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Die Autorin


Lulu Thamm, geboren am 1. April 2011, geht in die 8. Klasse. Dieses Buch, ihr Erstlingswerk, hat sie im Alter von 13 Jahren geschrieben. Sie versichert, an keiner Stelle KI genutzt zu haben.


Lulu liebt es, sich neue Welten und Charaktere auszudenken. Bei deren Erschaffung vergisst sie für kurze Zeit alles um sich herum.


Im Zentrum ihrer Romane stehen traurige Hintergrundgeschichten, starke Hauptfiguren und – natürlich – tolle Bookboyfriends.


Beim Schreiben – und auch in den Romanen selbst – spielt die passende Musik eine entscheidende Rolle; für Lulu und für ihre Buchcharaktere. Also: Kopfhörer auf, Tastatur an – und die nächste Lovestory kann kommen…









For everyone who has big dreams – never stop believing in them.









Trigger- und Inhaltswarnung


Liebe LeserInnen,


Dieses Buch enthält mögliche triggernde Inhalte, die für einige schwer zu lesen sein könnten. Im Folgenden habe ich sie einmal für euch aufgelistet:




	Gewalt


	Panikattacken


	Nahtod


	Tod eines Familienmitglieds





Wenn es euch schwerfällt, über diese Themen zu lesen oder ihr eigene Erfahrungen damit habt, in die ihr euch nicht nochmal hineinversetzen möchtet, empfehle ich euch, dieses Buch nicht zu lesen. Ansonsten wünsche ich euch ganz viel Spaß beim Lesen!









Sometimes you love someone before even knowing you do.









Prologue


Happiness and love may be strong and convincing feelings. But I can tell you from my own experience that fear and sadness are even stronger. Because, or better especially because they are negative and overwhelming. Happiness and love for sure can also be overwhelming but … fear and sadness can drag you into a spiral which you can’t get out of that easily again. It feels like your whole world collapses, nothing makes sense anymore and you just want to throw it all away. But you can’t get rid of it and everytime you try you just get into it more and more, like quicksand that pulls you further and further into itself. This feeling follows you everywhere and it’s always present. You may sometimes have good moments – but even the best ones are overshadowed by feeling alone and scared.


All of this is how I feel every day and I’m serious when I tell you that I thought about to just end it all … Only one thing kept me alive and now this “thing”, or better person, is thousands of miles away from me. I’m all alone with my fear, pain and sadness and can only hardly deal with it.


Fear.


By definition “an unpleasant emotion caused by the threat of danger, pain or harm”.


For me, fear has become the biggest enemy during the past years and it slowly seems to ruin everything I ever loved and wanted …









Chapter 1


That’s so true


I stand in my room in the boarding school in LA and I honestly haven’t been that excited in a long time. After one year full of loneliness and pain I’m finally gonna go back home and leave this place. When my dad sent me here one year ago I hated it from the very first second until now. This will be over tonight.


I packed all my stuff secretly and really hope my roommate didn’t notice - otherwise I will have huge problems. My plane goes at 3am and I plan on leaving at 12pm, so in quarter an hour. One week ago I sneaked into the principal’s office and bought the ticket. Today I had a last shift at the restaurant and told my boss that I already wanted my salary. Cause of the ticket I don’t have much money left and I really hope it’s enough for a taxi and something to eat and drink at the airport. However, I gotta do one last thing here which is getting my phone back from the principal’s office. She took it away from me when I first arrived, so now I gotta search the keys for the safe in the whole office without any idea where it is. That also includes letting everything look like nobody was there after. In the past few weeks I figured out that she goes to sleep at 11:45 sharp which means I really have to hurry when I wanna leave at 12.I still have a few minutes left and quickly change my clothes and enjoy wearing my own clothes again for a moment. Then I go to the toilet so I don’t have to on the plane. When I come back I take my backpack and suitcase and go to the door. But suddenly I hear a noise.


“Who is there?”, my roommate whispers.


“Oh well, that’s just me, everything’s fine.”


“Watcha doin’?”


“I … just gotta go to the toilet. Good night.”


“Good night. And don’t you dare do anything else …”, she whispers but then falls asleep again.


I breathe out relieved cause without noticing it, I held my breath since I heard something. Since I lost a bit of time I go faster now. I walk down the hallway until I stand in front of the office door. At home I always used to open doors with hairpins so now I take two out and unlock it. But when I push it open it squeaks very loud which is really bad when we think of that the next bedroom is only a few doors away.


“Fuck”, I mumble.


I hurry even more, now also with the fear that someone will see me, and run to the desk to search for the keys. I open every drawer, but the keys are in none. Neither between the books on the shelf or in her pencil cup. Shit, shit, shit! In that moment I suddenly remember how the principal went to a plant after locking my phone up. I quickly go to the plant that stands there now, and I am lucky. The keys lay between the leaves as if they were waiting for me. I almost scream because of happiness but then remember that everyone would wake up then, so I just unlock the safe and take my phone out in silence. Finally, after one year, I hold it in my hand. The reason why I couldn’t have contact with my favourite people in the world. Suddenly I hear steps from outside coming straight in my direction. Oh fuck. Luckily I took my suitcase inside, otherwise I would really have big problems now. But how should I get out of here? The only way is the window. I grab my stuff and then slowly let my suit out of the window. I never have been as happy as I am now that the offices are on the first floor. After my suitcase stands on the grass, I take a deep breath and then climb out of the window. Holy shit. I cling on the frame and give my best to don’t fall down. When I feel the ground under my feet I can calm down again. I take my suitcase and start to walk away from my second most hated place in the world. While walking I get out my power bank and call a taxi to the next street but when I’m almost there, I turn around once more, show my middle finger in the direction of the school and say Kiss my ass. The first part of my escape worked.


Half an hour later I stand in front of the airport. When I enter it’s 12:45pm and I already prepare for a long acting time. But well, better early than too late. After checking in my suitcase and going through the security check, I sit on a bench and check all the messages I got in the past 12 months. My friends messaged me very often during the first weeks. They asked how I was, if the school was okay and said that they miss me. Oh gosh, I missed them so much that it feels insane. One day more and I would have gone crazy. But since I didn’t know I had to give away my phone they also didn’t. Just because the asshole of my dad didn’t care to tell me before. I’m really hoping he won’t realize that I’m back. That would literally end my life.


After a while my friends all stopped messaging me. Except for my best friend Jason. His last message came two days ago.


I miss you so much, princess. Wish you were here now …


He somewhen started to call me princess. When he did that, my life still was okay …


Oh god, I can’t even put into words how much I miss and need them. I’m about to just message them all but then change my mind. It will be so much better to surprise them! That means that I, instead of finally getting contact to my favourite people in this whole world back, I just open my music app and search for new music of my favourite artists. Gracie Abrams released a new album – which isn’t surprising when we think of that I missed everything that happened from July 2023 to August 2024. As soon as the first song starts my thoughts stop and I let myself fall into it. The song is called that’s so true and I already love it.


Made it out alive, but I think I lost it


Said that I was fine, I said it from the coffin


Remember how I died when you started walking?


That's my life, that's my life


I'll put up a fight, taking out my earrings


Don't you know the vibe? Don't you know the feeling?


You should spend the night, catch me on your ceiling


That's your prize, that's your price, well


Especially the first part reminds me a lot of myself so I add the song to my playlist. After finishing the whole album I have a lot of new songs added and while listening to other new music I look for what I almost missed. We used to watch outer banks all the time, so I’m very happy that season three came out and season four is gonna come out soon …


“Last call for the flight LH 4234 to Charleston airport. I repeat: Last call for the flight LH 4234 to Charleston airport.”


Oh fuck. I jump up, grab my backpack and start running to my gate. God, please let me not miss this flight! It’s my only chance to get away from here. I’m doing the fastest sprint of my life and don’t get slower until I reach the entrance to my plane.


“Excuse me Ma’am, did I miss the plane?”, I ask totally out of breath. Please say no.


“No, you’re just in time.”


“Oh, thank god! Here’s my ticket.”


“Great, now hurry! Have a good flight.”


“Thanks.”


I run the last bit and then I’m finally on the plane. I’m gonna go home …


So, now that I’m on the plane I think I should tell you more about me. I’m Kayla, 17 years old but almost 18. I grew up in South Carolina at the Folly Beach and I loved it there. The beach was close by and I had all my friends and my brother, which was the most important thing. Well, I lived with my dad but most of the time I was at Jason’s with the others. I have now idea why but my dad never liked my friends. None of them although Jason literally saved my life … However, with my friends I used to spend all of my days at the beach. We used to surf, play games, have bonfires and boat days … just every kind of stuff you can do at the beach. I also often safe turtles or just tan and talk to the girls. When I’m not at the beach I always listen to music and write. It has always been my dream to become a writer one day but lately I really didn’t have time to write. Besides I always write heartbreaking stories about a girl who gets beaten up by her dad for the smallest things … I guess people just process their own trauma with writing. No matter what kind of writing, if it’s songs or novels. In everything we do, there is a part of us.


However, I already talked about my friends so now I’m gonna tell you a bit more about them. At first there’s Jason. He’s my best friend since we were 7 and 8 years old and I trust him with my whole life – only him. I don’t know what I would do without him. He saved me in so many ways that I don’t even know where to start. Jason was there for me in the worst time I ever had and kept me alive when my mum died almost four years ago. This day still haunts me. The worst thing about it is that it’s all my fault. I don’t know how long I can still deal with it. But not long.


He would never tell me but I know that Justin, my older brother, has the hardest time too. Not only that it was also his mum that died, he’s also the one who always tries to protect me from our dad. We have a really good relationship and together with Jason he’s the person I trust the most. Well, I didn’t always tell him everything but I know that I can count on him no matter what. Earlier he also was a straight A-student but quite a long time we went surfing instead of going to school so his grades got worse too. I wonder if they still do that …


I really believe that his girlfriend Stacy helped him a lot. She doesn’t know a lot about the things that happened at home but still she always is there for Justin and I’m so thankful and happy that we met her. For me, she’s a bit like a sister and although we’ve only known her for two years it feels like she’s always been here. The best teachers you could find – Justin and Jason – taught her how to surf and now she does it pretty well. But she still prefers to go shopping or – when we’re at the beach – to tan and gossip. From all of us, she’s mostly the ‘stereotypical girl’ (she likes flowers, light colours, cute tops – often with cherries on them -, glitter makeup, …) but she is the opposite of the bitchy chick you would expect. She is one of the sweetest souls you’ll ever meet and a people pleaser.


The total contrary of Stacy is Cassi. Since she joined us just a few months before I left I don’t know her that well but I know that she gives a shit about what others think. She loves rock music and is the biggest feminist this world has seen – which includes that she sees every boy or man as an enemy at first. I don’t know what happened or what’s behind it but what I know is, that she covers her feelings and her past with a huge facade. For whatever reason she lived alone since she was 15 and the many jobs she already had somewhen brought her here. When you don’t know her she seems pretty sassy and mean – well, the sassy is true – but underneath she hides a very nice girl. I really hope we’ll get closer now. A good activity for that’d be diving – we already did that once and she really loves diving.


None of my friends really likes my boyfriend Ricky, so he also doesn’t join us. Towards me he’s kind and lovingly, so I don’t get why they don’t like him. Well, he seems kinda like a bad boy since he comes everywhere with his motorcycle and goes to those parties where they drink a lot. I once went with him and it honestly was horrible so we do other things now. But I think he still goes there tho.


I really don’t wanna talk about my dad. But you have to know that since my mum died, he changed a lot. When he’s drunk, he gets angry really fast – and unfortunately that’s the case very often – and then hits me, on spots that nobody can see. The worst thing is when I’m not home at night. He freaks out and calls me things like a bitch although I was just with my brother. And probably the worst – although that’s hard to say with all the things he did to me – he thinks that it’s my fault that mum died. It was a few days before my birthday and we went shopping. When I crossed the street a car almost hit me and she pulled me away … god, when I only think about that I feel how tears get into the corner of my eyes. My dad would prefer if the car had hit me instead of my mum, that’s obvious. But I don’t care anymore … somehow and with the biggest effort.









Chapter 2


Deal with it


I always express my feelings through music, so here’s the perfect song to describe my relationship with my father:


I try my best to ignore it, but how can I?


Blink to the beat of the music in the middle of the night


So I just deal with it


I just deal with it


I can't escape this


I hate it


Don't have the goddamn patience


As long as you're happy, right?


Let's face it, you waited


I'm feeling kinda weightless


Can't hide from all your lies


Okay, enough now. I really don’t need a breakdown on the plane. In the meantime it’s gotten 9:15am which means that I’ll arrive in ten minutes. I pack back all the stuff I unpacked during the flight. It was such a good decision to fly tonight. At first it was much easier to escape than during the day – it would have rather been impossible otherwise – and second it’s Saturday, which means that the others don’t have school and I don’t have to wait for them. In the last hour I’ve got so much more excited to finally see them again and I really hope they’ll be happy to see me. Well, I gotta explain why I never answered them but after that everything’s gonna be like usually again. Hopefully …


After I got my suitcase I call an uber and now I’m on my way to Folly Beach. It’s approximately 30 minutes from the airport, 15 are left. While driving I check my socials although it’s impossible to read all the messages I’ve got. But I open a few snaps from the group chat with my friends. They are the only ones who didn’t stop sending some after a time and when I look at them I see all the things I’ve missed: surfing, tanning, shopping, diving, getting ready for parties together, bonfires, … I look out of the window and have to smile when I remember all of our beautiful moments and all the fun things we used to do.


“Ma’am, we arrived.”


“Oh, thank you Sir. How much do you get?”


“23$.”


“Here you go.”


“Thank you for the tip.”


“No problem.”


Except that I have exactly 10,25$ left. That’s far too little. I get out of the car and walk down the street to 310 West Ashley Avenue - Jason’s house. Wait, what if he moved? I didn’t even think about that for a second. But why would he do that? No, he probably didn’t move. He loves his house and besides his parents own it. He can’t even sell it. I go up the stairs and take out my key just to then realize that the door is unlocked. That’s a good sign – Jason always lets the door opened when he’s at home, which means that he also has to be here now. I swallow and take a deep breath, then I enter. And see nobody. I put my suitcase next to the door, close it again and look around. It looks exactly like one year ago. I go down the hallway until I almost reached the guest bathroom but when I hear whispers coming from the living room I stop.


“I always told him to don’t let the door opened.“


“Okay but that doesn’t help now! What are we gonna do?“


“I’ll go looking who it is.“


“And if it’s a killer with a gun?“


“Why would a killer with a gun come here? We’re not in outer banks.“


“Okay, okay.“


Oh great, they all think I’m a killer or something and will rob them. What a perfect start. I’m about to turn around and go to the living room when suddenly someone grabs me from behind.


“Hey, let me down!“


“Who are you and what are you doing here?“, definitely Justin’s voice.


“Chill bro. It’s me“.


“And who the fuck is me?“


“Gosh, your brain is so small you don’t even remember the voice of your sister?”


“Kay?“


He lets go of me and I turn around. Justin looks at me with disbelief and shock in his face.


“Didn’t expect that, right?“


“Oh my god, what are you doin‘ here?“


“Was bored over there“, I shrug my shoulders as if it’s not a big deal that I just flew across the whole continent.


Justin comes towards me and pulls me in a hug.


“I missed you so much sis.“


“Missed you too bro.“


“But why did you never answer our messages? We thought you never arrived there!“


“I’m so sorry. But the principal took away my phone as soon as I entered the building.”


“What a bullshit!”, he’s definitely angry at her, “However, I’m just glad you’re here now.”


“Believe me, me too.”


Stacy and Cassi also come down the hallway and before I can even see them I hear Cassi asking: “Why do you take so long? I didn’t hear a shot so it’s probably not a kil- oh my god!”


When they see me they both look at me with the same face as Justin already did. Pure shock and disbelief.


“Oh my god Kay! What are you doing here? I missed you so much, it has been quiet here without you. You have to tell me everything!”, Stacy seems to can’t stop talking anymore and I immediately have to smile.


I go towards her and hug her very tight, afterwards I do the same with Cassi.


“Girl, this is very surprising now.”


“I just couldn’t live without you guys anymore, so I booked a flight and came back. My roommate almost caught me and someone came to the office when I was inside getting my phone back, then I almost missed my plane but somehow I made it.”


“God, that sounds wild. I didn’t know you like adventures”, Stacy says laughing.


“Well, she absolutely doesn’t. She hates adventures to be honest”, Justin outs me and I look at him with an almost-angry look.


“C’mon, you can’t be angry at me. You love me too much for that.”


“Oh shut up, you self absorbed asshole!”


“You’ll wish you didn’t say that when Jas grabs you and I pours ice-cold water above your head later.”


“Speaking of him, where is Jas?”


“This lazy sock is still asleep.”


“If you’re talking ‘bout me, I’m not asleep anymore dude”, I hear my best friend’s voice from the other direction.


I turn around and look in his very sleepy face while he doesn’t even seem to realize that we’re one person more than usual. I run towards him and jump on his arm while screaming Jas! out loud.


“Kay, is that you? Am I still dreaming?”


“You dreamed of me, huh?”, I ask with a grin.


“Oh nope, that’s really you.”


Then he hugs me back very tight and a small tear of happiness rolls down my cheek. Now I finally feel happy again …


After what feels like a hundred years we release from the hug and I ask: “Jas, can I maybe stay here? I only have 10$ left and …”


“You’re still asking? Of course you can! We all missed you like crazy and you don’t have another place to stay.”


Against my will a sharp pain goes through my body when I think about being kinda homeless and never going back to the house I grew up in. But when I have a strength, then it is overplaying my feelings so I just act normal.


“Okay?”, Jason asks in that moment and I have no clue what he said before so I just say okay.


“Did you even hear what I say?”, why does he know me so well?


I look at him guiltily and he has to grin.


“I said you gotta share a room with one of us. Would that be …”


“That’d be amazing! I’d love to share a room with one of you. So I guess there’s something free in Cassi’s and your room, right?”


“Right. I really love you sis, but I’m not gonna give up on the room with my girlfriend.”


“That’s what I expected. I also prefer going with Jas cause we gotta talk about everything that happened tonight.”


“I see, you prefer him over me.”


“Weren’t you the one who just said he doesn’t want to share with me but rather with his girlfriend?”


“Okay sis, sorry. You know that I love you.”


“Yeah yeah”, I say smiling. I really missed arguing with Justin for fun. I missed everything about them.


I put all of my things in Jason’s room and unpack a little bit, then I go back to my friends who all seem to wait for me. When asked what we're doing today, I answer full of anticipation and excitement: "I didn't surf for one year!” Everyone has to laugh and Jason happily shouts: “I hoped you’d say that. Let’s go guys!”


After changing into beach clothes we all take our boards and head to the beach. I take a deep breath of the salty sea air and look around. God, how I missed this. Only now I realize how much. I follow the others and we all lay out our towels. When I pull my shirt above my head I have the feeling that Jason stares at me for a moment. Probably because he hasn’t seen me in so long. However, I take my board and start running towards the ocean.


“‘Sup guys? You gonna come today or what?”


The others follow me and then I finally feel the cold water around me again. It’s so beautiful and for a moment I just forget all the problems and suffer in my life. We surf for a very long time, I don’t even know what’s the time but it has to be midday now. It also doesn’t matter. The only things that matter are my friends and the water around me. I smile the most honest smile I had on my face in a very long time.


“Looks like you have fun, princess”, Jason says with a smile.


“I honestly have the best time in a whole year right now”, I admit.


“Do you know how happy I am that you are back? We all are.”


“Nice try being kind to me”, we always used to act like that. Annoying each other all the time. That’s kinda our ‘love language’.


“No really. We all missed you a lot. Folly Beach isn’t the same without you.”


“Naw, if you want to you can really be a cutie. C’mon, there’s an extra huge wave! You think you’re gonna make it.”


“The better question is if you’ll make it. You’re the only one who got a bit rusty.”


“Rusty? We’ll see that!”


“Oh and how we will!”


We swim to the really huge wave and both surf it. Me and rusty, huh, no way. Well, Jason did it a bit better but it really was an unfair battle since he surfed through the whole year, as opposite to me. And he has always been the best surfer from all of us.


“I see you didn’t forget how to surf”, he says while we go back to the beach.


“How could I? I though about it every day and it was the only thing that kept me from having …”, panic attacks I think but I don’t say it out loud. Especially cause it’s not even true. I still had them, “that kept me happy”.


I really hope Jason didn’t notice how I stopped for a moment. But I’m sure he did. He knows me better than anyone and sees how I am with one look. Right now he doesn’t say anything but that’s probably cause he doesn’t want me to have to talk about my problems on my first day back here. Jason and I go back to the others and I sit down on my towel. Justin is about to give everyone beer but I just shake my head. I never drunk something because of dad. Justin also seems to remember and looks at me excusing. After a while, Justin and Jason go to get snacks and I’m alone with the girls.


“So, how’s everything going?”, I ask them.


“C’mon you mean how it‘s going with your brother. Don’t act like you wanna know how school is going or something.”


“Yeah, okay Stac. You got me. Sooo?”


“Pretty good actually! I’m very happy and I think he also is”, she looks very dreamy when she thinks about him.


“Literally everyone can see how in love you guys are! Even a blind man.“


“Not a blind man! Don’t listen to Cassi please. She’s overstating.”


“Overstating? The way he looks at you says everything!”


“Exactly. He never looked at anyone like that before”, I tell her.


“Really? Never?”


“No. He completely fell for you!”


Stacy screams happily and we all laugh very hard.


“So when I say it you don’t believe me, but when she does you believe her?”


“It’s more believable when two people say it. Then you have like an evidence. Sorry Cassi!”


“It’s fine, just joking. However, what about you Kay?”


“Yeah, met some nice boys at the boarding school?”, Stacy asks with a wink.


“Urgh, so at first I have a boyfriend. And second it was a completely girl school. There were just rich daddy-girlies.”


“Oh no! That’s really bad. I hate those bitches.”


“It was worse than you can imagine. Nobody liked me. Everyone thought I was weird or something.”


“Whoever said that doesn’t know you”, I hear Jason’s voice saying from behind us.


“Oh, you’re already back boys.”


“Well, that were 15 minutes.”


“Time flies when you’re with your favourite people”, I say and smile again.


“Excuse me, do you mean that Jason and I are none of your favourite people?”


“Oh, c’mon Justin. You know you two are my favorites forever and ever!”


“See buddy! However, she’s gonna marry me anyway”, Jason says smiling.


We all start to laugh just Cassi looks at us confused. That makes us laugh even more. Suddenly I hear a very familiar voice.


“Oh, so you don’t answer my messages for a year, come back without telling me and then you cheat on me? Wow!”


“Oh my god, Ricky!”, I immediately jump up.


“Don’t even try to explain anything, okay? Just leave me alone!”


As fast as he has been here he is also gone again.


“Fuck”, I mumble and run after him: “Ricky wait! Please! I can explain it to you, okay?”


“I said I don’t want you to explain it!”


The great atmosphere from one second ago is gone. Perfect. That’s the problem when your best friend and your boyfriend don’t come along.


“But it was just a joke, okay? Since we were kids we always said we would marry each other just for fun”, I try to explain.


“And you think I believe that?”


“You can ask Jason. Please can we just talk? So much has happened and …”, I start but Ricky interrupts me.


“Obviously it was not important enough to tell me.”


“Hey, I understand that you are upset, I really do. And I would also be if I were you. But I just couldn’t message you. I didn’t even get your messages. Because my phone was taken away as soon as I arrived there. And dad didn’t care to tell me before. So I had no chance to tell you. And I also had no contact with my friends and my brother all the time. And about the thing that I didn’t tell you that I’m back: I just arrived here like three hours ago.”


“You had three hours to tell me that you’re here! But instead you spend your time with some idiot who says you’re gonna marry him just for fun.”


“He’s not an idiot. And besides I also have been with the others. It’s not like I would cheat on you or something. Especially not with him. I know you hate him! I’m not that type of person and you should actually know that!”


“Yeah, yeah, I know. You’re right. Sorry”, he says a bit annoyed, “It was just … I didn’t hear something from you in a year and then I suddenly see you here with those idiots and the person I mostly hate in the world says She’s gonna marry me about my girlfriend. That was too much.”


“I know and I’m really sorry. Please, I … I missed you so much. It was horror there and I wish I could have come earlier. Everytime I had no classes I worked, I always had two or three jobs and I also stole from my classmates to get the ticket …”


“Wait, you stole?”


“I had to, otherwise it would have taken me two years to get back. At least.”


“You stole pretty much, huh?”


“Well …”


“I always knew you also had a bad side. Another reason to like you.”


The next second he kisses me. Another reason to like you. Not to love you. It still hurts that he thinks I would cheat on him.


“Do you really think I would cheat on you? With Jason?”


“I don’t know, I mean, you spend a lot of time together and you are very close.”


“Yes, because he is my best friend! I’ve known him since I was 7. But he’s definitely not my type and I would never cheat on anyone. No matter what the other person did before.”


“Sounds like you’re an angel who never does bad things, huh?”


“If you wanna say it like that: yeah I’m pretty much an angel.”


Ricky kisses me again until we hear someone saying:


“Hey, you two wanna take a room maybe?”


“What the fu … Stac?”


“Your brother told me to ask you if you gonna come back today.”


“As you see she’s pretty busy right now. Now piss off!”, Ricky says annoyed.


“Ricky, don’t talk to her like that! Sorry Stac. I’m coming in a few minutes.”


“Okay, great!”


“Babe, I thought we’d spend time together now?”


“I’m sorry. We’ll meet tomorrow okay? But I came here with the others so …”


“Yeah, yeah I understand.”


“Sorry. See ya!”


“Yeah, see ya …”, he says a bit mad.









Chapter 3


Waves that come and go


I walk back to the others and hope Ricky is not too angry now. But it’s true, right? I came with the others so I’ll go with them. It’s so difficult when your boyfriend and your friends hate each other. But tomorrow I’m gonna tell him everything that happened. And who knows? Maybe also something special happened to him?


“Ohhhh, there she is! Our little Miss Kiss Queen!”


“Stop it Stac! I’m sure you told them everything you saw in detail, right?”


Stacy is a good friend but also a very big chatterbox. If you tell her something, you can be sure that on the next day everyone in Charleston knows it. If not everyone in whole South Carolina. So you better don’t tell her your secrets.


“Just that you guys almost ate each other.”


“Urghhh, that’s not true! Besides, I also don’t ask or tell anybody how it‘s going on with Justin and you.”


“Well, just in case you wanna tell someone, it’s very spicy. At least one time per week or what would you …”


“Stop! I didn’t wanna know that! Now I’ll dream about it, urgh.”


“Oops.”


“Sunshine, I really love you but I don’t want my sister to have dreams about that because of you, alright?”


“Sorry, Jus.”


“It’s okay.”


“Guys, is it normal that Jason originally says nothing? I mean, that’s not like that usually, right? Are you sick, Jas?”, I ask worried.


“What? No, it’s just …”


“He has been like that since I told you about Kay and Rick …”


“Oh my god, shut up Stacy!”


“What? I just wanted …”


“Yeah, however. I’ll go surfing.”


“I’m coming with you. It’s pretty hot today”, I already stand up when Jason says:


“No, stay here. I wanna go alone.”


“Okay …?”, when he reaches the water I ask the others: “Guys, what’s that all about? Did I miss something?”


“No idea either.”


“Well, then we’re gonna tan now, girls.”


“Oh yeah, I also really wanna see my brother tanning!”


“That would be very funny!”


“Yeah, of course you think that’s funny. I’m not gonna tan with you girls. But should we make a bonfire tonight?”


“Yes, absolutely! Bonfire-party!”


“Okay, now we have to do it. For Kay!”


We all laugh and stay at the beach for a while. Then the midday-heat comes and we go back to Jason’s house. He’s still acting a bit weird so I decide to talk to him later. But first we all cook together and then eat inside – because of the heat.


“He finally repaired the air conditioning!”, I shout out.


“Well, already a year ago, but … oh no! You weren’t there!”


“I always wanted to be the first one who sits under the air conditioning! Well, I guess I have to be the first one with something else then.”


We sit down and I have the best meal since last year.


“This is the best food I had in the longest time!”


“It’s just pasta”


“I know, but the food at the boarding school was horror! We always just had vegetables, dry bread, things with low calories, water, … no sweets!”


“Oh, that’s why you’re you’re so thin now. I already wondered.”


“You really see it that much? I didn’t even really notice.”


“Well, you also wore a bikini at the beach and there you probably wore wide shirts?”


“No, a uniform. It was the typical boarding school. And there was not a single boy. Not even a man as a teacher! I haven’t seen a boy for one year. Imagine that.”


“I wouldn’t survive a year without Justin!”


“Believe me, it was hard”, I say overdramatically, “There are not many boys in my life. My brother and my best friend without which I couldn’t live … and one is the worst person I know …”, I have to swallow. I didn’t really think about my dad all the time. And suddenly all the memories from before are back.


“Is everything okay?”


“Yeah, it’s just …”


“You wanna go out?”


I nod and go outside on the hallway. Then I take a deep breath and try not to think about him. But it doesn’t really work. I feel a tear rolling down my face. Breathe. Don’t think about him. Breathe. Don’t think about him. Breathe. Don’t think about him. Breathe … the more I try not to think about him, the more I do. I remember everything. Everything he said. Everything he did. Every bitch. Every whore. Every hit. Every slap. It feels like he hits me again. I can feel it. And suddenly the floor gets smaller. The air gets less. And the tears get more. It feels like I can’t breathe anymore. I run outside, hoping that I can breathe there. But it’s getting worse. No, no, no. Please not. I haven’t had a panic attack since I ‚moved out‘ from dad. Well, not a really big one. A few small ones. I could handle them. But right now … I hear myself screaming in my head because dad hits me so much. I hear him yelling at me. And I hear myself crying. It’s all getting too much …


“No, no, no, no …”, I mumble and breathe very hardly.


“Kay? Oh shit. Hey, hey, hey! I’m here, okay? Look at me please. Kay, I’m here.”


“J…Jas?“, my voice trembles, just as my whole body.


“Yeah, it’s me.”


“I … I … can’t breathe.”


“Okay c’mon. Please, look at me. Whatever you thought of or whatever you saw: he is not here. I’m here. It’s just me and you. He’s not gonna hit you.”


“I … I … there’s n-no air”, my body trembles even more and everything starts to spin around.


“Okay, okay, listen. Name five things you can see, okay?”


“I see … I see the street. We … played there. As kids. And … the ocean. You thaught me how to surf, together with Justin”, I feel a small smile getting on my face. They were the best teachers. It was so much fun. I think I was like 12. And I had a little crush on Jason at the time …


“Yeah, I remember. That was fun, right?”


“Yeah”, but although I thought about this good moment now, I still breathe very heavily. It’s just too present now. So I continue: “Uhm … and your house. Which is more home to me than my actual home …”


I start to sob and Jason hugs me very tight. That didn’t really work out.


“It’s okay. I’m here. Just … just continue.”


“Uhm … I … see the sky with a beautiful sunset”, I look at it for a while and it calms me down a bit more. I’ve always loved sunsets. More than anything – except turtles. I look away from the sunset, back to Jason.


“And I see my best friend. Who has always been there for me. Thank you Jas. Really”, I give him a little smile and we hug.


“I mean, what are best friends for, right?”


I laugh softly and wipe away my tears. We stay outside for a few more minutes, then we go inside again. The others are still sitting there.


“Are you okay girl?”


“I guess.”


I’m not gonna tell them how my inside looks like right now. But I’m anyhting else than okay. I’ve tried to hold it all together. I’ve been putting myself together every single fucking day although I just wanted to die. How often have I thought about to just end it all? On time I almost did … For three years I’ve been fighting all my fights with myself. But I don’t know if I can stand it all that much longer. Somewhen there has t come a breakdown and I’m just waiting for the day where it all gets too much.


Waiting for days of light


Chasing like waves that come to the shore


They come and go


I tend to wonder nowadays, what is isn’t life all the same


Same cycle, back and forth, nothing feels new


Is it ever gonna change?


Or is this all we do?


I’m stuck in a cage (it’s empty inside),


Searching for a door to escape (and confide)


Maybe one day someone comes and saves me


If I ever get out, will it be as I dreamed to see?


Became one I don’t understand


Might’ve built this cage within my own hands


The only key to escape is mine


But I think I lost it on the way


With the person I was before I changed


Is it still fine to go back?


Or is too far now?


“What was that all about?”, Stacy interrupts my rollercoaster of thoughts.


“Stac, let it be, please”, Justin whispers but I still hear him.


“It’s … just pretty much at the moment. Sorry guys.”


“No, you don’t have to say sorry.”


“However, I’m gonna go to bed.”


“You probably wanna be alone tonight?”, Jason asks.


“No, I actually think I can sleep better when you’re with me.”


I smile at Jason and say goodnight to everyone. After I got unready and messaged Ricky Goodnight I go to Jason’s room and a few minutes later I’m sleeping.


In the middle of the night I suddenly wake up with tears all over my face and completely sweaty. I dreamed about my dad coming here and taking me ‚home‘. I breathe very heavily and try to forget it. I just hope he won’t notice that I’m back until I’m 18. Because if he knew that I escaped from the boarding school … he payed very much and he thinks that I’m better without my friends – and even my brother. That wasn’t the case when I was younger: we went to the beach, he thaught me how to fish, drove me to and from school, cuddled me very often, told me stories when I had a nightmare, … and now he is the reason I get nightmares. I haven’t had any nightmares except him for years. I think he got like this when mum died. Of course, everyone has another way to process grief but I don’t think that this helps anyone. Always drinking, yelling, hitting … that’s everything he can do. It’s horror … After one hour I finally sleep again and I also don’t have nightmares anymore.


At least for this night …









Chapter 4


Closer


When I wake up the next morning, the other side of the bed is empty. I go to the bathroom and get ready. I make two small braids in front of my face and put small seashells in it. Then I use sunscreen and dress up: a light blue triangle bikini, jeans shorts and a light blue top with a deep neckline. Combined with many bracelets - among others with seashells or mini turtles on it - it is a very pretty and matching outfit. I’m so happy that I can finally wear what I want again. After I finished getting ready I leave the bathroom and go to the kitchen.


“Morning everyone.”


“Morning princess.”


“Sis, please tell me that you won’t wear that top when you go outside.”


“Chill bro, I’m 17. You can’t tell me anything.”


“Sometimes I wish you were the little girl that does everything I tell her again.”


“Oh, I never did everything you told me.”


“C’mon you did, princess. You thought that he and me were so cool that you did everything so you could still spend time with us.”


“That’s definitely a lie! I can’t remember that.”


“But it’s true, sis. Really. Ask …”


“There’s no one I can ask. So I’m just gonna deny.”


“Okay, deny it. But we are right.”


I roll my eyes and make smoothies for everyone. A few minutes later Stacy and Cassi also come and we all eat together. It’s a lot of fun.


“Did I already tell you how much I missed you guys?”


“Just a hundred times.”


“Oh shut up! I just wanna be sure you know.”


“Well, we do now”, Jason laughs and we all join him.


Suddenly I remember how Jason behaved yesterday after I met Ricky at the beach and Stacy told them everything in detail. I definitely have to talk to him later. After we all cleaned up the table I go to him.


“Hey Jas, can we talk please?”


“Yeah of course. What’s wrong? Did I snore tonight?”


“No, that wouldn’t bother me. Let’s go outside.”


“Ahh, that kind of conversation.”


“Just come with me.”


“Comin.”


“So, uhm … yesterday after I met Ricky at the beach and … you know.”


“Yeah, I kinda remember.”


“You behaved really weird after that.”


“I didn’t.”


“You did! You were mean to any of us and told us you wanted to be alone.”


“Well … yeah … it was just weird. I mean … you were gone for a year. I didn’t really see Ricky for a year. Except this one party … however. It was kind of unknown to see him with you. And you know that I don’t like him.”


“Yes, I do. But why were you pissed to us then?”


“Honestly? I don’t know. It’s just … I still think he’s not good for you.”


“Then you don’t seem to know him very well! He treats me really good, trust me.”


“Now …”


“What do you mean?“


“Who knows what’s going to happen in the future? He could hurt you.”


“And now you want me to don’t have contact to any human being because of what they could maybe do in ten years or what?”


“No, that’s not what I mean. I just wanna take care of you.“


“What a gentleman”, I sigh, “Wow, I get back and on the next day I argue with you because you think my boyfriend is not good for me. C’mon let’s better enjoy the time.”


“Yes, that’s what I was about to say”, we start to walk inside again when Jason holds me back, “Hey, all I want is that you are happy, okay?”


I smile and answer: “I know. I’m sorry.”


We return inside where the others are already waiting.


“Where have you two been?”


“Just talking.”


“Just talking? You know that that is the excuse whenever the people actually made up.”


“That‘s the excuse in movies. Not in real life. We are not in some high school film where suddenly the boyfriend turns out as an asshole and she then suddenly finds out that her best friend is in love with her.”


“Correct”, Jason says but the smile that was on his face before got a little bit darker. Or maybe just another imagination?


“Oh my god guys! We totally forgot to make a bonfire yesterday!”, Stacy suddenly remembers.


“Urgh, you’re right! Let’s do it tonight then.”


“Sorry guys, but today I’m gonna do something with Ricky. Promised him.”


“Oh, Ricky. So you guys are still dating?”, Justin asks not very amused.


“Yes, why wouldn’t we? I gotta go now. See ya later guys!”


“Yeah, see ya.”


I walk down the street to the beach. I hope I’ll meet Ricky there. I arrive at the beach and go trough the warm sand - best feeling - when suddenly someone grabs me from behind and holds my eyes covered.


I lash around and scream: “Let go of me!”


“Is that how you say hello to your boyfriend?”, a very familiar voice says.


“Ricky? Gosh, you scared me as fuck!”


“Sorry didn’t mean to.”


“So, could you please take your hands away now?”


“Actually, no”, I snort but then he adds: “I have a surprise for you.”


I make an excited noise and try not to fall down while Ricky leads me. Cassi would definitely not let a boy lead her. That’s one of the biggest differences between us. But I can understand her. There are a lot of boys who are just horrible. She would never tell us but I’m sure that earlier someone did something really bad to her. Maybe she’s gonna tell us somewhen but I don’t wanna rush her. I also don’t wanna talk about my past with anyone else except Jason and well, Justin is like a part of it. However, I wonder what kind of surprise Ricky has for me …


“Sooo, there we are”, Ricky takes his hands off of my eyes and I have to blink at first.


We stand in front of a very expensive restaurant and I look at him confused.


“Isn’t that way too expensive?”


“No, now c’mon”, he says and drags me inside.


I kiss him and then follow him. We eat and talk very much. I tell him everything about the boarding school and he tells me what happened here. We laugh a lot and I get the feeling that I’ll burst because of all the happiness hormones. After we both cannot eat anymore, we lay down on the beach and I put my head on his chest.


“I missed you very much, you know that?”


“Oh really? Prove it.”


I turn around and kiss him very softly at first, then more hungry. That’s what I needed to make this day perfect. I smile and we kiss again. But then Ricky starts to take my shirt of. I softly push him away and say:


“No, please. I’m … not ready for this. Especially not here.”


“Oh, yeah sure …”, he says a bit disappointed.


“Let’s just … wait a bit more please.”


“Alright.”


After some time we decide to go swimming – it’s pretty hot again today – and it’s very much fun. We also meet the others there. We talk a little bit but Ricky doesn’t and so do they to him, so I decide to do something with Ricky again after. One hour goes by until we go out of water again. In the afternoon we go to a snack bar and buy something to eat and drink. Somehow the time went by very fast and now it’s already the sunset. It looks beautiful. I take a picture and after that a selfie from Ricky and me. When I look at the time it’s already 10:30pm so I say:


“Hey Ricky, I gotta go home now.”


“Oh yes, right. Your dad doesn’t want you to be out late.”


That’s all I ever told him about my dad. He thinks he’s just worried about me …


“Well, actually I stay with my friends and my brother at the moment. I don’t even know if dad knows that I’m here. But Justin’s gonna worry.”


“Oh, so you’re staying with Jason too?”


“Yes? It is his house we’re all live in. Why do you have such a big problem with him?”


“He obviously tries to take you away from me.”


“Not that bullshit again. I don’t want to have that discussion now, okay? Let’s not fight about that. I really liked this day until now so let’s not ruin it because of this.”


“Alright, if you say so. Then goodnight.”


“Goodnight. See ya soon.”


I take all my stuff and go back to 310 W Ashley Ave. I hope that Justin isn’t already worrying.


“Guys, are you here?”


“Kay? Is that you?”, I hear Jason’s voice from the kitchen


“Yes, I’m back.”


“Justin started to worry”, Jason comes towards me and adds: “It’s been quite boring without you.”


“C’mon you made it one year without me. Besides, I’m not even the adventurer of us.”


“Well, it still was boring.”


“It’s nice to see how you guys can’t be without me. Do I see an addiction?”, I say as a joke while coming Jasons’s face very near.


“Probably. We’ll never know”, he smiles at me.


“What did you guys do then? So alone and bored”, I put my hand on my head dramatically when Cassi comes around the corner.


“Except from swimming just tanning, talking and eating. The normal stuff.”


“Urgh, I really would’ve wanna seen Jason and Justin tanning! We’ll have to do that again.”


“Sorry princess, missed your chance.”


„Oh no! Wait, guys shouldn’t we go sleeping?“


“Why should we do that?”


“Tomorrow’s school?”


“Oh Kay, the holidays just started. You forgot that?”


“Oh my god, right! I totally forgot.”


“You returned to the best time of the whole year!”


“What should I say? Summer here is just the best. So, are we gonna make the bonfire we forgot yesterday?”


“We all waited for you to say that!”


Half an hour later we all sit around the bonfire with snacks and drinks, telling each other stories. Right now Justin tells the others how I always fell off my board when I started learning how to surf.


“It was so funny watching her fall down like on every wave.”


“I bet you also fell of your board when you first surfed!”


“I’m sorry but I have to disappoint you. I was born as a pro.”


“Liar!”, we all laugh very hard, “Guys, let’s play truth or dare.”


“Alright princess, so then: truth or dare.”


“Uhm, dare.”


“I dare you to go on the street and shout I am the hottest person on earth as loud as you can.”


“So then”, I stand up and go to the street. Then I clear my voice and shout really loud: “I am the hottest person on earth!”


When I returned I say: “Okay, Stac truth or dare.”


“Truth.”


“Okay, uhm … what’s the worst date you’ve been on with Justin?”


“Oh, that’s a mean one. Okay uhm … there was one date and we were in a restaurant we haven’t been in before. The food wasn’t the best but however, when Justin wanted to pay and took out his wallet there wasn’t $1 in there. He forgot to take money with him. So I payed and he told me he‘ll give it back. We went home and were chilling a bit. Suddenly I felt very sick and had to throw up. A few minutes later Justin also had to and it turned out that the food was so bad because it was expired.”


“Oh no, what?“, we all start to laugh and Justin says:


“Yeah, I remember that. It was really bad. But before, we had a lot of fun.”


“Yes, but we’ve been sick for the whole week. Okay, now, Jason, truth or dare?”


“You‘re still asking? Like always.”


“Oh, he still picks dare all the time?”


“Some things never change, princess.”


“Okay so, I dare you to call Ricky and tell him that you’re really sorry and that you love him – as a friend.”


“No way! I’m not gonna do that.”


“There’s no way out. You picked dare!“


“You’re a pussy, Jas!”, I shout.


“You think I’m a pussy? Okay, you know what? I’ll do it. Give me your phone Kay, I don’t have his number.”


“Okay, here you go.”


He takes my phone and searches Ricky’s number.


“I don’t find it.”


“Wait, give it to me.”


I type ‚R [image: ] in the searching bar and Ricky’s number appears.


“You seriously saved him with a heart?”


“Why not? Now just call him.”


“Okay, okay.”


Jason calls his number and for a few seconds nothing happens. But then Ricky answers the phone.


“Hey baby, what’s up?”


I give Jason a gesture to tell him to answer.


“Hey Ricky, well here’s not Kayla.”


“What the fuck, who is this?”


„Jason.“


“What do you want man? Did you kidnap her or something and now you want me to pay?”


“As if I would kidnap her!”


I whisper: “Jas! Remember your dare.”


“Yes, yes”, he whispers and rolls his eyes: “So, uhm, no I actually did not kidnap my best friend. I just wanted … to say that I’m sorry. About … everything. Look I … I love you, buddy.”


“What the fuck. Are you kidding me? You’re gay now?”


“No, I mean like friends.”


“Friends? You and me?”


“Yeah, I mean, nothing really ever happened right?”


“You mean except from the party where you …”


“You know exactly why I did that! Don’t act so innocent.”


“I can’t be friends with you when you try to take my girlfriend away from me!”


Jason looks very angry now and seems like he wants to shout at Ricky.


“I am not trying to take anyone away from you. Look, I only want her to be happy, alright?”


“No one wants a girl to be happy with someone else.”


Jason hangs up and throws my phone on the couch.


“See, this was a bad idea!”


“It was a dare and now we can just go on with playing.”


“Did you hear what he accused me of? He thought I would have kidnapped you and then he said that no ones wants a girl to be happy with someone else.”


“I know, I heard it, okay? And I’m sorry. I guess it was just weird that you called him with my phone and …”


“You’re always on his side, right?”


“What? No, what are you talking about?”


“Whenever he and I have a conflict you are on his side. Although we know each other very much longer.”


“Are you serious right now?”


“Do I look like I’m kidding?”


“Okay guys, cut it off”, Cassi shouts.


“I don’t wanna play this shitty game anymore, I’m going to bed.”


“Hey Jas, what is your problem?”


“Since you have been with Ricky our friendship suffered very much, don’t you see that?“, with these words he turns around and walks away.


I didn’t even notice that I started to cry until Stacy comes to me and wipes away my tears.


“It’s okay, sweetie. You guys should just talk.”


“But he’s right”, my voice starts to break a little, “gosh, I’m a shitty friend!”


“No, you’re not. Just tell him. And try to change it.”


I nod and go to Jason’s room. Then I knock but he doesn’t answer. I slowly open the door a bit.


“Jas?”, I whisper, “Can I come in?”


“Why?”


“I just wanna talk, please.”


“Well, go ahead.”


“I’m so sorry. I screwed up, I really did. I know that. Everything you said is true. I … I started to neglect you and yes … our friendship suffered. I always take his side because I’m scared. I’m scared I might lose him. And … and I’m less scared with you. Because I know how much I mean to you and … that you love me. Like, as a friend I mean. And … uhm I know that it was not right to treat you like this cause you mean really much to me and I … I don’t want to lose you. I really don’t”, after a few seconds of silence I add: “Can you … please say something?”


“Well, that … sounded pretty much like a love confession”, he smiles and giggles. I slap him softly.


“Maybe something serious?”


“Yeah, right. It is really hard to see how you distance from our friendship.”


“I didn’t mean to do that. It’s just … it would be easier if Ricky and you all wouldn’t hate each other so much. Like, we could do things together then and …”


“I know but that’s not gonna happen. I mean, you heard what he thinks about me. Like … he really thought I would had kidnapped you.”


“Yes, I heard that and I’m gonna talk to him, okay? And … all his friends are male, he doesn’t think that a girl and boy can be best friend’s without like, ulterior motives. I often told him that he doesn’t have to worry about you. And he has to get along with us being friends. You were there first.”


Jason smiles at me and says: “Well, I guess that’s true. Thanks for being so honest with me and telling me everything. I know it’s not easy for you talk about your feelings. As long as you don’t do that anymore, everything’s fine.”
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