final, my mum won’t mind you coming and at least you wont be on the streets.’


Matt was very good at persuading and Katie suspected that he got it off his mum. She was that nicest person you could ever meet. Katie had met her many times before and each time she got to know her better. She certainly was a lot nicer than her mum. She wouldn’t chuck any of her children out and certainly not for the reason her mum did.  She was very laid back about the whole sex thing. After all it’s natural and its not as if her (Katie’s) mum has never had sex before, she has had 2 children for Christ’s sake! 

Chapter 15

Katie and Matt walked slowly hand in hand to his house. She was nervous he hadn’t asked his mum and really her just walking in and Matt telling his mum that Katie was living with them wasn’t so good.   She felt really bad about it, but it wasn’t like she had much choice.  Matt was taking her there anyway.  Matt didn’t seem bothered, he knew his mum wouldn’t care if she stayed over, after all she wouldn’t be on the streets and would be sharing a house with a kind family who she already knew.  His house wasn’t that far away from where Katie lived it was an easy walking distance. She held back not sure if this was such a good idea but Matt pulling her up the drive proved he was sure. Again as always he opened the door with his key and slammed the door shut. She stayed near the door, she wasn’t going to follow him she was uneasy as it was. 

‘Mum.’ Matt called. 

‘Yep.’ She answered and smiled the way she always did. 

‘Can I ask you something its really important.’ 

‘Yeah sure what?’ 

‘Well you know Katie and Me or going out well. Erm. Her mum has chucked her out as she found out we slept together, so can she stay here?’ He asked slightly nervous. 

‘Omg really? I can’t believe any mother would do that especially for that stupid reason I mean that’s disgraceful.’ Matt’s mum half shouted 

‘So she can?’ Matt asked. 

‘Course she can, she’s not going to be on the streets not when she’s welcome here anytime’ And her voice was firm.

‘Thanks.’ Matt’s smile beamed from ear to ear. 

He traveled back to Katie to tell her the good news. But the look on face wasn’t so happy, she was really upset maybe she hated her mum but after all her home is were she belonged. She now hated Jane as much as she did before their talk about boys and now it seemed to have grown.  It wasn’t as if Jane hadn’t slept with anyone because she had, and Katie wasn’t nasty and never grassed on her.

 Matt walked over to her knowing she was upset and put his strong and comforting arms around her.  And maybe he didn’t realize just how nice his arms were. He brought her close to his body and hugged her tightly. He then put his hands, which were very masculine, against her red cheeks and kissed her knowing that this might cheer her up slightly.   She reciprocated but was rudely interrupted by his brother who happened to be coming in through the front door, which the two were blocking. 

‘God can’t you two get a room.’ He laughed.  The comment he made didn’t go down too well with either of them. 

Chapter 16 

Matt knew that the comment made Katie feel slightly worse.  After all, them to kissing and going a lot further had made her homeless in the first place. Katie just dropped her arms to her side and frowned.  Matt took her hand and led her into his room to get her away from Darren, who just stood there laughing. He made her sit down on his bed and he closed the door behind them, after all he didn’t want Darren - or anyone for that matter - to walk in.

 He sat down next to her and put his arms around her to show that he cared for her more than her mum ever would, and pushing her carefully down onto the bed he started kissing her lips gently. She didn’t prevent him from doing so and she placed her now warm hands on his back. They then moved down onto his ass, as if they had a mind of their own, but she left them there for a while because blatantly that boy has a really fine ass. 

Matt had his shirt off now, now defined muscles were showing were he was once a little skinny and where there had once been bruises.  He was bracing himself on his arms and leaning down to kiss her, and her hands moved to work his belt, it was removed in seconds and his jeans were being pushed over his ass.  He was above her then and he wore only his grey Tommy boxers.  She smiled against his kisses and her hands were just under the waistband of his boxers.  His left hand was at her face and he kissed her passionately.

They really weren’t paying any attention to what was happening around them – and they really should’ve been - because Matt’s mother walked in on them.  She looked and then just coughed subtly and Matt rolled over and just lay there.  Katie just didn’t know where to look because his mother must think that she was a right ho – she’d been chucked out of her house for doing precisely this only an hour ago and now she was in someone else’s house and she was caught red handed.

Matt’s mother just smiled and then looked at matt.

‘If you’ve got a minute Matthew, Ronnie is on the phone for you.’  Matt nodded and strolled out of the room, not bothering with putting on any more clothes, and leaving Katie all on her own with his mother.  She was so scared she was getting thrown out, his mother sat on the bed.

‘Are you ok?’  And her arm was round Katie in a motherly hug and it felt nice, her own mother wasn’t really one for the motherly hugs.  And Katie found it soothing.  

‘I’m fine...it just hurts you know.’  And Katie was almost crying.

‘You know if you ever need anything you can ask me…even if it’s just to talk you know.’  And Katie nodded and Matt’s mother was standing up and walking toward the door.

‘Oh, one more thing.  Please don’t make me a grandmother just yet, I think I’m a bit young.’  And then she left and Katie couldn’t help but smile.  She was only alone for a few more moments before Matt was back, making sure he locked his door this time.  He sat next to her on the bed.

‘So where were we.’  And she was laughing and being gently moved back onto the bed.

Chapter 17

Katie had gotten used to living with Matt and his family really quickly, after all, they were the nicest family ever. It was perhaps also the fact that Matt’s mother took her in straight away and understood what had gone on, which made Katie feel a lot happier.  Although living with his brother was a pain in the ass it was about the only bad thing.  But he just never stopped making Katie and Matt’s relationship hard. He’d always try and catch them snogging or when they were trying to have a quick session of something a little more intimate.  He’d do things like saying he was going out and then sneak in, but he was never very quiet so he never caught them doing anything really bad

 So the best time alone was really at school – although not always. It was a Tuesday morning and both of them had English, and as none of them really were interested in that lesson, both decided that maybe spending some time in the toilets alone would be more beneficial. They thought the lad’s loos were best; after all, not many lads used them as much as girls. Although Katie didn’t mind where they were as long as they were together, she still didn’t like the lads bogs, I mean are they ever clean. Still she never refused ‘alone time’ with Matt. 


Matt sat forward on the toilet and Katie sat facing him with her legs wrapped around his back – well actually just to the side because there wasn’t enough room for her legs behind his back. They both liked the wrapped around leg position though so no doubt later they would manage to get there.  They started kissing passionately and Matt smiled into the kiss.  He stood up and leaned her against the door; she wrapped her legs around his waist.  But then realized her tights were getting in the way and so she unwrapped them and he placed her on the floor.  Katie could honestly say that was probably the quickest she’d ever removed tights…she would be wearing socks from now on though.

He picked her up again as soon as she had removed them.  His belt was undone and she was pushing his trousers down and un-caging his dick from his boxers, and his hand moved up to her pants, but she had removed them with her tights and he raised his eyebrows.  She just locked his mouth in a passionate kiss and then she was being lowered onto his dick and he was moving slowly, gently moving her with his arms, and Katie was very thankful that he had got that little bit of extra strength now because it really came in useful and plus he looked great shirtless.

Again she wondered how he seemed to manage to place the condom on his dick without her noticing. She knew he had though after all she could feel the rubbery texture inside her, but it still felt nice. They were both trying to be as quiet as possible; after all they were in the school bogs. Matt’s arms were still moving her up and down on his lubricated dick whilst he was kissing her neck gently. So now Matt had moved Katie against the cubicle wall - he just thought the little change would be good. They must have a thing about not locking doors after them, as both of them were a bit surprised to see Charlie just walk in. 

Matt just dropped Katie carefully not trying to hurt her in anyway, after all his dick was just in her. He wasn’t embarrassed of his man hood after all he knew he was bigger than Charlie - not that he wanted anyone to know that he had seen Charlie’s dick it was one of those nights were they were both pissed and just both happened to end up losing all there clothes. But enough of that story - it was a story that neither of them wanted to remember. Matt pulled up his trousers, which were around his ankles and pushed Charlie out of the cubicle. After all he had just been caught shagging his girlfriend in a slightly obvious position by one of his good friends. They both walked out looking slightly embarrassed but again as a lot of people said it were only natural. 

‘So you two are having a good time instead of English? Hey.’ Charlie laughed. 


‘At least were getting it.’ Matt sarcastically laughed back. 


‘I am getting it off your sister.’ Charlie answered pointing to Katie. 


‘Jesus there is some things you really don’t want to know. And especially when I got chucked out of my house coz I had slept with matt and that bitch gets to stay there.’ She shouted at Charlie 


Chapter 18

‘Don’t talk about your sister like that.’ Charlie evilly looked at her. 

‘I can call her what the hell I like after all im living in Matt’s house with nothing apart from my school uniform. And the fact that she can stay at home and she is the one having shagging sessions with more lads than me.’ Katie shouted at him. 

‘I didn’t know im sorry’ Charlie answered sympathetically. 

‘Yeah well you’ve said it now. There’s nothing I, or anyone for that matter, can do.  My mum chucked me out and Jane is ok, but hey I must have forgot Jane gets all the fucking praise and all of my boyfriends that ive ever had.’ She shouted then turned to Matt.  ‘So I think I might be losing you too’ She spoke whilst now started to get upset.

She started to walk out the lad’s loos into English even though she now felt like shit and maybe thought she looked like it too. She knew she was awfully late when she walked into her English lesson but made the excuse that she was seeing the nurse cause she had women’s troubles. It just made the teacher blush after all he wasn’t really the type of teacher you told that too but still she got off with it. Matt was still in the lads loos talking to Charlie he explained to him what had happened and how her mother with such a bitch, but really Charlie didn’t care he still had Jane and that’s all he thought about.

And Matt was slightly hurt that she thought he would do that to her. He wouldn’t dump her for her bitch of a sister although he was a bad boy he certainly knew how to treat a lady and he definitely wouldn’t dump a girl for her sister that was just wrong. He too, walked back into English and sat next to her - but he didn’t make any excuse this time, he just didn’t care. But he got bollocked, which was normal for him. Again the end of the day arrived and of course Katie went back to Matt's - that was now her home. They went into the living room and Katie sat on Matt's knee whilst they watched TV.  Neither of them said very much and Katie just rested her head upon Matt's shoulder, his strong arms encircled her and held her close to him.  And it broke her heart because she really didn't want to lose him.

It was now only 1 month to Katie’s birthday and she would be a sweet sixteen. Matt was still a year older than her yet not left school he still had a couple of weeks. Then maybe he would be going ahead with a music career or going further into education but personally, matt didn't think he was going into further education. It wasn’t the option he would be picking. He was really good at bass guitar and Katie knew that was his passion.

Katie seemed confused they really hadn’t slept together for a long time and really Matt wasn’t the type to go without sex for any amount of time if he could help it. She wasn’t sure if he had gotten bored with her and was sleeping with someone else, she just hoped that it wasn’t her sister, ‘cause if it was... well she wouldn’t be alive for much longer - she'd be reaching for a knife and slashing as much of her bare flesh as possible and really, she didn’t want to do that. If he was though, she'd have nowhere to go, she couldn’t stay in Matt's home if they weren’t going out. The only option she could think of was the streets or... nowhere at all. Although the idea of him sleeping with someone else kept springing in her head, he made the excuse that he was spending more time with his mates after all he hadn’t been with them much recently had he, and that just made Katie feel guilty.


Meanwhile Matt was thinking too, the only reason he had left her alone so much, and sort have been distance with her, was that he thought she needed time to think about everything. He knew she missed her mum dearly, despite what may have happened, and really wanted to go back. But he also knew that she didn’t want to leave him and he didn’t want her to make a selection. But what she didn’t know was that he was spending time with James and picking out an engagement ring. Matt had talked about it to James and as James was Katie’s best friend, or at least in London, he knew this was the right thing to do.  He had a lot of money, after all he had acted quite a bit when he was younger, and now he had told his mum about his plans and being the wicked person she was, she accepted the idea and went along with it giving him access to some of the money his acting had raised, to buy her something nice.

 He had chosen the ring it was platinum with three blue diamonds.  Two of the diamonds were tiny and the larger was at the center. Although he was insure if he should buy it, as it was very expensive, he knew that if he did Katie would be wearing it for the rest of her life. 

Although James was happy for them both he did feel a slight rumble of jealousy in side him. He was the one that made friends with Katie first, he was the one that she always came to talk to and also he was the one that cared for her more than anything. He did slightly fancy her and he figured both Matt and Katie knew this deep inside, but James keep quiet - Katie was happy and if he was going to try and split them up, he knew Katie would no longer be friends with him and he really didn’t want that.
Chapter 19


Katie was now 16 and it was illegal for her to have sex and smoke, although only one of them appealed to her and I think you can guess which one that was.  She still didn’t know what Matt was planning, and what he had for her, although everyone else did even her sister, which was slightly strange. Matt knew exactly how he was going to propose to Katie. 

Later on in the day he told her to get dressed into something posh, you know something you’d were when going out with your family but slightly revealing, she didn’t question she did as she was told. She was slightly confused when it was just he and her leaving, she thought his family was coming also but she knew what Matts mum was like and probably made Matt take her out on his own to make it more special.  

They had a nice meal which of course Matt paid for after all it was her birthday and it would be a bit wrong if she had to pay for it herself.  After the meal Matt seemed really quiet which, for him was a challenge. Katie was now getting slightly worried, maybe he was thinking how to tell her that he was sleeping with someone else and needed the relationship to end. To break the silence she spoke.

‘Are you ok?’ She asked him 

‘Erm Yeah.’ He answered with a fake pathetic smile. 

‘What’s up?’ She knew perfectly well that he was lying through his teeth. 
‘Nothing im fine.’ 
‘Matt I know when something is up.’ She wasn’t stupid so why was he treating her as if she was. 

‘Ok ive got something to tell you but you can’t interrupt ok?’

She now knew something was up and just nodded as a response.

 ‘Well you know I love you more than anything, and my family treat you as if your in my family, But…’

Now she defiantly knew something was up, he had said absolutely nice things then there was the but, when someone said But after nice comments that defiantly meant, they were sleeping with someone else or wanted to finish. 

‘But what?’ 
‘Well I don’t know how to say this. But…’ and he got down on 1 knee.  ‘Katie Leigh... Will you make me happy and become my... erm wife?’ He was so nervous; he was now beginning to sweat.

She was shocked. Her mouth dropped and she just looked into his brown eyes. There was silence. I think it was obvious what answer she was going to give and of course it was a yes! She lunged at him and of course he was the happiest man walking the planet. He placed the ring on her finger and she cried with happiness. 
 

