
She stood there unnoticed... saying nothing... Georgina was so busy counting the steps Nicky made as he walked pass her, with thousands of people following him around, telling him how magnificent he was. She thought it was stupid, for he obviously didn't pay any attention to them. He didn't care... or maybe he didn't know how special he was... But still she wished she could be part of that crowd... part of the unnoticed crowd announcing to the world this magnificent man who lived to capture hearts of many people... including her own.


But despite everything people thought he had, she sees in him the kind of look she thought only miserable people like herself has... There was something... she can't be mistaken... 


Much to her surprise, he glanced at her, maybe wondering what the hell she's doing looking at him. But the one thing that really bugged him was her expression. He looked behind him and saw smiling faces of people who don't really know him. Then he looked back at her. She looked sad, and searching. She looked like she's seen something, something terribly pathetic in him.


He walked briskly toward her. His expression was blank, and it was impossible to tell what's going on in his brain.


Scared, she ran away, as fast as she could. He musn't catch her... he would kill her... she was sure he would kill her...


She ran and tears started welling up in her eyes because of fear. Her heartbeat raced with her, and she could almost feel it in her throat. She ran as fast as she could... she ran like a beast...


He grabbed her by the arm and faced her. He wanted her to look into his eyes now, and tell him what she saw...


...then, she died...

