Chapter 5

I had been living in the ‘Walker’ mansion for a week and still couldn’t believe my luck. Everyone was being so nice and helping me fit in. My favourite past time, however, had become spending time with Antony.

Knowing how much it would annoy him (especially seeing as he was still asleep) I walked straight into his room and fell onto his bed (him as well).

“I’m bored Ant, I need something to do!” I whined.

“Well you could… Hang on what did you call me?” He asked with a sleepy but stunned look on his face.

“Ant, Why don’t you like it?”

“Not it’s not that it’s just that’s what you used to call me before…” He said sitting up and kissing the top of my head.

“Ewww, You are so gross!” I said pushing him away. “You smell like you haven’t showered in a month!”

“Oh thanks for reminding me we’ve been invited to the opening of a new club,” He said while rummaging through the top drawer of his bedside table.

“Me telling you, you smell reminded you of that?”

“Yes… I mean don’t change the subject.” He said, handing me a beautiful printed white card with my name on it in gold stencil.

“But I’ve never…”

“There will be no escaping this you have to go out and face the media at some point and it might as well be now.”

“Well I had better go and pick out an outfit, seeing as it’s tonight then.” I said turning to go to my room.

“Oh hell no!” Ant replied jumping out of bed. “I have been through what little clothing you brought with you and none of it will be appropriate. We are going shopping!”

“But…”

“No buts, we’re doing it!”
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“Come on Zee you have to get some clothes from this store. They are PERFECT for the party tonight!” Ant yelled from across the store.

“I don’t know Ant, I’m sure any of these clothes are me! Plus there is no way I could afford even a hair tie from here.” I replied walking up beside him.

“Right and I’m the Queen of Sheba.” Ant went slightly red, realising what he had said, but continued on anyway. “You could by this entire store three times without even breaking a sweat with your allowance!”

“Are you sure? I mean I don’t want to buy stuff and then get into trouble!”

“Trust me little sis, there will be no trouble.”

“Well ok if you say so.”

Antony and I wandered the shops for the rest of the afternoon. We bought so many clothes that they would fill two of the little wardrobes I had at the Aquilla’s. But my new room had a walk-in wardrobe about the size of my old apartment; the new clothes would not even make a dent in it.

I felt so bad spending all of that money on myself, but as Ant kept reminding me this was just a drop in the bucket of what we could afford.

Eventually the walking got too much and we decided to stop for some frappicinos. While we were in line I met one of Ant’s friends, Nikolass. Niko (that’s what Anthony calls him) was about 6’2” with short shiny black hair and black eyes. He was slender and not very muscular, although from the look if he were to take a swing at you there would be a lot of power behind it.

Niko joined us for a while and regaled me with stories of when he and Tone (That’s his name for Antony, it has something to do with Ant being tone deaf) were younger and the trouble they used to get into.

Just as we were about to leave a short girl with long straight black hair, brilliant blue eyes and a striking resemblance to Niko, came through the door.

“Oh s@#$” Niko said

Looking up I questioned him but could get no further response. What’s more the girl had spotted him and made her way over to us.

“Nik!” She said, as she got closer. “You are in SOO much trouble. Grandfather was expecting you an hour ago!”

“I know but I got sidetracked.” He replied.

“Yes looking at girls…”

“Lyvvi before you go any further I would like you to re-introduce you to Anastazia Walker, the “girl” who got me side-tracked from Grandfather!”

“Oh my gosh” ‘Lyvvi’ said turning to me. “I had heard you were back. I should probably tell you who I am seeing as my cousin Nikolass is too rude.”

Niko stuck his tongue out in return.

“ I’m Ahlyvia Cutler. We knew each other before the accident. Almost like best friends even. But then you wouldn’t remember with the amnesia and all. I missed you, you know. There is soo much you missed out on. It’s going to take me forever to catch you up. Oh look at me I’m babbling I’m soo excited.”

“Just promise me you wont rush me into anything, I’m still getting used to this whole thing.” I said as Ahlyvia took a breath. Something about her was familiar and I was certainly warming up to her. My first friend in my new life had been made.

