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    My alarm blares to life pulling me out of a deep sleep.  Ugh, I really don’t want to get up, so I reach for my cell to push the snooze button before I remember that the Wolfe brothers are coming back to Creek Falls after being away for four years.  Oh crap, I need to get up and dressed, I sure as hell do not want to miss seeing them again.  It has been too long.   
 
    The Wolfe quadruplets used to be my best friends since we were little until they suddenly left without even a goodbye when we were 13.  I remember it like it was yesterday.   
 
    It was the first day of summer break, and I couldn’t wait to go next door and hang out with the brothers, swimming in their pool, or playing video games.  There was never a dull moment when they were around.  
 
    When I knocked on the door, Mrs. Wolfe answered it.  I remember her telling me that the boys have gone to live with their grandparents in Virginia, and tears falling down my face.  I could not believe they would leave without saying goodbye.  Mrs. Wolfe pulled me into a hug as I sob, already missing my best friends.  She even informed me that they were not allowed to take their cell phones or any electronics with them, so my only way to keep in touch was gone.  I had nothing.  I could even write them a letter.   
 
    After about two weeks into summer break, I watched as Mr. and Mrs. Wolfe left too.  It was like the whole family just disappeared.  There house was soon sold to an older couple after they left.  I was so sad for the rest of the summer and into the new school, I remember thinking that I would never again see Ren, Carter, Tristan, and Markus.   
 
    Like me, they were small, gangly, nerdy thirteen years old, we fit in just great with each other.  The five of us were inseparable, we did everything together and now Mom said that they are coming back to town for our senior year.  I cannot wait to see them again.   
 
    After getting ready, I pull my dark red hair into a messy bun as I look at myself in the mirror.  Goodness, I hope they recognize me, it has been so long.  I am no longer the gangly girl that was all legs, but curvier even though my legs are still long even at my height of 5’4”.  I am not gorgeous like Vanessa, Tammy, and their popular friends, you might call me cute or pretty on a good day.   
 
    As I grab my stuff, I hear a horn blaring out front.  That would be my ride and best friend Ally White and Matt Thomas.  “Honey, Ally’s here,” Mom calls from downstairs as I race down stairs.  “Tuesday take these muffins since I know you all did not eat breakfast,” she adds as I come into the kitchen.  Mom is the best baker ever and owns the town’s only bakery.  “Thanks Mom, you’re the best,” I reply as I grab the muffins and give her a hug.  “Have fun today.”  “You too, bye,” I add before heading out the door. 
 
    Getting into the backseat, I hand Ally and Matt each a muffin before tearing off a piece.  My stomach is in knots as I wonder if the guys will still be my friends or did I lose them the day they left.  God, I hope they didn’t change that much.  “Damn, I love your Mom.  Her baking is the best,” I hear Matt say pulling me from my dark thoughts.  “I totally agree with you there,” Ally replies as we eat and head to school.   
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    As I head to my locker, I see my other friend Logan Jones leaning against it.  We became friends after the Wolfe brothers left.  If it wasn’t for my friends, I don’t know how I would have coped with the loss.  They were my life savers, but what is really amazing is that Logan is one of the most popular guys in school.  Strange I know, he should be spending all his time with them not me and my friends, but he does.  Logan is also the hottest guy in school and the star quarterback of our football team.  Sometimes I wonder why he likes being my friend because his popular friends don’t seem to like it.  “Hey, Tues, are you ready for our senior year?” he asks with a smile as he moves to let me into my locker.  “Oh yeah.  The senior year is supposed to be the best,” I reply with a smile as I sneak peaks of the hallway looking for the Wolfe quad.  I wonder if I will recognize them. 
 
    “Tues, who are you looking for?” Logan asks as he gently turns my face towards him.  The thing is I have not told anyone that the quad is coming back especially not Logan.  You see Logan and the quad hated each other.  I have no idea why and none of them would ever say, so Logan would not be happy to have them back.   
 
    “No one,” I reply looking him in the eyes.  “What?  I am so heartbroken, Red,” I hear making my eyes widen.  The voice does not sound familiar, and the only ones that ever-called me Red was the Wolfe brothers. 
 
    Logan stiffens as he looks over my shoulder, but he does not remove his hand from my face.  “You need to get your hands off her,” I hear another guy growl.  Crap, now two of them are behind me.  This is not how I wanted to see them again with Logan hovering.  Slowly, Logan lets me go as I turn around for the first time.  Oh MY Gosh.  Standing in front of me are two of the hottest guys I have ever seen.  They look like they could be models or actors with their dark hair, blue eyes, and muscular bodies.  No longer are we the same height, they both tower over my 5’4” height.  They must be about 6’2” or 6’3”, and both look similar except for one has glasses, and I know right away that Carter is the one with glasses and I believe that the other is Ren when I see humor sparking in his blue eyes.  Hot damn, they sure do not look like the scrawny boys that I grew up with. 
 
    “Her name is not Red, it is Tuesday, so why don’t you run along,” Logan asks from behind me and from the tone of his voice he does not sound all that happy.  Logan moves to stand beside me as he puts his arm around me making my cheeks warm up.  I feel like he is trying to stake a claim on me which is ridicules.  I do not like him that way and have never given him a reason to think differently.  Seriously, Carter and Ren are so out of my league, which means Markus, and Tristan will probably be too.  
 
    When I look up, I see scowls on both Carter and Ren’s faces.  “Logan, goodness, stop being mean,” I add not liking his attitude as I pull away from him and run the few steps to Carter as I give him a big hug taking him by surprise.  Before I know it, his arms circle around me as he pulls me closer.  “God, I missed you Red,” he whispers into my hair.  “I missed you too Car,” I whisper as I try to hold back my tears, so I bury my head into his chest.  I cannot believe they are really here.  Even though Mom said they were coming back, a part of me was scared they would not or even worse, they would not remember me.  
 
    “What the hell is happening here?” I hear Logan’s angry voice, “Tuesday, why the hell are you hugging that guy?”  Pulling away, I wipe away a stray tear from my cheek.  “Hey, where is my hug?” Ren says with a smile before Logan grabs my arm and pulls me back from both guys.  “Hey, what the hell?” Ren snaps at the same time I hear.  “Get your fucking hands off her before I break it.”  I look over my shoulder to see Markus and Tristan scowling.  Damn, they are just as hot as Carter and Ren.  Both look just like their brothers except Markus has green eyes compared to his quad brothers’ blue eyes, and Tristan is rocking a bun and tattoos along his arms, which I might say looks hot on him.  I think Tristan was the one who spoke because he was always the hot head of the group followed by Markus.  Those two were always getting into fights especially with Logan and his friends. 
 
    Goodness, you could cut the tension with a knife it was so thick.  Pulling out of Logan’s grip, I have had enough of whatever this is.  “Logan, don’t you remember the Wolfe quad?  This is Tristan, Markus, Carter, and Ren.  Guys, you remember Logan Jones,” I say as I watch all their faces darken with anger.   
 
    Thankfully, the bell rings before anyone can do or say anything.  “Let’s get to class before we are late,” I add before I turn around and hightail it to class. 
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    I slide into a seat next to Ally in History class.  “Oh my gosh, have you seen the new guys yet?  They are hot, hot, hot, hot,” Ally gushes making my insides twist.  Crap, I cannot be jealous, can I, I mean that is ridiculous.  They are so out of my league, it is not funny.  “Yeah, I saw them,” I reply as I look over at her to see a stunned expression on her face.  What is wrong with her now?  “Hey, Red.  Long time no see.  When do I get my hug?” I hear coming from my other side.  Turning my head, I see Ren sitting next to me.  That would explain the stunned look on Ally’s face.  “Hey Ren.  Of course, I will give you a hug,” I reply with a laugh as he leans over and hugs me tight.  “I missed you so much Red,” he whispers in my ear making my stomach flip.  I don’t remember ever feeling like this before they left.  Crap, I think I might have a crush on my best friends.  I really need to nip this is the bud before I ruin a friendship that hopefully begins again.  “I missed you too.”   
 
    Ally clears her throat pulling me away from Ren.  Her eyes are pleading with me to be introduced to him, oh crap, she doesn’t know who he is either.  “Ally, don’t you remember Ren Wolfe?  Ren this is Ally White,” I says as I look back and forth between the two.  
 
    “Holy shit, you mean the quad Ren?  Does Logan know they are back?” she whispers looking really upset.  Does she think I will push her aside just because they are back?  She is still my best friend and that is not going to change.  “Yes,” I whisper back.  “So, you and Logan huh?  Never thought that would happen?” I hear Ren say with what sounds like anger.  Before I can ask him what he is talking about, the teacher enters the room and class begins.   
 
    When the bell finally rings, signaling the end of class, I finally turn to Ren.  “What were you talking about?  Logan and I are friends.  I am allowed friends since you and your brothers left me suddenly without saying goodbye,” I snap suddenly so angry at him as I grab my bag and leave with Ally running to catch up.   
 
    I couldn’t get the look of shock and sadness that I see in Ren’s eyes out of my head for the rest of the morning.  Ugh, I am happy they are back, but angry that they left without telling me.  Who does that?  I was their best friend since we were little then they just abandon me with no rhyme or reason.  Thankfully, I had no other classes with any of the Wolfe brothers or Logan.   
 
    As I enter the cafeteria and head to my table, I notice the Wolfe quad sitting with the popular kids.  Which is not surprising, but what hurts the most is seeing Tristan with his arm around Vanessa as she presses up against him, while Markus has his arms around Tammy.  Ugh, for some stupid reason, it hurts a lot.  Crazy I know, Vanessa and Tammy are more their type now that they look like Greek Gods.  I knew it was just a matter of time before the pretty girls caught their eye.  
 
    As I watch, Tristan’s eyes move from one of the football players to me with a smirk on his handsome face as he pulls Vanessa closer.  Not once have any of the brothers looked at me like that.  It makes my heart hurt.  Ugh.  Turning around, I hurry to my table.  Thankfully, I am the first one there.   
 
    As I pick at my food, Ally, Matt, and Logan sit down.  “What is going on over there?” Ally asks making me look up as I follow her gaze to see Ren pulling Tristan up by the arm while Carter pulls on Markus.  “What are you two doing, you idiots,” I hear Ren shout at his brothers as he gets into Tristan’s face, “you are going to ruin everything.”  I watch in shock as Tristan shoves Ren away.  “Fuck off,” he growls back while Markus does the same to Carter and storms out of the cafeteria followed by Tristan.  I wonder what that was about.   
 
    As I watch, Ren and Carter follow their brothers out the door.  What the hell just happened?  “What was that about?” Matt asks. “Who cares.  Did you know they were coming back Tuesday?” Logan asks as he narrows his eyes at me.  “Um, Mom mentioned it last night,” I reply not liking how his eyes darken in anger.  “Why didn’t you tell us?” he snaps making my anger rise too.  Why do I have to tell him every little thing?  “Well, let’s see, you guys hate each other and you all are my friends,” I snap not like having to defend myself because I knew he would throw a fit if he did know beforehand.  “Really, since they sat over there, and all left in a hurry, I would say they don’t see you as their friend anymore,” he snaps back taking me by surprise.  Damn that hurt.  “Shit, man what the hell?” I hear Matt say as I pick up my uneaten lunch and head to the trash and out the door.  “Tues, I am sorry.  Please come back.”  Ugh, can I really be mad at Logan when he was stating what was already going through my mind.  The Wolfe brothers and I are really not friends anymore.   
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    Looking around the hallway, I don’t see any of the Wolfe brothers, so I head to my locker.  As I put my books for my afternoon classes in my bag, I feel someone sidle up to me as I am just shutting the door.  “Hey, Red.  How are you?” I hear as I look over to see Carter Wolfe smiling at me.  “Hey, Car.  I am great.  How do you like being back?” I reply as a smile back at him.   
 
    Growing up, Carter, and I probably have the most in common.  We both loved to read and often would read the same books and talk about them, sometimes even getting into heated debates which most of the time resulted in Markus and Ren to tackle him to the floor.  I don’t even know if he likes to read anymore, ugh, everything has changed.  
 
    “I like being back, just somethings are more different than I expected,” he says with a sad look on his handsome face.  His blue eyes are still the same; still express his thoughts like an open book.  I hate that he is sad.  “Well you guys were gone for four years, and things do change, but I am so glad you are back,” I smile hoping to make his sadness vanish.  I watch as the sadness leaves his eyes and they light up with a big smile.  “I am glad we are back too.”   
 
    “So, do you want to hang out after school today?” he asks.  “Sorry I can’t, but....” I reply but am interrupted.  “Figures.  Are you hanging out with Jones-ass?” growls Tristan.  Wow have not heard that name in four years not since the quad left.  You see Logan was always nice to me and wanted to be friends, but the quad was dead set against him and I have no clue why.  Because they were my best friends, I never pushed it.  “Actually, I am working after school at Mom’s bakery, if you must know,” I snap back at him.  What is his problem?  Crap, he acts like he hates me, and God, I hate that.  Hate it.  
 
    As I look into his eye, I get the impression he does not believe me.  What the hell is his problem?  “Markus and I are going to hang out with Vanessa and Tammy, so I really don’t give a shit who you hang out with,” he snaps before he turns and leaves.  At this declaration, my stomach fills with knots.  Do not cry, Tuesday Lynn Malory.  Do not cry.   
 
    “Hey are you okay?” Carter asks as he rubs my back.  “Why?  What is wrong?” I hear.  Turning around I see Ren a few feet from us.  “Nothing.”  “Tristan is being an ass.” Carter and I say at the same time.  As I watch, Ren’s smile turns to a scowl.  Really, I don’t want to think or talk about him.  “What did he do?” Ren said through clutched teeth.   
 
    “Nothing really,” I reply not wanting to talk about it.  “He was being an ass and told Red that he and Markus are hanging out with two of those cheerleaders after school,” Carter replied as his eyes narrow at me as if to say, it was not okay what Tristan said.  Turning from him, I focus on Ren.  Ren looks like he is about to explode.  “Calm down Ren, geesh.  They just want to spend time with their new girlfriends,” I add taking a deep breath as I try to tell myself that same thing.  Not wanting anyone to know that my heart is breaking.   
 
    Slowly, Ren’s anger recedes.  Thank God.  “So, what were you saying before Tristan’s rude interruption?” Carter asks with a strained smile.  “Oh, yeah.  I get off of work at six if you want to hang out after.”  “That sounds great.  We will pick you up at work then,” Carter replies while Ren nods in agreement.  My heart beats fast in excitement; I cannot wait to hang out with my friends again.   
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    As they promised, Ren and Carter pick me up from work in their black SUV and we head to their house.  The Wolfe family now lives across town on a country road surrounded by woods.  The house is a big beautiful log cabin with a large wrap around porch with two porch swings.  It is much bigger than what they lived in when they lived next door to me. 
 
    The ride to their house is almost like old times.  Joking, laughing, and teasing like we used to do before they left, unfortunately, Tristan and Markus’s absence is like a knife in my side.  Ugh, I need to stop dwelling on the fact they do not want to be my friend and just be glad that the rest want to pick up where we left off four years ago.   
 
    Entering the house, the first thing I notice is now large the house is in the inside.  Geesh, it is huge with vaulted ceilings making it look even bigger in the inside than outside.  To my right is a large kitchen as big as our first floor at home and cooking up a storm in Mrs. Wolfe.  As we walk further in, Mrs. Wolfe looks up after sitting down a large turkey she just pulled out of the oven, with a big smile on her face.  “Oh my goodness, I cannot believe it.  Tuesday Malory,” she says as she rounds the kitchen island making me blush and pulls me into a big hug.  Goodness, I missed her.  She was like a second mother to me growing up, so when she left it hurt almost as much as the guys.   
 
    Stepping back, giving me a once over.  “Look how you have grown.  You look absolutely gorgeous.  Now you boys better treat her good, or I will have your hides,” she says as she turns to the guys who are now sporting red cheeks.  I cannot help but laugh, it is just so funny.  “Yes Mom,” the guys say as Ren gives me a look which says he will get me later for laughing.  Bring it on.   
 
    “You have 20 minutes before dinner, so you boys can show Tuesday around until then,” Mrs. Wolfe adds.  And they did just that.  They gave me a quick tour of the main floor before we headed to a large game room off the living room.  The room has a pool table, a large sofa big that fits six or seven people, a couple of armchairs, and a large television mounted on the wall.  Goodness, this is the game room they used to dream about when we were younger.   
 
    “Do you want to play a quick game before Mom calls us for dinner?” Carter asks with a shy smile making my heart melt.  Carter is so sweet and cute; how can I say no to him.  “Sounds good to me.”  So, for the next several minutes the three of us play a racing game.  It is like old times, as we laugh as I try to push Ren’s car off the track.  “Hey now,” he said with a laugh making my heart warm at the sound.   
 
    Suddenly, the door opens, and my smile dies as I get a good look at an angry Markus.  “What is she doing here?” he growls when he takes a seat in one of the armchairs.   
 
    “Knock it off Markus,” Ren growls back, “leave her alone.”  “Why should I, Tristan will be pissed when he finds her here and I am not happy about it either.  I thought we agreed to leave her alone.  Plus, there are far prettier girls to hang out with,” he adds with a smirk on his handsome face.  I sit there in stunned silence at his words slice through me like a knife as I fight back tears.  I know I am not beautiful, but to hear it from Markus really hurts.  Like a lot.  He used to hold me when it stormed, and I was afraid.  What happened to that sweet kind boy?  “What the hell did you say?” Ren snaps as he stands up staring down at his brother with his fists clutched.  “You heard me.”  “Keep your fucking mouth shut,” Ren growls back just as Tristan walks into the room. 
 
    Great just great.  All I want to do is leave and the big oaf is standing in the way.  “What is going on here?” Tristan asks as he scowls at his brothers.  “Nothing man.”  “Markus needs to keep his big mouth shut before I make him,” Ren and Markus reply at the same time.  It is then that Tristan sees me behind Ren and his scowl deepens.  “Oh, I see.  I thought I told you she is not allowed here,” he snaps in fury.  Yeah, I really need to leave before I embarrass myself and start crying.  Never before had any of these guys said or looked at me with such anger.  I don’t know if I can take it.  We used to be so close. 
 
    I stand up quickly as Carter follows suit.  “It is going to be okay,” he whispers to me.  No, it’s not.  As Ren, Markus, and Tristan continue to argue, I move around Carter and head out the door which Tristan has left to confront Ren.  Racing through the house, tears run down my cheeks.  I just cannot seem to hold them back anymore.  Thankfully, the guys were too busy arguing to notice that I left.   
 
    “Tuesday, honey, what is wrong?” I hear Mrs. Wolfe ask as I start to pass by the kitchen.  Oh crap, I totally forgot about her.  Quickly wiping away my tears, I turn to see Mrs. Wolfe coming towards me.  “Nothing.  I just need to go home,” I reply.  “Honey, you are crying so something is wrong.”  “No, really I’m fine.  Just leaving,” I add turning from a concerned Mrs. Wolfe to head towards the door not wanting her to know that it was two of her sons that made me cry.   
 
    Thankfully, she does not stop me as I head out the door and down the porch.  I am about halfway down their mile-long driveway when it hits me, I need a ride.  Their house is about 10 miles from mine.   
 
    Before I pull out my cell phone, I suddenly notice that the woods on either side of the drive way are eerily quiet making my heart race in my chest.  Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea.  Looking around, I stop when I think I see a pair of red glowing eyes in the dark woods to my left.  Yeah, I should not have decided to walk home.   
 
    Suddenly, I hear a car roaring towards me making me jump. Shit.   For a split second, I look from the red eyes to the car coming towards me then back again.  Looking back into the woods, it is long gone.  Calm down, you must have been seeing things, I tell myself.  Yeah, that sounds about right, no way did I see glowing red eyes.   
 
    Pulling my eyes away from the woods, a black SUV pulls up beside me making me feel relieved.  I don’t even care that it might be Tristan or Markus as long as I am not alone out here. 
 
    The window slides down and I see Carter in the driver’s seat.  “Come on Red, I will take you home.”  He does not have to ask me twice as I climb inside. 
 
    “I am so sorry for the way Markus and Tristan were acting,” he says as we continue down the driveway.  “It’s not your fault Carter, really.  I guess I just thought we could pick up where we left off, but it seems they don’t want too,” I reply as I look out my window at the woods on the right.   
 
    Before we hit the main road, I see three wolves amongst the trees.  Oh wow, I heard there were wolves in these woods, but I have never seen any.  They are so beautiful, all with beautiful black fur.  The one in front is a little bigger than the others are, but not by much.  As we pass them, I hear a wolf’s howl that brings tears to my eyes.  For some weird reason, I think the wolf’s heart is breaking and I want to break alongside it.  Poor thing. 
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    The next week is the same with me hanging out with Ally, Matt, and Logan after school then hanging out with Ren and Carter after 7 until they have to leave.  I hate lying to Logan, but his anger regarding the quad has only increased since their arrival and telling Ally or Matt would get back to Logan.  They cannot keep a secret from him because Logan is so popular; Ally and Matt are a little star struck if you ask me. 
 
    As I sit in the cafeteria with Logan, Matt, and Ally, my phone vibrates inside my back pocket.  Pulling it out, I hide it under the table as my friends continue to talk.  Blocking out their conversation, I read.   
 
    Carter: Want to go to the movies with me Friday?  Just you and me.  I almost give a girly squeal of excitement but catch myself at the last second.  That would be embarrassing since Car is my friend not my boyfriend.  Of course, I want to go and spend some alone time with him.  I quickly type back a yes and we decide that he will pick me up at seven.   
 
    “Tuesday, who are you texting?” I hear Logan’s annoyed voice.  Looking up, I am surprised to see all my friends staring at me making me feel like I did something wrong which is ridicules, I did nothing wrong.  “Oh, sorry, Mom asked me if we wanted to have a family night this Friday,” I reply hating the lie, but I am sure not saying anything about Carter.  Hell no. 
 
    “Oh, I thought you could go with me to the party Tommy is throwing,” Logan replies with disappointment, which is weird since I have never gone with him to any of the parties hosted by the popular kids.  Why would he think that would change?  “You know I don’t go to those parties.  That is just not my thing,” I reply.  “Yeah, okay then let’s do something Saturday night.  You and me,” he asks making me feel bad that I haven’t been spending that much time with him like before.  “Ok, Saturday night it is,” I reply making him smile for the first time since the Wolfe quad arrived.   
 
    Finally, Friday night arrives, and I am so nervous.  Get a grip, this is not a date, it is just a movie with a friend, nothing more, I tell myself.  Deep down I really wish it was something more.  Ugh, I need to stop right now before I do something stupid and jeopardize our friendship.   
 
    In my nervousness, I decide on black skinny jeans, a white cold-shoulder top, and three-inch heels.  Grabbing my purse, I hear doorbell ring.  Oh, my he is here.  Okay calm down this is just a friend no big deal.  Taking a deep breath, I open the door and head downstairs to find Carter and Mom talking. 
 
    “I am so glad you boys are back, Tuesday missed you all so much,” Mom says.  “Thanks, we missed Red too.  She was and is the best girl anywhere,” he replies making my heart flip.  Wow, he is so sweet. 
 
    “I’m ready,” I say making them both turn towards me.  Carter’s eyes go big as looks me up and down slowly causing me to blush.  Wow.  I cannot believe a guy like him would look at me like that. 
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    First, Carter takes me to dinner the next town over that has a cute little French restaurant.  The food was delicious, and the company was so even better.  I would have eaten canned ravioli in a tent if it meant spending time with Carter.  We laugh and talk about everything and anything.   
 
    Next, we head into the theater.  “Okay, Red, do you still like popcorn, M&M’s, and a small Coke?”  “Wow, Car, how do you remember that?” I ask with a laugh as we head to the concession stand before the movie.  I cannot believe he remembers, it has been four years.  “I remember everything about you Red.”  Oh wow, I think as I blink back tears.  That is one of the sweetest things anyone has ever said to me.   
 
    “Tuesday!  What are you doing here?” I hear pulling my gaze away from Carter to see Ally and Matt.  Shit what are they doing here?  “We are going to see a movie,” Carter replies as he puts his arm around my shoulders pulling me closer.  “Bu.. wha...  I mean, Matt and I will sit with you guys,” Ally adds pulling Matt closer to us.  “We are seeing Casablanca,” I say getting really irritated as each second passes.  I want to be alone with Carter not on some group thing.  “Oh, wow that is what we are seeing too,” she adds.  “What?  Ally I just paid for the new superhero movie.  I don’t want to see some boring old movie, it’s not even in color,” Matt complains.  Thank you, Matt.  Keep complaining, come on buddy.  “Well we can exchange them,” Ally hisses pulling him back to the ticket booth.  Damn it, this is not good.  Not good at all. 
 
    After we get our snacks, Ally and Matt are already waiting for us.  “I am so sorry about this.  I had no idea they would be here,” I whisper to Carter as we follow them into the room.  “I know.  Let’s ditch them.”  With a wink, Carter spots two empty seats in the back of the room and pulls me along behind me.  With a snicker, we sit down to the shock of Ally since there is no seat available near us.  They have to go all the way down towards the front with Matt complaining all the way.   
 
    Halfway through the movie, Carter puts his around me and pulls me close.  God, he smells so good.  Daring to look over at him, I am surprised to see him looking at me.  “You look so beautiful Red,” he whispers before he leans down and kisses me.  Oh my gosh, he is kissing me.  Carter Wolfe is kissing me.  Hot damn and what a kiss.  We spend the rest of the movie making out when the lights finally come up.   
 
    Reluctantly we pull away from each other as the theater clears out.  “Best movie ever,” Carter says with a smile making my heart sing.  I couldn’t agree more.  I wonder if this means we are dating?  Before I can think about it, I look up to see Ally scowling at us.  Great, what does she have to be mad at?  I am allowed to kiss a hot boy for goodness sakes. 
 
    “Let’s go,” Carter, says looking from Ally to me.  “Yes, lets,” I reply as I take his hand and we head out into the lobby.  Sighing in content, I could get used to this, I think.  “Hey, Tuesday, I need to talk to you,” I groan as I hear Ally’s voice.  No, go away.  “If you need to talk to her, I will be getting us a refill,” Carter whispers as he looks down at me.  “Okay, and I am really sorry about this.”  “I know Red.” 
 
    I watch as he walks away before turning to see Ally coming up to me with Matt in tow.  “What?” I snap, I know she is my friend, but I just cannot help it.  She is acting crazy.  “What are you doing with him?  And you guys were kissing.  Does Logan know about this?” she growls making me go on the defensive.  What the hell?  Why does Logan have to know my business?  He’s my friend not the boss of me.  “No.  Why would I tell him?”  “Well, maybe I will tell him,” she snaps back, her face red with anger.  I just stand there in shock as I watch her storm off with Matt following.  What the hell just happened? 
 
    “Hey, are you okay?” I hear Carter say.  Pulling my gaze from my friends to him, I cannot help but give a weak smile.  “I have no idea why she was so mad.”  “Oh, I have an idea,” he says before taking my hand in his.  His touch makes me forget all about them.  I am not going to let her spoil the rest of my evening.  She already did enough. 
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    The next day, I am getting ready to go out with Logan since I promised we would spend some time together.  I have no idea where we are going, so I dress in jeans, tee, and ankle boots. 
 
    It is 7:30pm when I hear a knock at the door.  Racing down, I open to see Logan smiling down at me.  “You ready to go?” he says giving me a funny look.  Okay, don’t know what that’s about, but yeah, I am ready.  “Yup,” I reply before hollering goodbye to my Mom, who will leave to go back to work to fill an order.   
 
    Riding down the street, I finally ask, “so where are we going?”  I cannot help it, my curiosity is getting the better of me.  “It’s a surprise,” he says as he continues to drive.  Hmmm, well it cannot be dinner or a movie in town since we just passed everything.  Could we be going to New Haven, the town 20 miles away?  New Haven is bigger and has more theaters and even clubs for teens.  I haven’t been to New Haven in a couple of months, so that would be fun.   
 
    Five minutes later, we turn onto Duncal Street.  Well, this is not the way to New Haven, only homes are on this street.  Then it dawns on me, we are going to Chris Matters party.  Damn it, he knows I hate these parties held by football players.  They always get out of hand.  I can feel my irritation rise, what the hell is he thinking? 
 
    He parks then turns to me.  “I know you hate these parties, but I really wanted you to come with me.  We won’t stay long then we can go to the movies,” he says giving me the sad eyes.  Ugh, I hate sad eyes.  “Fine, but we are not staying long,” I reply before getting out.   
 
    As I round the front of the car, Logan grabs my hand making me jump slightly.  Calm down Tuesday, geesh, this is Logan, your friend, the one who has held you hand for years.  I cannot help the guilt that eats at my stomach, I feel like I am cheating on Carter.  Ugh, what is wrong with me?  You are not attracted to him so your fine. 
 
    Looking around, the whole school must be here.  Damn, the last time I was at one of these parties there was a huge fight.  I was lucky to get out without being hit.  We walk past several people drinking and playing beer pong on the front lawn.  Ugh, wonderful, it’s not even 8pm yet.  
 
    We finally make it to the door where music is blaring from inside, so we push our way in.  Chris’s home is big, similar to the Wolfe home except the kitchen is not open with the living room.  Logan stops to talk to some of his friends as I look around the entryway and into the living room.  There are several kids dancing while some sit on the sofas that have been pushed against the walls.  My heart about drops when I see Tristan and Markus on one of the sofas with a girl in each of their laps.  Do not cry Tuesday Malory, don’t you dare cry.  They have a right to be with their girlfriends, but, boy does it hurt. 
 
    Looking away, Logan is saying goodbye to one of his friends as he pulls me to the living room.  Damn, I so don’t want to be in here.  Markus and Tristan are in here.  “Let’s dance,” Logan yells into my ear.  “Okay,” I yell back, anything to put some distance between those two and me.   
 
    Before I know it, he pulls me into his arms and now my body is flush with his.  Whoow, that is happening?  We never dance this close.  “Did I tell you, you look beautiful tonight,” he whispers in my ear before he kisses my neck.  Oh shit, he is my friend.  What is he doing?  I try to pull away, but his arms just tighten around me.  “We are made for each other,” he adds between kisses.  “Stop! Logan,” I yell, but the music just drowns out my voice as I try pushing him off me.  “Why, so you can spend it with the Wolfe guys.  Ally and Matt told me everything,” he growls as he pulls away a few inches as he looks down at me with such rage in his eyes.  I cannot help the fear that shots through me.  “We are just friends.  I never said we were more than that,” I whisper back and immediately regret it as his face turns even angrier.  Oh God, you need to keep your mouth shut, I think, as I struggle to get away from him, but his arms are like steel not letting me go but pulling me closer.   
 
    “Your mine,” I hear him growl as panic starts to set in as I feel his teeth against my neck.  What the hell?  Is he going to bite me?   
 
    “HEY!” I hear just before I am released from Logan’s steel grip.  I cannot help the relief I feel.  Looking around, I see Tristan has Logan pinned to the wall by the neck.  Shit, this is not good.   
 
    Suddenly, the music stops as everyone looks at the two.  It is so quiet you could hear a pin drop.  “You leave her alone,” Tristan growls low and threatening.  “Get your fucking hands off me, Wolfe,” Logan snaps back as he tries to break Tristan’s hold around his neck, and not being too successful. 
 
    This needs to stop now before someone calls the cops.  With determination, I head towards the two before an arm wraps around my middle stopping from getting too close.  “Hey now Red, I cannot let you get too close.  You could get hurt,” I hear.  Turning my head, I am surprised to see that arm belongs to Markus.  “They need to stop,” I reply, coming out harsher than I intended.  For some reason, all I can do is picture Tammy wrapped in his arms.  Damn, I am acting like a jealous fool.  I don’t care if he has a girlfriend or not.  Yeah, right, keep telling yourself that, my inner voice says.  Ugh, what the hell is wrong with me?  “Why do you care?  I thought we weren’t friends anymore?” I add.  I cannot help but see several emotions cross his handsome face, one of those being hurt.  Why would that hurt his feelings?  He is the one that is being a jackass not me. 
 
    Suddenly I hear, “fight, get him.”  What the hell?  Quickly, I turn to see Tristan and Logan exchanging plows.  “Let me go, we need to stop them,” I say trying to step away from him.  “No, you don’t.  I will handle this, you stay out of it,” he growls before letting me go.  I watch as Markus and one of Logan’s friends pull them apart.  I let out a sigh of relief before my anger ignites inside me.  Mad that Markus and Tristan don’t want to be friends and already have girlfriends, and Logan for pushing himself on me and almost biting me.  Really who the hell does that? 
 
    I need to get out of here and now.  Letting them growl and threaten each other, I push my way through the crowd towards the front door when I see Tammy and Vanessa blocking my path.  Damn it to hell.  This is all I need. 
 
    “Excuse me,” I say, hoping they will just move.  Can’t they see, I just want to leave?  I don’t have time for this.  “Oh, you want out huh.  Well you better listen to us, you piece of trash,” Vanessa snaps glaring at me.  “You are to stay away from our boyfriends.  It’s bad enough that you are blackmailing Logan to hang out with you, you will not sink your ugly claws into our men,” Tammy snaps back.  Where the hell do they get off saying I am blackmailing Logan?  “You will just embarrass yourself, anyway.  Tristan and Markus think you are the ugliest girl they have ever seen,” Vanessa adds with a smile on her perfect face.   
 
    As I listen, I cannot help the tears that fill my eyes.  Markus basically said I’m ugly.  I have to get out of here before I start crying.  Keep it together; don’t let these bitches see you cry, I think as I blink back tears.   
 
    “I will stay away, you have my word,” I whisper back.  Thankfully, they move, and I am able to leave.  Walking out the front door, I don’t care the I didn’t drive.  I am not going back in there.  So, I walk down the road, passing all the cars from the party.   
 
    I continue to walk even though it will probably be an hour before I get home, I don’t care.  In the quiet of the night, I finally allow the tears to fall.   
 
    A few moments pass before I wipe off the tears in anger.  God, why am I letting those bitches’ words hurt me?  Okay, Tristan and Markus think I am ugly, so what.  Once I got a look at the quad, I knew I was so out of their league.  What if Carter’s kiss was a pity kiss?  Oh God, that would be embarrassing to say the least.  Ugh, stop right now Tuesday; stop this little pity party right now.   
 
    I have been walking for about 30 minutes when my phone rings.  Ugh, great.  “Hello,” I answer the phone without looking at it.  “Hey Red.  Where are you?” I hear Ren’s voice on the other end.  Tears fill my eyes again just hearing his voice.  I cannot help the sob that escapes.  “Hey, Red.  What’s wrong?”  “Sorry, nothing.  It’s just nice to hear your voice,” I reply, my voice thick with tears.  Get ahold of yourself, geesh.  “There is something wrong, your crying,” he adds with concern.  Taking a deep breath, I exhale before saying, “it’s nothing, just walking home.”  “Walking home?  From where?”  “The football party,” I whisper feeling suddenly tired.  This has not been a good day. 
 
    “What?!  Way out there.  I am coming to get you,” he growls into the phone as I hear what sounds like a car door slam.  “No really, I am halfway home,” I agree.  “I am coming and that is final.”  I feel so bad that he is coming way out here to get me.   
 
    Five minutes later, a beam of headlights comes my way.  Is this him?  He made it in record time.  The car slowly pulls up beside me, but I cannot see inside the dark truck.  I don’t remember Ren driving one of those.  My heart starts to race and my palms sweet as I slowly back away from the vehicle.   
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    Get out of here and now, my inner voice screams.  I am not one to ignore my instincts, so I turn around and run.   
 
    Before I know it, I hear cursing and footsteps.  Oh God, the person is following me.  Come on Tuesday Malory get your ass in gear.  I continue to run as the footsteps get closer and closer. 
 
    Suddenly, an arm wraps around my middle pulling me off the ground making me scream.  I am not going down without a fight, I think as I as I kick my legs and swing my arms.  “Damn it, Red,” I hear causing me to stop.  What?  Only the Wolfe brothers call me Red.   
 
    Before I know it, I am back on the ground looking at Tristan’s handsome face.  What is he doing here?  “I have been looking all over for you.  You would have to take the long way back, wouldn’t you,” he growls with a scowl making me mad.  How dare he get mad at me?  The nerve of some people.  “Well excuse me your assness,” I snap back which only seems to make him angrier.   Well too bad.  
 
    “Get in the truck,” he growls again.  Whoow, I am not getting in there with his bitchy girlfriend.  No way in hell is that happening.  “No, I would rather walk,” I snap back before turning around and walking the same way I just came.  I know it is the wrong way, but I am not passing that truck.  “Don’t walk away from me, I said get in the truck.” 
 
    Before I can reply, another vehicle comes to a stop from the other direction making me stop in my tracks.  Suddenly the door is flung open and out comes Markus.  Great just great, that is all I need.  “You found her,” Markus says looking from me to his brother.  “No shit Sherlock,” I snap getting really fed up with these two.   
 
    First, they treat me like the plague and now they are here to help me.  I already have Ren coming, I don’t need these two.  As I glare at Markus, I cannot help but hear Tristan laughing behind me.  Turning around, I narrow my gaze at him.  What the hell is he laughing about?  I don’t see anything funny.   
 
    “What is so funny?” I snap before it hits me.  Oh course, they are laughing at me just like their little girlfriends said.  Tuesday Malory you’re so pathetic and a big ugly loser.  My anger slips away as I look down as tears fill my eyes, ugh.  Do not let them see you cry, damn it.   
 
    Pinching the skin between my thumb and first finger, I take a deep breath.  “Get in the truck Ren,” I hear Tristan repeat.  Thankfully, just at that moment, another vehicle pulls up, Ren’s SUV.  Relief floods me as Ren gets out and circles the front of the vehicle as he walks towards me.  “What the hell is happening?” he snaps looking between his brothers and me.   
 
    Before I know it, I race the few steps to Ren and jump into his arms.  “Thanks for coming,” I whisper against his neck as I wrap my legs around his waist.  “I will always come for you sweetheart,” he whispers back making my stomach fill with butterflies.  Is it right to fall for more than one guy?   
 
    “Come on Red, I am taking you home,” Ren adds.  Oh, that sounds great.  I cannot wait to take a hot shower and try to forget this horrible day.  “Wait, I was going to take her home,” Tristan growls not sounding very happy which is ridicules.  Vanessa and Tammy made it perfectly clear how those two feel about me.  “Well, I am here, so I will be taking her home,” Ren says as he walks to the passenger side and sits me down gently before he kisses my head.   
 
    Closing the door, I see Ren head over to his brothers.  As I watch, the three brothers start to argue, about what, I have no idea.  The look on both Markus and Tristan’s faces makes me pause.  Why do they look so angry?  They should be happy they don’t have to deal with me.  “Back off!  This is your fault,” I hear Ren shout in fury as he turns his back to them and heads my way.   
 
    Once he’s in the car, he slams the door and we drive away leaving a pissed off Markus and Tristan still standing in the road.  We sit in silence when I look over and notice Ren’s knuckles tightening on the steering wheel.  Oh man, this is my fault.  “I am sorry.  I shouldn’t have told you I was walking home.”  “What?” he says in shock.  “I mean, I could have walked home.  I didn’t mean to bug you,” I reply turning from his gaze to look out the window.   
 
    Quickly, Ren pulls the car over taking me by surprise.  Good job Tuesday, you should have kept your mouth shut.  “Don’t you ever say that,” he snaps, “I told you I would come for you anywhere are you.”  Looking at him, I am taken back by the anger I see in his beautiful eyes.  “Do you understand, Red.”  All I can do is nod before he leans down and kisses me for all its worth.  Oh, my goodness, I cannot believe Ren Wolfe is kissing me, me Tuesday Malory.  His kiss is possessive at the same time, loving, and just plan amazing. 
 
    When his lips leave mine, I feel the loss to my core.  Damn, I could kiss him forever.  “Damn, I wanted to kiss you for so long,” he whispers before kissing me again.  He wanted me even back then?  That just seems surreal.  
 
    For the second time, he pulls away.  “Now tell me what happened.  What made you decide to walk home and why were you there at the party?” he asks making my stomach hurt.  Of course, he would want to know.  Taking a deep breath, I need to get this over with.  Think of it as a band aid, and just ripe it off.  “Well, um, Logan asked me to hang out with him tonight.  I thought we would go to the movies since I hate these parties, but we ended up there anyway.  I was not happy to say the least.  Once we got inside, a while later he wanted to dance.  He must have been on something because the next thing I know he is grabbing me and trying to bite my neck,” I say all the while watching Ren’s face.  Several emotions flitter across his face, mostly concern and anger are front and center.  “He tried to bite you?  The bastard,” he growls.  “Yes, well, then a fight broke out.  End of story,” I add.  “How did Tristan and Markus find you?” he asks after a while.  “Oh, well, they were with their girlfriends, so they must have seen it happen, and pulled Logan off me.”  “Of course, they were.  Those girls are like leaches,” he grumbles. 
 
    Relief floods through me, so I am not the only one who doesn’t like those two girls.  In the silence, he pulls back onto the road and he takes me home.  This has been a crazy day for sure. 
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    Sunday is quiet as Mom and I go to church then I help her with the bakery.  Throughout the afternoon, my phone rings and every time I look its Logan.  Ugh, why cannot he leave me alone.  I don’t want to talk to him right now, cannot he take a hint.  “Are you going to get that, Tues,” Mom says pulling me out of my funk.  “No, it’s just Logan,” I reply as I put the brownies in the oven.  “Okaaaay, are you two fighting?”  “Yeah, you could say that,” I reply, cleaning up my mess.  I cannot help but feel mad at him after what he did last night.  “Well, he has been a good friend to you, and I think you should think about forgiving him.”  Yeah, I was thinking along the same lines, but I just need time to stop being mad at him.  “Yeah, I know,” I add, thankful Mom drops the subject and doesn’t push.   
 
    Monday finally comes, and I am dreading it.  Since Ally is mad at me, Carter and Ren have graciously offered to take me to and from school.  At first, I was uncomfortable since I kissed both brothers.  What if they found out, would they hate me?  I cannot imagine choosing one over the other, they are both incredible guys.  Thankfully, they don’t seem jealous, and by the time with get to school we are laughing and joking around like old times.   
 
    We say our goodbyes as we part ways.  The morning goes by quickly without any issues with Logan or Ally.  They leave me alone and I couldn’t be happier at the moment.  I will forgive Logan eventually, but for now, I am still upset with him.   
 
    Thankfully, it is time for lunch as I shut my locker door; I feel a strong hand against my back making me jump.  “Sorry, Red.  Didn’t mean to scare you,” Carter says with a sweet smile.  I could never be mad at Carter; he is just the sweetest guy I have ever known.  “Your fine, Carter,” I reply with a smile of my own and can’t help stepping up to him and wrapping my arms around him as I give him a hug.  I don’t know if I feel brave enough to kiss him in the hallway since I really like Ren too.  Taking a deep breath of his ocean scent, he calms my rattled nerves, I just cannot help myself.  He smells nice.    
 
    “Car, don’t hog her,” I hear Ren say as I am pulled from Carter’s arms.  “Why can’t you wait your turn Ren,” Carter says with a smile in his voice.  Laughing at my impatient Ren, I turn around and give him a hug too.  Pulling me tight against him, I feel the same way I did with Carter, I feel at home.  “I missed you Red,” he whispers into my hair.  Laughing, “you just saw me a few minutes ago.”  “Well, it was too long for me,” he adds before kissing my head.  “Let’s go to lunch,” I hear Carter say.  “Sounds good to me.  How about it Red?” Ren asks as I pull away.  “Okay, but let’s go off campus,” I say not wanting to eat in the cafeteria right now.  “Okay, sounds good,” Carter replies as Ren picks me up making me laugh.   
 
    The big goof.  I do what any girl would do, I wrap by arms and legs around him and we head out the front doors.  I am probably causing a scene, but I don’t really care.  The Wolfe brothers are my home; just wish the hole left by the others would heal. 
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    Lunch with my guys, was the best I have had in a long time.  We ate at one of my favorite dinners in town, Aunt Ethel’s.  The Wolfe quad and I used to come here all the time before they left.  It felt like old times except two were missing.  Unfortunately, it did not last that long before we had to head back. 
 
    Walking to history class, I am passing an empty classroom when someone grabs my arm and pulls me in shutting the door behind me.  My adrenaline kicks in and I start to struggle because I am so not going down without a fight.  My long red hair tumbles out of my bun and into my face blinding me for a moment as the hand tightens on my arm.  “Damn it Tuesday stop fighting me,” I hear making me stop.  Pushing my hair out of my face, I am stunned to see an angry Logan looking down at me as he finally let’s go of my arm. 
 
    Boy, is he angry, his face filled with rage.  I can feel myself start to panic as I back away from him as he follows until my back it’s a wall.  Damn.  Now what?  “Guess what I heard at lunch?” he growls as he slaps his hands against the wall on either side of my head making me jump.  I have no idea what he is talking about.  “You don’t know!  You were seen hugging the Wolfe brothers while Ren carried you out of the school,” he snaps as his eyes flash a red color for a split second before going back to normal.  It happened so quickly, I must have imagined it.  No way could someone’s eyes change color like that.  No way. 
 
    “Tell me it was a lie.  TELL ME!” he bellows, as his face gets closer to mine.  For some reason I cannot explain my fear turns to rage as I hit his chest with all the strength I have to get him off me.  Frozen in shock, I watch as he flies through the air hitting the wall on the other side of the room.  What the hell?  Logan is way bigger than me, I should have only made him move a few steps back if at all.  From the look on his face, he is shocked too.  It must be the adrenaline rush like you here where a person can pick up a car to save their kid. 
 
    Gathering my wits, I race for the door, but he somehow gets there before me.  Grabbing me up like a weigh nothing, I am slammed on top of the teacher’s desk.  “Get off me!” I scream as I fight.  What the hell has gotten into him?  First the party and now this.  Unfortunately, what happened before does not happen again as he over powers me.  One of his hands holds both of mine to the desk as he sits on top of me.  “Get off me,” I cry as panic sets me.  I need to get free.  “You are mine do you hear me.  I waited fucking years for you, I am not letting them take you away from me,” he snarls in my face. 
 
    Oh God, my heart continues to race as I feel his other hand touching my bare skin under my shirt.  Oh God, please make him stop.  “STOP!” I scream as tears run down my cheeks as I close my eyes.  Please make him stop.   
 
    Suddenly, his weight is gone.  “What the hell were you doing?” I hear Ethan, Logan’s brother snap.  Ethan is the youngest teacher here at 23 years old and looks like an older version of Logan.  He is one of my favorite teachers and I would like to think a friend even though he is older than my 17 years, well 18 in four months.  He has been nothing but kind to me since Logan and I became friends. 
 
    Now, I watch as Ethan has Logan by the throat and boy is his face filled with rage.  “You don’t try to rape your possible mate, you idiot.”  “I wasn’t going to, I swear,” I hear Logan say as he tries to push his brother off.  “That is not what it fucking looked like.  I don’t want you near her again, do you understand me?” Ethan growls.  As I watch, Logan’s face turns ash white.  “No, you can’t do this.  I feel the link to her, she is mine as much as yours.”  
 
    What are they talking about?  I am not his or Ethan’s.  I sit in shock as I watch them argue before Ethan makes Logan leave the room.  Thank God, I sigh in relief when Logan leaves, but I cannot seem to stop shaking.  “Sweetie, everything is going to be okay,” Ethan says as he gently cups my face in his strong warm hands.  His warmth feels so good against my cold skin.  “Logan is never coming near you again.  I have to ask you a question okay?” I watch, as Ethan looks uncomfortable.  Tears fill my eyes, as I understand what he is having trouble asking.  “Oh shit.  He is fucking dead,” he growls as he leaves me and heads to the door.  “No.  He didn’t rape me, you got here in time,” I sob.   
 
    “Sweetie, I promise he is not going to hurt you,” I hear him say as I am wrapped in his strong arms.  I sob into his chest as he pulls me close.  I hope it is right.  
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    Now I am sitting in Ethan’s office, a small room attached to his classroom, which was the one Logan pulled me into.  Thankfully, Ethan allowed me to stay in here instead of going to the rest of my classes because I don’t know how I would make it without bursting into tears especially seeing the Wolfe quad.  I really should have never become friends with Logan, they were so right about him. 
 
    Suddenly there is a knock at the door making me jump.  “Tuesday, sweetie, open the door.  School is over, and your ride is here,” I hear Ethan’s voice.  Strange, I don’t remember hearing the final bell ring.  “You need to stop calling her sweetie,” I hear Ren snap through the door.  “Why don’t you back off.  You don’t know anything,” Ethan growls back.  Ugh, are they fighting?   
 
    I cannot believe they are here.  I throw open the door to see Carter standing there.  Fighting back tears, I hug him as I start to cry.  I just cannot help it.  “Honey, why are you crying?” I hear Carter ask as he wraps his arms around me.  Shaking my head, I just cannot tell them yet.  Not right now.  As Carter holds me, I feel another hand running up and down my back, offering comfort.  Comfort I really need right now.  “Red, what is wrong?” Ren asks.  “I just want to go,” I cry.  “Okay, let’s go,” Carter says as we start to walk towards the door. 
 
    Before we get there, I turn around and head back to Ethan to give him a big hug.  If it wasn’t for him, I don’t know what would have happened.  Uh, yeah, you do, I think making me shudder.  “Thank you for everything Ethan,” I whisper into his chest.  “I would do anything for you sweetie.  Just remember that you are safe,” he whispers into my ear as he lets me go.  I do believe him, I know he will not let Logan hurt me again.   
 
    Pulling away, I give him a watery smile before Ren grabs my hand and we head out of the room.  I cannot wait to get out of here. 
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    On the way home, the guys decided to head to their home instead of mine which I am thankfully for.  Mom is home early today, and I really don’t want to explain what happened.  I am so grateful that Carter texted my Mom to let her know where I was going.   
 
    These two have been so nice as I go between vacant stare to crying like a crazy woman.  Through the whole ride, they have been holding my hands lending me their support without saying a word.  You cannot know how comforting it is after what Logan tried to do.  First with what happened Saturday and now today, all I can think of is he must be on drugs.  That is the only thing I can think of that makes sense.  He was never like this before.  Never. 
 
    Before I know it, Carter pulls the car into their garage.  As we get out, I notice two empty spots in the garage.  Oh shit, I totally forgot about Tristan and Markus.  I can’t be here, I think as panic starts to rise inside me.  What if they find out?  They will say I deserved it, I just know it.  Those two have been angry with me since they all came back to town. 
 
    “Hey, hey, Red.  What’s wrong?” Carter says causing me to pull my eyes away from the empty spots to look at his concerned face.  “What’s wrong sweetheart, you started to panic for a sec,” he adds pulling me closer.  Snuggling closer to him, I whisper, “Tristan and Markus will be back.  They will hate me more than they already do.”  “They don’t hate you, Red, but if you are uncomfortable then you don’t have to see them, okay,” Ren adds while rubbing my back.  That feels so nice.   
 
    Entering the house, I don’t see Mr. and Mrs. Wolfe anywhere.  I thought for sure Mrs. Wolfe would be here, but I am really relieved that she is not.  She is so much like my Mom, just one look and she will know something is wrong.  I haven’t even decided if I should tell Ren and Carter what happened.  “Where’s your parents?” I ask probably sounding stupid.  “Oh, they had a meeting to get to,” Carter replies while he heads to the kitchen.  Following, I sit on a barstool beside Ren.  “I’ll make us some sandwiches and get some drinks then we can head into the game room,” he adds.   
 
    I watch quietly as he makes the sandwiches, turkey, I believe.  “Are you feeling better now Red,” Ren asks, his voice filled with concern.  “Yeah, I am doing better thanks to you guys,” I reply watching them look from me to each other almost like they are having a private conversation which is ridicules, I know.  They used to do that all the time when we were younger, and it would drive me crazy.  Now, I really don’t pay much attention to that anymore.   
 
    Suddenly, the front door opens with a bang.  Turning around I am shocked to see Vanessa and Tammy walk in followed by Tristan and Markus.  Oh no, what are they doing here?  So far, they haven’t noticed me here as the girls talk and giggle while the guys just stand there, and I would like to keep it that way.   
 
    Luck is not on my side because as they walk further into the house, all four look over at Carter, Ren, and me.  “Damn it, what is she doing here,” Tristan growls making my stomach drop as the girls’ eyes light up like the 4th of July.  Vanessa and Tammy are loving this.   
 
    “She has every right to be here, and you know it,” Ren snaps as he stands in front of me blocking them from my view, “I am getting tired of you disrespecting her.”  “Tristan.”   “Markus.”  I hear the girls say at the same time.  “What is that ugly piece of trash doing here,” Vanessa screeches like a mad woman.  “What did you say?” Carter says, his voice filled with cold fury.  “Keep your mouth shut, bitch,” Ren snaps with a growl.  “Let’s go, now,” Markus says as he grabs Tammy’s arm and pulls her out the door not too gently.   
 
    I watch in silence as they leave, and I cannot help the tears that fall.  Why do Tristan and Markus have to be so mean to me?  What have I ever done to them? 
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    “I am so sorry about that, sweetheart,” Ren says as he pulls me close.  “Why do your brothers hate me so much?” I sob into his chest.  God, I have been crying a lot today.  It’s like the tears will never stop.  “Shhh, they don’t hate you.  They’ll come around, you’ll see,” he whispers back as he rocks me back and forth.  I hope he’s right, but I won’t believe it until I see it.   
 
    After the tears dry, we eat our snack and head into the game room.  We play some games before I hear, “so are you going to tell us what happened today at school.”  Looking at Carter and then Ren, I make a decision to just tell them.  They are my friends and I hope maybe more if the kisses having anything to say about it.  Plus, I hate keeping secrets from them.  “You promise not to get mad and do something stupid like hurt someone, double promise,” I say keeping my eyes on them.  I need to know I don’t have to worry about them going after Logan.  “Damn I haven’t heard a double promise since we were kids,” Ren says looking at Carter before they both again.   
 
    As kids, we had a double promise that meant you couldn’t break it, or the rest of us wouldn’t talk to that person for a month.  I know its silly, but it worked for many years before they left town.  
 
    “Okay, well after lunch I was walking to class when I was pulled into an empty classroom.  Logan started screaming at me for going to lunch with you guys.  When I tried to fight,” I say looking down at my hands in my lap, this is the hard part, “he pinned me down on the desk and tried to….tried to.”  I just couldn’t say it as tears filled my eyes.  “Are you saying he tried to rape you,” Carter whispers making me look up into his beautiful eyes.  I am so relieved when I notice he is not angry with me.  As I look, his face gets blurry for the tears before they roll down my cheeks.  “Yes, that’s what happened,” I reply with a sob.   
 
    “What the hell?!” I hear growled behind me making me jump.  Oh, no, the guys are back.  God, I hope they didn’t bring their girlfriends too.  That would be just too much.  I cannot handle that.  No, I cannot. 
 
    Turning around I see Tristan and Markus standing just inside the room.  I cannot help the gasp that escapes as I watch them shake with rage.  I have never seen them this angry before.  “Calm down,” Ren says as he stands up with his hands out in front of him like he is encountering a wild animal, or should I say two.  
 
    “You heard what she said.  That asshole pinned her down and tried to rape her,” Tristan growls, his voice becoming more animal like with each word his says.  What the hell is happening here? I think as the tears quickly stop.  “Dude, I know, but you need to calm down,” Ren replies inching slowly closer.  I watch in horror as they continue to shake violently then all of a sudden two wolves are standing where Tristan and Markus used to be.  Holy shit, what just happened? 
 
    “Damn it, stop this now,” Ren shouts at the wolves that used to be his brothers.  I think I am losing it, there is no way to explain what I am seeing.  No one can change into wolves.  That’s just make believe like the boogeyman or the tooth fairy.   
 
    As I watch the two wolves continue to growl and snarl in rage, I feel Carter’s hand tighten in mine making me glance up.  “You are going to be fine.  They would never hurt you,” he whispers.  If he says so, I don’t know if I am totally convinced. 
 
    “Calm the fuck down,” Ren shouts before changing into a wolf as he stands in front of me, his hind end against my legs.  Oh yeah, that is real fur I feel through my jeans.  Damn Tuesday, I don’t think you’re losing it after all.  This is so real. 
 
    Suddenly, there is a deep growl causing me to look from the three wolves to see another big wolf behind them.  Who is that?  “It’s our Dad,” Carter whispers making me jump.  Shit, I didn’t know I said that out loud.   
 
    Before I know it, the wolves change back and boy, no on looks happy.  “What the hell just happened?” Mr. Wolfe snaps glaring at his sons.  “I was trying to get these two idiots to calm down, but they just shifted,” Ren says glaring at his brothers.  “Fuck you Ren, but we just heard that Logan Jones-ass tried to rape Red at school, our mate,” Tristan growls, his voice wolf like again.  “Yeah and why aren’t you and Carter pissed like us,” Markus says with a more controlled rage making me shiver.  “Say that against fuck face,” Ren snaps getting up into Markus’s face.   
 
    “STOP!” Mr. Wolfe yells making the boys stop.  Oh, thank God, I thought there were going to fight again.  Wait, what does a mate mean?  I can remember Logan calling me that earlier.  Before I didn’t think anything of it after what he tried to do to me, but now it has me wondering what could that mean? 
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    “Come on all of you, let’s go to the living room,” Mrs. Wolfe says.  As I watch, everyone leaves the game room except Carter, Ren, and I.  “You okay, Red,” Carter asks as I squeeze his hand.  Taking a deep breath, I look from Carter to Ren.  “If you want to go home, I will take you right now.  This is all up to you,” Ren adds making me smile.  These guys are the best.  No wonder I love them.  Wait, what?  Stop, kidding yourself Tuesday, you love them, and you know it.  I know it is wrong to love them both, but I can’t help it.  You can never control who you love, you just love, I think. 
 
    Taking a deep breath, I head into the living room with Carter and Ren trailing behind me.  As we enter, I look around to see Tristan and Markus scowling on one of the sofas, yeah, not sitting there; Mrs. Wolfe sits in a chair and Mr. Wolfe stands with his arms crossed.  Okay, you got this, just relax, and take a deep breath.  You have known them your whole life, being werewolves does not change who they are as people.   
 
    “Tuesday, please take a sit,” Mr. Wolfe says so I do just that.  Making my way over to the second sofa, I sit in the middle.  As soon as Carter and Ren sit on either side of me, I hear a growl making me jump.  Shit, I think as I look over to see Tristan and Markus glaring our way.  “Your fine,” Carter says while touching my knee.  I just nod as I try to relax.   
 
    “Okay, what the hell happened?  Your mom and I came home to see three of our sons in wolf form in front of Tuesday,” Mr. Wolfe says narrowing his eyes at his sons.  “Red, told Car and Ren that Logan Jones-ass tried to rape her at school,” Tristan growls through clenched teeth as Mrs. Wolfe gasps.  God, way did he have to say it that way for.  I feel so embarrassed.  “Oh my,” Mrs. Wolfe says, “oh honey.”   
 
    Quickly, she gets up and pulls me into a hug bringing tears to my eyes.  “We will never let that happen again, okay,” she adds.  “Damn straight,” I hear Markus say with conviction.  Tristan and Markus have surprised me many times; they hate me but protected me from Logan at the party then tried to give me a ride home. Boys are so confusing. 
 
    “Markus and I want to rip Logan limb from limb, but those two don’t they don’t care at all,” Tristan snaps making me gasp.  How could he say that about two of his brothers?  They care about me, I know they do. 
 
    Before I know it, I hear punches being thrown.  Pulling away from Mrs. Wolfe, I turn to see Mr. Wolfe pulling Carter and Ren off Tristan and Markus.  “Stop it right now,” Mr. Wolfe growls, “I will personally have a talk with his father and brother.  He will leave her alone.”  “ 
 
    “You asshole, of course we care about her.  We love Red, and were not going to leave her, damn it.  She just went through a traumatic experience, she needed us,” Carter snaps pointing at the other two.  “Your one to talk.  Parading your girlfriends in front of our mate then telling her she’s ugly,” growled Ren.  I watch as the two in question pale at their brothers’ accusations.  “What?  I never raised my sons to disrespect their mate,” Mrs. Wolfe breaks in her voice filled with shock.  “You disrespected your mate?” Mr. Wolfe growls in anger, “what the hell is wrong with you two?” 
 
    Okaaay, what is a mate?  Why do they keep calling me the guys mate?  “What’s a mate?” I ask not really understanding why everyone is so mad.  “Oh, honey, a mate is similar to a soul mate.  For wolves, brothers share a mate because she is the one made just for them by our Gods.  It’s a bond that will last a lifetime,” Mrs. Wolfe replies as I stand there stunned.  “Wait, your telling me that I am a mate to all of them?”  “Yes, sweetie, they have known since you all were two or three.”  Ugh, no wonder Tristan and Markus hate me so much.  They want to be with their girlfriends not some childhood friend they both deemed ugly.  God, I am so stupid.  I need to help them break this bond, so they can be with the girls they love not stuck with me.  It doesn’t matter how much my heart aches at the thought, I will do this for them. 
 
    “Oh,” I reply before turning to Tristan and Markus, I am going to set this right, “I am so sorry your stuck with me….”  “What?  No one is stuck with you, Red,” Ren adds.  “Ren, I am, and you know it.  You know as well as I do how they feel about me, so I will try to find a way to break this bond or mate thing, so you guys can be with the girls you love,” I finish looking back at Tristan and Markus.   
 
    “What?  No Red, no,” Markus replies his face paler then normal as he comes up to me, “no, you are my mate.  I don’t want another.  I want you.  I was so stupid and jealous; I thought you were with Logan.”  Whoow, he thought I was dating Logan.  I thought I told them he was just a friend.  “Logan was my friend after you guys left.  The only one who would talk to me back then.  There was never anything more.”  “I am so sorry, baby.  I was such an idiot.  I never wanted Tammy, only you.  Can you ever forgive me?” he pleads with hope in his eyes.  “Y-yes, I forgive you,” I reply with tears in my eyes.  Of course I forgive him, I love him since we were young. 
 
    Before I know it, he cups my face and leans in with a kiss.  It was as good as I imagined.  “I love you Red,” he says against my lips.  I couldn’t be happier with Markus at my side along with Carter and Ren.  With a smile, I look at each of their handsome faces before looking over at Tristan.   
 
    As I watch, my heart sinks to the floor when I see his scowl.  Letting go of Markus, I take a few steps until I am a few feet away from him.  “I don’t want to stand in your way Tristan,” I whisper, “I want you to be happy.”   
 
    He remains silent as moments pass.  Oh God, he wants to be with Vanessa, I just know it.  I am not going to stand in his way because his happiness means more than mine.   
 
    Finally, he says, “I love you Red.”  What?  Did I hear him right?  “What did you say?”  “I love you my beautiful amazing Red.”   
 
    Before I know it, I race the few steps and throw myself at him.  Thankfully, he catches me as I wrap my arms and legs around him.  “I love you too,” I whisper against his neck as he holds me closer, “I love you all.”  I couldn’t be happier.  They love me. 
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    The past week has been one of the best of my life.  The first thing Tristan and Markus did was break up with Vanessa and Tammy.  As expected, they didn’t take it well, but I have not had any run ins with the two.  That was such a relief. 
 
    We have been spending all our free time together.  Last night, we decided to watch a movie at the Wolfe house.  It was so warm and cozy sitting between Tristan and Ren with Markus sitting at my feet rubbing them while Carter sat behind me on a barstool playing with my hair.  I have to be the luckiest girl in the world.  For the life of me, I couldn’t remember the movie.  Let me tell you, it was heaven being so close to my guys.   
 
    Today, I am walking down the hallway after saying goodbye to my guys.  Halfway to class, Vanessa and Tammy step out in front of me.  Oh great.  Damn I should have known this was coming.  “What do you want?” I snap already tire of this.  “Bitch, you took our boyfriends, slut,” Vanessa growls as she and Tammy close in on me making me nervous.  This is not good.  “You are so going to pay, slut,” Tammy snaps punching me in the shoulder causing me to stumble.  “Yeah, slut,” Vanessa says as she pushes me.  Oh God.  “Stop, leave me alone,” I yell trying to push them off as they continue to push and punch me in the shoulders.  I need to get away now. 
 
    Before I know it, I am shoved into the bathroom as I fall to the hard-tiled floor.  Pushing my hair out of my face, the door is slammed shut with a bang.  What is this, shoving me into the girl’s bathroom; I think as I get up and head to the door.  Pulling the handle, it’s locked.  What?  “Come on, let me out!” I holler as I bang on the door.  “Let me out!”  Come on, someone has to hear me.   
 
    “You can stop banging, no one will hear you,” I hear behind me.  No, no, no, no, no, this cannot be happening I think as my heart races.  Not Logan. 
 
    “Did you think I would let you get away from me?” Logan growls his voice filled with ice and menace making me shiver.  Oh God, this can’t be happening. 
 
    Slowly, I turn around to see my worst nightmare.  “Please Logan, let me out,” I say as tears fill my eyes.  Pull yourself together, Tuesday Malory, you need to think.  How can I get out of here?  “You are mine, Tuesday.  MINE!” he shouts, “but no you chose them over me and Ethan.”   
 
    Before, I can blink, he slams me against the door knocking my breath out of me.  What the hell has gotten into him?  I struggle with everything I have.  “I thought you were my friend!” I shout as I continue to kick and try to shove him off.  “Stop it, Tues, I love you,” he snaps while he pins my hands above my head.  “Right, if you loved me, you wouldn’t do this,” I snap back.  This is not love, the ass.  “I love you, damn it,” he growls before he lowers his face to my neck.  What the hell? I think as I feel his teeth sink into my skin.  Oh God, he is biting me.  “Stop!” I cry trying to fight him off but is no use, he is like a brick wall.   
 
    Slowly, I can feel my blood drain away.  What is he doing to me?  My body starts to feel sluggish as I become dizzy, just too tired to fight anymore.  This cannot be happening, I think as tears trail down my cheeks.  As time passes, I feel weaker and weaker.  Come on, Tuesday Malory, do not close your eyes.  Don’t you dare?   
 
    The last thing I think about is my Mom and my guys and how I love them so much before I give into the darkness.  
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    Tristan 
 
    I am standing in the cold with my family, classmates, and Mrs. Malory as we say goodbye to my beloved Tuesday.  I can’t stand it.  All I want to do is rip someone apart, specifically my wolf and I want nothing more than to get my hands on Logan.  He got lucky that his brother was there or I would have killed him.  When I kicked the door in, my whole life was laying there on the cold hard floor looking pale and lifeless with Logan standing over her.  My wolf was desperate to kill him; to rip him apart slowly.   
 
    As I stood their shaking in rage, my brothers were around our mate, tears streaming down their faces.  I will never get the sound of Ren and Carter begging Red not to leave us, but both my wolf and I already knew she was gone.   
 
    Now, I am watching as they lower Red’s casket into the cold hard ground taking my heart with her.  I cannot help the rage that eats at my gut.  Rage not only for Logan, but at myself too.  If I had just not gotten jealous and started dating Vanessa, I would have had more time with her and maybe she still would be alive today. 
 
    I vow to you, Tuesday Malory, my love, my mate, I will kill Logan Jones.  He will never get away with taking you from us. 
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    Ren 
 
    Tears fill my eyes as I watch my mate; the girl I have loved since I was a baby get buried into the cold ground.  Never again will I see her beautiful eyes sparkle with laughter at my lame ass jokes.  Never again will I hold her hand or kiss her perfect lips.  
 
    My heart sinks further and further as they lower her in the ground.  God, this is so hard.   
 
    Just three days ago, she was alive and well then she was gone.  Snuffed out like a candle.  Once Tristan busted in the door, and I saw her lifeless on the floor all I could think about was getting to her.  Dropping to the floor, I cradled her in my arms as tears ran down my face.  All the while, begging her not to leave me, to leave us, but we were too late. 
 
    “I am so sorry, honey,” Mom whispers as she grabs my hand giving me her strength as I watch as they cover her casket with dirt. 
 
    Never again will I be whole again. 
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    Carter 
 
    I am standing on the other side of Mom as I watch them lower the love of my life into the ground.  God, why did you take her from us?  She was the sun, the stars, every beautiful thing in the world to me and my brothers.  Now, she is gone, and life will never be the same. 
 
    Once they started dumping the dirt over her, I had to look away, or I would be snapping at them to stop.  I just cannot stomach seeing her buried in the cold dark ground.   
 
    Ugh, the tears fill my eyes as I try to blink them away.  She was only 17 years old with her whole life ahead of her, and it was just snuffed out just like that.  I don’t think I will ever be the same again.  I will remember the day we found her for the rest of my life.  I don’t think the imagine of her lifeless body on that bathroom floor will ever leave me.   
 
    God, why did you take her from me?  I rage.  Why?  I love her, damn it. 
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    Markus 
 
    I barely feel the cold as I look down at her casket being lowered into the ground.  I’m so angry, sad, and just broken inside.  Why did I have to push Red away when we got back to town?  Deep down, I knew she would never date Logan, but no I had to let my jealously get in the way.  I am such a dumbass. 
 
    I will never forgive myself for making her cry when I said she wasn’t pretty.  That was a big fat lie, she is, I mean was the most beautiful girl inside and out.  Even though she forgave me, it’s something that still haunts me now more than ever. 
 
    I know my brothers are just as broken as I am, we will never be the same.  There will never be a girl for us because wolves only have one mate and she was ours.  The thing is, I don’t want anyone anyway.  God, why did I have to be so stupid?  Why? 
 
    As I stand here, I promise you my Red, I will get revenge.  I love you my mate for now and forever through eternity.  Before I finally left, a single tear runs down my face.  God, I love you so much Red. 
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    Ethan 
 
    At the cemetery, I stand in the back away from all the other mourners.  I watch as Mr. Wolfe holds up Mrs. Malory so she doesn’t drop to the ground in her despair.  My heart breaks watching them mourner and knowing my brother did all this. 
 
    What he did was wrong and even I am furious with him.  What he did, I will never forgive.  Seeing her lifeless body on the bathroom floor filled me with rage, and I should have let Tristan tear him apart but he is my brother.   
 
    God, I fell in love with Tuesday the first day Logan brought her home to work on some homework.  Damn, she was a lot younger so I had to keep what I felt for her a secret.  It was the hardest thing I had to do until today. 
 
    Thankfully, no one sees me as the last mourners leave the cemetery.  I stand there for several more minutes before grabbing my shovel.   
 
    Digging, digging until I finally hit wood.  Finally, man they put a lot of dirt on her.  I remove the dirt from the top before lifting the lid.   
 
    Slowly, the top opens and inside is the most beautiful girl in the world.  She takes my breath away, I could look at her for the rest of my life.  “Come Tuesday, my love,” I say holding out my hand just as her eyes open. 
 
    I cannot help the smile that forms on my face.  As she slips her hand in mine, I pull her out.  “You’re a vampire now, my Tuesday, just like me.  I will teach you everything you need to know,” I add 
 
    Thankfully, she doesn’t fight me as I lead her to my car.  She is mine now and that’s all that matters. 
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