
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Tears And Scars Of Adolescence

        

        
        
          Adult Lessons, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Nimrad Robinson

        

        
          Published by Nimrad Robinson, 2021.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      TEARS AND SCARS OF ADOLESCENCE

    

    
      First edition. July 30, 2021.

      Copyright © 2021 Nimrad Robinson.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8201895273

    

    
    
      Written by Nimrad Robinson.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Nimrad Robinson

	    

      
	    
          
	      Adult Lessons

          
        
          
	          Tears And Scars Of Adolescence

          
        
          
	          Tears And Scars Of Adolescence 2

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cold Chills

          
        
          
	          Deviant Obituary

          
        
          
	          Sinistrous Iniquitous

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Walls

          
        
          
	          The Walls Are Alive

          
        
          
	          Are The Walls Alive

          
        
          
	          The Walls Remain Alive

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          I am Roman Sibdrino

          
        
          
	          Ascending Rungs

          
        
          
	          She Was The Moon

          
        
          
	          Meeting Place Of The Word

          
        
          
	          My Above

          
        
      

      
    
    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    This book is dedicated to everyone who had one, is going through one and will go through one. I believe that everyone and anyone so it should be relatable. Though our exeperiences may vary, our memories and lessons are not far apart. This book serves to stand as a time capsule, time machine and memory station. To every reader of this material, Thank You for picking up a copy and for sharing this experience. Enjoy the best of my Thoughts, Words and Pages.
Happy Reading
One Love

      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1 : Opening Day
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Beep Beep Beep Beep Beep Beep! The loud sound of the alarm clock as it went off early in the morning. She opens her eyes and sighs almost instantly. The alarm clock is still going off as she sits up in bed, rubs her eyes and jumps out of bed in a rush. She opens the bedroom door, walks out into the hallway still half awake. She gets to the bedroom on the left of the hallway, opens the door wide and walks in. The alarm was still going off but there was noone in the room to turn it off. She turns off the alarm then stands in the middle of the room, scratching her head as she tries to figure out where he had gone to. Just as she is about to call out for him, he walks into the room with a towel in hand, drying his hair. "Good Morning Mom", he says with a smile on his face as he lowers the towel from his head.

Mom : "Good Morning Sinclair, someone woke up early today".

She smiles at him as he shrugs his shoulders and smirks at her. Sinclair walks over to the curboard, opens the doors and takes out his school uniform. His mother runs her fingers through his hair as she walks out of his room, so that he could get dressed for school. Sinclair is starting his first day of High School, so he's both excited and nervous about everything. He thinks about all the good things he was told about and watched on TV about High School. It's all smiles for him when he thinks about the possibility of making new friends and even having a girlfriend. After all he already had a crush on this one girl since Junior School. She lived in the neighbourhood and he would see her around often. The only problem in this situation was that, she happened to be one year older than him. Sinclair languishes about it for a moment, but lightens up again at the thought of being in High School. Most importantly was the fact that he would attending the same School as her. Sinclair's mother washed her face, brushed her teeth and hair, then headed to the kitchen. She passes through his room and knocks, "I'm going to make breakfast better make sure you get all your stuff in order. I'm taking you to School soon after that, Got it?" She listens for his reply, Sinclair : "Ok Mom I'll be there shortly, just let me finish getting dressed".

She walks off to the kitchen and starts preparing breakfast, as she smiles and thinks about how grown her son had become. She was filled with pride and joy to see him make it to High School like his older siblings. Sinclair's sister Abigail was the first as well as the eldest of the children, and she was Eighteen years old. Ralph was the second as well as the middle child, and he was Sixteen years old. Sinclair was the last as well as the youngest or the baby like his mother would call him. He was Thirteen years old, going to High School and had just started life as a teenager. As she prepares breakfast the door opens and her husband walks in from his morning walk/run. Mom : "Good Morning Mr".

Dad : "Good Morning beautiful".

They smile and kiss each other as per their usual routine.

Dad : "Is everyone up already?"

Mom : "Sinclair is already getting dressed, check on Abbie and Ralph please".

Dad : "Ok I'll wake them up".

He leaves the kitchen and goes to wake up Abigail and Ralph. It was always a mission waking up the children for school every morning. It was only better now that they didn't have to bathe and dress them up anymore. Sinclair finished getting dressed, opened his bedroom door and walked out into the hallway. He walks into his father at the door.

Sinclair : "Good Morning Dad".

Dad : "Good Morning Sinclair, up early and looking sharp! I guess someone takes after me". They smile at each other before walking away in different directions. Sinclair heads to the kitchen for breakfast and Dad to Ralph's room. He approaches Ralph's bedroom door and knocks loudly, "Come on now its time to get up for school!"

Ralph : "Ok ok I'll be out in a bit".

Dad : "Make sure you freshen up and get dressed before breakfast".

Ralph opens the door, pops out his head, "Ok Dad I'm up, I'll be ready soon".

Dad : "Good Morning would be nice, be quick and try set a good example for your brother".

Ralph : "Good Morning Dad, ok ok I will get ready".

He pulls his head back in and closes the door with a grin on his face. His father smiles and walks off to Abigail's room to wake her up next. Abigail's bedroom door was closed too so he knocked gently the first time. There was no response so he knocked again this time a little louder.

Abigail : "Good Morning Mom, I'm up already!" Dad : "Good Morning Abbie, it's Dad".

Abigail : "Oh it's you".

There was a thud that came from the other side of the door, like someone jumped out of bed. The footsteps became louder as they got closer to the door and then the door opened wide. Standing in the doorway was Abigail with a big smile on her face, "Good Morning Dad, sorry I didn't know it was you". Abigail gives her father a hug, he smiles and kisses her on the forehead. Abigail : "Eew Dad you're sweaty!"

Dad : "Well you have to take a shower anyway, so now you definitely have to take one".

He chuckles as he walks to his bedroom and closes the door behind him. Abigail walks back into her bedroom, picks up her towel from the bed and heads to the bathroom to freshen up. Ralph stood in the hallway laughing at Abigail as her face showed visible disgust from hugging her sweaty father.

Mom : "Ralph! You better be getting ready for school instead of laughing at your sister!"

Ralph walks back into his room, as the closing door slowly drowns out his laughing. Sinclair walks into the kitchen to his mother frying eggs over the stove. She was caught up between making breakfast and talking to herself, she didn't notice Sinclair standing there. It was only after he cleared his throat that she turned around to get his attention. She put down everything she was doing and just stood there in awe of her youngest child.

Mom : "Awww my baby is all grown up".

She walked over arms held out with a big smile on her face. She hugged and kissed him all over his face until he pulled back blushing and in embarrassment.

Sinclair : "Mom stop, I'm not a baby anymore". Mom : "To your friends and girlfriend yes, but to me, you'll always be my baby".

Sinclair runs out of the kitchen from his mother. He laughs as he goes to the lounge, turns on the TV and starts switching channels. She continues to fry eggs and prepare breakfast for the family. Abigail gets out of the bathroom hurriedly and in enters Ralph who went in to take a quick shower. Mom : "Breakfast will be ready in a bit, I hope everyone is ready by now!?"

Sinclair : "Yes, I'm ready!"

Dad walks out the bedroom, "Me too, count me in!"

Abigail opens her door, "A few more minutes and I'll be done!"

Sinclair and his father both walk into the kitchen ready for breakfast.

Mom : "Ooh look at my handsome boys, dressed up and ready to start the day".

Dad : "Breakfast smells amazing as usual, thank you for making us something to eat".

He walks over and kisses her to Sinclair's disapproval.

Sinclair : "Eeww I still want to have my breakfast please".

They giggle and set the plates on the table as well as the eggs, bread, bacon, jam, butter, tea, sugar and milk. Just as they were getting ready to sit at the table, Abigail walked into the kitchen. Abigail : "Good Morning Mom, Good Morning Clair".

Mom : "Good Morning Abbie, where's your brother?"

Sinclair : "Please don't call me that at school?" Abigail : "Why not? That's always been your nickname since you were little".

Sinclair : "Yes I know that but for High School's sake please just don't".

Abigail laughed at her brother's response and gave him a thumbs up.

Mom : "Abbie I asked you where your brother is?" Abigail : "He was in the shower, he should be done soon".

Mom and Dad look at each other and roll their eyes almost at the same time.

Mom : "There's always one person who is late in this house, even his birth was overdue".

They all laughed as Ralph walked in still tucking in his shirt and fixing his tie.

Ralph : "Good Morning everybody! What's for breakfast?"

Dad : "Just sit down normally like everyone else and eat your breakfast".

Ralph : "Yes sir, Good Morning Mom".

Mom : "Good Morning Ralph, you're late, now sit down and eat your breakfast".

The family all sit down to eat breakfast that morning like every other morning. When they were done, the morning rush began in the house. Everyone running around the house in different directions, getting all the things that they need. Mom made sure the children's lunch was packed and ready for collection. Dad was getting the car out and ready to drop off the children at school. When all the children had packed their backpacks and grabbed their packed lunch, they headed to car where Mom and Dad were waiting. Mom & Dad : "Come on guys we've been doing this for years now, you should know the drill". They look at each other and smile at the way they said the same thing. Abigail, Ralph and Sinclair entere the car and Sinclair sits in the middle as usual. Mom and Dad look at them through the rear view mirror one more time.

Mom : "Aww don't they look so cute?"

Dad : "Our babies".

Abigail, Ralph & Sinclair : "Dad, Mom can we go now?"

Dad : "Alright alright, we're on the move", with that he releaases the handbrake and the car rolls into motion. The morning drive to School was always met with mixed emotions from the children. It always changed on the way depending on what happened on the roads or in traffic. Some days they were caught up in traffic, other days the roads were eventful. From road rage, animals crossing, street perfomers and other different things. This particular morning was less congested, except for the number of School buses on the roads. They were all packed full with school children from different schools wearing different school uniforms. The parents were also seen escorting the young ones who were starting their first year. Mom and Dad seemed to be in a jolly and joyful mood all the way to school, as the radio played some soulful music. The children just sat there, looking out the window, all with visible excitement on their faces. It was always exciting on the first day as the children got to see their friends again. After the end of the previous year school holidays, they had spent most of their time with their families. Through the festive season of December, Christmas and New Year's Day, they got to see each other all again. For Sinclair it was a whole new experience in a new School with new faces and names to meet and remember . For Abigail and Ralph it was just another different year, different class, different teachers and textbooks. Mom and Dad shared different memories of the children on the way to school, which brought laughter and warmth to the car. The drive to School went by so smoothly it was only when they pulled up to the main gate, that the children realised they had arrived. Dad parked the car, turned off the engine and both him and Mom exited the car. The children opened their doors and exited too, to hugs and kisses from their parents.

Dad : "Ok I need my hugs and kisses from you all before you go in".

Mom : "And mine too".

Abigail, Ralph & Sinclair : "Aah can't we do this in the car".
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