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To… My past, my present that’s leading to my beautiful future. People who are
meant to be together will always find their way back to each other. They might take detours in life but they are never lost. 
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​​Chapter 1

This was where it started; the pain was sometimes unbearable. There was the joy of being with those certain people, only to be hurt by them in the end. The ones she loved became lost at some point. The anxiety of thinking… how would things turn out for her? She didn’t want to turn out like the people she assumed loved her.

Her parents were divorced before she left, they were so miserable with their lives that they didn’t even acknowledge her existence. Her whole life she tried to accomplish the hardest things to gain just a bit of attention. That’s where everything started. Her family… her family what could she say they only consisted of her and the people who gave her a life and then basically ignored her. No siblings for her when she needed them the most.

Honestly, they didn’t deserve the title of parents. They still didn’t. All twenty-six years of her life were based on what she did wrong and what caused her ‘family’ to end up how they were. She listened to their conversations they went from whispers to shouting in seconds. If they couldn’t bear each other, why hadn’t they just divorced while she was at an early age? She would have rather been tossed between them than stand in on the daily fighting matches. If that was their way of showing their love, they were terrible at it.

She stared out at the city where she had spent most of her life. She spent years in one city and then the next, but this one was where she learned how to live. This was where she understood the difference between people who lied and honest people. The difference between actual love and lust and that lust is easily given. That’s why she moved from here when she had a chance. The melancholy feeling of this town had changed her perception of the world she wanted to see through her eyes.

She was overall a happy person. This place though changed her. She wasn’t depressed or anything that made her seem dejected. She was just ultimately calculating. She parked her car on the mountain and looked out over this place. Her first feelings of love were sparked here. It was the kind of love a person would normally be envious of. It hadn’t lasted as long as her heart hoped for, but she can say it wasn’t that fake love she had come to know so well. It was real. That was eleven years ago.

She didn’t know what happened to him. She didn’t know if she missed him or not. In her mind, she had no clue why she had come back. She was already living that successful life she had only dreamed of so long ago, only now it was reality. She sat in her car gripping the wheel while her thoughts of why she had been there plagued her. Why did she come back here?

All that she left in this town was complications and memories that she meant to leave in the past. She left this place quicker than she wanted to. After high school, there was no reason to stay. Even though she would have missed those people, she had set her mind on leaving before she knew if she’d graduate. She could have dropped out or something along those lines, but she stayed. Her memories had flooded back as she sat there. The cold, dreary weather she had become so accustomed to then, had turned a normal day into a freezing wreck.

She spent her day with her friends. The wind blew the light snow around and the feel of running on the cold ground prevented her feet from wanting to move anymore. Oh, how she craved for that memory to be re-experienced. For once she missed that unsympathetic weather. Where she lived now it was so warm and pleasant but when her mood drowned, she had wanted that weather to accompany it. While her memories pulled her into a trance, her phone rang. It was her mother.

She hesitated but answered. Since her mom had not been nice well, she could produce better words but being nice to her didn’t mean she had to treat her the same way.

“What?” she answered in that harsh tone she had become used to using.

“That’s no way to talk to your mother.” Her mom had said in her annoying cheerful voice.

“And when have you ever been a mother to me?” she replied with so much venom.

“Oh sweetheart, don’t say I never acted like a mother to you. I fed you and made sure you were alive. I also made sure you went to a good school and had good clothes. That’s all that you needed.”

Her so-called “mother” scoffed. Tears threatened to spill from her closed eyes. How could she say that she was a mother? This was why she left. Lies like that had made her disgusted.

Wasn’t love an option in her mother’s terms? “Don’t lie to yourself. If you thought, you were a real mother you are delusional.” She seethed into the phone.

“Is this because your father and I divorced?” her mother questioned curiously. She sighed. She didn’t want to deal with this. Her mother didn’t have a clue. She was so convinced she was a great mom, that it was hard to pull her out of schizophrenic daze.

“No, it’s not. Look I’ll pass by later. Bye.” she said about to hit the end button.

“You’re here? Back in this town! I thought you dashed out of here without planning to come back.” Her mother laughed humorlessly.

“I did but I guess there’s some unfinished business I have to deal with,” she said before hanging up.


​Chapter 2

Her life was so dramatic. That little phone call had turned her life around. In ten years, her mom hadn’t talked to her and now that she was in her hometown, she called. Her mom hadn’t even known she was coming here. Contemplating all this she started to drive away. Before fully leaving she turned her head to the view of the city lights. “A joy seeing you again old friend,” she shouted into the wind. She drove away, not bothering to look back at what she left behind.

She drove back down the path and maneuvered her car back to the main street. She was wondering where her dad was. He hadn’t talked to her either since she left. She shook those thoughts away and blasted her radio she needed to focus on something else. She started singing like a crazy person while looking around to see what had changed in her small town. Nothing changed. Before she went to her mom’s house she decided to stop at the local diner. She had gone there all the time when she was a teenager. As she stepped out of her car she stalled for a minute, staring at the little diner.

Nothing changed with the fifties’ design. She took her time walking to the door and entered the memory-filled warmth. As she entered everyone’s eyes turned towards her.

“Well, I’ll be darned if it isn’t little Miss Aurora Mathews. Who knew you would show up in this place again? I heard you were hitting the big money down in Miami. You’re a Chef now huh?” a server in her late sixties said walking up to her.

At first, she hadn’t known who the server was but glanced at her name tag, which sparked remembrance. “Good to see you, Joyce.” She smiled kindly to her old friend.

“You look great. Even better than I thought you would. It doesn’t even seem like you were the ugly duckling in that group of yours. If you had stayed here, you might’ve won the hearts of all those boys you were crushing on in high school. Nobody but you and Tristan Alvarez left this place. You’re here in time for the reunion. All of them are going to be at the high school gym tomorrow at twelve. Even Tristan since he’s home for the holidays. It’s not that surprising he’s here though he comes home once a month. You, on the other hand, haven’t been here in ten years. Did they tell you about that reunion?” she said so enthusiastically.

Aurora sat down at a booth she had remembered so well. “No, they didn’t mention it. Looks like I’m going to be a surprise.” She replied brightly.

Oh, how she loved high school. She never had problems with the people around her. They treated her with respect and made her happy. It annoyed her a bit that they hadn’t told her about the reunion. She wondered if she had done anything in the past to cause them to want to forget about her. Truthfully, she decided to forget about this place so why wouldn’t they?

“Do you want your usual?” Joyce said, breaking Aurora’s thoughts.

“You still remember what I had?” Aurora said stunned.

“You’re my favorite youngster. How could I forget you? I remember when you and that group of kids would come here.” She smiled while writing on her pad of paper.

Aurora looked up at her and smiled. “That’s good to know ma’am,” Aurora said sweetly. Joyce smiled at her and walked away towards the kitchen. She sat and looked out the window. The rain had stopped a bit, but she knew it would come back within minutes. She heard her phone ring silently in her bag and positioned to answer it.

“AURORA! Where have you been? I’ve been looking for you everywhere. Your house, the apartment… your office? I even checked Mike’s house just in case. I know you guys are over, but I had to check.” Renee Hicks shouted into the phone.

Renee was Aurora’s secretary and closest friend. Renee had that perfect family life Aurora only dreamed about. She wasn’t jealous of Renee, but she sometimes wished she had her life.

“I’m not there Renee. I’m not going to be back three weeks.” Aurora sighed into the phone.

“Where are you then? You have clients on hold and your boss is wondering where you are! You didn’t tell anyone that you were leaving. Not even me!” Renee whined.

Aurora laughed slightly and responded, “I know Renee. I can’t tell you where I am. It’s a secret. I promise I’m not hurting myself in any way. It’s more like a trip down memory lane.” Aurora said giving a hint without meaning to.

“You’re in your HOMETOWN!!” Renee screamed into the phone.

Aurora laughed loudly and replied between labored breaths, “Yeah I am.” Renee told her she would be there in two days, but Aurora reasoned otherwise.

“No, you shouldn’t. I’ll bring you here some other time. Right now, I just need to stay here and figure things out.” Aurora sighed yet again.

“Alright, you better not get in trouble there,” Renee said before hanging up.

As Aurora hung up Joyce came back with her eggs and Taylor ham. She thanked her and was left alone again to ponder about what had happened while she was gone. When she finished Joyce came back around to ask if she needed anything else.

“No, I’m good. Take a seat here I got to ask you about what’s been happening in this place.” Aurora said while showing Joyce to a seat. Joyce sat and looked at her sheepishly.

“What’s there to say? Your life must be more exciting than how things are around here. It’s the same old city secrets and drama. You skipped out here quicker than I thought you would. Your parents were that bad?” she asked.

“Yeah, they were,” Aurora said gloomily.

Joyce reached out to hold Aurora’s hand. “I’m sorry dearie. I doubt they were ready to even have a family.” Joyce said sympathetically.

“Yeah, it’s all right. Nothing will change. Do you know where my parents live?” Aurora asked.

“Your mother still lives in your old house and your father moved into a new apartment,” Joyce said calmly.

“Dad was the one who bought the house. Did he just give it to Mom?” she asked, shocked.

“Looks like it. I guess he just wanted to end it there without more problems.” Joyce said while shaking her head. Aurora snorted.

“That’s so like dad… Just… give up. I’m serious why did they have to raise me at such an early age? They were kids themselves when they had me. "Aurora said heatedly.

"I know dear. I’m sorry it turned out that way. Look why don’t you go talk to your mom? You’re here anyway.” Joyce said calmly.

“I plan to… I’m just thinking about what to say. I tend to go straight to the point you know? I guess that’s why I have the best kitchen in Miami.” Aurora said with a smile.

Joyce blinked and smiled. After a couple of minutes, Aurora left the diner and walked toward her car. She entered her car and became nervous. “Breathe Aurora you got this.” She chanted softly to herself. She drove off with more confidence than she ever had.


Chapter 3

As she pulled up to her old house, she felt tears threaten to fall yet again. She remembered playing in the front yard. Her parents were rich, and a lot of people thought she had the best life ever. If only they only knew. She would have rather had that middle-class life most people in her life had but they were rich. Money tore them apart. She had seen that happen a lot beyond her own family life.

Most ex-couples fought because of money. In her life, she revolved around those fights and pain that she sometimes wanted to shout at exes for not thinking about their children. The poor kids sometimes didn’t know what was happening. It was heartbreaking. She pulled herself back to reality and started walking toward the door. Before she was fully at the door it opened. Maria Warner came out the door to greet her only child.

“Hello, Aurora.” she said coolly.

Aurora looked at her mom who looked as she did ten years ago. At forty-six, she would have passed as Aurora’s sister any day. That Brown hair they didn’t share was immaculately tied into a ponytail. Her brown eyes had a glitter of hope in them but quickly disappeared after seeing her daughter’s unhappy expression.

“Hello, Mom,” Aurora said halfheartedly.

Maria motioned into the house and Aurora walked in shivering slightly. Those memories flashed back to her mind, but she pushed them down with fear of becoming vulnerable. Her mom hadn’t even bothered to re-decorate the house they, as a family had decorated. Strange I figured she would. Maria walked in front of her and showed her to the kitchen.

They sat in silence for the first few minutes before her mom broke the silence.

“What brings you back to Woodland Park?” Maria whispered while playing around with her hands to distract herself.

“I wanted to see old faces. The city gets stuffy sometimes.” Aurora said monotonously.

“Oh well, that’s nice,” Maria replied agitated.

The air between them became hostile. Aurora had enough. It was time to say what needed to be said.

“Look Mom here’s the thing. I came back because I wanted to see you and Dad. I want a relationship with both of you since I never had one when I was younger. I want you all to be proud of me and understand that all I ever wanted when I was little was for you both to be active parents. I wanted you all to stop fighting. I wished we could have been a family. I would have rather you all divorced when you started having problems and be thrown from you to him. But instead of that you both shut me out of your life like I was the cause of this mess. You all never said I love you to each other or me for that matter. Didn’t you ever think I was hurt by that? Did you ever think I wanted to be loved? Do you even care about me?” Aurora cried, pouring out all she had in her.

Maria was in tears. She didn’t know this was how Aurora had felt all her life. Guilt spread across her and she cried. When Maria gave birth to Aurora, it was one of the happiest days of her life. She had a baby girl that was made with love between her and John, the love of her life. She hadn’t known why their relationship had crumbled. One minute they were so much in love then the next they hated each other for so many reasons. She hadn’t known she was secluding her little girl from that love that evaded herself. Aurora watched as her mother cried her heart out. It pained her to see her as such so she stood up and hugged her mom.

“I do love you, sweetie. I was so happy when I gave birth to you. Your dad and I had been looking forward to having kids and being a family, but things didn’t turn out the way we wanted them to. Your father and I started to have problems and then it was irreparable. He was the love of my life and then in a flash, he was gone. I’m so sorry. “Maria bawled into her daughter's shoulder.

Aurora shushed her mom calmly and finally understood why she treated her how she had. It was all because of love. Her only love had shut her out and so she had done the same to the people she loved too. Aurora understood that feeling. Tristan Alvarez was her first love and the only one she had loved so strongly. He broke her very soul. They were about to have their fourth anniversary; everything was set up weeks before but on that awaited night Aurora was left at the restaurant table without a date. That ended it. She tried talking to him about why and his only excuse was because he had forgotten, and he had been busy with his friends. Her heart wouldn’t stop breaking over and over again as she thought of that moment.

After that, she had dated so many guys, but the closeness was never there anymore. It was only he who struck that feeling in her. She wanted to feel that again. They hadn’t even said goodbye to each other. Aurora sighed. She would see him tomorrow even if she didn’t want to. She had to show all of them, she was still there, and she was always there.

“Look Mom it’s okay. Don’t cry.” She said pained.

Her mom sniffled and wiped her tears away as Aurora sat down again.

“I’m sorry. I’m a mess.” Her mother spluttered while laughing slightly.

They spent more than an hour talking. As the time dragged on Aurora asked where her dad was.

“He lives at this address, and he might be really surprised to see you. I’m not kidding; you looked like me when I was your age. Except for the eyes, you have your dad’s eyes; so blue and luminescent.” Maria said happily while passing her the new address of her dad.

Aurora stood up and headed towards the door. Before she exited the door her mom stopped her.

“Do you have somewhere to stay?” her mom questioned. Aurora turned around to face her.

“Actually, no I don’t,” Aurora said.

“Well do you want to stay here?” she asked through the pouring rain.

Aurora smiled and nodded. She got into her car and headed off to her dad’s house. She walked slowly along the path and waited before knocking on his door. She heard a small noise behind the door and finally, a little girl answered the door.


Chapter 4

Aurora was shocked. Did her dad have another family?

“Who are you?” the girl questioned through her awestruck expression.

“Uh, I’m here to see John Mathews. Does he live here?” Aurora said shakily.

The girls’ eyes lit up and quickly pulled Aurora into the house. She heard laughter and glasses clinking in the room. As they entered the room, she saw her dad and a remarkably familiar woman drinking in front of the TV. They turned their heads in her direction and her dad dropped his drink onto the carpet. He stood up and walked to her slowly.

“Aurora? Is that you?” he whispered as the woman on the couch stared shell-shocked. “Uh hi, Dad?” Aurora said uncertainly.

“It is you!!” her dad said while hugging her. He backed up and looked at her again. “Wow, you look just like your mother.” He said with a smile. How could they have divorced if they seemed to love each other so much? They fought so much before but now as she was before her dad, he seemed to have that faraway look after he took sight of her.

Thinking of her mom…hum… “Thanks. Who’s this?” Aurora said pointing to the little girl. “Oh, this is Dawn. She’s your cousin.” He said while hoisting the little girl into his arms.

Her heart seemed to stop as she viewed this sight. Her dad never carried her like this. She pulled all the negative thoughts away and smiled.

“Hi, Dawn. I’m Aurora.” She smiled sweetly.

Dawn’s eyes widened and she started wriggling in John’s arms. He let her down and went to the woman on the couch.

“Mommy! Is that Uncle John’s daughter? She’s so pretty.” Dawn asked in a whisper.

“Yes, it is. Doesn’t she look like Aunty Maria?” Dawn’s mom said in a whisper.

Dawn stared at Aurora with her big hazel eyes and nodded furiously. Her mom laughed at Dawn’s display. Aurora turned to her dad and raised an eyebrow at the woman. The woman stood up and walked in front of Aurora.

“I’m guessing you don’t remember me.” The woman said while staring at her.

“I’m sorry. Who are you?” she said with an uncomfortable laugh.

“I’m your dad’s sister. You’re Aunt Victoria? I thought you would’ve remembered your favorite aunt.” She said with a smile.

Truthfully, she did, just like she had forgotten Joyce, but after a minute recognition washed over her. Her Aunt Victoria had always given her big and glamorous gifts for her birthdays and Christmas. Aurora loved her for that.

“Of course, I remember you!” Aurora giggled while giving her aunt a small hug.

She didn’t know how to approach her dad. Unlike her mom, her dad was a very unemotional man. He never cried or showed sympathy around her. It was mostly a faint smile or cold stare he gave out to others.

“So Aur why are you here? I’m glad to see you but why show up now? It’s been ten years.” Her dad said coolly.

“I wanted to talk to you and Mom,” Aurora said.

Her dad looked at her questioningly. “About what?” he asked.

She hesitated a second before saying, “About how you and mom treated me when I was younger.” Her dad was silent.

John didn’t know how he treated his daughter. He regretted the fact that he never saw her that much. He had been so happy when Aurora was born. It was one of the happiest days of his life. She changed his life in an effective way. Maybe this was a part of her not seeing him that much, he thought painfully.

“How?” he asked curiously.

“Look Dad here’s the thing. I came back because I wanted to see you and mom. My life is different because of how you treated me. Maybe if the two of you weren’t so dysfunctional I would have been less mad at the world. God, I wished you would have stopped screaming at each other long enough to see the effect you had on me. You all had never even laughed together or anything! My friends had normal lives and parents who loved each other. You and mom only fought and acted like freaking children! You never did anything with me like normal dads. You all hadn’t even gone to my graduation! What kind of parent does that? Why not… I don’t know try to act like a dad!?” She shouted angrily.

He was acting like her mom had only an hour before. They both thought they were innocent. Her dad stared at her wide-eyed and with his mouth gaped open. John didn’t know that this was how his angel felt. This was why she had left so quickly. Had she even said goodbye? Now he couldn’t remember but his guilt would have lasted forever. He didn’t cry but he felt as if she punctured a nerve. He didn’t want to yell back at her by telling a lie that he was indeed a good father. He didn’t entirely believe he was such a bad father, but he felt that he didn’t do the best at his job.
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