Chapter 7
Four months after that first meeting with Aleksandr, we had all become firm friends. We even had an ever growing circle. The main players were of course Antony, Niko, Lyvvi, Aleki (Aleksandr) and myself. Also there was a person Alyssa Bartlett (Lys) added to our main roster. Lys was a soap star, from a family of soap stars, she had been playing the same character for the last 15 years. The only main difference between Lys and the rest of us was she had a 3 year old boy named Lucas (named after Jonathon Brandis’ character from Seaquest DSV) that we called Luc.

The rest of the people that hung around us were possibly there just to be seen but we didn’t care so long as they didn’t go selling our stories.

We went to a lot of parties and clubs in those four months. Almost every night we were out partying somewhere. The girls and I also frequently went on shopping sprees.

It was on one of these shopping trips that I got my brilliant idea. I had decided that I didn’t like my current bedframe so Lyvvi and Lys had taken me shopping.

I was looking at one of the ugliest bed heads I had ever seen when it struck me. I had recently been feeling a little homesick, not for the Aquilla’s but for the life I had had at college. What if I brought the two together? Took my new friends to my old hangout.
Lyvvi and Lys were a bit hesitant at first, after all it would mean going to the bad side of town, but they came around eventually. They even helped me convince Ant, Niko and Aleki to come with us.

It was another 3 weeks before we decided to go. Because there were 6 of us going and parking was shocking, I convinced them to go on the train (that took most of the convincing).

We all boarded the train (which was a most surreal experience even to me now) and calmly chatted while we waited the 15 minutes it took to arrive.
It hit me as soon as I pushed open the door to the college pub how much I had changed. This wonderful place that had been my home away from home for two years now looked dingy and disgusting. Even the people inside looked dishevelled. But I figured I couldn’t have changed that much, I was basically the same person, so I forged on ahead.

My friends, it was pretty clear though, were not comfortable but they were making the best of the situation for me.

Everything was going nicely until Brendan, Jake, Suzie and Mika arrived. They were clearly not expecting us and they made it pretty clear they weren’t happy at all. These were my old friends.

They stood in the doorway for a while looking kind of stunned, that is until Brendan came and put his arms around me saying

“How’s it going Marie?”

“I’m pretty good Bren, but it’s Anastazia now! How about you?” I replied

“ Well I was having a really good time until a friend of mine ditched me because she found out her real parents were rich and famous!” He retorted

“Oh come on! It wasn’t like that and you know it!”
“No we don’t!” Mika said “All we know is that once you moved into that house you cut of all contact.”

“It wasn’t on purpose I was just trying to get used to my new life, without causing too much trouble for you guys!” I almost cried

“Oh that’s bull and you know it!” Jake finally cut in “We’ve all seen the papers and the pictures. You have clearly moved on and so have I!” and with that Jake took Suzie’s hand and directed her over to a booth, followed closely by Brendan and Mika.

After much silence Lyvvi asked if I was okay. All I could say was that I wanted to leave. We finished our drinks, got back on the train and went home.

That was my first lesson in my new life. I could no longer go back to who I was, all I could do was move on to who I would become.
