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Emily

The end of summer party was something that Emily and her friends looked forward to every year. Emily would host the party at her house while her friends joined in for a sleepover. They would go swimming in the lake, play capture the flag in the woods, and really enjoy soaking up the sun before they had to go back to school in a few weeks. But this year was different. Somone had been threatening Emily. She didn't know who it was, but she kept coming home to find random letters stuffed in her mailbox or left on her desk in her room. She hadn't been sleeping very well and this sleepover was supposed to help her relax. The person wouldn't dare attack her with her friends in the house, would they? She made sure her room was clean and the sleeping bags were spread out evenly. Everyone would bring their own clothes and pillow. She ordered a pizza for them and waited for her friends to show up. 

Cecilia was first. She and Emily lived the closest to each other. They grew up together and were always spending time with each other even outside of their group of friends. Kennedy was next. She was very sassy and always talking about the boys in their class. She had a crush on Aiden, but didn't they all? Molly was shier and quieter. She arrived bringing snacks for everyone to share. She loved baking in the kitchen and Emily couldn't wait to try her perfected chocolate chip cookie recipe. Leah was last. She was more of a bad girl type. Most of the time, she spent her days hanging out in music stores and skateboarding down the road to get to where she needed to be. She could drive, but she always chose not to. 

These were Emily's best friends. They helped her feel safe and happy when the world was dangerous, which it was for her. Emily considered herself a bit of a queen bee. She was popular and all the boys loved her. She was picture perfect as much as any human being could naturally be. She loved that about herself. She didn't have to try to be pretty or popular. She just was. She was even talented too. She could play piano, sing, dance, and was athletic playing Lacross and doing cheer every year. She had the best life, if it wasn't for this note sender. Who was it? She had no idea as to who would send her threatening messages, telling her to stay away from Aiden and threatening to tell all her secrets if she didn't listen. Emily was scared, but not as scared as the person who sent those messages should be. If she ever found out who they were, she would destroy them. 

The girls planned to go for a late-night swim later. They stuffed their faces with pizza and cookies before going upstairs to change clothes. They all put on swimsuits they had bought when shopping at the mall together at the start of summer. They loved shopping together even though they all had different tastes in what they liked. But this was how friends were supposed to be. Diverse young ladies with unique interests that could still agree on one thing, they cared about each other. No one could break them apart. 

"When do you want to walk down to the lake?" Kennedy asked Emily as they slipped into brightly colored suits. 

"Once we are done getting ready, we need to wait for the lake to clear out. I heard some of the guys were down there earlier messing around and they were still there last time I checked," Emily replied. 

"Yeah, we don't need them messing up our fun. Tonight is just for us," Kennedy said. 

"I agree," Emily stated, though she felt as if something was off. 

The girls grabbed their towels and headed down to the lake. The last of the boys were leaving and the girls watched them pass. They were glad to be rid of them so they could relax and enjoy swimming without the noise. The girls hiked through the woods, over fallen trees, and avoided ditches and steep hills. 

"When do you think the city will build us a path?" Molly asked her friends. 

"Probably never," Kennedy replied.

"Yeah, most likely someone would have to fall to their death or get crushed by a tree for that to happen," Cecilia said. 

"Ew. Don't be morbid, CC. Besides, I heard my dad say they were talking about clearing some space and adding more stuff in here next year. Who knows what will happen by this time next year," Leah replied. 

"Maybe. I just hope they do it soon. I'm tired of breaking my sandals on these stupid logs." Molly replied. The girls laughed. They kept hiking through the woods till they got to the pier. 

They took their shoes and coverups off, leaving them by their towels on the bench next to the pier, before jumping in the icy water. Even though it was summer, the lake still managed to keep cold year-round. Emily loved swimming around with her friends and wished the summer would last longer. The sun was sinking down on the west side of the lake and casting a beautiful orange and pink glow. Emily floated on her back staring up at the sky, her friends splashing each other behind her. 

"Having fun?" Emily sat up to see Kennedy standing over her. 

"Yeah. Lots of fun. Check out that sunset!" Emily told her. 

"It is pretty neat. I like it when it turns red and yellow. It always looks like fire to me," Kennedy replied. 

"That's true. So, have you picked a date to formal yet?" Emily asked her. 

"Not yet, but I was thinking about asking Aiden. He's pretty cool. I know Leah wants to go with Jimmy." Kennedy smiled and looked over at Leah who was dunking Molly under the water. 

"I hope they go together. As for Aiden, he is a mystery. I think he has a crush on someone, but I don't know who it is. Guess we will see..." Emily wanted to tell her friend she was going with him but couldn't bring herself to do it. Kennedy had been crushing on Aiden for so long that she didn't want to make her mad. 

"Well, whoever it is, if I find out, they are toast," Kennedy laughed, but Emily wasn't sure she really meant that as a joke. She knew her friend was prone to outbursts. She saw one last year when some girl was caught stealing from her locker. 

"Yup. I feel bad for them. But it's really Aiden's choice who he goes with. I'd just let it go," Emily said. Kennedy floated there with her in silence and Emily wasn't sure if she got the hint that it was her. 

"Sure. Of course it is," Kennedy sounded sadder. She knew. "I think I want to get out now. Want to come with me?" Kennedy asked. 

"OK. We should be getting back now anyways. It will be dark soon." Emily told her. They swam to the pier and hollered at their friends to hurry up and join them. It was getting colder and darker, and they didn't want to be stumbling around in the woods once night hit. Kennedy and Emily decided to walk through the woods ahead of the others so they could get home and get the fire pit started. 

They mostly walked in silence, Emily waiting for Kennedy to react to the possibility of her and Aiden going to formal together, but she didn't. Kennedy was too busy on her phone to say much, so Emily got hers out too. The woods were getting darker, and she needed the flashlight anyways. When Emily turned the light on, she noticed that Kennedy wasn't there. 

"Kennedy?" She called out. No response. She called out again. She could hear her other friends several feet behind her but couldn't see them. Maybe Kennedy went back to meet with them? She went to find them, but her phone went off. She had a text. 

Bitches get stitches when they steal another person's crush. 

It was from a blocked number. Emily looked around but she couldn't see anything. Then her world went black, and she could feel herself falling, bleeding, suffocating, then nothing.

Kennedy

Kennedy walked up to the casket of her best friend, Emily. She gazed down at the caked-on makeup and perfectly coiled hair that covered the mess of what had happened in the woods. It had been a few months since the police ordered an autopsy to be done so they could make their report. They ruled her death an accident. They claimed she had fallen in a ditch and was hit in the head with a tree branch. That was the end of that. No one really believed it though. Kenndy thought something more sinister had happened and that the police were too scared to admit to it. They were in a quiet town after all. 

The girls all gathered around their friend. Leah and Molly were crying as they hardly ever stopped since her death. CC and Kennedy were in shock of the whole thing and only cried when they couldn't hold it in anymore. This was not how they expected to spend their last bit summer and certainly not how they wanted to spend the first few weeks of school. 

"I really miss her," Molly sobbed into CC's shoulder. 

"Me too Molls. It's ok though. We will get through this," CC replied. Cecilia was always there to comfort them while Kennedy wanted to stay away from everyone. 

"Yeah, it's going to be ok. We still have each other. We always will," Leah said, wiping tears from her eyes with her finger. 

"I just wish we didn't have to deal with police around here. It's getting on my nerves. I don't think Em would have liked this. They said it was an accident. Now they have cops at every door. Just makes me feel like there's more to the story than we thought," Kennedy replied. 

"You'd think they would be asking more questions if there was more to it though," Leah said.

"Unless they suspect one of us and just don't know who," CC replied. The girls looked at each other in silence and fear. Leah blew her nose before responding. 

"True, but none of us could have done it. Kennedy was the only one that was alone with Em for even a few minutes, but she already said she didn't see anything down at the station. I doubt they could pin anything on any of us," Leah looked around at her friends as she spoke. Kennedy had been the prime suspect. Now, she was in the clear. She should be relieved, but she felt anything but.  

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





