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​Caroline kicked the snow off her red boots once she was inside the halls she did the same with her thick dark jacket and brown mini knapsack. Damn...she hated the wintertime it was so cold this time of the year with snow falling everywhere always messing up her clothes and makeup. Aside from the short holiday she got, Caroline found everything else about the December time a pain in the neck. 

She scrolled down the outside corridor keeping her hands warm in her jacket pocket. Santas’ jolly face was clued on the walls, the university spared no expense with the decorations. At night, they even had twinkling lights in the shape of a Christmas tree displayed on the rooftop. She had to admit that was beautiful though she despised Christmas. A merry time for most people indeed but not for her. Her phone started buzzing as she was walking so she to get it out of her bag Caroline smiled when saw who was calling.

“What’s the matter with you?”

The masculine voice asked through the phone.

“Well, hello to you too.”

She snapped at him.

“There’s nothing wrong.”

“Then why on earth do you look so gloomy especially given the season we’re in?”

Her mouth opened surprised.

She remained silent and looked behind her studying the corridor back and forth, but she couldn’t get a glance of Michael at all. “I swear you’re like a shadow sometimes, where the fuck are you?”

She whispered moving out of the other students walking way.

“Look across, babe.”

Caroline’s head instantly snapped to the right. And, there he was. At the opposite outer corridor gazing at her keenly. One hand in his pocket the other with the phone to his ear.

Caroline made a silent smirk tossing an evil smile across to where he stood. 

“So, what’s up with you, I can tell there is something wrong.”

She sighed, brushing another patch of snow she spotted on the foot of her jeans.
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