Scared of the moon

"Kate! Kate! Here, over here!" James shouted. I ran over to him calling back "Have you found it?" I edged closer noticing James had disappeared. "James?" I called out

"Where the hell are you" I asked moving closer as I spotted my phone. I picked it up and smiled. "Found it" I smiled proudly. I turned round suddenly as I heard a bush rustling.

"James....this isn't funny anymore! Come out here now" I shouted now scared. "James...I mean it" I threatened. I heard another noise from behind me.

"James?" I said staring from where the noise came from. "I'm going" I said turning and walking away quickly.

The next thing I knew something leaped on me and pulled me to the floor. "Let me go!" I shouted struggling to break free. I thumped out but the grabbed my wrists and held me down on the grass, it was so dark.

I couldn't see a thing other than the night sky, twinkling with stars and a full moon. A hand covered my eyes and they started kissing me. "James!" I realized it was him.

"James, you stupid idiot, you really scared me then" I said breathing heavily. "James? James, get off me now, please!" I pleaded. "This is past a joke, get off!" I screamed, then started crying.

The person stopped kissing me and pulled away then sat up removing his hand from my eyes. I stopped struggling and un-scrunched my eyes to see James looking down on me. I brought my hand up and punched him in the chest. He stood up, brushing himself down. "Had go going for a moment then, didn't I?!" He laughed giving me a playful shove, which almost caused me to fall over again as I clamed up. I gave him an evil glance then ran off away from him. I was wet from the damp grass, and my back hurt from when James had pushed me down. I wiped away my tears and reached for my phone that I had lost once already. Then I realized that I must have dropped it when James grabbed me. I lived 25 miles away. I couldn't walk home. Plus James was supposed to be taking me home tonight. I looked behind me. I needed the phone to call my parents to pick me up. I quickly started walking back over to where I had last seen James. I absent mindedly walked through the bushes and saw my phone. I walked over and grabbed it quickly. Not looking around for James. I held it tightly and began walking away from the park. I quickly broke into a run as I approached the club where James and I had been earlier that night. I rang my mum and told her that James and I had, had a row and I needed a lift home. My mum said she'd be right there. I stood there waiting, wondering why James had been so stupid to scare me like that. Then I got a text message. It was mum. She was asking me to meet her in the car park opposite the department store. She didn't understand my directions to the 'Triangle' club. I replied 'ok' but I felt scared about leaving 'my comfort zone'. I began walking away in the direction of the car park, as it started raining. I stared at my watch. 11:59. I was usually having loads of fun with James at midnight. I was getting soaked so I decided to run, I ran faster and faster, as I spotted a car that I was sure was my mums. I ran over to it and tried the door. It opened as I stared in. Then I stopped in my tracks. A man stared back at me. "Sorry, I thought you were my m-" I began.

"You can come with me if you like sweetheart" He replied, smiling at me. I slammed the door shut and began walking away. I heard the window being wound down as he shouted "Come on baby, don't be shy!" He laughed "I'll take good care of you" I began running over to the bus shelter where I sat down and took out my phone and texted my mum again. 'Hurry up please' i wrote and pressed send. As I watched the little picture of the envelope on the screen saying sent, I started sobbing. I wanted to go home. I was so alone. I cried as a couple walked past, the man looked at me but his girlfriend took his hand and he looked away. I didn't need any sympathy. All I needed was my warm bed and a cup of hot chocolate. It must have been about seven minutes later when someone walked into the bus stop. It was James. "Kate" he said softly as I lifted my head. He too was drenched. I looked up and mumbled "Leave me alone". He walked over and sat down putting his arm around me "Kate. I'm really sorry, I never meant to scare or hurt you" he said moving the hair from my face. But I faced the floor. "Kate?" He said putting his face closer to mine. He kissed my cheek softly. "James. Why the hell did you do that" I asked now a little angry. "What? Kiss you?" he asked. 

"No, what you did in the park, I thought you were going to kill me, I’ve never been so frightened" I said standing up. "And, I'm sorry" He said. As he did I heard a horn beep. I turned around. I wasn't sure if it was my mum. The door opened and my mum stepped out and called my name. I turned back to James. "Bye Kate" he said softly. I looked at him for a moment. "Bye" I said then walked off. I ran over to my mum’s car and got in. "I thought you'd had a row with James" mum asked, as she did I burst into a flood of tears. "Kate?" she asked now looking concerned. "What's wrong?" She asked. 

"Please take me home mum" I cried. The car pulled out of the car park and I didn't look back

