

Thornwood Academy was the most prestigious private high school in the country and renowned for its photography, art, math, science, and theatre curriculums.

Thornwood was what it was and put many college campuses to shame, but it wasn’t unlike normal high schools in America.

There were your jocks, the in-crowd, honor students who were both in and out of the in-crowd, dweebs, stoners, and then there was me, Taylor Martin, the “It Girl” of Thornwood.

I was always popular in school but when I arrived there my level of popularity went to an absurd level.

I don’t want to sound conceited, but I know that my looks had always been a major reason why I was always so popular.

Five-foot-five, straight jet-black hair that passed midway down my shoulders, dark blue eyes, and I stayed in shape.

I always wanted my tits to be bigger, but they weren’t small either and I had been told time and again that I had an amazing voluptuous ass.

If you think I was all looked and no brains, you wouldn’t be more wrong.

I’m was a straight-A honor student, the best in the theatre program, and in so many clubs and associations it sometimes made my head spin.

I may have been the best-looking, most popular girl there, but it’s wasn’t all sunshine and rainbows.

Some people smiled in my face, told me how great I was, and then talked shit behind my back and although it hurt, I did my best to hide it.

On the other side of the spectrum, some people thought I was perfect.

They looked at me as a beautiful, intelligent girl who came from a wealthy family who had it all.

I had fashion, style, grace, intelligence, and an air of confidence that many admired but I’m was far from perfect and I had my secrets.

The pressure I felt being me was sometimes so agonizing I sometimes wished I could be someone else so it would all went away but I also sometimes found myself terrified that people would, discover my secrets and it would all went away.

From the outside looking in, I was strong and confident but inside I’m was weak and unsure of myself which sometimes made me act like a bitch.

I didn’t sometimes act like a bitch to be malicious, but I sometimes couldn’t help it.

I loved my family, but my parents had always pushed me hard and continued to push me hard as I became older, especially my father.

My parents were both successful in business, yet my father wouldn’t pay for me to attend Thornwood.

He told me the only way I would attend Thornwood was to earn a scholarship as life was hard and nothing would ever be handed to a person.

My scholarship included free boarding, but my father wouldn’t allow me to live on campus.

The reason he gave me was that it made no sense since we lived so close to the school and that since I’d be going away to college, he and my mom wanted to spend as much time with me as possible until then.

I could nothing more than shake my head at the absurdity as they were never home.

If they weren’t away on business, they’d be away on a trip or at the country club.

I sometimes found myself wondering that if I wasn’t the “perfect” daughter if they would treat me the same, love me the same.

The only person in my life who I felt loved me for me was my younger sister Madison who is three years younger than me and was attending an out-of-state private school.

I’m happy that my parents didn’t put the pressure on Madison that they always put on me.

I believed it was a combination of me sticking up for her and my parent's feeling that they may have put too much pressure on me, so she didn’t need to earn a scholarship to attend her school as I did.

This was the first time in my life that I’ve been apart from Madison and I missed her terribly, she was my best friend.

It may sound odd that the “queen bee” of Thornwood’s best friend was her younger sister and It’s not that I didn’t have friends, it’s that I didn’t have close friends.

I couldn’t help but felt that people wanted to get close to me just to increase their social standing, to find out what it was like to be me or even take an in-depth look at the life of a rich girl.

I did my best to be friendly to all which I think had a lot to do with my popularity, but I couldn’t bring myself to let anyone in which made having a relationship near impossible.

Add in that the only way I could date was to hide the fact from my parents that I was dating, that I wasn’t allowed to have boys at the house, and my curfew was at 10 PM, including weekends and it was almost pointless to try.

To add to my relationship woes was that most of the boys were intimidated to approach me and most of the boys who weren’t were for lack of a better term assholes.

It’s not that I hadn’t been out on dates it’s just that the boys that I had dated were more for the sake of appearances than anything else which led to my reputation as being locked at the knees which I didn’t mind.

I’d rather be looked upon as locked at the knees as opposed to free and easy.

As I stated earlier, I was a girl who had her secrets and one of my many secrets was that was close to sure as sure can be that I was gay.

It’s not like weren’t openly gay and bisexual boys and girls at school and I didn’t think that if I were to come out as gay it would be that much of a big deal but I thought it would be a major deal to both my parents.

My sexuality hadn’t been an issue as I had never been approached by a girl and I didn’t have the guts to approach girls for fear of being shot down and outed.

I may have been the prettiest girl in school but there were tons of pretty girls at school but none who were openly bisexual or gay who never approached me.

There was this one girl who I found to be adorable, but it was like she’d be there one minute and gone the next.

I would see her walking down the hallway one minute and then as if I had imagined seeing her, she’d be gone.

The few times that I found myself walking past her in the hallways or on campus she never made eye contact with me.

She had a fair amount of friends, but her friend was more of acquaintances to me and I didn’t run in the same circles as they did.

They were the people that I smiled and waved to around school and maybe had a short conversation about an assignment or notes.

There were a few things I knew about her.

I knew her name was Corey Smithson, she’s was an art major, she hung out with a lot of the stoners and she had arrived at Thornwood the previous year as a Junior.

For as diverse as the Thornwood student body was, she was the only skater girl I’d ever seen on campus.

She not only dressed the part she was a skater girl as in she rode a skateboard.

Her hair was so long that it passed her ass and although I knew she was a natural brunette she dyed her hair platinum blonde, and she had an extremely pretty face, from a distance at least.

She was short, probably five foot one and a half, very petite, she looked a lot younger than she was and she doesn’t seem to give a fuck about what people thought about her as it was no secret, she was gay.

A few of the boys I knew at school had eyes for her the previous year, built up the courage to asked her out and she told them all that she was gay.

It was also confirmed by one of her friends, Sarah, who told my friend, Valerie when Valerie asked if it was true or just a way for her not to go out on dates with certain boys who then told me out of nowhere.

I went into my closet, opened my small step stool, walked to the top, and reached up to the highest shelf in my closet.

I took hold of my small wooden box, stepped down, and opened the box to discover I was out.

Okay, I had another secret…I’m wasn’t a stoner, but I did partake in the inhalation of a certain natural product on occasion, but at that moment I couldn’t as I had forgotten that I smoked the last of my remaining bud.

I had cash but I didn’t know if my guy Chad was around, so I called him to find out if was available.

“My favorite high school hottie, what can I do for you?” Chad asked.

“What you always do for me, you around?” I asked in reply.

“I’m always around, come through” he responded.

I went into my car and made the drive to the other side of town, the part of town that my parents would have killed me for being in.

I entered the apartment building, knocked with my assigned secret knock, and waited for Chad to let me in.

“Hello sexy, it’s been a while,” he said to me.

“Yeah it has but I’m in need so your best shit,” I told him.

“Your wish is my command, beautiful” he replied as he handed me four super stuffed baggies.

I handed him the money as he handed me the bags.

“Always a pleasure, Chad,” I said with a wink and a smile as he smirked at me and said, “When are we going to hook up?”

“Business and pleasure don’t mix” I replied with sarcasm.

“I’m in the business of pleasure” he replied with a wink as I laughed and responded, “Down boy, see you when I see you.”

I walked to his door and opened it as I then opened my eyes and mouth wide.

Standing on the other side of the door with the same look on her face was Corey Smithson!

I didn’t know what to said or what to do as we locked eyes.

I quickly walked past her, out the door, out of the building, and went into my car as I began to freak out.

“Oh my Wentd…Oh my Wentd!” I screamed out loud as I started my car and began to drove home with my mind racing.

“What are the chances that we both not only buy weed from the same dealer but she just so happens to be walking in as I’m walking out?!

If she said anything to anyone about this I’m fucked, royally fucked!

I’m the head of the anti-drug council and I’ll be ruined…fucking ruined!” I thought to myself as I pulled into my driveway, ran into my bedroom, put my stash away, and began to pace frantically.

Think Taylor, think…you’re smart!

I know…I’ll go talk to her before she has a chance to tell anyone that she saw me there.

I know she lives on campus so all I need to do is drove to campus and asked anyone in the girls’ dorm building what room she lives in.

Maybe I can bribe her or something!

I ran back into my car and drove as fast as I could to campus.

I walked into the girls, dorm building and was relieved to see an acquaintance of mine, Cheryl.

“Hey Chery, would you happen to know what room Corey Smithson lives in?” I asked her.

“Yeah but since when do you hang with Corey?” she asked me.

“I don’t, she has notes for a friend of mine and I’m just doing a favor” I lied.

“End of the floor, last room on your right,” she said to me as she exited the building as I quickly walked to the door.

I knocked on the door loudly as I watched the door open and Corey stand in front of me.

She looked as if she just finished showering.

“Damn she’s really cute,” I said to myself in silence.

“May I come in?” I asked her as she did nothing but stare at me.

“Please,” I said as she slowly nodded her head and I entered her room.

She slowly closed her door and leaned against it as I scanned her dorm room.

“Nice,” I said to her as she stared at me with her eyes open extremely wide.

She seemed to be extremely nervous for some reason.

“Uh…um,” she said to me as I looked at her oddly.

“Corey Smithson, right?” I said to her as she nodded her head.

“I’m just going to come and said it…how much?” I asked as she looked at me with a confused look on her face.

“How much for you to keep your mouth shut?” I asked Corey as I sat on her bed and crossed my legs.

“I don’t want your money,” she said to me with annoyance and a bit of offense.

“Seriously how much?” I asked again as she stopped leaning against her door.

“I just told you I don’t want your fucking money!” she said to me with anger.

“What do want then, huh, I’ll do whatever you want just tell me,” I said to her with desperation as she then had a look of shock on her face.

I’ve had been sitting on her bed in awkward silence as I tried and figure out what she could be thinking.

If she didn’t want money then what could she possibly want?

The way she was looking at me was making me nervous and my mind was starting to race.

She couldn’t want me to do something sexual with her, could she?

I needed to break the silence and said, “I know I’m a fucking hypocrite, but I’ll be ruined if you tell anyone here so please just tell me what you want me to do” I plead with her.

“Anything?” she asked as my level of nervousness increases dramatically.

“Smoke with me” Corey finally answered in a low tone of voice as I looked at her with disbelief.

“I said anything and all you want is to get high with me?” I asked with shock.

“You want me to ask for something else?” she asked me as I quickly shook my head and answered, “No, I’m just surprised but yeah not here.

I can’t have anyone, and I mean anyone seeing me baked so come to my house tonight and we can blaze” I said to her knowing I had a sound of relief present in my tone.

“Okay,” she said to me as I asked her for her cell phone and entered my contact information into it.

I handed her my cell phone as she looked at me with confusion.

“This is when you put your name and number into my phone and save it,” I said to her as she seems embarrassed.

She enters her information and hands me my cell phone back.

I immediately text her with my address as she looked at her cell phone with a look of happiness on her face.

“9 PM sharp,” I said to her as I get off her bed and leave her dorm room.

That was by far the most awkward moment ever, but I felt relieved that all she wanted to remain silent was to smoke with me.

She seemed extremely offended that I offered her money which for some reason made me felt better.

All I needed to do was smoke with her, hang out for a while and that would be it.

Oh shit, what if she smokes with me and snitches anyway?

I guess time will tell.

I cleaned up around my room and watch the time pass 9 PM and I found myself becoming anxious.

A little past 9:15 PM the doorbell rang and I felt the anxiousness that was increasing begin to leave my body.

I ran down the stairs and opened the door to see Corey dressed in sneakers, blue overalls with one strap over her shoulder, and a black tee-shirt.

“Cool outfit,” I said to her as she looked at me expressionlessly.

“Where’s your board?” I asked her.

“I took an Uber” she replied in a low and nervous tone of voice.

“Okay, come in,” I said to her as I closed the door behind us, and I watched Corey look at the pictures hanging on the wall.

“You ever been in a place like this?” I asked her as she looked at me, lets out a small laugh and, slowly nodded her head.

“You’re not much of a talker,” I said to her as she shrugged her shoulders.

She looked pale, nervous, and unsure of herself which was the opposite of how I always thought she was.

“Follow me,” I said to her as I headed downstairs with Corey in tow as I grabbed a bottle of vodka from my father’s bar, walked into the kitchen to grab a bucket of ice and two glasses.

We walked into my bedroom as I put the bottle, ice bucket, and glasses onto my coffee table and plopped down onto my couch.

Corey walked slowly around my bedroom as she looked at my pictures and posters and then sat down on the couch but far away from me.

“What do you think?” I asked her as she looked at me and replied, “Think about what?” in a soft voice.

“The house, my room” I answer.

“Very nice” she replied as I laugh.

“What?” she asked nervously.

“It’s just when people like you come over here, their minds are normally blown.

“People like me?” she asked with an odd look on her face.

“Um, yeah…you know people who don’t live the way that I do,” I said to her as I get off the couch, mix us two drinks and hand her one.

I watched in amazement as she drank the cocktail down without taking her lips off the glass.

She got off the couch, placed the empty glass onto the coffee table and, looked at me with a smirk.

“My dad pays for me to attend and live at Thornwood.

The house is nice but a bit smaller than the house I was born and raised, and I like the setup you have in here, but I have a sectional in mine” she said to me.

I felt embarrassed that I assumed that Corey didn’t come from money.

“I’m so sorry…I feel like an idiot that I assumed that you were a scholarship kid,” I said to her apologetically.

“It’s fine…I know I don’t come off as a rich kid,” she said to me.

“You want to smoke?” I asked her as she smiled and nodded her head.

I roll a couple of joints as Corey and I stepped out onto the balcony connected to my bedroom.

“You want to do the honors?” I asked as she shook her head.

I lit the joint, took a few drags, and passed it to her.

She inhaled and immediately began to cough as I laughed.

“I thought you were more of a smoker,” I said to her.

“That fucker Chad has been holding out on me!” she exclaimed with annoyance.

“How do you know Chad?” she asked me.

“Same way you do,” she said as we passed the joint back and forth between us.

“I meant how did you meet him?” I asked.

“He’s used to date my friend Rebecca.

Your typical bad boy from the wrong side of town dates rich girl whose parents don’t approve” she explained.

“Is that why they broke up?” I inquired.

“No, he kept sticking his dick into girls not named Rebecca,” she said with a giggle that made me giggle.

“She’s better off…I hooked her up with my friend Seth and he worships her,” she said to me.

“You seem to have a lot of friends at school,” I said to her.

“Seems but not really…about a handful of people” she answered.

“Hey, I’m sorry I offered you money to keep quiet,” I said to her as she shrugged her shoulders and replied, “It’s all good, I get it.”

We stopped talking as we finished off the joint and went back inside my bedroom where we again sat on my couch.

“This is insane, I’m hanging out with Taylor fucking Miller,” she said to me with excitement.

“Why is that so hard to believe?” I asked her.

“You’re the shit!” she exclaimed.

“What makes me the shit?” I asked her finding myself beginning to feel upset.

“People worship you” she quickly answered as I clenched my jaw and shook my head.

“Did I said something wrong?” she asked with concern.

“I never asked for any of this…I never asked for people to worship me!

Being me is not as easy I make it seem…it sucks most of the time!

If my life were all rainbows and unicorns I would need to medicate!” I exclaimed.

“I’m sorry…I should go,” Corey said to me.

“No, I’m sorry…I didn’t mean to snap like that, don’t go,” I said to her as I placed my hand on hers.

“I had no idea,” she said to me apologetically.

“No one does, guess I am a good actress,” I said to her.

“You’re amazing” she blurted out.

“You have firsthand knowledge?” I inquired.

“I’ve seen all your plays,” she said to me as I watched her cheeks become flush.

“I don’t think I’ve ever seen you at any of my performances” I respond honestly.

She got off the couch and made herself another drink and as before she drank it without taking her lips off the glass.

“Thirsty,” I said to her in a joking manner as she placed the glass back down on the coffee table.

“Where did you go before Thornwood,” I asked.

“Regular high school” she quickly answered.

“How did you wind up at Thornwood?” I asked her.

“Long story,” she said to me.

“I like long stories…tell me,” I said to her.

Corey removed her sneakers, sat back down on the couch, bent her knees, and wrapped her arms around her bent knees.

“After my mom died, my dad started dating not even a year later and not even two years later got remarried to Vanessa.

I couldn’t stand her, still can’t and I felt lost without my mom.

My mom understood me, and we were close…extremely close.

It was like one minute my mom was alive and my family was happy and the next minute my mom was gone, and this fake ass bitch tried to take her place.

I started acting out, sneaking out of the house, breaking curfew, and not coming home for days at a time.

It got to the point where I felt I could just say and do whatever I wanted so I did.

My dad couldn’t talk to me and I sure as hell wasn’t interested in anything Vanessa had to say to me so I took my rebellion to another level and then it all came crashing down.

My dad is normally a happy and easy-going guy, but that day was the first time I was ever physically afraid of him…he was so furious I couldn’t move a muscle.

He told me that if it weren’t for Vanessa, I would be heading to a boarding school for troubled girls but instead, he was sending me to Thornwood Academy.

He told me if I failed one class, disrespected one teacher, or got myself into any sort of shit he was pulling me out and sending me to the boarding school for troubled girls…so here I am.

I haven’t been home since he sent me here” she explained to me.

“What about holidays, spring break, and summer break?” I asked her.

“I stay on campus.

I don’t want to go home, and they don’t want me there, so I don’t see the point” she said to me.

“Well, if they didn’t care about you, they wouldn’t have sent you to the best private school in the country,” I said to her.

“Whatever, Dr. Phil…you want to burn that other joint or what?” she said to me.

“Yeah, sure” I replied as we went back out to my balcony and began to smoke the other joint as I told her about my parents, my sister, and how I got myself into Thornwood.

Corey listened to me intently as I continued to talk to her as if I had diarrhea of the mouth.

I found her easy to talk to, I liked hanging out with her and she was easy on the eyes.

We went back into my bedroom and I asked, “Want another drink?”

“I shouldn’t…I’m five feet tall and weigh like ninety pounds and I normally don’t drink” she replied.

“I don’t want to drink alone, so one more,” I said to her as I make a sad face by sticking out my bottom lip.

“Peer pressure,” she said to me humorously as I made two more drinks.

For a girl who normally didn’t drink she sure was throwing them back that night.

Corey’s one drink became five more drinks as she seemed to be feeling no pain.

“Taylor?” she said to me.

“Corey?” I replied with a laugh.

“I’m fucking wasted and need to go home,” she said to me with slurred speech.

“I’m in no condition to drive and there’s no way I’m letting you get into a car alone with anyone in your condition so you’re staying over,” I said to her.

“No…no way…I can’t stay over,” she said to me as she swayed in her seated position.

“You don’t have a choice Corey” I respond.

“I don’t have anything to sleep in,” she said to me making an excuse.

“Not a problem.

My sister Madison has some old stuff that I’m sure will fit you well enough to sleep in” I said to her as she shrugged her shoulders.

“I’ll be right back,” I said to her as I exited my bedroom, went into Madison’s bedroom, grabbed a long sleep shirt, and went back into my bedroom to find Corey laying on her back toward the foot of my bed.

“I can’t fucking move,” she said with drunken laughter as I took hold of her hand and pulled her up and off my bed.

“Here, put these on,” I said to her.

As she weaved from side to side, she looked at me and smiled.

I remember thinking how much I enjoyed seeing her smile at that moment.

“Are you going to hurl?” I asked her as she shook her head, laughed, and then said, “Maybe.”

“Do you need help changing?” I asked her.

“Nah…I don’t” she answered.

Oh shit…she is not changing right in front of me!

Yeah, she is!

I watched as she removed the strap from over her shoulder and slide herself out of her overalls.

Taylor look away, look away now…fuck, at least turnaround!

I couldn’t seem to move as I looked at Corey standing in front of me in her panties and black tee-shirt and then without her black tee-shirt and panties.

I’ve had always wondered what it would be like to have a nude girl in my bedroom and now I knew.

She had an amazing body!

Her tits weren’t very big, but more than a mouthful is a waste anyway.

She didn’t seem to have an ounce of fat on her and I could see the muscle definition in her legs and stomach.

As she reached onto my bed for the change of clothes she crashed onto her face and began to laugh hysterically as I stared at her small firm ass.

She got back to her feet, put on the long sleep shirt, turned around, and looked at me.

“I’m going to hit the couch,” she said to me.

“No way, you’re sleeping with me,” I said to her as she again shrugged her shoulders and climbs into my bed.

I take hold of her clothes, fold them, and place them neatly onto my desk.

I went into my bathroom, change for bed, and as I brush my teeth, I couldn’t get the image of Corey’s nude body out of my head.

She was probably nude for about thirty seconds if that, but I think her image has been burned into my mind for eternity.

I exit my bathroom, climb into bed, and lay on my left side as Corey lays on her right side.

She looked at me and instantly began to giggle.

“I’m sorry I can’t seem to stop laughing,” she said through laughter.

“Do you think you’re going to be sick?” I asked her.

“No, I think I’m out of the woods” she answered.

“Corey, I need to ask you something,” I told her.

“The way I felt right now you can ask me anything,” she said.

“You have a best friend back home?” I inquired.

“I did…her name was Sandy and we’d went through a lot of shit together.

I was in a bad place mentally and one night I mistook our closeness for something else.

I tried to kiss her, I crashed and burned and that was it” she tells me.

“That’s so messed up,” I said to her with sadness.

“Yup, instead of having my first and only kiss I lost my best friend,” she said to me with sadness in her eyes.

“First and only kiss?” I asked.

“Yeah” she responded.

“I’ve seen you around campus and in school but it’s like you there one minute and the next your gone.

Why is that?” I asked her.

“I take it back…you can ask me about anything except for that,” she said with a drunken nervous tone.

“I need to know, Corey.

For a while I thought you were a figment of my imagination” I said to her honestly.

We laid in silence for a bit until she said, “Fuck it.

I make myself scarce on purpose” she admitted to me.

“Why would you do that?” I asked her with confusion.

“I need to…I feel so nervous when I see you, I feel queasy and then I become filled with panic” she confessed.

“Why…I’m nothing special, I’m just me,” I said to her.

“I’ve been crushing on you hard, from the first day I saw you.

I always wanted to talk to you, say something, anything but I couldn’t bring myself to.

My friends make fun of me all the time.

I wasn’t bullshitting when I told you I’ve seen all your shows, but I know why you’ve never noticed me.

I wait until the lights went down before I come inside, and I leave right before the lights came back up.

Now you’re letting your stalked sleep in your bed” she said to me with laughter and embarrassment.

“So now that we’ve hung out together what are you thinking?” I asked her.

“I’m thinking that you still make me felt the same way which is why I don’t drink but I’m beyond drank right now” she admits to me.

“I don’t get it…how can you be crushing on me for so long and not said anything to me?” I asked.

“Sandy for one.

Then there’s that you look the way you do and I’m me.

I look like I’m ten, have the body of an eight-year-old boy and I’m different” she said to me.

“I can assure you that you don’t have the body of an eight-year-old boy,” I said to her with seriousness as I watched her eyes flutter and then close.

“Corey?” I said to her and with no response.

As I watched her sleep and replayed what she had told me it brought a smile to my face.

I didn’t think she was a stalker at all I just thought that I had her all wrong.

Simply based on the way she dressed and acted I thought she didn’t give a fuck and I admired her for it.

Now I knew that she and I weren’t so different after all.

Damn, she has nice lips…I wonder what my lips pressed against hers would felt like.

Of course, I would never make a move and I would never kiss a drunk sleeping girl but when I thought about kissing her, I loved the thought of it.

When I awoke, I get out of bed, grabbed some clothes, and took a quick shower.

I entered my bedroom to find Corey dressed as she sat on my couch putting on her sneakers.

“Good morning,” I said to her as I walked to her.

She looked pale and as if she were to puke at any second.

“How are you feeling?” I asked her.

“I felt like I want to die!” she blurt out.

“You hungover?” I asked.

“Not so much…maybe a little but it’s not that,” she said to me.

“Well, what is it then?” I replied in question.

“My memory is a little hazy, but I think…no I’m sure that I undressed in front of you last night and confessed doing certain things and feeling a certain way,” she said with panic.

“Yeah but it’s all good, it’s fine” I replied with a smile.

“Oh my God!” she yelled out as she jumped to her feet, looked at me in horror, and quickly walked toward my bedroom door.

“Corey, where are you going?” I asked as I trailed her.

“I’m going back home to figure out whether I should hang myself or slit my fucking wrists,” she said to me as I laughed and followed her down the stairs.

“Corey!” I yelled out as I reached out and grabbed her hand.

“I’m so fucking embarrassed,” she said to me as she looked down at the floor.

“Look at me,” I said to her as she wouldn’t make eye contact with me.

“Taylor, please…I need to leave” she pled with me.

I let go of her hand, place my hand on her chin, and gently pushed her chin up so we could make eye contact.

“Corey all that happened is you gave me a private show and told me a couple of things.

To be honest hearing you say those things to me was sweet and I’m completely flattered.

Let me take you out for breakfast, my treat” I said to her with sincerity.

“I can’t Taylor…I just can’t.

You made good on your end of our agreement and I’ll do the same.

I need to go, bye” she said to me as she ran out the front door.

I wish she hadn’t left but I guessed I understood why she was so freaked out.

She told me she had the hots for me, avoided me on purpose, had seen all my performances, and even called herself a stalker.

She doesn’t have a good image of herself, yet I saw her nude.

As I thought of her nude body, I felt myself becoming excited.

The more I thought about her nude body the more excited I became.

I went back to my bedroom and threw myself into my bed.

I took hold of the pillow that Corey slept on and inhaled as I smelt the scent of her hair present on the pillowcase.

As I held the pillow to my face, I pictured the image of her nude body and began to run my hand over my tits.

Within seconds I was touching myself with my right hand as I held the pillow to my face with my left hand as I imagined kissing her, touching her, and feeling her touching me.

I imagined kissing and licking her nipples and placing myself in between her legs as I tasted her and then exploded as I pushed the pillow down hard on my face to muffle my orgasm.

I removed the pillow from my face and my hand from in between my legs as I caught my breath.

I felt both satisfied and a bit weird that I masturbated to Corey’s nude image while visualizing having sex with her.

Over that weekend I sent her a couple of texts asking if she wanted to hang out but she didn’t respond.

On the next Monday, I saw her riding her skateboard on campus as I drove toward the parking lot.

I went to homeroom, went to my first three periods, and was walking to my next class when I saw Corey walking with Beth Henderson.

I smiled at Cory as she looked at me as if she were a dear in the headlights as I watched her say something into Beth’s ear.

I watched as Beth hooked her arm under Corey’s as they both make a quick left and turned down a corridor.

As the days continue to pass, I continued to see Corey on her board around campus, but I knew she was again purposely avoiding me.

By that Thursday, I made it my priority of the day to get her alone so I could talk to her but I had yet to see her all day long.

I didn’t want to just show up at her dorm room but I thought that may be my best course of action as I entered the bathroom to wash my hands before going home and there she was.

“I was starting to think you were again a figment of my imagination but since I hung out with you, I know you’re real,” I said to her as we both washed our hands.

She dried her hands off and was about to exit the bathroom as I found myself become upset.

“Corey you cannot be serious!” I screamed out loud as she stopped in her tracks, turned around, and looked at me.

“Regardless of what I saw and what you said I had a want to hang out with you so stopped avoiding me,” I said to her.

“I can’t help it…I’m so embarrassed,” she said to me.

“Don’t be it’s not a big deal…I told you that already” I replied.

“You saw me nude, Taylor…nude in addition to what I told you.

It may not be a big deal to you, but it is to me.

Don’t worry I’m won’t say anything to anyone…no one even knows we hung out on Friday night” she said to me.

“Why can’t we be friends?” I asked her.

“It always been difficult for me to even get close to you but now that you know you know how I feel can’t be just friends with you.

I’m always going to know that you know, and I can’t deal with that.

I need things to go back to how it was before we hung out and I need you to do the same” she said to me.

“If that’s what you want” I reply.

“Taylor, it’s what I need,” she said as she exited the bathroom and I went home.

Why couldn’t I stop thinking about her?

We had hung out for one night, one night and I was constantly thinking about her.

I knew I was attracted to her and I wanted to get to know her better, but I didn’t know how to make it happen.

I took a shower and looked at myself naked in the mirror.

I trusted that she wouldn't say anything to anyone about my weed smoking and I believed her when she told me she hadn’t told anyone we had hung out.

I had always thought she was adorable and I knew I enjoyed spending that night with her.

I liked that she was crushing on me as bad as she told me and I understood why she couldn’t just be friends with me.

If I had spilled my guts to anyone the way she did I knew I couldn’t simply place myself into the friend zone with that person.

She intrigued me and I wanted to find out if something could develop between the two of us.

I exited my bathroom, opened my laptop, and set the timer on the camera.

I snapped a few pictures of myself in my birthday suit and moved the images from my laptop to my cell phone.

I looked at every image over and again as I tried to decide on which one, I liked best.

My heart was pounding as I looked at the images and attached one to the text message to Corey.

“Now we’re even and maybe we can work on the other thing” I typed out.

I can’t send this…what in the hell am I thinking?!

I know she’s interested in me and the more I think about it the more I feel I’m interested in her as well.

If I don’t send this text, she’ll keep avoiding me but if I do send the text there’s no guarantee that she’ll respond.

“Fuck it!” I said out loud and pressed send as I felt instant panic.

Oh my God…I sent it…I fucking sent it and there’s no undoing this!

I got dressed, laid on my bed, and stared at the screen on my cell phone as I awaited a text response that didn’t come.

As I drove to school on that Friday morning, I felt like I wanted to keep driving but I knew I couldn’t cut school without being grounded for eternity.

I went about my day and as the day before by the end of the day, I hadn’t seen Corey.

As I walked to my car, I saw her riding her skateboard a few feet away.

“Corey!’ I yelled out as I sprinted toward her as she looked at me with puzzlement.

“Did you get my text yesterday?” I asked her with nervousness.

“What did you text me?” she asked.

“Did you get my text?!” I asked again firmly.

“When I woke up this morning my phone was dead.

I forgot to charge it, so I left it behind this morning to charge” she explained.

“Oh, okay,” I said with my voice shaking.

“Why did you text me?

I thought I was clear yesterday when we spoke” she said to me with annoyance.

“Yeah you were, but if we can go back to your room and you can see the text it’ll make sense,” I said to her.

“Why are you so nervous?

I’m normally the nervous one but seeing you so nervous is extremely amusing and enjoyable to me” she said.

“Great…can we please went to your dorm room?” I asked.

“Meet me there,” she said as she skated off as I felt my heart pounding in my throat.

I walked back to my car and lean against it as I watched the seconds turn to minutes on my watch.

I slowly begin to walk to Corey’s room as I waved and said hello to people while hiding the fact that I felt sick to my stomach.

I nervously approached her door and knocked gently as I awaited a response or for the door to open.

I again knocked, this time much harder, but again no response and no opening of the door.

I placed my hand on the handle to the door and pushed down to discover that her door was unlocked.

I took a deep breath, exhaled, turned the handle, entered her room, and closed the door behind me.

Corey was sitting in her bean bag chair with a blank look on her face as she held her cell phone a few inches from her face with a blank and pale look on her face.

“I take it you’ve seen my text,” I said to her as I locked her door.

“Corey, say something,” I said to her as she looked up at me and asked, “What’s the other thing?”

“You told me that you couldn’t just be friends with me so maybe we can work on that?” I said to her.

She slowly rose from her seated position and tossed the cell phone onto her bed.

“You’re fucking with me, right?” she asked with her voice quivering as I slowly shook my head.

“Do you even like girls?” she asked me with curiosity.

“I like you” I replied with a smile.

“Okay…um…but…uh…do you, you know?” she said to me.

“I’ve never done anything with a girl before but I’m almost positive” I admitted to her.

“Uh…” she said as she bit down on her lower lip and interlocked her fingers.

“Okay but me of all fucking girls…me?” she asked.

“I’ve honestly always noticed you…always thought that you were adorable” I admitted to her.

“Adorable,” she said in a deflated voice.

“Truthfully I think you’re hot,” I said to her.

“I’m cute at best and that’s all I’ll ever be.

You look like a model and I’m cute at best so it could never work” she said to me.

“Why not?” I asked her becoming upset.

“If we tried to be something more than friends, people would look at us and never think that we’re a thing.

As soon as I stopped running away from you my friends are going to know something isn’t right” she said to me.

“Why are you making me felt that I’m trying to talk into something?

I thought you were crushing on me bad” I said to her as I crossed my arms and stared at her.

“I am crushing on you bad, but I’m scared.

Not in a million years would I have ever thought you’d be interested in me.

If we tried something and it didn’t work out, I’d be crushed, and I don’t know if I can handle that.

You’re not even positive you’re into girls” she said to me with panic.

I uncrossed my arms and sat on her bed as I processed what she said to me.

“I know, let’s kiss,” I said to her with a grin.

“What?” she said as her mouth and eyes opened wide.

“Let’s kiss.

You’ve never kissed anyone and I’ve never kissed a girl.

If I feel something and you feel something then we take it from there.

If one of us doesn’t feel anything we forget about it and go our separate ways” I explained to her.

“You want to kiss me?” she asked as I roll my eyes and patted a space on her bed beside me.

She nervously sat beside me and looked at me with fear.

“Corey, it’s just a kiss,” I said to her as I gazed into her pretty blue eyes.

“I know but I’m nervous,” she said to me looking as if she’s wanted to hyperventilate.

“Just relax and follow my lead.

When I touch your tongue with my tongue you do the same” I explained.

“Whoa, wait a second.

You want us to kiss, kiss?” she asked with her voice trembling.

“Corey, no more talking,” I said to her as I ran my fingers through her long hair, and I gazed into her eyes as she gazed into mine.

“Close your eyes,” I said softly as I watched her close her eyes as I slowly moved my lips toward hers.

As I felt my lips on hers I too closed my eyes as our lips pressed together a few times.

I kissed her lips again and licked her lips as I then felt her tongue with mine as she did the same.

I felt as if fireworks were exploding inside of me as I wrapped my arms around her.

We stopped kissing as we both slowly opened our eyes.

Corey looked dazed and has an odd look on her face.

“How was that for you?” I asked as a small smile appeared on her face and suddenly disappeared.

“Anything?” I asked as she suddenly kissed me again as I kissed her back.

Another kiss, more fireworks, and then felt as if butterflies were flying around in my stomach as we again stopped kissing.

“Oh shit, that was amazing” I confessed to her as she smiled at me as we both breathed heavily.

“Did that just really happen!” Corey exclaimed as I giggled and nodded my head.

“I need a minute,” she said to me as she got off the bed and began to pace.

“What’s wrong?” I asked with concern.

“I’ve imagined that happening so many times I’ve lost count and it was better than I ever imagined it would be,” she said to me.

“You’re a natural.

If I didn’t know that was your first kiss, I wouldn’t think t was” I said to her as she stopped pacing and smiled at me.

“Now what?” she asked me.

“I don’t know, we hang out, we go out, kiss some more,” I said to her.

“Kiss some more sounds great,” she said to me as I got off the bed, walked to her and we began to make out again.

I ran my hands from her hips to onto her ass as I gently squeezed as she made an adorable sound.

We stopped kissing as she looked at me and said, “You squeezed my ass.”

“I’m sorry, I didn’t even think about it…I just did it” I admitted to her.

“We need to stop kissing before we get out of control,” she said to me as I nodded my head in agreement.

“Come over to my house tomorrow night,” I said to her.

“Okay, I’ll get an Uber,” she said to me.

“Better yet, I’ll pick you up,” I said to her.

“Alright,” she said with a warm smile.

I never thought I would ever be able to make a move on any girl, but I did with Corey and I was happy that I did.

I had always wondered and imagined what kissing a girl would be like and now having kissed Corey I knew I liked it but I also knew I liked her.

I’m so excited to see her night I could barely sleep.

I picked her up on campus and although she was nervous it wasn’t comparable to the nervousness she usually displayed around me.

I pulled into my driveway as she looked at me and said, “Shit, your parents are home.”

“I’m not allowed to have boys over, but girls are fine with them,” I said with a wink as she laughed.

I felt bad that Corey was interrogated by my dad but when he learned that she was a student at Thornwood and who her father was he was more than approving of us hanging out.

Corey and I were both stunned that my dad and Corey’s dad were not only classmates in business school, conducted business with one another but were also close friends.

“I was a groomsman at your mom and dad’s wedding and I’m so sorry that Amanda passed but I’m happy that he has Vanessa,” he said to her.

I could tell that hearing my dad say those words to her made her upset, but she did a good job of hiding the fact.

I tried to talk to her about it, but she didn’t want to, and I didn’t want to push her, so I left it alone.

Corey and I had only been seeing each other for a couple of months but I’m was into her it made me happy and scared at the same time.

When we were at school she behaved as she always had which had begun making me increasingly upset.

I felt like we’re living a secret life and the more I thought about Corey and me, the more I wanted us to not only make our relationship official but public as well.

I just hadn’t found the right time to discuss it with her but with my parents away on a mini-vacation and having the house all to myself for the weekend I thought it could be a perfect time. 

All we’ve done sexually was kiss and feel each other up but being with her was more than sex to me.

She understood me and I understood her.

It felts amazing becoming so close to her and her becoming so close to me.

On that Friday night, I picked Corey up a few blocks away from campus and drove us to my house where we enjoyed spending some time with Mary Jane and have a couple of cocktails.

“I feel fucking amazing right now,” Corey said to me with red eyes and a smile.

“Yeah, me too,” I said to her as we gently kissed each other’s lips and then stared at one another.

“Hey, did you erase that picture I texted you?” I asked her.

“Nope and I’m not going to,” she told me.

“Why not?” I asked her as I watched her face become bright red.

“Tell me, Corey,” I said to her.

“I use it from time to time” she replied.

“For what?” I asked with confusion.

“What do you think?” she answered with her face even brighter red than before.

“You do not!” I exclaimed with laugher as she looked at me with continued embarrassment.

“It’s nothing to be embarrassed about,” I said to her with sincerity.

“As if you do it too,” she said with a roll of her eyes.

“I don’t do it often, but I do it on occasion,” I said to her with a smirk.

“Why are you smirking like that?” she asked.

“The morning after you stayed over, I did while thinking about you” I confessed to her as I found myself embarrassed as well.

“You did not!” she exclaimed as she then burst into laughter.

“I so did” I replied.

“Um, considering we’re both virgins and neither of us has ever had anyone touch either of us down there before I was thinking that maybe you’d want to,” she said as I looked at her with lust.

I knew we had been building to this and I had been nervous thinking about it but as we kissed with our tongues and felt each other’s bodies I felt no nerves at all.

I felt as if something inside of me had snapped as I found myself becoming aggressive.

I rolled myself on top of her and pushed her shirt up to above her tits as we locked eyes.

I smiled and quickly began to lick and suck on her nipples as she moaned and gently stroked my cheek.

I slowly ran my hands to the waistband of her skater pants and placed my hand over her pussy over her panties and began to touch her as she moaned in pleasure.

I felt how excited she was through the crotch of her panties.

“That felts so fucking good” she cried out as I slid myself off her and tugged on her waistband as she removed her shirt and slid her pants and panties off.

As I looked at her beautiful face and her nude body, I too removed my clothes and joined her in the nude as I got back into bed.

All we’ve had done was kiss, but Corey had never kissed me like this before.

We rolled around on the bed as I found myself beneath her as she quickly began to kiss, lick and suck on my nipples.

“Corey…” I said in a low tone of voice as I felt her kiss down my stomach.

Is she heading where I think she’s heading?

“You shouldn’t” I cried out in passion as she ignored me and I felt her tongue on my pussy.

Our plan going into this was to touch each other and although I didn’t think this was going to happen, I knew I don’t want her to stop.

As she tasted me, I placed one hand on top of her head and brushed away the hair in front of her face with my free hand.

My body was doing things that I wasn’t thinking about doing as I found myself grinding my hips into her mouth.

As I felt her suck on my clitoris, I grabbed two handfuls of bed sheets and cried out in ecstasy.

“I want you!” I yelled out as Corey stopped orally pleasing me and got herself into a sixty-nine.

I wrapped my arms around her waist and pulled her down to me as I tasted her for the first time as her fingers begin to explore me.

With her pussy in my mouth and her fingers rubbing me down below I thought to myself for a moment, “I’m one hundred percent a lesbian.”

“Taylor…I think I’m…oh shit…fuck…I’m…I’m” she cried as her body began to tremble and she cried out in pleasure as she stopped touching my pussy and collapsed off to the side of me.

She turned around, quickly placed herself close to me and we kissed.

I liked the way her mouth tasted and I wondered if she felt the same way as her hand made its way to in between my legs with her starting to rub my clitoris in a circular motion.

She stopped kissing and touching me as she placed herself in between my legs on her knees.

Corey again rubbed me in a circular motion as I felt her penetrate me with her finger.

I felt my body become tense for a moment and then relax as the feeling of pleasure took over.

Any second now…any second now…now!

I took hold of a pillow, placed it over my face, and pushed it down hard as I felt the most intense and pleasurable orgasm, I’ve ever experienced engulf my body.

Then again it was the first orgasm I experienced that I didn't make myself have.

I removed the pillow from my face and found Corey laying, next to me.

We both stare at the ceiling in awkward silence for a few minutes.

“Taylor?” she said breaking the silence.

“Yeah” I quickly replied.

“Did we both lose our virginity just now?” she asked.

“I think we did” I admitted to her.

“Does it count considering we’re both girls?” she asked.

I sat up in bed and then sat crossed-legged on the bed as she sat up.

“Sex education never taught me anything about having sex with another girl.

You and I never did anything with anyone before and if that wasn’t sex what was it?” I asked with confusion.

“It was sex” she instantly answered.

“You did penetrate me,” I said to her.

“You penetrated me too but does getting penetrated with a tongue count?” she asked.

“Isn’t penetration, penetration regardless of what you get penetrated with?” I asked.

“I don’t know…isn’t getting penetrated with a dick the deciding factor in this?” she asked with a confused look.

“Why are we talking about this?” I asked her as she smiled, crawled over to me, kisses me, and replied, “I was just curious and wanted to know what you thought.”

“Well while we’re talking about things, I want to talk about us,” I said to her.

“What about us?” she quickly replied in question.

“I want to know if you’ll be my girlfriend,” I said to her as she giggled and smiled.

“I kind of that I already was,” she said to me.

“Yeah, I know…I feel the same way, but we’ve never discussed it” I admitted to her.

“So, we’re officially a thing then,” she said to me as I rolled my eyes.

“Not a thing, Corey…a relationship,” I said to her.

“That sounds amazing,” she said with a smile as we cuddled each other.

“Great so when do we stop hiding?” I asked her.

“We’re not hiding, it’s just nobody’s business” she answered.

“I’ve been thinking about this and I don’t care if anyone knows about us,” I said to her.

“Taylor, I’ve been out for a while and it’s not an easy thing to deal with.

People who say they don’t care, care and you’re looked at differently.

Some people, boys, and girls alike look at you as with disgust and like something’s wrong with you” she explained to me.

“I don’t care…I’m sick and tired of people worshipping me and acting as if I’m a little miss perfect” I respond.

“Once you cross that line there is no going back,” she said to me.

“There are plenty of gay and bisexual people at our school and I don’t think us making things public is going to affect things all that much.

Besides, if anyone has a problem with it, they can take a long walk off a short pier” I replied.

“Taylor, think about it some more.

I don’t want you to do something you’ll regret” she said to me.

“Corey, being with you in private and you avoiding me at school is old already and it’s making me increasingly upset.

I want to hang out in your dorm room, spend the night, kiss you when I want to kiss you, and hold your hand.

I’ve thought about this, I have” I explained to her.

“I understand but give it one more week and whatever you decide I’ll support you but keep in mind I’m going to be dealing with shit on my end,” she said to me.

“Dealing with what shit?” I asked.

“I’ll be known at all times as Taylor Miller’s girlfriend.

People are going to see us together and be like, how the fuck did the short skater chick get with Taylor.

Taylor is stupidly hot, and Corey is okay” she said to me.

“I hate that your self-esteem is so low, but I need you to know that I think you’re the hottest girl I’ve ever seen in my life,” I said to her.

“Beauty is in the eye of the beholder,” she said to me as I smiled, kissed her lips, and said, “I’m the beholder.”

Corey and I finally having sex unleashed the beast that entire weekend.

We barely ate anything other than each other and spent from Friday night until Sunday morning butt ass naked.

By Wednesday of that week, Corey ignoring me at school not only made me upset but so angry that my left eye developed a twitch.

Friday midway through the day I finally snapped.

As I walked down the hallway, Corey was walking with Seth and Rebecca.

Once again, she took off down that same damn corridor, she always did with Seth holding her hand as if he were ushering her away.

I began to walk so fast I was nearly in a sprint as I took off down the hallway after her.

“Corey,” I said out loud as they kept walking.

“Corey!” I then exclaimed as they continued walking.

“Damn it, Corey, stopped fucking walking away from me!” I screamed out as the noise-filled corridor became so quiet you could hear a pin drop.

They stopped walking as Corey stared at me like a deer in headlights as I approached them.

“Let go of her hand, Seth,” I said to Seth as he looked at me with surprise as he let go of her hand.

“Taylor what are you doing?” she asked me in a whisper.

I grabbed her, pulled her into me, and kissed her and she kissed me back.

As we kissed, I could hear sounds of shock and surprise fill the corridor as we stopped kissing, I took hold of her hand and walked with her toward the opposite way that we had been walking.

As we walked down the corridor holding hands the way people looked at us was so strange.

I understood that Corey and I had never been seen talking to one another, and we were now holding hands, but it bothered me instantly the way people were snickering and pointing at us.

“Meet me at my car after last period,” I said to her as we parted ways.

By the end of the day me kissing Corey was the talk of the school and as I had asked when I arrived at my car, she was there waiting for me.

“You not only crossed the line you pole-vaulted over that motherfucker” she said to me as I shrugged my shoulders.

“I snapped,” I said to her as she looked at me with concern as a group of boys walked a few feet away from us and one yelled out, “Kiss her again!”

“Can we go somewhere?” I asked her.

“Rebecca and Beth are super pissed with me and I need to do damage control so I can’t right now, but I’ll call you later,” she said to me.

“I asked you to think about it for another week,” Corey said to me.

“Another two days wasn’t changing my mind” I replied.

As I drove home my cell phone was going so berserk with social media notifications and text messages that I pulled over a few blocks away from my house and began to read my text messages and social media notifications.

I was used to being the talk of Thornwood but not like this.

Most people were surprised that I kissed Corey buy many people, a mixture of boys and girls were downright mean.

“Of course, she’s locked at the knees, they only open for chicks!” a thread read, and memes posted with my image with things such as muff diver, bean flicker, and queen bee of carpet munching.

I had thought that me coming out wouldn’t be that much of a big deal and it turned out to be a huge deal.

As Corey had warned me the looks of disgust and people treating me differently went into full force and effect.

On the following Monday morning, I was at my locker when I said hello to Bridget.

Bridget and I were always friendly, yet she looked at me with this look of happiness and said, “Little miss perfect isn’t so perfect after all.”

It honestly hurt…I felt like she had always wanted me to somehow be less than I was in her eyes and me being a lesbian made me less to her.

Something that Corey didn’t warn me about was added attention I began to receive from people and not in a good way.

Boys propositioned me for threesomes with their girlfriends.

Sure, I was out as a lesbian, but known lesbian girls started asking me out.

I made it clear that Corey and I were an item from the start, but it didn’t stop people.

Two things made me happy about coming out.

One was that Corey was now insanely popular for just being Taylor Miller’s girlfriend.

She was uncomfortable with the attention at first but slowly began to embrace it.

The second thing was that I got along great with her group of friends.

I had always been friendly with all of them but now I felt as if they all were becoming my friends, real friends.

Corey and I had been officially a couple for a little over a month and by that time my sexuality kind of blew over, but I never imagined what was to come.

“Baby, I have a late day today but if you want, meet me in the theatre class around 5 PM.

Brianna asked me to help her rehearse and I need to rehearse myself” I said to her.

“Okay,” she said with a smile.

Brianna and I rehearsed when out of nowhere she looked at me and said, “So Corey is like your girlfriend now?”

“She’s not like my girlfriend she is my girlfriend” I replied as a matter of fact.

“She’s cute and all but shouldn’t you be with someone more like you,” she said to me.

“More like me in what way?” I asked.

“You’re as hot as they come but you should be with someone who’s at least close to as hot as you are,” she said to me.

“I’m with Corey” I replied to Brianna not having a clue as to why she was having this conversation with me.

“It’s almost 5 so we need to wrap this up,” I said to her.

“So, she does it for you,” she said to me.

“Yeah, she does so let’s finish rehearsing” I replied with annoyance.

“I think we’re done,” she said to me as I nodded my head in agreement.

We both rose to our feet from our seats as Brianna said, “Give me a hug.”

We embraced as I let go of her, she kissed me!

When I said she kissed me, I mean she tried to stick her tongue in my mouth.

I was extremely confused when I heard Corey scream out in horror, “I can’t believe this fucking shit!”

“Corey!” I yelled out as she ran out of the room with her skateboard in hand.

I looked at Brianna with anger as she smiled at me and said, “You should be with me.”

“Are you into girls?” I asked.

“I can make it work, you’re hot enough,” she said as I rolled my eyes and ran out of the room.

Corey was nowhere in sight as I ran out of the front of the school to see her on her board in the distance.

I tried calling her, but my calls went to voicemail and she wasn’t responding to my text messages.

I went to the girl’s dorm and sat against her door waiting for her to get back.

Close to two hours later, with my ass numb, Corey finally came home.

“Get the fuck off my door and went home, we’re done,” she said to me.

“Bullshit we’re done.

Once I explain what happened you’re going to feel dumb” I said to her.

“I’m not interested in ever talking to you again,” she said as tears began to leave her eyes.

“Corey, you’re being crazy right now.

At least give me a minute to tell you what happened” I said to her as I rose to my feet and she unlocked her door.

As soon as she entered her dorm room, she tried to slam her door in my face, but I pushed my way inside.

“I knew this was going to fucking happen!

I trusted you and you cheat on me with Brianna off all fucking people!” she yelled at me.

“I didn’t cheat on you, Corey,” I said to her.

“I don’t know what your definition of cheating is, but my definition of cheating is watching you playing tonsil hockey with another girl!” she yelled at me.

“Don’t call me, don’t text me, don’t even look at me” she said in a cold voice.

“Corey…stop it!

I can explain!” I yelled at her.

“Please…you only want to explain because I caught you.

How long has it been going on…forget it I don’t care how long it’s been going on…get out” she said to me.

“I’m not leaving until you listen to me,” I said to her with defiance.

“Get the fuck out, Taylor!” she screamed at the top of her lungs.

No matter what I said she had a rebuttal and I was not only frustrated but becoming furious.

Then I said what I felt but never wanted to say to her in an argument.

“Shut the fuck up and listen to me!

Brianna made a move on me for whatever reason she has in her warped mind of hers.

She kissed me and tried to stick her tongue in my mouth, but I swear I didn’t kiss her back.

If I was cheating on you with her, I wouldn’t have asked you to meet me there after rehearsal it’s the last thing I would have asked you to do.

If you know me the way you should know me, you’d know that I would never, ever do anything to hurt you!” I yelled at her.

“Yet here we are!” she said to me with anger and pain.

“I did nothing wrong you short, foul-mouthed, skateboard riding, weed-loving, psycho bitch.

We’re here because you refuse to listen to me!

I would never cheat on you and I would never intentionally hurt you!

I don’t want anyone else, only want you because I love you!

I am one hundred percent, no doubt about it, head over heels in love with you!” I said to her so angry that I had spit flying out of my mouth.

I watched her place her hand over her mouth as tears streamed from her eyes.

She slowly removed her hand from her mouth and asked, “You love me?”

“I just said it, Corey!

I don’t care I’ll say it again, I love you, you Corey Smithson!

I’m in love with you!” I yelled at her.

“I love you too!” she yelled out as we embraced tightly.

As we held each other I kissed her cheek and said, “I swear I didn’t kiss her back.

I should have chased you as soon as it happened.”

“I believe you,” she said to me as we let go of one another.

“I’m sorry for freaking out,” she said apologetically.

“Want to have make-up sex?” she asked her as she kissed my lips and smiled.

“Uh, Corey, no offense but you’re all sweaty and kind of stink,” I said to her.

“That’s why I don’t ride my board to your house but perhaps I can interest you in helping me out,” she said.

“You want to shower together,” I said to her as she again kissed my lips and said, “I don’t want to twist your arm or anything.”

It wasn’t how I planned on telling Corey that I loved her, but it is how I told her.

I had this elaborate plan of taking her out to a fancy candlelit dinner and going for a walk with her on the beach to tell her but thinking back I’m glad it happened the way it did.

If you’re wondering if we took that shower together, we did.

The one thing about my relationship with Corey that concerned me the most was that we had different plans for life after Thornwood.

It was my lifelong dream to attend Julliard in New York and as a California girl, Corey’s dream to attend the California Institute for the Arts.

I knew that once high school was over our paths in life could tear us apart, but I put it in the back of my mind.

There was no guarantee that I would be accepted in Julliard and no guarantee she would be accepted at the California Institute for the Arts.

We had applied to some of the same colleges before we began our relationship and we both felt that whatever happened was meant to happen.

We even discussed what a long-distance relationship would be like and where we could pull it off or not.

In November I traveled with my mom to New York for my audition.

I was so nervous I became physically ill a few minutes before taking the stage.

However, once I began performing, the sick feeling and nervousness I had coursing through my body disappeared and I felt that I had a great shot of making it, regardless of their ridiculously low acceptance rate.

It was close to winter break as we hung out inside Corey’s dorm room.

“Are you heading home for the holiday?” I asked as she shook her head and replied, “They want me to, but I have no desire to go.”

“You haven’t seen your dad in a while” I replied.

“I haven’t but I’m not going home to argue with that cunt Vanessa so I’m keeping my ass here” she replied.

“Corey….” I began to say as she cut me off and said, “Taylor, I’m not talking about this anymore, leave it alone.”

“Fine but you are coming to my parent’s anniversary party, right?” I asked.

“I don’t know babe, it’s not like my thing to get all dressed up and put makeup and shit on my face” she replied.

“Please,” I said out loud in the most annoying voice I could muster.

“Why, Taylor?” she asked with a sound of sickness in her voice.

“Because you love me, and I want to be there” I answered with an all teeth cheesy smile.

“Okay…fine!” she yelled out in defeat.

“Let me take you shopping for a dress…it’ll be awesome,” I said to her.

“Uh uh…no way…that’s not happening.

I’ll ask Rebecca, Beth, or Amy” she replied.

“Why?” I asked.

“I want it to be a surprise and I think if you take me, we’re going to argue about it” she admitted.

“Yeah, you’re probably right but you are coming,” I said to her.

“Yes, I told you I’ll go but if you ask me again, I’m not,” she said as I clapped my hands together.

“You want to pick you up that night?” I asked.

“No, I’ll meet you there,” she said with a pained look on her face.

I remember thinking how exquisite the venue was.

The place looked more like the site of a wedding than an anniversary party but the happiness present on my mom and dad’s face brought joy to my heart.

“Surprise!” I heard a familiar voice scream out.

I quickly turned around and instantly lost my mind!

“Maddy…oh my God…Maddy!” I screamed out as my sister smiled at me.

“God, I missed you so much!” I screamed out at the top of my lungs as my parents laughed at us.

“You could call me more often,” she said with a roll of her eyes as I laughed and replied, “You could do the same.”

“Come, sweetheart, I want you to introduce the two of you to friends,” my mom said to us as we walked with her.

“Conrad, Vanessa these are my two girls,” my mom said as I looked at Corey’s dad and stepmother.

I had no idea they would be at the party and I immediately began to worry about how Corey was going to react.

“Wow, the two of you have grown into lovely young ladies,” Conrad said warmly to me and Madison.

“Thank you” both Madison and I replied.

“It’s been way too long but I understand you and my daughter have become rather close friends,” he said to me.

“Yes, we have sir, she’s amazing” I replied as she smiled.

I looked at Vanessa and thought that she was a bombshell.

She was a tall and beautiful woman with long blond hair and light brown eyes.

She was not only beautiful but had elegance about her.

I had seen pictures of Corey’s mom and felt that Corey’s mom, Amanda, was prettier but I could see why Conrad chose to marry Vanessa.

We all spoke for a few minutes and as I walked away with Madison, I took hold of her hand as we stopped walking.

“Shit…shit…shit!” I exclaimed.

“What’s your issue?” Maddy asked me.

“That’s my girlfriends’ father and stepmother,” I said to her.

She looked at me curiously and said, “Last time we spoke you told me you didn’t think she was going to come.”

“I know but I guilted her into coming and I’m afraid she’s going to freak” I admitted.

“Do mom and dad still think you and Corey are just friends?” she asked me as I smirked at her and replied, “Yeah.”

“Are you going to tell them?” she asked.

“They’re not asking questions, so I don’t see a reason to tell them” I confessed.

“If you think she’s going to freak you should give her a heads up,” Madison said to me.

“Yeah, good idea,” I said as I quickly walked to our table, went into my purse, and grabbed my cell phone.

As I was about to call her there, she was.

I had never seen her dressed formally…I had never seen her dressed as a girl before and it felt as of my heart had skipped a beat.

She looked uncomfortable and nervous as she walked to me.

“Wow…nice choice but are you sure she’s eighteen?” Madison said to me as I continued to watch Corey walk toward us.

“Positive Madison” I replied with a chuckle as I looked at my sister.

“She looks like she’s my age” she responded.

“I can assure you she’s eighteen…I’ve seen her license,” I said with a wink as Madison shrugged her shoulders.

The blue color of Corey’s dress matched her eyes and her extremely long hair was tied into two long ponytails.

She usually wore lipstick, but I had never seen her with blush and mascara on her face and I laughed to myself as I noticed that she was wearing heels.

She was walking slowly as if she were afraid, she would fall as she finally made her way to Madison and me.

“Baby, this is my sister, Madison” I introduced the two with happiness.

“Hi, Taylor thinks the world of you,” Corey said to her.

“I know but it’s nice to hear from someone else,” Madison said with a smile.

“It’s so great to meet you,” Madison said as Corey smiled and replied, “Likewise.”

“Corey, you look incredible,” I said with joy.

“I feel like a fucking clown idiot wearing this crap all over my face…this is so not my thing,” she said to me.

“I know it’s not, but it means the world to me,” I said to her with sincerity.

Madison fake cleared her throat and said, “Tay, don’t you need to tell Corey something” as Corey looked at her and then me.

“Do you have something to tell me?” Corey asked.

“I had no idea they would be here, but they are,” I said to her.

“Okay, who is here?” she asked.

“Your dad and Vanessa” I confessed as her eyes opened wide and she then clenched her jaw.

“Baby, please don’t freak out.

It’s still my parent's party” I said to her.

“It’s fine but I need a drink badly,” she said.

“You can’t drink,” I said to her as she smiled and leaned her head.

“One drink…that’s all to calm my nerves,” she said to me.

“Fine but only one,” I said to her as Madison poured us glasses of champagne from the table.

“Since when do you drink?” I asked Madison as she rolled her eyes at me.

“I already have a mother,” she said to me as shook my head.

Corey drank her glass in seconds as she looked at me and said, “Guess I’ll make the introduction” she said to me.

“I already met them, my mom introduced me and Madison” I replied.

“Great then I’ll be back,” she said as I took hold of Madison’s hand hoping for the best while preparing for the worst.

I was stunned to see the happiness on Conrad’s face as she grabbed her, kissed the top of her head, and hugged her for a long time.

I was even more stunned to see Vanessa and Corey say something to one another with smiles on their faces.

They must have talked for close to an hour until Corey finally came back to the table.

She poured another glass of champagne as drank it in one large sip and said, “I fucking hate that woman!”

“She seemed nice when I met her,” I said as Corey looked at me with daggers in her eyes.

“Fuck that bitch” she said to me as I smiled and didn’t say a word in response.

It wasn’t until the party was over and we were all leaving when Corey finally lost her mind outside as Madison went to get her car.

“Either of you could have fucking told me you’d be here!” she exclaimed to her dad and Vanessa.

“I thought it would be a nice surprise” he answered.

“Why can’t you find it in your heart to accept me, Corey?” Vanessa asked her as she looked at her with disdain.

“I’ll never accept that you’ve always tried to replace my mom.

My dad bought into it, but I never will.

You are nothing to me, fucking nothing so leave me the fuck alone, live your life and understand that you and I will never, ever have a fucking relationship you fucking cunt!” she screamed out.

“Corey, apologize to her immediately!” her dad yelled out as Vanessa placed her hand over her mouth.

I could see the tears forming in Vanessa’s eyes as she shook her head and quickly walked away.

“She’s my wife, Corey whether you like it or not,” he said to her.

“I don’t like it, but you don’t give a shit!

You chose her and you chose to send me away for her!” Corey yelled out.

“You know why I sent you here and if it weren’t for Vanessa you wouldn’t have ever come here.

Not once have you ever thanked her for that” he said.

“I’m done talking.

Enjoy the rest of your stay and see you when I see you” she said.

“Come home for the holidays” he begged of her.

“Enjoy your wife,” she said as Madison pulled up in her car.

As soon as Madison stopped the car, Corey jumped into the back seat.

No hug, no kiss, she just got into the car.

“I’m so sorry Mr. Smithson.

I’ll try to talk to her” I said to him apologetically.

“Thanks, but there’s no getting through to her.

I’m just happy that she seems to finally have her life in order” he said to me warmly.

I gave him a hug goodnight and got into the front passenger seat of my sister’s car.

“That was way harsh, babe,” I said to her as Madison drove us home.

“If I wanted your opinion, I’d ask for it!” she snapped at me as Madison laughed and sang, “Lover’s quarrel.”

“Forget I said anything,” I said with anger as Corey replied, “Already forgotten.”

“Uh, Madison, can you drop me off at my school?” Corey asked.

“Nope, I don’t care that you’re in a shit mood.

You can be in a shit mood at my house” I said out loud.

“I’m not going to be good company” she admitted.

“I can change your mood” I replied as Madison looked at me and said, “I’m sure but keep it down.

My room is still next to yours” as all then laughed.

“Aren’t your parents coming home?” Corey asked us.

“They told me they were heading out with your parents” Madison replied.

Corey and I entered my bedroom as she sat on my couch, removed her heels, and rubbed her ankle and foot.

“I don’t know how you do it but it’s not for me,” she said in pain.

I sat next to her and began to rub her foot as she closed her eyes and threw her back into the couch.

“That feels nice’ she said to me.

“You want to talk about anything?” I asked her with concern.

“Nope, I’m all good” she quickly replied.

“Are you sure?”  I asked.

“I’m positive!” she exclaimed.

“Bite my head off why don’t you?” I said with annoyance.

“I’m sorry but Vanessa makes me this way” she admitted to me.

“Fine, but I can make you forget all about Vanessa,” I said to her with a flirtatious voice.

“How are you going to accomplish that?” she asked.

“How about you get out of that dress and I’ll show you,” I said as I stopped rubbing her foot and walked into my closet to retrieve my newly purchased item.

I removed my clothes, affixed the harness, and attached my new item to it.

I walked out of my closet in the nude with my small bottle of lubricant as Corey sat on the couch in her bra and panties and looked at me.

“What in the fuck is that?” she asked me.

“This is the most realistic fake dick money can buy” I answered.

“And why do you have it on?” she asked me with intrigue.

“I know it’s not real but if you think back to the night, we had sex for the first time this will make things more official” I replied.

“You want to use that on me?” she asked with continued intrigue.

“I’m going to use that on you and then you can use it on me,” I said with a wink as she rose from the couch and removed her bra and panties.

“I love your hair that way,” I said to her.

“Thanks, but this is one time only.

I go back to me tomorrow” she responded.

“Sit back on the couch sexy,” I said to her as she inhaled, exhaled slowly, and sat down on the couch.

I walked slowly to her and placed myself on my knees between her spread legs and tasted her as she made a pleasure-filled sound.

Her pussy and my face were soaked within minutes as I stopped going down on her.

“On your knees and over the back of the couch,” I said to her as she exhaled again slowly and positioned herself as I had asked.

I squirted a fair amount of lubricant onto the dildo and made sure that it was lubricated well as I then rubbed the head of it onto Corey’s pussy.

I slowly penetrated her with it as she made a sound that I had never heard.

“Does it hurt?” I asked with concern.

“A little bit but it’s okay” she replied in an instant.

I slowly began to fuck her as I watched her take hold of the top of the couch tightly.

“Fuck Taylor” she cried out as I became worried.

“You want me to stop?” I asked.

“No, just slow…please,” she said to me.

I fucked her slowly when suddenly she yelled out, “Faster…it feels good.”

I picked up my pace as I began to fuck her a bit faster.

“No…faster, damn it!” she exclaimed as I began to move faster and faster.

I took hold of her two ponytails as I used them for leverage as she screamed out, “Fuck me…pound me…hard…please!”

“Fuck…fuck…yes!” she said over and again as I began to sweat as I did my best to fuck her.

I had never done this before, and it looked much easier to do online than it was for me to use it on her.

Corey was swaying herself into the dildo as I watched her rub her tits and then move her right hand in between her legs.

“Fuck…I’m close, I’m so close” she cried out as I was now sweating profusely, and my hips and ass began to hurt.

Corey let out a small gasp and then orgasmed as loud and hard as I ever heard her cum before.

I slowly removed the dildo from inside of her as she sat on the couch, rubbed her tits, and looked at me with satisfaction and embarrassment.

“That felt fucking amazing,” she said to me as she caught her breath.

“I know I don’t want a guy to do that to me but knowing it was you combined with how it felt in indescribable,” she said to me as she smirked at me and looked at me in that way that told me it was now her turn.

“Did it hurt?” I asked.

“A little at first but once you got going it felt incredible,” she said to me.

“Take it off and give it here,” she said as she jumped off the couch and almost fell.

“My legs are fucking shaking,” she said to me with a huge smile.

“Don’t go down on me, I’m all sweaty and feel gross” I said to her as I removed the harness with the dildo attached and handed it to her.

She affixed it to her body as she sat on the couch as I sat next to her.

We started kissing with the tongues as she ran her hands over my nipples and tits and began to touch me.

Simply kissing Corey always made me excited down below and this night it was no different as I became wet in a short amount of time.

“How do you want me to do this?” she asked me.

“Missionary,” I said to her as we both got off the couch and I laid on my back in the middle of my bed.

Corey kissed me and then as I had done to her, saturated the dildo in a lubricant, and slowly penetrated me as I clenched my teeth.

“That hurt,” I said to her.

“It’ll feel better once I start,” she said to me as she bit down on the corner of her lip.

“Okay, just slow,” I said to her as she slowly began to fuck me.

The initial uncomfortable feeling quickly disappeared as I began to enjoy how it felt inside of me.

I wrapped my legs around her waist and began to passionately kiss her as she fucked me with the strap-on dildo.

I wrapped my arms around her neck as she fucked me, and we continued to intertwine our tongues.

“You touched yourself while I was doing it to you?” I asked as soon as I removed my tongue from inside her mouth.

“Play with your clit” she said to me as we gazed into one another’s eyes.

As I began to rub my clit as she fucked me it was a feeling I never felt before, but it felt incredibly great.

“Faster baby, faster,” I said to her as we continued to gaze into one another’s eyes as I kept rubbing my clit as she continued to dildo fuck me.

“My ass and hips are on fire,” she said to me as I didn’t respond as I couldn’t respond.

“Little longer” I kept saying over and again as I felt that feeling consume me.

“Corey!” I screeched as I exploded into screams and sounds, I know I never made before.

She slowly removed the dildo from inside of me, removed the harness, and tossed it onto the bed as I looked at her sweat-soaked face and body.

We both suddenly heard pounding on the door as we both scrambled to put something on.

“Just a second!” I yelled out as I put on a pair of pajama shorts and a tee shirt as Corey put on Madison’s old and usual long sleep shirt.

I slowly opened the door and looked at her in relief.

“I wasn’t joking when I told the both of you my bedroom is still next door,” Madison said with annoyance as she walked past me and immediately saw the dildo attached to the harness on the bed.

“Good thing I’m not mom or dad,” she said pointing to it as she laughed.

“Could the two of you have been any louder?!” she exclaimed with amusement.

“Since the both of you kept my ass awake, I say break out the whacky tobacco,” she said to us both.

“Madison, you smoke too?!” I exclaimed.

“Not often but yes” she answered.

It was the first time I ever smoked weed with Madison, but I felt great that Madison and Corey got along so well.

“I need to use the little girl’s room,” Corey said to us as Madison laughed and replied, “Little room for little girl” in a terrible caveman voice as Corey left the balcony for the bathroom.

“She’s awesome,” Madison said to me.

“I know” I replied instantaneously.

“You two are in love,” she said.

“How do you know?” I asked.

“The way you look at each other” she responded.

“What do you know about that?” I asked her.

“I look at Jordan and Jordan looks at me the same way,” she said to me.

“Who is Jordan?” I asked.

“My boyfriend,” she said with a sigh.

“When did this happen?!” I asked her.

“A couple of weeks into the school year.

He’s amazing” she said to me.

“Don’t worry, we’re safe” she said to me.

“I wasn’t even thinking that” I replied.

“Liar” she quickly said as I rolled my eyes.

“Taylor said something to me that bothered me,” she said.

“What did he say?” I asked.

“I have that family picture we took last Christmas and I have that picture of you and me that we took at the amusement park last summer,” she said.

“Okay, what did he say?” I asked with confusion.

“He said that we look like we’re related and although he sees the resemblance between you and mom, he doesn’t see any resemblance to you and dad,” she said to me.

“It’s just genetics” I responded as she nodded her head and Corey came back outside.

“I have a date with a bag of chips and then bed so goodnight,” Madison said to us.

“Okay goodnight,” I said as Corey and Maddy hugged goodnight.

“Baby, can you please help me get this shit off my face?” Corey asked me.

“Of course,” I answered as we left the balcony, went into my bathroom and I removed the makeup from her face.

We took a shower together and went to sleep.

In the morning, we both went downstairs to find my mom, dad, and Madison sitting at the kitchen island having breakfast.

“Just in time, it’s still warm,” my dad said with a smile as my mom looked at Corey with anger.

“Corey, I’d like to have a word with you,” my mom said.

“Diana, don’t,” my dad said as my mom looked at him and said, “You won’t, and I may be overstepping but someone needs to say something” she replied.

“Conrad won’t be happy about it,” he said to her as he ran his fingers through his hair.

Corey looked at me and then looked at my mom.

“Of course, Mrs. Miller,” she said to my mom as Madison looked at me with puzzlement.

“Mom, may I sit in?” I asked with hope as she shrugged her shoulders and looked at Corey.

“Mrs. Miller, please,” Corey said.

“Fine, the two of you come with me…all others stay here,” my mom said in her voice that told me she meant business.

My mom, Corey, and I left the kitchen and entered the living room as she told us both to have seats.

Corey sat on the couch as I sat across from her in my dad’s favorite chair.

“Corey, sweetheart you need to stop treating Vanessa the way that you do.

She was so upset last night it broke my heart” my mom said to her.

“Mrs. Miller, I understand that the two of you are friendly but my relationship with Vanessa is between me and her” Corey replied as I knew that she was becoming upset and didn’t want to have the conversation.

“We’re not friendly, we’re friends, and don’t think for a second that I don’t know what you put your father and her through.

I know you’re not the same person anymore but I’m going to tell you something that you need to hear.

You will continue to sit there, you will listen and you will not interrupt me” my mom said in her reprimanding tone of voice.

“Yes, Mrs. Miller” Corey responded

“Vanessa is a good woman and she doesn’t deserve to be treated the way you treat her.

I know you don’t know and of this, but you should have and since your father and she won’t say what needs to be said I’m taking it upon myself.

I can’t imagine what it was like for you to live through your mom’s illness and to know that she was going to die but both your dad and Vanessa also had to deal with Amanda’s death.

Vanessa was the head nurse at Amanda’s hospice.

Amanda wasn’t supposed to live two more months, but she continued to live for a little over a year.

Vanessa and your mom became very close, so close that Vanessa would come to see her on her off days.

They would talk for hours, share stories, and your mom always talked about you to her.

Conrad appreciated how well Vanessa treated Amanda and as time passed, they too developed a friendship and began spending a lot of time with one another, not around you of course but a lot of time together, nonetheless.

I went to see Amanda not long before she passed.

She told me that she had a heart-to-heart with Vanessa.

Amanda told me that she knew that Vanessa and Conrad were developing feelings for one another and that she told Vanessa that she wanted Conrad to be happy.

She gave Vanessa her blessing, thanked her for all she had done for her.

Amanda told her that she knew that a relationship with Conrad would work and she asked Vanessa to look after you, to develop a relationship with you since you would need a mother once she had gone.

She’s tried, you know she’s tried, and maybe had she told you about this things would be different between the two of you.

Sweetheart, I understand that you feel that Vanessa tried to replace your mother.

All she’s ever wanted was to look after you as Amanda wanted, to establish a relationship with you.

She never tried to replace Amanda, she just tried to be there for you.

Now that you know what you should have known all this time maybe you chose to do something about it, maybe you don’t but at least treat her with the respect she deserves” she said to her.

Corey had tears streaming from her eyes and her body was shaking uncontrollably.

My mom sat beside her and embraced her as Cory cried her eyes out on my mom’s shoulder.

“I need to see her,” Corey said to me as soon as she and my mom stopped their embrace.

“Get dressed and I’ll drive you to their hotel,” I said to Corey.

“Thank you but no…I need to do this on my own but you can drive me back to campus” she replied.

“Not a problem” I responded.

I was worried about Corey but as worried as I was, I waited for her to reach out to me.

“I like your girlfriend,” Madison said to me as she was about to leave.

“Me too” I responded humorously.

“See you during winter break,” she said as we hugged.

“Mom and dad are letting you take your car?” I asked with shock.

“Of course, not…I don’t even have a license yet,” she said as I realized that she had driven to the venue and drove us back with no license.

“Mom and dad treat you better than they have me,” I said to her.

“You have everything to do with that so thank you,” she said to me.

It wasn’t until after 2 AM that my cell phone rang with a call from Corey.

“How did it go?” I asked her.

She told me how badly she felt about treating her dad and Vanessa the way she had all those years.

She told me that it was a new beginning and how grateful she was to my mom for telling her what she needed to hear.

When she told me that she was going home for the holidays for winter break I was excited and happy for her.

It was like my mom telling her about her mom and Vanessa cured the sadness that always seemed to be present within her.

After that day she was still Corey just a happier version of Corey.

I missed her so much during winter break that it hurt my heart, but we did text and talk nightly, and I found myself counting down the days until it was time for her to return.

With the new year came a new me.

I found myself not caring so much about how I dressed and what people thought of me.

The first day back at school following winter break I went to school in sneakers, gray sweatpants, a hooded pink sweatshirt, and wore no makeup at all, not even lipstick.

Everyone from the teachers to students looked at me as if I had lost my mind except for Corey.

“This is such bullshit!” she exclaimed to me that day.

“What’s bullshit?” I asked with concern.

“You roll out of bed and still look completely fucking amazing,” she said to me half-jokingly.

I hadn’t lost my mind I just got to the point where I was so exhausted from keeping up appearances, I didn’t have the energy to keep it up.

Granted, the following day I dressed like me again, but it felt good knowing that I had it in me to not care as much as I always had.

A few weeks later I received a letter from Julliard and crossed my fingers that it was an early acceptance letter, but it wasn’t.

What I opened that day was an early rejection letter wishing me the best in my future endeavors and I was crushed.

I don’t remember how many days exactly, but I do remember crying for days.

I was so upset that I didn’t get accepted that I ruined my high school perfect attendance to lay in bed, eat ice cream and watch old movies.

What surprised me most was that my parents allowed me to.

“Fuck Julliard…it’s their loss.

I know you had how bad you wanted it to happen but maybe there’s a reason why it wasn’t meant for you to go there.

Taylor, you’re already a great actress…you don’t need to go to college and major in theatre you can go to college for anything you want.

There are hundreds of people who were never trained who’ve had great careers and I know you’ll be one” Corey said to me as I laid in her bed in her dorm room.

“I know but it sucks” I replied in despair.

“All I’m saying is that maybe you want to go to college in California,” she said to me as I looked at her curiously.

“You got in, didn’t you?!” I exclaimed as she handed me her early acceptance letter.

“I’m so happy for you!” I exclaimed with happiness as I hugged her tightly.

“Baby I’m worried,” she said to me with tears in her eyes.

“What are you worried about?” I asked.

“Us, Taylor.

Being away from you over winter break was excruciating.

I’m terrified that we won’t work out long-distance” she said to me.

“Relax, we have more than enough time to figure things out,” I said to her hiding my worry at the same time.

I hadn’t told her that I auditioned for the California Institute for the Arts theatre program as I didn’t want to get her hopes and my hopes up.

I felt my audition had gone well but getting accepted there wasn’t as difficult as getting accepted to Julliard but was still difficult.

“You’re right…I’m sorry,” she said to me.

“If you don’t shower now, we’re going to be late for the movie,” I said as I slapped her ass hard.

“Fuck…I’m going,” she said to me as she exited the room and headed for the showers.

I sat on her desk and flipped through her sketch pad.

She always had a thing about people looking at her sketches, so I only did when she accidentally left her pad out.

As I looked at her sketches, I came across a sketch that took my, breath away, it was a sketch of us.

It looked familiar to a photograph we had taken in a photo booth a while back, but it was also different.

“Excuse you,” she said as soon as she walked back into her room.

“Can I have this?” I asked her.

“You know you’re not supposed to be looking at my shit,” she said to me.

“Can I please have this?” I asked with a smile.

“If you want it, yeah” she answered.

“Did you make this from the photograph in the photo booth?” I asked.

“Kind of.

I was imagining that picture in my head when I sketched that” she said to me.

“You sketched that from memory,” I said impressed with her.

“It’s kind of what I do,” she said with her face becoming red.

“You are so talented,” I said to her as she quickly began to dress.

“Allegedly but time to go,” she said to me as we took off for the movie.

I loved that sketch so much I put it into a glass frame and hung it over the head of my bed.

It was the next day after school that I saw him for the first time.

He was on a motorcycle, wore sunglasses, was muscular, and covered in tattoos from his neck down to his arms.

I could feel him watching me through his sunglasses as I walked toward my car.

As I entered my car, I could still feel him looking at me as I started the engine.

He started his motorcycle and pulled away before I took my car out of gear.

I didn’t think much of the man at the time, but I started to see him more frequently and it was beginning to scare me.

It seemed that wherever I was he was never too far behind me.

On another day after school he sat on his back, next to my car but as I got closer to my car he took off.

A few days later he was behind me as I waited at a stoplight to turn green.

I was okay until I stopped at a café after leaving Corey’s dorm room.

When I walked to the counter and placed my order, I saw him sitting at a table a few feet away sipping a cup of coffee.

I could feel his gaze through his sunglasses and thought “Who the hell wears sunglasses indoors?”

I received my order, paid, and as I was walking out, he rose and followed me out the door.

I could hear his boots on the pavement and as I walked faster so did, he.

I was terrified and wasn’t sure what I should do so I started running to my car.

I jumped into my car with my hands trembling as I watched him approach and suddenly stop.

He stood frozen staring at me through my windshield when he turned around and walked away.

I didn’t say anything to anyone until after school the next day.

“Baby, are you okay…you seem off,” Corey said to me as I walked with her to her dorm with Beth.

“I keep seeing this biker guy and when I left you last night, I stopped at the café to get an iced coffee with whip cream and he followed me to my car” I explained.

“Did he follow you there?” Beth asked.

“No, he was already there but he followed me out.

I was so scared I didn’t know what to do so I ran to my car” I continued to explain.

“What happened then?” Corey asked.

“He stared at me while I sat in my car, turned around, and walked away,” I told her.

“Later people,” Beth said to us as she walked away to meet up with Ronnie.

“What does this guy look like?” Corey asked.

“He’s older, not old, old but an older guy.

He rides a motorcycle, always wears shades and a bandana, and he’s covered in tattoos” I described the man to Corey.

“Is he clean-shaven?” she asked as I nodded my head.

“Is he muscular not like a bodybuilder but kind of ripped?” she asked as I looked at her curiously.

“You’ve seen him!” I exclaimed as we entered her dorm room.

She looked pale and worried as if she wanted to say something to me but didn’t know how to say what she wanted.

“You look like you need to say something to me,” I said to her.

“I’ve been trying to think of a way to say something to you, but I wasn’t sure how so I haven’t” she admitted to me.

“Does this something have to do with the biker guy?” I asked as she slowly nodded her head.

“Yeah,” she said with a look of pain on her face and present in her voice.

“Babe, tell me…he scares me” I pled with her.

“I went with Seth to see Chad so we could get some Mary Jane and we stopped to grab something to eat at this bar-restaurant not too far from Chad’s place.

I wasn’t sure at first if it was your mom or not, so I got a closer look while trying for her not to see me.

At first, I didn’t think it was her as she was dressed unlike, I had ever seen her before but as I got closer, I knew it was her.

She was upset, crying, and talking to a biker-looking guy…the same guy you described to me” she explained.

“What were they talking about?” I asked.

“I don’t know…I couldn’t get close enough to hear what they were talking about.

All I know is whatever they were talking about made your mom very upset.

I snapped a couple of pictures with my cell phone” she said as she handed me her cell phone.

I scrolled through her phone and there he was sitting across from my mother!

There were only three pictures but the picture that disturbed me the most was them holding hands across the table with my mother crying.

“How the fuck does she know this guy and why was she crying?!” I exclaimed.

“I don’t know babe,” she said to me as she looked at me with puzzlement.

“What are you thinking about?” I asked.

“Do you think your mom is having an affair with this guy?”  I asked.

“No way, not a chance in hell.

I know how much she loves my dad and if she was going to cheat it wouldn’t be with that guy” I answered.

“They look like they know each other, and he’s may want something from you,” Corey said to me.

I texted myself with the pictures and stared at Corey.

“I need to get to the bottom of this before this guy tries to abduct me or something,” I said to her.

She fumbled through her desk and handed me a can of mase.

“Why do you have mase in your desk?” I asked.

“Seth gave it to me a while back.

Told me I was prey for creeps” she answered.

“You, kind of are,” I said through laughter.

“If you had told me about this guy sooner, I would have told you sooner,” she said to me.

“Whatever, Corey!

Something isn’t right and I need to get to the bottom of this” I said to her.

“Fine but let me walk you to your car,” she said as she grabbed her skateboard.

“You’re five feet tall and ninety pounds soaking wet,” I said to her.

“Yeah, but I can use my board as a weapon,” she said to me with a wink.

“I have mase now, so I’ll be fine.

I’ll call you later” I said to her.

“Fuck that…text me as soon as you get home,” she told me.

“Will do,” I said as we kissed goodbye.

As she wanted me to, I texted her as soon as I arrived at home and waited for my mom and dad to get home.

As soon as my parents walked in, I looked at my mom.

“Yes, love,” she said to me.

“We need to talk, in private,” I said as my dad looked at me curiously.

“Girl stuff, dad” I replied as she stuck his fingers in his ears and walked away from us.

“Mom, please in my room,” I said to her.

“No, I just got home and I’m tired.

If you want to talk, we can talk right here” she said to me.

I pulled up the picture of my mom and the biker guy on my cell phone and handed my cell phone to her.

“Who is that man and how do you know him?

He’s been following me, and I think he’s going to hurt me” I said to her as she closed her eyes tightly and then opened them.

She handed my cell phone back to me and said, “I need a drink” as we then walked from the living room downstairs to my father’s man cave.

My mom walked behind the bar and poured half a rock glass filled with Tequila and took a large drink.

“Sit down, Taylor, please,” she said to me as I sat in a bar chair across from her.

“Mom, how do you know that man?” I asked with fear.

“Oh God,” she said in a low tone of voice as she took another sip from her glass.

“He’s my ex-husband,” she said to me.

“You were married before dad!” I shouted as she slowly nodded her head.

“Yes, for a few years and your father knows,” she told me.

“What does your ex-husband want from me?” I asked with my heart racing.

“Fuck!” she yelled out so loud I jumped in my chair.

“His name is Robert Chase and as I said he’s my ex-husband and we were married for a couple of years.

He always associated with the wrong kind of people and as a result, he was convicted and sentenced to life in prison for murder.

He had been locked up for about fifteen years when the innocence project decided to attempt to help him and they did.

He was exonerated and released a little over a month ago.

He didn’t do what he was convicted of.

I never thought he did it but we were powerless to do anything about it” she explained.

“Great, what does he want from me?” I asked her as my hands shook.

“He wants to meet you.

I told him to give me some time, but I guess he doesn’t feel it necessary to listen to me” she said.

“Why does your ex-husband want to meet me?” I asked with confusion.

“I love you so much,” she said to me as I replied, “I know, and I love you too mom but please answer my question,” I said to her with my heart pounding.

“Your dad loves you, baby,” she said to me as I rolled my eyes and replied, “Yes, I love dad to but answer my question, mom, please.”

“Steven!” she shouted out over and again as my dad came running down the stairs in a panic.

“What the hell Diana?” he asked me.

“Show your father the picture please,” she said to me as I again pulled up the picture and handed my phone to my dad.

He looked at the picture, looked at my mom, looked at me, and slid the phone across the bar.

“I love you, darling,” he said to me.

“I know!

I love you, dad, I love you mom and I know you both love me!

It’s established that we all love each other so can someone please tell me why mom’s ex-husband wants to meet me!” I shouted with frustration.

My dad took hold of my hand as my mom looked at me and said, “Robert Chase is your father.”

I looked at my dad and shook my head.

“No, you’re my father!” I shouted to my dad.

“I am your father but I’m not your biological father darling,” he said to me as I ripped my hands away from him.

“There was no fire that destroyed my baby pictures!

My baby pictures show me and Robert Chase!” I screamed out in horror.

“Oh my God…is Madison even my sister?!” I screamed.

“Of course, she is,” my mom said to me.

“Why didn’t I know about this before?!” I asked as I began to cry.

“Rob and I decided that it would be best for you not to know.

He had no hope of ever getting out of prison and we thought of the effect it would have on you to see him through a window at a prison” my mom said to me.

“So, you hid him and lied to me my entire life,” I said with disbelief and anger.

“Taylor, I did, we all did what we thought was best for you” she replied.

“Does Madison know I’m not her real sister?” I asked as the waterworks began.

“Madison is your real sister and no, she doesn’t know,” my dad said to me.

“What am I supposed to think and feel right now?” I asked.

“Darling, I know this a lot to take in and your mom and I can’t tell you what to think and we certainly don’t know how you feel,” my dad said to me.

“You’re my dad!” I cried and screamed at the same time.

“I am your dad and I will always be your dad,” he said to me.

“Yet you’ve lied to me my entire life…you both have!

I should have been told…it should have been my decision!” I screamed out in pain.

“Fuck this shit!” I yelled out.

“I know you’re upset but watch your language,” my mom said to me.

“I just found out that my father isn’t my real father, my sister is my half-sister and I’ve been lied to my entire life, but I should watch my language?!

Are you two fucking kidding me?!

I have always done what I’ve been told to do no matter the God damn fucking pressure I’ve been put under.

I had to earn a damn scholarship to attend my high school even though you both drive cars that cost more than my four years at Thornwood but watch my language!

Fuck the both of you…fuck!” I screamed out as I leaped off my bar chair and pushed it to the floor.

“Calm down Taylor!” my mom yelled at me.

“Calm down…calm down?!

I’m so fucking mad and upset I can’t calm the fuck down!

I can’t look at either of you right now, I’m gone!” I yelled out.

“You will not leave this house young lady!” my dad yelled at me.

“Is it past my curfew fake daddy?

I don’t give a flying fuck what either if you say or want me to do right now…I will do what the fuck I’m going to do and what I’m going to do is to see Corey!” I screamed.

“I understand that you’re very close to her, but this is not of her concern.

This is a family matter and a matter your friend should not be privy to” my mom said to me in that reprimanding voice of hers.

“Since we’re all being honest with one another for the first time in my fucking life you both should know that your perfect, straight-A honor student daughter isn’t so perfect after all.

There’s a reason why Corey and I are so close and it’s because she’s more than my friend, she’s my girlfriend!

That’s right, Corey Smithson is my girlfriend, we’re in love and I don’t give a fuck what either of you two liars thinks about it!

I’m leaving this house, neither of you is going to say a God damn fucking word about it and I’m spending the night with my girlfriend!” I screamed out in fury as I took hold of my mom’s glass and smashed it on the floor.

“Wow, for the first time in my life neither of you have anything to say to me!

I will reach out when I’m good and ready to but until then leave me the fuck alone!” I screeched as I ran from my dad’s man cave to my room in what felt like seconds.

I went into my closet, grabbed my duffel bag, and put a few days’ worths of clothes inside of it.

As I walked out of my closet my parents entered my room.

“I made myself clear when I told you that you are not to leave this house!” my dad yelled at me.

“You’re not my father so I don’t give a shit what you have to say!” I lashed out at him.

He looked at me with pain in his eyes, looked at my mom, and slowly walked out of my bedroom.

“Just because you’re upset it doesn’t the right to talk to your father that way!” my mom screamed at me.

“I thought Robert Chase is my father you fucking lying bitch!” I screamed out at her.

“What did you just call me?” she asked me.

“I called you exactly what you are!

I’m leaving and if you try to stop me understand that it will be the last memory you ever have of me!” I yelled out with spit flying from my mouth.

“This is Corey’s influence isn’t it?” she asked me which took my level of fury to another level.

“Corey is the best thing that ever happened to me and she has nothing to do with the fact that my family has lied to me for my entire life!

You’ve had eighteen years plus, both of you did to tell me the truth but neither of you did.

Had my father not been exonerated and started to try and meet me I would have never of known the truth.

You should be ashamed of yourself” I said to her as I grabbed my duffel bag and pushed past her.

“Please don’t go…we need to talk more” she cried out.

“I’m not interested in listening to a liar!” I screamed out at the top of my lungs as I left the house, entered my car, and drove off.

I could barely see the road through my tears as I drove fast and reckless, going through one red light after another.

I didn’t live far from school, but I knew I shouldn’t have arrived as fast as I did.

I grabbed my duffel back and quickly walked to Corey’s dorm room.

As I approached I could laughter through the door and being in the mood I was in I didn’t want to ruin her good time so I placed my duffel bag on the floor and laid down with my head on the duffel bag and my ear to the door.

“Enough Corey…Taylor this…Taylor that, you are so whipped” I heard Rebecca say.

“I’m worried about her,” Corey said.

“I get it, but she’ll call you,” Beth replied.

“I still can’t believe that the two of you are together,” Rebecca said.

“Me neither, it feels like I’m in a dream that I don’t want to wake from.

I love her, I love being with her, but I feel like one day she’s just going to look at me and say she’s done with me” Corey said, and it made me upset.

Why did she have me on the imaginary pedestal?

“So how did the two of you start hanging out again?” Beth asked.

“I’m not telling that story again” Corey answered.

“That’s because you can’t get the story straight and that only happens when you lie.

Why not just tell us the real story?” Rebecca said.

“She spilled my coffee on me when she bumped into me as I was walking out and she was walking into the café.

We went back to her house, started hanging out and that’s it” Corey replied.

She was lying to her friends for me.

After all this time she wouldn’t tell them the true story and it made me sad and angry at myself as I rose to my feet, grabbed my duffel bag, and knocked on the door.

“Baby, it’s me!” I shouted out as the door immediately opened.

“It smells like pure weed in here,” I said as soon as I entered as both Rebecca and Beth laughed.

Corey locked the door and blocked the bottom of the door with a rolled-up towel.

“I could so use a joint right now,” I said as they both looked at me as Corey said, “She’s joking of course.”

“No, I need a joint if anyone would as so kind to help me out,” I said as Beth looked at Rebecca and Rebecca removed a joint from her ear.

Rebecca handed me the joint and a lighter as I lit the joint and took a long drag.

“Holy shit, Taylor Miller smokes pot!” Rebecca exclaimed.

“Don’t be a narc, okay?” I said to her as she pretended to zip her lips.

“Corey and I both buy from Chad and I bumped into her as I was leaving, and she was walking in.

I was nervous that she was going to tell people that she saw me there, so I came here and tried to bribe her.

Instead of taking my money, she asked me to smoke with her, so I invited her to my house to hang out.

We smoked and as we all know, Corey is super lightweight, so she had way too much to drink, stripped nude in front of me to change, and then told me she’d been crushing on me for a long time.

I always found her to be cute as all hell and wanted to hang out with her again, but she didn’t want to because she was embarrassed so I put the moves on her by sending her a nude pic of me.

I was nervous that she didn’t respond to my image, so I asked her the next day if she received my text when she explained that her phone had died, and she left it charging.

I walked back here as she skated off from the parking lot and we started talking and I told her we should kiss.

We did, it was great and that’s not only how we started hanging out but how we hooked up…it was all me” I explained to them.

“Taylor…” Corey said as I smirked and continued smoking the joint.

“This is skank…I have much better shit at home,” I said with a smile.

“I liked you before, but I like you even more now,” Rebecca said as Beth nodded her head and laughed in agreement.

“It’s after midnight…why are you here with a duffel bag?” Corey asked.

“I’ll tell you later, but I need to crash with you for a few days” I replied.

“Good luck trying to sleep” Beth laughed out loud as the rest of us laughed along with her.

“I know, poor Corey,” I said through my laughter as Beth’s mouth opened wide.

“You’re the perv of the relationship?” Beth asked as I finished the joint and nodded my head.

“Without a doubt…I can’t get enough of her” I replied with a wink.

“It’s been fun you two, but some people need to get to sleep around here,” Corey said.

“As if you two are going to sleep,” Rebecca said as Corey and I hugged both Rebecca and Beth goodnight and they left the room.

“Baby, what’s going on?” Corey asked with concern.

I talked and she listened as I told her every second of every minute of what happened with my dad, my mom, and myself.

“Is your real name Taylor Chase?” she asked me as I shrugged my shoulders and began to cry.

“I’m so sorry,” she said to me as she hugged me tightly as I hugged her back.

“I can’t believe you told Becca and Beth the true story of how we started hanging out,” she said to me.

“I’m tired of caring so much…I don’t care anymore.

I thought not getting into Julliard was the worst thing that could have happened to me, but this is so much worse.

I feel like my entire has been one big lie” I said to her.

“What, Corey?” I said as I looked at her face and could see that expression present where I knew she wanted to say something to me but wasn’t sure how.

“Nothing…it’s late and we have school in the morning, so we need to crash,” she said to me.

“Yeah, okay” I replied.

I remember I went to school that following day, but I don’t remember much of the school day itself.

It was like I was only there in my body and I remember that nothing seemed real.

I felt dazed, confused, anger and hurt all at the same time and throughout the day teachers and students alike kept asking if I was okay.

I nodded my head, smiled, and kept pushing forward as if nothing was wrong but, everything felt wrong.

After school, I walked with Corey back to her dorm and threw myself into her bed with a thud.

“How are feeling today?” she asked me as I looked at her and felt a tear leave my eye.

“I feel like a walking, talking, breathing lie and I’m tired of crying” I admitted to her.

“I know you’re upset and I don’t know how I would react to finding out that my dad isn’t my real dad but do you think that maybe the intention wasn’t to hurt you but to protect you?” she said to me.

“You’re supposed to be on my side!” I yelled at her.

“I’m always on your side, Taylor but just think about things.

I understand that your parents have always pushed you but look at the great person you turned out to be.

Wouldn’t have life kind of sucked knowing that your father was in prison for a crime he didn’t commit?

I mean that would fuck up any kid's head” she said to me as tried to process her words but wouldn’t allow myself to.

“My life hasn’t been all rainbows, unicorns, sunshine, and great times!” I screamed out with anger.

“I’m going, to be honest with you, you’re being a drama queen about all of this,” she said to me.

“Fuck you, Corey!” I screamed out as she rolled her eyes and looked at me.

“You’ve had a great life, Taylor.

You have a sister who you love and loves you more than anything.

Your mom loves you and I know that your dad loves you.

You may not like the fact that he’s always pushed you so hard but as he ever treated you as if you weren’t his biological daughter?” she said to me.

“That’s not the point!” I yelled at her.

“What is the point then?” she asked me with sincerity.

“They lied to me for my entire life!” I shouted.

“Withholding all the facts isn’t lying.

Protecting you from a fact that would hurt you isn’t lying, Taylor, it’s protection.

My mom was taken from me and I would give anything to see her again, but I can’t.

I treated my dad and Vanessa like complete shit for years and I shouldn’t have.

There’s one thing in life you can’t ever get back and that’s time.

Steven Miller may not be your biological father, but it doesn’t make him less of your father” she said to me.

“You of all people should understand how I feel!” I cried out.

“Baby, I don’t expect you not to be hurt but your mom and dad are hurting too, the same way that my dad and Vanessa were hurt as I was when my mom died.

Maybe he wasn’t right pushing you as hard as he always has but maybe he was preparing you for this to come out at some time…I don’t know.

Taylor, what are you going to do…you going to turn your back on the parents who have always loved you because they were protecting you?” she said to me.

“I want to know the truth about everything and how can I trust that my mom and dad are going to tell me the truth?” I asked her through tears.

“Maybe the best thing to do is not talk to your mom and dad…maybe you should talk to your biological father,” she said to me.

“Well, I don’t know where he is, where he lives, or how to get in touch with him,” I said.

“Hopefully you’ll see him around,” she said to me.

“Corey, I’m really tired.

Is it okay if I close my eyes for a little while?” I asked her.

“Yeah…Beth needs me to do something with her, so you nap, and I’ll check in on Beth,” she said to me.

“I’m sorry I yelled and cursed at you,” I said to her apologetically.

“Not a big deal, already forgotten” she replied as I closed my eyes and heard the door open and close.

I awoke a little past 7 PM to the sound of a door closing.

“What did you with Beth?” I asked Corey.

She sat on the bed beside me and handed me a small piece of paper with the name of Robert Chase and a phone number.

“That his cell phone, he’s expecting to hear from you,” Corey said to me.

“How did you get this?” I asked with confusion.

“I’m sorry I lied to you, but I didn’t see Beth, I went to see your mom,” she said to me.

“My mom gave that to you?” I asked as she nodded her head.

“She wants you to know how sorry she and your dad are.

I told them that you were here with me and not to worry.

That I would take care of you and everything would work for the best” she said to me as I stared at the name of my biological father and his number.

“Taylor, you left out something when you told me what happened last night,” she said to me.

“Did I?” I asked.

“You didn’t tell me you came out to your parents and told them I’m your girlfriend,” she said to me.

“I didn’t think that was all that important to the story,” I said to her with honesty.

“It would have been nice to know before I sat down with your mom” she replied.

“Did she say something to you?” I asked with concern.

“Yeah, she said I make you happy and that’s all that matters to her and your dad” she answered.

“What do I do with this?” I asked with panic.

“Text him?” she responded.

“This is your daughter. I would like to meet you” I texted the number.

Waiting for the response that came minutes later felt like an eternity.

“Anywhere, anytime” he replied.

“Tomorrow, 6 PM at the café?” I responded.

“See you then” he texted back.

“Will you please come with me?” I ask Corey.

She smiled and replied, “If you need me there of course.”

“I need you there” I admitted.

“Then I’ll be there with you” she responded.

“Come on baby, you don’t want to be late” Corey said to me.

“I can’t do this…I can’t meet him.

“Reaching out to him was a mistake” I replied.

“No, it’s not a mistake.

You want answers and he’s the only one who can give them to you.

“I’m scared” I admitted to her.

“I know you are, but this is something you need to do.

I’m here for you, Taylor…come on, let's go” she said to me as she took hold of my hand.

“I can’t drive like this,” I told her.

“It’s a beautiful day for a walk,” she said as we left the dorm and made the walk to the café.

As we approached, I saw his motorcycle parked in front of the café as I felt my body begin to sweat and my heart start to pound.

We entered the café and there he was in the same seat he had been in the day I ran out of the café and he followed me out.

I took a deep breath as Corey and I sat across from him.

He removed his sunglasses and when I saw his eyes and looked into them it was as if I was looking into my own eyes.

He smiled at me warmly as I could see tears begin to form in his eyes.

“I’ve always wanted to meet you and I never thought I’d be able to,” he said as I looked at him with nervousness.

“Well, Taylor, I’m going to wait outside,” Corey said as I grabbed her hand and looked at her.

“I’ll be right outside,” she said to me as I slowly loosened my grip.

“Hey, Mr. Chase, can I sit on your bike?” she asked.

“Please, call me Rob, and yeah” he answered as she exited the café and I stared at him not knowing what to say.

“Cute girl, you been friends with her long?” he asked.

“About five months but she’s my girlfriend” I answered.

“You seem happy, are you?” he asked.

“With her yeah with everything else not so much,” I said to him.

“Can I get you something, coffee, hot chocolate, something to eat?” he asked.

“No thank you” I responded.

“Taylor, I’m sorry…I didn’t mean to freak you out.

I wanted to meet you, but I didn’t know what to say to you” he confessed to me.

“Why?

Why did I never know you existed?

Why was I raised thinking that Steven was my father?

Why did everyone lie to me?” I asked him.

“You ever been on the back of a motorcycle?” he asked me as I shook my head.

“How about we go get out of here, go for a quick ride and we can find someplace more private to talk?” he told me.

We exited the café as Corey removed herself from his motorcycle and looked at me curiously.

“We’re going to go someplace else,” I told Corey.

She smiled and said, “See you back at the dorm later” as we hugged, and she walked away from us.

My dad gave me his helmet and we rode off.

I had never been on a motorcycle before, but it was a feeling of freedom mixed with excitement that I enjoyed.

We arrived at the beach and began to walk across the sand with his boots and my sneakers off.

“I never thought I’d walk this beach again it doesn’t feel real but then again nothing much does these days.

The first time I ever spent time with you mom was right here on this beach walking with her the same way I’m walking with you now.

That one day with her I knew in my heart that I was going to spend the rest of my life with her.

She told me she was seeing someone, but I didn’t care, she was going to be mine she just didn’t know it yet.

I had just opened my motorcycle repair shop with my best friend, Felix and she was working at this marketing company that wasn’t too far from my shop so I would meet her for lunch whenever I could.

She didn’t care that I was a high school dropout with a GED.

She admired that I came from nothing and was making something of myself and I loved everything about her.

Her smile, her voice, her drive, ambition, and the good person she was.

Your grandparents did not like me one bit, but she didn’t care.

A year after we began dating, I asked her to be my wife and six months later we married.

We rode down to Vegas to get hitched and her entire family was furious with the both of us.

We moved into this small one-bedroom apartment a few blocks away from my shop and a few months after that we found out that you were on your way.

When your mom and I married neither of us knew that she was pregnant.

I had thought the happiest day of my life was marrying your mom, but it wasn’t.

The happiest day of my life was holding you in my arms the day you were born.

We were only married for seven months and I not only had a wife but a daughter.

The shop wasn’t doing so well.

Felix and I made just enough money to pay for the rent on the shop and put a few dollars in our pockets, but I was drowning financially.

I didn’t want your mom to know…I felt like I wasn’t a man.

I couldn’t support my family, had no education and if the shop went under, I would have no job.

Long story short, Felix and I became involved with people we should have never become involved with, but my money problems were solved, and the shop had turned the corner.

When Felix and I told them that the deal was beneficial to both sides, but we needed to end it, I truly thought that would be the end of it.

Felix and I weren’t proud that we did what we did but we both thought it was behind us.

A couple of days later, detectives came to the apartment, told me Felix was dead, and took me in for questioning.

The next thing I know I’m being charged with his murder.

It was all circumstantial evidence except for a few smoked cigarettes that were found next to his body, my brand of smokes somehow meant I did it.

I was set up, railroaded, and was sentenced to life with no possibility of parole.

One choice, one choice that Felix and I made led to his death and me losing my freedom, my daughter, my wife, my life.

By the time I was sentenced you were almost two years old, yet I hadn’t seen you since you were, I don’t know four months old, somewhere around there.

I had been locked up for a little over two years when your mom came to see me.

I told her that I was never getting out and that I had to live with the decisions I had made.

I told her I wanted her to divorce me and for her to move on with her life.

I told her that I couldn’t see her the way we had been seeing each other or you through a prison window and that I didn’t want you to know about me.

I did tell her that I would appreciate her keeping you in my life though…you know write me, send me pictures, tell me how you were doing so she did.

I thought for all the wrong I had done in my life at least I did a couple of things rights…marrying your mom and having you.

Your mom started seeing the guy she had been seeing when I met her, Steven Miller.

I need to give credit to Steve.

He came to see me, tell me man to man, face to face, through a window at least, to tell me he was in love with Diana, he was going to marry her and take care of you as his own, so I gave him my blessing.

He’s a good man and you’ve had a great life.

Don’t let me come into the picture out of nowhere change things between you and your parents” he said to me.

“You’re my father,” I said to him with tears streaming from my eyes.

“Taylor, I may be the man who gave you life but I’m not your father, Steven is.

I didn’t want to meet you and tell you what I did to somehow take over.

I don’t have that right and it’s not fair to anyone.

I just want to have a relationship with you if you can find it in your heart to forgive me” he said to me as tears fell from his eyes.

“What do I call you?” I asked.

“Robert or Rob is good,” he replied with a smile.

“How is my last name Miller?” I inquired.

“I allowed the name change” he answered.

“Where do you go from here?” I asked.

“I don’t know…haven’t quite figured that out yet but I have my freedom and I’ll eventually figure things out,” he said to me.

“Can I give you a hug?” he asked me as I nodded my head, we hugged and cried as we held each other.

We stopped our embrace as I asked, “So you know everything about me?”

“Yeah, your mom and dad did a great job of letting me know all about you.

Copies of reports cards, pictures, letters, phone calls.

They didn’t have too but they did and for that, I’ll always be grateful” he said with sincerity.

“How do I just go back home and pretend that none of this matters?” I asked him.

“Why does it matter, Taylor?

Would your life been better had you known that your father was in prison for murder or would it have been worse?

Your mom, dad, and I did what we thought was best, not for us but you and look at you now.

They did such a great job raising you” he said with admiration.

“My sister isn’t my sister,” I said to him with sadness.

“Of course, she is.

Just because you have different fathers doesn’t make her any less of your sister.

It doesn’t mean that you won’t love each other as much as you always have” he explained.

“Taylor I understand if you're angry with me, you have every right to be, I just want to know that I can call you from time to time, take you out for lunch or dinner or something,” he said to me.

“That would nice” I admitted to him as we began to walk back to his motorcycle.

“I’m so proud that you earned that scholarship.

Nothing in life is ever handed to you, life is hard and I’m glad that your strong” he said to me.

“I can’t believe my dad wouldn’t pay for me to go,” I said to him.

“He would have but I wasn’t a fan.

I told him to see if you could earn that scholarship and if you didn’t, he could pay for you to go” he confessed.

“I was going to Thornwood no matter what,” I said with disbelief.

“Hey, this girlfriend of yours…is it serious?” he asked me.

“Yeah, it is,” I said to him with a smile.

“She a good girl?” he asked.

“Yeah, she’s the best and I love her,” I said to him.

“Wow…okay then,” he said to me.

“Do you care that I’m gay?” I asked him with seriousness.

“No, not at all.

I just want you to be happy and if she makes you happy, I’m happy for you” he said to me as we got onto his motorcycle.

“Can you drop me off at my school?” I asked as we rode off.

He stopped his motorcycle in the parking lot behind the school as we both got off and I handed him his helmet.

“One more hug for the road?” he asked as we hugged again.

“Uh, Rob,” I said to him as he looked at me.

“I have a play in a couple of weeks.

Would you maybe want to come?” I asked him.

“Yeah, I would love to see you perform,” he said with warmth.

“I’ll text you the details,” I said to him as he got back onto his bike, blew me a kiss, and rode off.

I slowly walked to Corey’s dorm room to find her lying in bed scrolling through her cell phone.

“How’d it go?” she asked.

I spent a little over two hours telling her about my conversation with Rob, how I felt and how I didn’t know what I was going to say to Madison or my parents.

She listened and didn’t interrupt me at all.

When I finished speaking, she said, “They all love no matter what.”

“I think I should go home,” I said to her as she kissed me and said, “I think you should too.”

I had a heart to heart with my parents that night.

I apologized for what I said and for taking off to Corey’s.

When I spoke to Madison on the phone the next day, she didn’t care that we had different fathers.

As Rob had told me she didn’t care as we told each other and how much we loved each other.

One of my happiest memories from that time was performing and seeing Corey, my parents, and Rob all sitting next to each other as they watched me on stage.

After the show, we all went out for dinner and for as award as I thought it would be to have Rob and my parents together it wasn’t awkward at all, it was amazing.

A few weeks later I arrived at home at night to find letters from a few of the colleges I had applied to.

I nervously opened the letter from the California Institute for the Arts with my hands shaking.

I let out such a loud scream my mom came running into the living room as she thought I was being attacked by an intruder.

“I’m going to college with Cory!” I exclaimed with happiness as my mom hugged me and looked at me with concern.

“Don’t follow Corey college if it isn’t what you want” she told me.

“I wanted Juilliard, but this is the next best thing” I gushed.

“I know it’s after curfew, but I need to tell Cory, person, please mom” I begged.

“Fine, but this is a one-time-only thing and if you’re going to stay there you better call me,” she said as I jumped up and down, hugged her, folded the letter, placed it into my back pocket, and took off to Corey.

Her door was locked so I pounded on the door as she slowly opened it with drowsy eyes.

“Taylor, what’s wrong?” she asked.

“Nothing…I need to show you something,” I said to her as I entered her room, turned on the light, and handed her the folded envelope.

She rubbed her eyes, removed the letter, read it, and looked at me with concern.

“Congratulations,” she said to me.

“We’re going to college together and all you say is congratulations?” I asked.

“I didn’t want to assume,” she said to me as I kissed her lips.

“We’re going to college together!” I exclaimed as we both began to jump up and down with joy as we held each other’s hands.

“This is fucking great!” she yelled out as I laughed and yelled out, “I know!”

“We can be roommates on campus or maybe get an off-campus apartment together, it’ll awesome,” I said to her.

“Yeah…” she said.

“I just wanted to tell you in person, and I couldn’t wait until tomorrow, but I’ll see you in the morning,” I said to her as I went back home.

However, as the days and weeks passed Corey seemed off whenever I wanted to talk about college life together.

“Dorms or apartment?” I asked.

“I don’t know, we have time” she quickly replied.

“Not that much time so what do you prefer?” I asked.

“I don’t know, I need to think about it more” she responded.

“What’s there to think about?” I asked with annoyance.

“A lot, Taylor,” she said to me.

“Like what?” I asked becoming angry in addition to my annoyance.

“I don’t want to talk about this right now,” she said to me.

“You never want to talk about it, why?!” I fumed.

“I told you I don’t want to talk about it!” she yelled at me.

“No, bullshit.

I don’t care we’re talking about this and talking about it now!

I’m tired of you skirting the question!” I said with fury.

“I don’t think it’s a good idea we live together!” she yelled out as I was taken aback.

“You don’t love me?” I asked her as my anger and annoyance turned to fear.

“Taylor, baby, of course, I love you I just don’t think it’s a good decision for us to live with each other right from the start,” she said to me.

“Why not?” I asked her as I fought back my tears.

“It has nothing to do with you or us,” she said to me.

“Than what does it have to do with?” I asked her.

“I’m going to commute,” she said to me.

“What…why?” I asked as she sat on her bed and I sat next to her.

“Going home for winter break made me realize how much time I’ve wasted being angry at my dad and Vanessa for no reason.

I miss my dad and I want to start over again with Vanessa.

My house is only about a half-hour away from campus and my dad told me he’d buy me a car” she explained.

“If that what you want and what you already decided it’s fine,” I said to her as I rose from the bed.

“I’ll call you later,” I said as I began to walk toward the door.

“Taylor, don’t go like this!” she yelled out at me as she jumped in front of me.

“I’m going to the California Institute for the Arts for you, for us and now I find out I’m going to be there alone,” I said to her.

“I’ll still be there I just won’t living on campus.

It’ll be like the way it is here” she replied.

“No, it won’t, Corey.

We have the same schedules right now and that’s not college.

We can go days without seeing each other there” I said to her.

“I understand but understand that I can stay with you and you can stay with me at my house.

We’ll see each other all the time” she responded as she stroked my hair.

“Do you love me?” she asked.

“You know I do” I instantly replied.

“I need to do this at least for a little while,” she said to me.

“I get it” I replied.

“Do you?” she asked with concern as I slowly nodded my head.

For as upset as I was, I understood that being in college would give us more free time than we had in high school and I know how much it meant for her to be home so I come to terms with it.

We only had a little over a month left before graduation as Corey and I went out to see a movie and went back to her dorm room afterward.

I was spending the night with her as my parents were away on yet another spur-of-the-moment trip.

“So, what do you want to do?” I asked her as she smiled at me with that look in her eyes.

She kissed me gently and said, “I can think of a couple of things,” she said as I giggled and replied, “I’m sure you can.”

We began to kiss with our tongues as we caressed one another and slowly began to undress each other.

We laid our nude bodies in her bed as we kissed and touched each other in between our legs.

“I love so much,” she said to me as I smiled and replied, “I said it first you know.”

“Ow,” I cried out.

“What’s wrong?” she asked.

“I must have slept wrong or something.

My shoulder and my lower back are killing me” I said to her.

“Lay down on your stomach,” she said to me as I laid on my stomach and she got off the bed.

She sat toward the bottom of my back, squirted lotion onto my shoulders, and begin to massage me as I sighed in relief.

“You should do this more often,” I said to her jokingly as she continued to massage me and then replied, “You’re on to talk.”

She massaged my shoulders for a while as I felt the tension melt away from her touch as she worked her way down my back as she slid herself down and now sat on top of my ass as she massages the middle of my lower back.

As she massaged me, she began to kiss my back at the same time as I felt myself becoming excited.

She slid herself off my ass and now sat on my legs as she began to massage my ass as I giggled and enjoyed the feeling.

Corey kissed the middle of the bottom of my back and began to kiss my ass as she placed herself in between my now open legs and licked my pussy from behind as I moaned.

I quickly got onto my knees with arms wrapped beneath the pillow as I laid on the side of my face as Corey kissed, licked, and sucked on my wet pussy.

“Corey…baby” I cried out as she penetrated me with her finger and licked my pussy from the bottom to the top, down and back up again as she slowly moved her finger in and out of me.

“That feels so good,” I said through my exhale as she continued to pleasure me.

She again licked from the bottom of my pussy to the top but when she reached the top she didn’t stop and lick downward.

Instead, I felt her soft wet tongue lick around my asshole as I became tense for a moment.

“What are you doing?” I asked as she didn’t reply, and I felt her tongue enter my ass.

“Oh, shit…Corey…what the…” I said and then began to enjoy the feeling.

For as many times as we had fooled around and had sex this is something, I had never done to her and something she had never done to me.

I was sensitive back there, but it not only felt different, it felt amazing as I felt her tongue penetrate me over and again as she continued to fuck me with her finger at the same time.

“Don’t stop…it feels so amazing…more” I cried out as she rimmed, and tongue fucked my ass hole as she finger fucked within a fast and rhythmic motion.

I quickly found myself swaying my ass into her tongue as she stopped finger fucking me and begin to rub my pussy with all her fingers.

I started moaning as I said over and again, “I’m going to cum” as I began to pant like a thirsty dog and then exploded with her tongue inside of my ass.

I could feel my asshole throb on her tongue as my entire body shook in pleasure.

She removed her tongue from my ass and stopped rubbing my pussy as I rolled onto my back and look at her with amusement.

“Naughty girl likes backdoor play” she laughed out as I felt my face become flush.

“That felt incredible,” I said to her as I then said, “What made you do that to me?”

“I saw it in a video, and it looked interesting,” she said to me.

“You watched that in a porno,” I said with laughter.

“I wasn’t watching porn to get off, I was looking for ideas.

We’ve done everything except for that and one other thing” she said to me.

“I’m not taking a dildo in my ass!” I yelled out with amusement.

“What if I wanted you to do it to me?” she asked with her face bright red.

“You want me to do that to you?” I asked as she shyly nodded her head.

“I don’t know much about that, but I do know that you need to loosen up back there before you try that,” I said to her.

“I have been,” she said to me with embarrassment as she got off the bed and went into the bottom drawer of her dresser.

“What in the hell is that?” I asked as I had never seen one before.

“A double penetration strap-on,” she said with her face completely red.

“You’re a freak,” I said through laughter as she handed it to me.

I placed the harness onto myself as she handed me a small bottle of lubricant that I used to lubricate the dildo that would go into her ass.

I went down on her to get her pussy nice and wet as she got onto all fours.

I poured a fair amount of lubricant onto her as rubbed it in a little.

I placed myself behind her and slowly penetrated her pussy and ass at the same time as she cried out in pleasure and slight pain.

“Slow,” she said to me as I slowly began to move as she cried out, “Holy shit…uh!”

“You want me to stop?” I asked as she immediately replied, “No, faster.”

I picked up my pace a little and Corey began to lose her mind!

She was moaning, groaning, and panting as her entire body was shaking as I began to move myself a little faster than I had before.

“I feel so fucking full!” she cried out as I began to pound her.

She placed both her hands against the wall and begin to grind herself into the dildos attached to the harness attached to my body and then orgasmed as fast as I had ever seen.

I slowly removed the dildos from inside of her and then removed the strap as she now laid on her back with a look of pure satisfaction.

“Did it hurt?” I asked her with amusement as she bit down on her bottom lip and replied, “In my ass, yes but it was just wonderful.

Pain and pleasure at the same time made my head want to explode” she said to me as I laughed and said, “I thought it did.”

I felt the gears in my mind begin to turn as I looked at her and asked, “How bad did it hurt?”

“It wasn’t terrible…it hurt a little but once you got going it felt much better” she explained.

“You never cum that fast before,” I said to her as she giggled and replied, “I’ve never had then done to me.”

“Fuck, it do it to me,” I said to her.

“Who’s the freak now?” she said as she got off the bed and affixed the harness to her body.

As she had done, I got onto all fours and she went down on me to get me wet, used the lubricant in the same manner I had, and slowly penetrated me.

“Ow…that fucking hurts!” I cried out as I tried to calm my breathing.

“Give it a minute baby,” she said to me as she slowly began to fuck me.

As Corey had explained minutes earlier the combination of the pain in my ass and pleasure, I felt by having my pussy penetrated had my head completely screwed up.

I took two hands full of the bedsheets as she picked up her pace as I screamed out in pain and pleasure as she then began to pound me.

I had tears in my eyes from the pain, yet I felt pleasure, unlike anything I had felt before as I too came hard and fast.

As soon as Corey removed the dildos from my pussy and ass, I used the pillow to wipe my tears and then rolled over.

“That hurt a lot,” I said to her with a short laugh as she removed the harness from her body and laid herself next to me with her head on my stomach.

“Yet you cum hard and fast,” she said humorously as I laughed and replied, “Yeah, I did but I’m not sure if I want to do that again.”

She kissed my stomach and then nuzzled her head into my neck.

“If anyone would have told me that you and I would be together as a couple and going away to college together I would have thought they were completely fucking insane,” she said to me.

“Had you not avoided me for an entire school year maybe it would have happened sooner” I replied as she kissed my cheek and said, “Maybe nothing at all would have happened.

“That’s the past, what about the future?” I asked her.

“We’re going to graduate from college and then New York City,” she said to me.

“New York City?” I asked.

“Yup, NYC.

You’ll act on Broadway and I’ll have my art hanging galleries and we’ll live happily ever after.

We’ll get old and gray and your tits will reach your knees” she said to me.

“Have it all figured out” I said to her.

“I don’t ever want to be with anyone else.

You’re it for me, you’re my forever” she said to me with tears in her eyes.

“How can you be so sure about us?” I asked.

“You’re not?” she asked.

“Honestly, am I a little worried…no, a lot worried.

What if you meet someone else…a weed-smoking hot hippy chick who’s also an artist?” I asked her.

“She and I could be friends,” she said to me with seriousness.

“Corey, I love with all my heart I just don’t understand how you can be so sure about us” I confessed.

“Your my dream come true, Taylor,” she said to me as we kissed and fell asleep in each other’s arms.

Corey and I were madly in love and I dreaded graduating and seeing her off for the summer, but we had made plans to see each other over the summer.

She would spend a week with me in Arizona and I would spend a week with her in California.

My parents, her dad, and Vanessa held an amazing dual graduation party for us and we both had the time of our lives.

Vanessa, Conrad, and Corey spent a few days at my house.

Conrad would be flying back home as Vanessa and Corey would rent a car and have a bonding road trip back to California.

Conrad flew out the night before as Vanessa and Corey would be leaving later the following evening.

It was close to a thirteen-hour drive, so they were going to drive for about five hours, stay at a hotel, wake up early the next morning and finish the drive home.

The night before they were to leave, Corey and I laid on my cuddling, kissing, and talking.

“This is going to be the longest three weeks of my life.

I don’t know what I’m going to do with myself” I said to her.

“At least you have Madison,” she said to me with a smile.

“Are you looking forward to the road trip with Vanessa?” I asked.

“Yeah, I am.

I think it’ll be good for the both of us” she said to me.

“There’s a skateboarding competition that she bought tickets for us to see next week,

It’s not her thing but she wants to go so we’re going” she said to me with a smile.

“I’m happy the two of you made peace,” I said to her as she kissed me and replied, “Yeah, me too.”

They had planned to leave around 5 PM but it was getting close to 8 PM when Vanessa realized the time.

“Corey, sweetheart, we’re leaving in ten minutes,” she said to Corey.

Corey and I walked out to the backyard as we stared at each other in sadness.

“Corey, I’m not worried about us anymore.

I’ve thought about us and I know I feel the same about you as you do about me.

“You’re my forever, forever my skater girl and I love you so much,” I said to her.

“I love you too, Taylor.

I’ll text you when Vanessa and I get to the hotel and call you as soon as we get home” she said to me as we kissed and embraced.

“Let go of each other lovebirds, time to go,” Vanessa said to us.

“Talk to you tomorrow,” she said as I smiled and nodded my head.

I hugged Vanessa and then my parents, Madison, and I walked out of the house.

Corey and I blew each other kisses as Vanessa drove down our driveway and off, they went.

“Your father and I will be downstairs,” my mom said to me and Madison as Maddy smirked at me as my parents entered the house.

“You have any?” she asked as I winked at her and replied, “I sure do.”

Madison and I entered my bedroom, I locked the door, went into my closet, and grabbed my stash.

I rolled two joints and put the rest of my stash back into the closet.

Madison and I walked out onto the balcony and sparked our joints.

“Are you okay about the whole Jordan thing?” I asked her.

“I can’t believe I slept with that asshole” she vented as I inhaled and exhaled the smoke.

“Better sooner than later, I guess,” I said to her.

“You are so in love with Cory it’s sickening,” she said to me.

“Don’t hate on me…be happy for me” I said to her as rolled her eyes and replied, “I’m sorry.”

“Is she it…like it, it?” she asked me.

“I don’t know what the future holds but right now, yeah, I know she is.

We have four years of college to go through and all but we’re going to make it” I said to her with sincerity.

We smoked the joints as we continued to talk for a while as the munchies and sleepiness kicked in.

Madison and I had ice cream and fell asleep on my couch watching a stand-up comedy routine on television.

When I awoke, Madison was gone so I took a shower, got dressed, and took hold of my cell phone.

When I realized that Corey hadn’t texted me at first, I was upset but then I figured her cell phone may have died or she was exhausted and maybe forgot.

I felt like calling her, but I didn’t want to interrupt her time with Vanessa, so I decided against it.

I walked down the stairs and through the house, but no one was there.

I walked down to my dad’s man cave to find my dad standing behind the bar and my mom sitting in a bar chair next to Madison as both my parents were having drinks.

“A little early for drinks people,” I said with honestly as it was only a little past 10:30 AM.

My mom looked at me and immediately placed her hand over her mouth as I could see tears begin to form in her eyes as my dad took a sip from his glass.

Madison jumped off her chair and hugged me as tightly as she ever had before as I watched my dad walk to me.

“What’s going on?” I asked with fear.

“Taylor, please sit down,” he said to me as Madison let go of me with tears in her eyes.

“I don’t want to sit…what happened…why is everyone acting so strange?!” I exclaimed.

“There’s no easy way to say this but Vanessa and Corey were in an accident a little before 1 AM this morning,” he said to me.

“What hospital are they in…can we go see them?!” I asked with panic.

“Taylor, sweetheart…they didn’t make it,” he said with sadness.

“What do you mean they didn’t make it?!

What are you telling me?!” I screamed out.

My mom slowly walked to me and embraced me.

She whispered into my ear, “They’re gone, baby girl” and then let go of me.

“Gone where?!

Where did they go?!” I shouted out.

I knew that my mom and dad were trying to tell me I just needed to hear the words.

“They’re with Amanda now,” my dad said.

I felt numb and as if my body was frozen in place.

I couldn’t say a word and couldn’t move a muscle and then I freaked out.

“No…no…don’t lie to me!

Corey forgot to text me but when she and Vanessa get home tonight, she’s going to call as soon as they get home.

I’m flying to California in 3 weeks to see her!

They can’t be with Amanda because Amanda is dead!” I screamed out as Madison took hold of my hand.

“I’m so sorry Taylor” she cried out as the reality began to slowly sink in.

“No, Madison, please, no!

Corey is not dead!” I cried out as I could no longer see through the tears forming in my eyes.

“I’m going to be sick!” I cried out as Madison pulled me out of the man cave through the door to the landing of the stairs that led from the bottom level of the house up to the backyard.

I became physically ill as Madison rubbed my back as I vomited until there was nothing left to vomit.

I ran up the stairs with Madison running behind me as I lost my footing and crashed onto the grass.

I laid in the grass in a fetal position as Madison sat beside me and I cried so hard I could barely breathe.

I knew at that moment my life would never be the same.

There would be no going away to college with Corey, graduating college together, and moving to New York City with her as I acted on Broadway while her art hung in galleries…there would no growing old together.

After the funeral, everyone went back to Conrad’s house as I entered Corey’s room for the first and last time.

I sat on her bed and stared at the walls as Conrad walked in.

“I’m sorry, I know I shouldn’t be in here,” I said to him apologetically.

“It’s okay, I’m sure she wouldn’t mind,” he said with a warm smile as tears left his eyes.

“Mr. Miller, I’m so sorry for your losses,” I said to him as I began to cry.

“Thank you” he replied as he sat next to me.

“Are you going to be okay?” I asked.

“Eventually I guess but one day at a time is all I can do for now” he responded.

“This doesn’t seem real,” I said to him with sadness as he nodded his head and smiled at me.

“Stay here for a minute,” he said as he rose from the bed and left the room.

I rose from the bed and looked around her room as I felt a chill come across my body.

“I’ll love you forever,” I said in a low tone of voice as Conrad walked back into the room.

“I want you to have this,” he said to me as he handed me a picture of Corey.

She was in a skate park, sitting on her black skateboard with red wheels and her head was slightly tilted to her right.

She wore black skater sneakers, purple and black camouflage pants, a black shirt with straps, and had a black necklace around her neck.

Her left arm was bent with her hand resting on her the side of her head as she wore her familiar red lipstick.

“How old is the picture?” I asked.

“A couple of years before I sent her to Thornwood” he answered.

“She looks younger but not all that different,” I said as I ran my fingers over her image.

“Thank you,” I said to him as he smiled and placed his hands on my shoulders.

“No, Taylor, thank you” he responded.

“What are you thanking me for?” I asked.

“When she met you, she became my little girl again, my Corey.

I saw her smile again because of you and for that I thank you” he said to me he opened a closet door.

“I want you to have this as well,” he said to me as I shook my head and replied as I cried, “I can’t.”

“Please, I need you to take this,” he said as he placed her skateboard onto the floor.

“The only thing that she loved more than that board was you and I know she would want you to have it,” he said to me as he smiled and then left the room.

I reached down, took hold of the skateboard, and hugged it as if I were hugging Corey as I again felt a chill come over me.

“I will never forget you” I cried out as I held onto that skateboard as if I were drowning and it was a life preserver.

Today is the tenth anniversary of Corey’s death and not a day has passed that I haven’t thought about her.

I never made it to the California Institute for the Arts.

Instead, I took a year off between high school and college.

My parents weren’t happy about it, but they understood I needed that time to grieve and decide what it was that I truly wanted.

When I lost Corey, it was like I lost a part of my soul and instead of going to college for theatre I instead stayed local and majored in business.

I never made it to New York City, I’ve never even visited, although I’d like to one day.

My parents still live in the same house and my dad, Rob, now lives in Georgia where he owns a motorcycle repair shop, and his wife owns and operates a tattoo shop next door.

Her name is Sheila and even though there’s an almost ten-year age difference between the two of them I like her because she’s good for him and he’s happy.

My dad, Rob, and I don’t talk much but we text almost every day and I plan on going to visit soon.

Conrad sold his home and businesses and last I heard he was living in Europe.

I’ve been locked in my house for days writing about Corey and it feels cathartic which makes me wonder why I haven’t done this before.

I now live in Colorado and own a dispensary with my sister Madison.

She lives in the same development, a few houses down from mine with her husband, Thomas.

She’s four months pregnant and I’m excited about being an Aunt.

My bell is ringing over and again as I save my document, close the lid of my laptop, and run to my front door.

“Are you okay?” Madison asks me.

“Yeah, why?” I ask.

“You haven’t been to the business, you’re not answering your cell phone, and I know how you get around this time” she explains to me.

“I’m good” I reply with a smile.

“Nicky came to see me last night,” she says as I roll my eyes.

“Nicky needs to leave you out of our relationship” I reply with annoyance.

“Taylor, if you don’t love her let her go,” she says to me.

“It’s complicated, Maddy!” I exclaim.

“No, it’s the furthest thing from complicated.

Stop your bullshit already, enough is enough” she says to me.

“If I wanted relationship advice from you, I would have asked,” I say to her as she walks into my home office and shakes her head.

“If you’re ever going to be happy you need to let Corey finally go,” she says to me.

“Stop it, Madison!” I yell at her.

“No, she’s been dead for a fucking decade and I’m not going to let you fuck up another relationship,” she says to me.

“Nicky needs to stop her shit and we’ll be fine,” I say to her.

“Nicole is the furthest thing from fine.

She was at my house for over three hours last night, crying her eyes out because she can’t understand why she feels as if she’s competing with a ghost who you won’t talk to her about.”

“I don’t talk about Corey to anyone, no one will ever understand!” I scream at her.

“You don’t talk to me about her, but I was there.

Nicky wasn’t there and she doesn’t understand because you won’t talk to her.

She deserves all of you,” Madison reprimands me.

“Maybe I just can’t, okay?” I tell her.

“You can but you choose not to.

She has always been there for you, for us, and all she wants is for you to give all of yourself to her.

When dad had his heart attached, she dropped out of a competition and flew to Arizona from Switzerland, Taylor.

That’s called love yet you can’t open yourself up enough to talk to her about Corey” she said to me.

“I’m scared!

Nicky reminds so much of Corey it’s fucking spooky.

I’m afraid that If I allow myself to love again, the way I loved Corey that I’ll lose Nicky too” I confess.

“If you don’t, you’re going to lose her anyway,” Madison said to me.

“I know I am but she’s probably better off” I admit.

“You are Nicky are great together but she’s at her wit's end.

Corey is gone, she’s never coming back but at some point, you need to move on.

Nicky reminding you so much of Corey is not a bad thing, it’s a good thing.

What made you love Corey so much is present in Nicky.

Allow yourself to see it and be happy for once before it’s too late” she says to me as she took hold of Corey’s picture from my desk, stares at it, and places it back.

“I love you Madison,” I say to her.

“I love you too but someone else deserves to hear you say those words and truly mean it for a change,” she says to me as she leaves my house.

Madison is right I know she’s right and I know I do love Nicky.

I’m so afraid to go all-in with her.

I’ve never allowed myself to love fully and completely since Corey and I know if I don’t with Nicky, I’m going to lose her.

Losing Nicky would be so much worse.

Corey was taken from me but losing Nicky would be all on me.

Madison is right, I need to change my ways and it should start now.

“Hey, I don’t know what you have going on tonight, but I want to see you if you’re free.

If you are, come over whenever you want, you have a key.

I love you, I do, with all my heart.

If you want to know about Corey, I’ll tell you anything and everything you need to know.

I’m so sorry for being the way that I’ve been but I’m ready to leave the past in the past and to move forward with you.

I hope to you soon,” I say into her voicemail as I open a bottle of wine and sit alone in silence with my mind racing.

I watch the minutes turn to an hour and an hour turn to two as I finish the bottle of wine and open another.

I walk back into my office with the bottle and glass in hand and place them both onto my desk.

I sit in my chair and take hold of the very picture that Conrad gave me all those years ago.

“I said I’d love you forever and would never forget you and It’s as true today as it was when I said those words in your bedroom the day you were laid to rest.

Not a day has passed that I haven’t thought about you and imagined where we would be today.

I don’t doubt for a second that had you not be taken from me we would be living our happily ever after.

I’ve dreamt so many nights of our life together in New York City as I act on Broadway while your art hangs in galleries.

I’ve dreamt about going to gallery openings, with us both dressed exquisitely while sipping wine and rubbing elbows as people admired you and your art.

I can’t play pretend anymore…it’s time for me to let you go.

Her name is Nicole Karlsson and she reminds me so much of you I think that’s what makes me feel so drawn to her.

She’s a professional snowboarder and she’s beautiful, intelligent, and driven.

Her hair is close to as long as yours…she’s a natural blonde, but the color of her eyes is almost identical to yours.

When she competes, she ties her hair into two ponytails, the same way you did at my parent’s anniversary party.

She’s also much taller than you which isn’t saying much since you were tiny.

I haven’t talked out loud to you since that day in your bedroom but I’m doing it today because today I’m saying goodbye to you.

Your dad gave me your skateboard and I framed it in a glass case.

It used to hang in my office at my dispensary, but I took it down last week and placed it in the closet of my office.

I don’t know why but I think I knew it was time.

Oh, Nicky is also a major pothead…that’s how we meet.

She walked into my business and when I saw her, she took my breath away.

When she smiles, these tiny dimples appear in her cheeks.

I understand her the same way I understood you, but I know she’s doesn’t get me the way you did because I’ve never allowed myself to open to her the same way I did with you.

Madison told me earlier today that Nicky feels like she’s competing with a ghost and I feel terrible…it’s so unfair to her.

Madison loves her, Madison’s husband Thomas loves her and so do my parents.

It’s my time to love her the way she’s always needed me to and deserves.

Corey, you were my first everything!

You were the first girl I ever kissed, the first person I ever had sex with, the first person I ever truly opened to, the first person who truly saw the real me.

You were my first love, my first true love, and will always and forever be my skater girl…forever my skater girl.

This is goodbye Corey…I will always love you and will never forget you, but my heart belongs to someone else now.

I hope that I haven’t pushed her far enough away that I haven’t lost her” I say as I hold her picture and cry.

“You haven’t lost her” I hear Nicky say to me as I look to my doorway and see her standing there.

“How long have you been standing there?” I ask.

“Long enough to hear you tell Corey all about me” she replies.

“It’s dumb I know it is, but I needed to do this,” I say to her.

“It’s not even close to dumb,” she says to me with a warm smile as she enters my office and takes hold of Corey’s picture.

“You told her all about me so why don’t you tell me all about her?” she says to me.

“Give me one minute and I’ll tell you everything,” I say to her.

“How about, you bring that bottle of wine with two glasses, join me in the hot tub and then you can tell me all about her,” she says as she kisses my lips gently.

“Sounds great,” I say to her as she hands Corey’s picture back to me and exits my office.

“Goodbye Corey, always and forever my skater girl,” I say as I kiss the picture, open my drawer, and place it inside.

A MESSAGE FROM THE AUTHOR – ANTOINETTE SAX

Thank you for reading “Forever My Skater Girl.”

If you enjoyed this story and would like to read more from me, you can visit my Amazon Author Page by going to www.AntoinetteSax.info

To be notified of new releases you may follow me on Twitter @AntoinetteSax or go to https://twitter.com/AntoinetteSax
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