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Polly's life is about to change forever. . .

Polly dreams are about to come true after she is spotted in London.

As a glamour model when her manager Adrian begins to control 

her career and takes her money. 

She realises life in showbiz is not all she thought it would be. 

When music boss Steve wants to manage her Polly has to decide 

does she still want to be star after all?. 
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​​​Wishful thinking
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It was the beginning of September as Polly looked at herself in the mirror on her wardrobe. 

By the time it came to the end of the summer holidays Polly found she had put on eight pounds 

it was her own fault and her gran’s for her endless treats from her goodies tin.

Kit Kats, Clubs and Tunnocks teacakes she couldn’t resist then there was the fish and chips 

she'd had in Southport McDonalds fizzy drinks and then her Aunt Hilary.

Who liked to cook big meals she was a yo-yo dieter like she was Polly felt bad her nutritionist 

from school Belinda had tried to help her lose some weight. 

And had tried to stick to her diet plan she loved food she’d gone up a bra size from a D to a DD

during the holidays and also gone up a dress size from a fourteen to a sixteen.

Not what she wanted even worse they’d changed the school uniform from blue shirts 

to white and black skirts to grey with two days till the start of term.

Polly purchased a size sixteen white shirt she had brought a fourteen. 

Hoping she might slim down soon Polly put on her blue sweatshirt it would hide everything. 

The others girls were flat chested except one girl Georgina who was the biggest girl in school. 

​Who was around a size twenty Polly's mum had a breast reduction when she was younger. 

Polly often talked to her mum when no-one was around she told her about her life in Ireland

how much she missed her who she fancied her dad and Wendy. 

Her step-mum Polly could never understand why her mother’s life had revolved around drugs. 

Polly had also cried herself to sleep thinking about the horrible things she’d been through. 

When she had been in care as a child she knew as long as she had her family and friends 

she was ok but didn’t want to bother them with her problems. 

That Monday morning she got ready for class ‘Stace do they look bigger?’.

‘Are you talking about your chest then yes they do’ ‘never mind one of those things I guess'. 

'I’ve got my sweatshirt’ ‘remember what Mrs Hagan said that you can only wear sweatshirts

from October onwards’ ‘I don’t care she doesn’t have my problems’ ‘what do you mean?’ ‘fat’.

‘With big boobs’ ‘your not that fat’ ‘I’m a size sixteen if I put on anymore weight I’ll be giving

Georgina a run for her money’ ‘no Susie Marilyn Monroe was a sixteen’. 

‘I guess I’ll have to be fat and happy’ ‘that’s the spirit​ I’m still flat I’m not even a B cup yet’.

‘I feel like all those celebs are getting boob jobs I’ve got nothing’ ‘you’re an attractive girl’.

‘I’d love to be a size eight and you’re really pretty and having big tits isn’t always great'. 

'Some shirts don’t fit properly you know there’s more important things in life you’ve still 

got time’ ‘I’m almost sixteen in a few weeks time’ ‘Stace don’t worry’ ‘I’ll try not to’.

‘Jonathan loves you and you’re really lucky having such a nice boyfriend’. 

‘I know I am Susie’ 'come on let’s get to class’ Polly said as they walked to class 

she had a new tartan record bag she knew they were a few years out of fashion. 

But it would fit her school books in she entered tutorial ‘hi’ Victoria said to Polly.

‘Why are you talking to her for?’ Marion said as they sat down how she hated Marion 

after they had History class with Mrs Hagan she sat with Stacey ‘Polly go sit with Cassie’.

‘New seating plan’ she reluctantly moved ‘Corey go sit with Victoria don’t give me 

those looks girls new friends you get too attached to the same people'. 

'When you leave school things will be different Polly’ ‘yes miss’ ‘school rules no sweatshirts

till October take it off’ ‘ok’ she reluctantly did so ‘god your tits are massive’ Marion said. 

​As her friend Tizzy laughed 'probably had a boob job over summer’ ‘yeah I did London’.

‘Harley Street best money I’ve ever spent’ ‘Marion they’ll be no personal comments understand

or lunchtime detention do I make myself clear?’ ‘Mrs Hagan’ 'good’ ‘I think their great’.

Cassie said ‘right girls time for learning’. 

That evening a few hours after school had finished the girls went to the common room.

As they played pool and listened to music they were having a good time.

It was a Thursday night Polly decided to make an effort to look nice. 

Wearing a black cardigan and silver top black trousers and high heels she looked classy. 

As she entered the common room she spied Corey ‘you look nice’ she was pleased Corey 

had noticed the effort she had made 'thanks you look nice too’ ‘how was Liverpool?’ ‘good’.

‘I went everywhere Southport the Lake District it was nice I just wished mum was alive’. 

‘I got to see my Aunt Hilary gran my old school friend Jamie’ ‘I’m glad you had a good time’

‘I did’ ‘oh ignore Marion what she said she’s jealous of you’.

‘I was hoping people wouldn’t notice’ ‘notice what?’ ‘that I’ve put on weight'.

'So I bet most people do in the summer’ ‘did you?’ ‘no I did lot of cycling’. 

​‘And cross country running’ ‘you’re not sporty it’s fine’ ‘no it’s not they’ve changed 

the uniform to white shirts it looks good on you not me I just look fat’. 

‘Listen everyone’s made differently you’re a great person you’re just someone 

who puts on weight easily' ‘I like food too much it’s not like alcohol like it’s there every day’.

‘Like I can’t resist the chips were amazing in Southport really nice wrapped in newspaper'.

‘I’ll have to go’ ‘yeah come to the UK we’ll eat chips together’ ‘is that all?’ Corey joked. 

'No-one will ever come close to you you know that' 'I miss you with anyone?’ Corey asked 'no’.

‘I’m single sometimes I miss having someone you and me' ‘you don’t know a good thing 

till it’s not there anymore’ they gazed into each other’s eyes Polly wanted to kiss Corey.

She missed her ‘come with me’ Corey said ‘where are we going?’ Polly asked ‘trust me’. 

She led Polly into the toilets next to it was a sign that said out of use ‘won’t we get told off?’.

‘No it’s fine Mrs Rayworth won’t come back till nine to lock up I miss you' 'I miss you too'. 

'It was the worst thing I ever did dumping you’ Corey confessed ‘it’s alright I understand’.

‘Things happen for a reason​ and I guess I deserved it’ Corey leaned over to kiss Polly. 

As she wondered how she’d respond after all she was the one who had dumped her.

Polly didn’t pull away as the two girls kissed ‘I miss you too’ Polly said ‘you’re a great kisser’.

'You want to see what I’ve got’ Corey said pulling something out of her purse. 

Polly wasn’t sure what it was ‘what is it?’ ‘what do you think it’s a vibrator’ 'does it work?’. 

‘Yes course it works’ ‘I’m not sure we can’t not in here’ they heard a door open ‘who’s that?’.

Polly asked ‘I don’t know’ ‘who’s in here?’ a voice called ‘it’s Mrs Rayworth’ Polly said.

‘What is she doing here?' ‘who is it?’ she called again Corey knocked over a bin. 

‘Corey’ ‘hello miss’ 'is everything ok?’ ‘it’s fine Polly felt ill’ ‘I’m ok now’ ‘well that’s good'. 

'You shouldn’t be in here we need to lock up in ten minutes’ ‘ok miss’ 'let’s rejoin everyone’.

Polly suggested ‘sounds like a good idea’ Corey agreed 'teachers are everywhere’ Corey said.

‘I know darling I’m sorry I just couldn’t it’s the wrong place for that you know what I mean’.

‘I understand wait here I’ll be back’ Polly waited she saw Victoria ‘I love your top’.

Victoria said ‘thanks by the way what Marion said it was wrong in History class’ ‘it’s fine’.

‘Everyone knows I have big boobs’​ 'I’m just waiting for Corey’ ‘I’ll wait with you’.

‘I had a row with Marion’ Victoria said ‘I’m sure you’ll make it up’. 

‘Game of pool?’ Polly asked ‘I’d love one’ they went to set up a table Corey returned ‘Victoria'. 

'What are you doing!’ Marion said 'hanging out with her them a gypsy and a wannabe 

page three girl’ ‘I don't care if Corey has gypsy heritage' Polly said defending her.

'Your just a fat tart Polly' ‘better than being a miserable bitch like you!' ‘I’m out of here’.

‘Enjoy your game now I know who my real friends are!’ 'don’t mind her she’s angry’.

‘Because her boyfriend dumped her’ Victoria informed them ‘explains things’ Polly said. 

That evening when Polly returned home it felt nice to be back in her bedroom 

she fell asleep in the bed tired from school the next morning she woke.

Her dad was giving her breakfast in bed ‘thanks dad’ ‘anytime’ Polly’s mobile rang. 

As she answered 'hello’ ‘it’s me’ ‘who’s me?’ ‘Victoria' 'hi how's things? Polly asked 'great'. 

'Do you know we’ve only got eight months of school left’ Polly informed her.

‘And I bet I get rubbish grades’ ‘don’t say that you’re in the top three for Science in our year’.

Victoria said ‘well thanks'​ 'I didn’t know you had my number’ ‘I don’t I got it off Corey’.

‘Would you like me to come over?’ Victoria asked ‘you don’t know where I live’.

'If you give me your address I’m sure I’ll be able to find it’ Polly gave her directions. 

As Victoria made her way over ‘dad can I have a friend over?’ 'course darling'. 

Polly soon heard a knock at the door ‘that’ll be her’ she opened the door Victoria

was standing there in a raincoat holding an umbrella ‘come in you look drenched!’ ‘I am’.

‘I didn’t know it was raining out there’ Polly said ‘I’m absolutely soaking’ ‘I can see that’.

'Let me take your coat’ Wendy offered ‘thanks’ ‘come on let’s go upstairs’ Polly suggested. 

They went to her bedroom ‘you’ve got such a nice room’ ‘thanks’ ‘I’m sorry all those times

I was horrible to you’ ‘it’s fine’ ‘no it’s not' 'it's all forgotten listen would you like some 

Hooch?' Polly asked ‘why not’ as she pulled out two glasses for them ‘I’ve never had alcohol’.

Victoria confessed ‘you’re joking! well there’s never been a better time to start drinking'. 

After a few sips Victoria was tipsy 'I’ve never been drunk before’ ‘well you might tonight’. 

Three years before Polly could never have imagined being in the same room as Victoria. 

​Let alone drinking together in her bedroom ‘I’m sorry I never gave you my number'. 

'I thought you might not want to be friends with me’ ‘of course I do Polly’. 

‘I mean Marion hates me’ ‘don’t worry about her besides she doesn’t have to know'. 

'Once we leave school it won’t matter who I’m friends with’ ‘I’m glad you came over’.

‘Who looks after you? I mean if your dad’s in prison’ ‘my housekeeper and another woman’.

‘What about your mum?’ Polly asked ‘oh I don’t see her’ ‘sorry’ 'I know she’s not interested 

in me she remarried had my sister Katie she goes to stage school my mother’.

‘She doesn’t care about me it’s how things are’ ‘I’m sorry’ ‘it’s ok I feel like an orphan’.

‘But I guess it could be worse I mean some people are homeless or poor’. 

‘I guess it’s a good way to look at things’ 'your step-mum and dad seem nice’.

Victoria said ‘they are I never had a family until I was thirteen I had gran’.

‘I mean my mum wasn’t around much dad wanted to get custody of me but couldn’t for years'. 

'Finally he did and it’s great Wendy’s really nice’ Victoria somehow felt Polly understood her. 

‘How was England? Corey said you went back’​ ‘it was great I loved it I saw my family’.

‘My gran and sister’. ‘how old is she?’ ‘three’ 'I wish I had a sister I got on with I mean 

I feel like an only child sorry. ’ ‘why?’ ‘you don’t wanna hear about my problems’.

‘Especially not on a Saturday night’ Victoria said ‘well it can’t be any worse than mine’.

Polly said ‘what do you mean?’ ‘nothing’ ‘tell me I promise I won’t tell anyone’.

‘Is it something to do with school?’ Victoria asked 'school’s fine’ Polly said.

‘I’m looking forward to leaving it’s other things’ ‘what things?’ ‘things I can’t change’.

‘Like my life’ Victoria said 'is it something to do with what happened growing up in care?’.

‘Yeah’ Polly replied ‘if I tell you you have to promise never to tell anyone’ ‘I promise Polly’.

‘I had another baby before I came here’ ‘you’re joking!’ ‘no I wish it wasn’t my fault'. 

'I was. abused’ ‘by someone in care?’ ‘yeah by the time I found out I was pregnant 

it was too late for an abortion I had the baby it was kept quiet she was perfect sweet’.

‘I don’t blame her I just wish...life had been better’ ‘I’m sorry for what happened to you'. 

'I know what it’s like to be sexually abused’ ‘it’s so hard sometimes I have to pretend 

everything’s ok​ and I have to block it out what happened in my life'. 

‘What happened to your baby?’ ‘she was adopted by someone else it was for the best’.

‘I mean this way she never has to know what happened she can have a normal life’.

‘I was too young’ ‘how old were you?’ 'a month before my twelfth birthday’.

‘Polly that’s awful’ ‘I know one day I’m gonna help other kids in care so they don’t have to go

through what I did it’s not just me it could have been anyone they preyed on me’.

‘Look at Polly no mum or dad to care for her so we’re gonna do what we want’.

‘I told my social worker he went mad at my foster dad and brother’.

'My foster dad he tried to kill me’ ‘how?’ ‘he got in a car and tried to mow me down’.

‘I ran away as fast as I could I slept in a bus shelter and then I told my social worker'. 

'I went to stay with gran for a year till I came here’ ‘at least you have your gran’ ‘I know’.

‘It’s something and I have Wendy and dad to care for me so no-one can hurt me again’.

‘And you have you seen your uncle?’ Polly asked ‘no he’s moved away from the area’.

‘Please promise me you’ll tell the police if he comes near you again’ ‘I will'. 

'I won’t let him get away with anything’​ Polly hugged Victoria she hugged her back. 

‘Thankyou for being my friend’ Victoria said ‘I am always’ ‘I don’t have many friends'. 

'I only hang around with Marion and Tizzy I don’t have lots of friends’ ‘you have me 

and Corey’ ‘I’m not sure she likes me’ ‘Cor she’s a nice person once you get to know her’.

‘You’ll be great friends' ‘listen let’s have a drink listen to music’ ‘ok let’s do it’. 

Polly felt better after talking to Victoria they had more in common than she realised. 

It was nice to know there would be no more falling outs as Polly returned to school 

that Monday morning she knew it would be a rubbish day because she had swimming.

Mrs O'Brien had told them that they would do it for a month. 

To take advantage of early Autumn before it got colder Polly hated it she 

was an ok swimmer it was the costume she wore at least it was navy. 

Even so the idea of having everyone see how overweight she was didn’t thrill her.

Corey told her not to worry that everyone would be in the pool for most of the lesson 

and that she couldn’t look any worse than Georgina Polly ate lunch.

Chicken nuggets with beans​ sipping fruit juice trying to get through the day. 

‘I think we should go away on holiday’ Polly suggested ‘when?’ Romina asked excited 

at the idea ‘July when we break up from school’ ‘that’s a great idea'. 

'We can sip cocktails eat good food lots of sunshine sea get drunk every night’ Polly joked.

'Just don’t mention the s word Ŕomina said ‘who said anything about sex’.

‘Who needs boys to have a good time or girls’ Romina said ‘sex is overrated but kissing 

is great’ Polly said ‘I wouldn’t know I’ve never got to first base or second or third’.

‘Whatever third is’ Romina confessed ‘I don’t think there is a third’ Polly replied.

‘Well I’ve heard girls talking and apparently there is’ ‘first is kissing second is sex 

it’s nice having a boyfriend but it’s not essential to have fun’ ‘I agree’. 

‘Looking forward to swimming lesson?’ Romina said ‘I hate it too my arms hurt swimming

hopefully it’ll rain and then we won’t have to do it' 'it’s only for four weeks’. 

‘Four weeks of wearing a swimsuit’ ‘I don’t mind’ ‘yeah cause you’re slim’ ‘Susie’.

‘Just get in the pool as soon as you can’ ‘I intend to Cor says if I stand next to Georgina 

I’ll look slim’ ‘that’s bad’ ‘I know she seems alright’ ‘well I’ve never talked to her’.

‘She’s friends with all the popular girls’​ Romina said ‘well that’s not us’ Polly said.

‘Don’t you hate that I mean I wish we could all get along and it’s like if your not 

in a certain group you can’t talk to them’ ‘I know in a year we’ll be away from school'. 

'No more P.E lessons or assemblies’ Polly said ‘I hate assemblies as well’ ‘agreed Romy’. 

The bell rang it was 12.50pm to remind the girls they had ten minutes before end of lunch. 

‘We’d better be off soon’ Polly said as they finished eating at 1.20pm it was time 

for their swimming lesson Polly got changed with the others as quickly as possible.

She’d already put on her costume underneath her clothes ‘this will be fun’ Polly said as Corey

stood next to her ‘it’s fine maybe you’ll enjoy it’ ‘I doubt it I’d rather be doing history lesson’.

‘Something interesting instead of swimming in a chlorine filled pool with people I hate Marion

and her bitchy friends’ ‘well I’ll stick up for you if she says anything’ ‘thanks’. 

Polly wrapped a towel round herself ‘I’m ready for an hour of swimming’ ‘Susie I hate it too’.

Stacey said ‘girls come on’ Mrs O’Brien said smiling they stood at the edge of the pool.

Polly looked around as she felt her swimming costume cling to her stomach​ and chest area 

she had never felt so self-conscious as a size sixteen she was one of the fat girls.

Polly knew it was her own fault for not being able to get her weight under control. 

‘Right towels off by the bench’ Polly did so reluctantly ‘someone needs to go on a diet’.

Marion said smiling ‘and I thought I was fat’ her friend said ‘don’t worry about it’ Corey said.

‘I’ll try not to’ ‘right today we’re doing the breaststroke and we have floats for those of you

less confident swimmers’ Polly watched as Marion laughed with her friend. 

‘If you’ve got something to say say it to my face!’ ‘I didn’t say anything’ ‘yes you did!’.

Polly said angry ‘you’re so uptight’ 'girls this is a swimming lesson’. 

Mrs O’Brien gave a speech about the different swimming techniques as Polly became angry. 

Marion carried on talking to her friend ‘Polly you might sink if you use a float'.

‘Go f**k yourself!’ ‘I mean at least your not as fat as Georgina’ Marion said as Georgina 

looked over ‘leave Polly alone’ Corey said sticking up for her ‘your girlfriend’.

‘Who goes with teachers! because she can’t get a boy her own age!’. 

​Polly decided she’d had enough pushing her into the pool as everyone laughed.

‘I’ll get you for this!’ Marion said everyone laughed ‘it’s what she deserves!’ Corey said. 

‘Well done Susie’ Stacey said ‘Polly!’ ‘yes miss!’ ‘lunchtime detention tomorrow at the library!’. 

Marion got out the pool 'bitch! I’ll throw you in the pool maybe you’ll drown!’.

‘Well if you weren’t so nasty to Polly maybe she wouldn’t have done it'. 

'I know exactly what you said! you know Polly may not be as slim as you'. 

'But what right do you have to make her feel bad about herself we all come in different shapes 

and sizes!’ Georgina said ‘how dare you laugh make fun of Polly or anyone else!’.

‘Who do you think you are a model! say anything again and you won’t be fecking 

standing up after I’ve finished with you!’ ‘girls! in the pool now!’ they did their lesson.

Polly had never been more grateful to Georgina for sticking up for her ‘thanks’ she said. 

As they swam together an hour passed by Polly was relived when the lesson finished. 

‘I heard what you said about me!’ they listened as Georgina shouted at Marion ‘I may be fat'. 

'But at least I’m not a bitch like you! and I wish I’d thrown you in the pool instead of Polly!’. 

​They went back to the changing rooms Polly quickly changed not wanting to see Marion. 

As she did up her shirt checking her hair in the mirror ‘how do I look Cor?’ ‘great’.

‘Thanks for sticking up for me’ Polly said as she saw Georgina. 

‘I just wanted to say what you did was great throwing Marion in the pool we all hate her’.

‘It wasn’t planned’ ‘it was great I wish I’d thought of it’ Corey said. 

‘Polly drama always follows you’ Mrs O’Brien said ‘tomorrow library at 12pm’.

‘For half an hour and because I’m fair Marion too make sure you go to different ends 

of the library’ ‘ok’ ‘still a lunchtime detention isn’t too bad a price to pay’.

‘For throwing that bitch in the swimming pool now who’s laughing at her’ Romina said.

‘Agreed’ it was third break as Polly stood outside by herself. 

Romina and Corey had to see a teacher about an assignment she saw Andy 

her music and drama teacher and her step-mum's brother ‘hey how are you?’ 'alright'. 

'I had a swimming lesson which I hate’ ‘swimming not my thing either’.

'It’s not the swimming I mean they make you wear a Lycra swimming costume'. 

'And well if you look like Corey it’s fine but I’m not slim like the other girls so it’s not good'. 

​'And I put on eight pounds over the holidays I’m blaming Aunt Hilary we had fish and chips,

takeaways, chocolate cake’ 'I wish I'd been there' ‘I love food’.

‘You know I see the other girls and I wish I was like them’ ‘you shouldn’t everyone’s 

made differently' ‘tell me honestly do I look like I’ve put on weight?’. 

‘Listen you’re a really attractive girl when you leave school you’ll see 

it’s about the person you are inside when you start a job or meet new people'. 

'They don’t care what dress size you are and you’ve got a great personality’ ‘thanks Andy'. 

'I find you really easy to talk to’ ‘I feel the same' ‘you know where I am’ ‘I’ll keep that in mind’.

. 

‘I’ve got to get to my next class see you round’ as Andy left she suddenly realised 

That she liked him more than a friend Polly realised she fancied him.

Her next lesson was history her favourite she couldn’t stop thinking about Andy. 

There was only one person she could confide in Romina she’d understand that evening 

they had a night in as they read Bliss magazine and listened to music. 

Polly waited for the right moment ‘I need to talk to you’ ‘what is it?’ ‘I’ve got a crush 

on someone’ ‘really tell me who it is’ ‘it’s so hard promise you won’t tell anyone’. 

‘Guides honour’ ‘he’s a lot older than me’​ ‘how much older?’ ‘thirty eight’.

‘He’s old enough to be your dad’ ‘I know’ 'in fact he is old enough how old is your dad again?’.

‘Thirty’ ‘how old are you?’ ‘sixteen’ ‘that’s twenty two years older don’t even think about it’.

‘I’m trying not to’ ‘you just can’t ok you know what happened with Mr Cleves’.

‘It won’t work out is he married?’ ‘no who do you think I am some wife stealer’ 'any kids?’ ‘no’.

‘Not that I know of’ ‘at least that’s something what’s his name?’ ‘Andy’ ‘Andy who?’.

‘Not Stacey’s uncle Andy it’s not!’ 'yes it’s him ok’ ‘how long have you liked him for?’. 

‘A while a few weeks’ 'what’s Stacey gonna say?’ ‘nothing cause she’s not gonna find out’.

‘You have to tell her’ ‘I can’t what would she think of me’ ‘she is his niece’.

‘Stace she’d never speak to me again’ you can’t help who you like’ ‘I know’.

‘She’s so close to him I wouldn’t do it he’s my teacher my step-mum’s brother’.

‘I mean he’s like an uncle to me’ ‘these things happen you can’t help the way you feel’. 

‘I know imagine if Stacey found out I had a crush on him what do you think she’d say?’.

‘You said yourself he’s much too old for me’ ‘so what I think you’d make a good couple'.

Romina assured Polly​ 'I’ve seen you having your chats’ ‘he doesn’t think of me in that way’.

‘How do you know?’ ‘I just do he might like you too’ ‘what would he want with me’. 

'Why not you’re an attractive girl’ ‘I’m a sixteen year old schoolgirl he’d probably get 

arrested’ ‘not if you don’t have sex’ ‘well I am sixteen I don’t want to get pregnant again’.

‘I just really like him he probably wants someone older’ ‘Polly look at what you’ve been

through in your life in fact your life is like the Trisha show’ ‘thanks for that’. 

‘You’re more mature than most girls our age the more I think about it the more 

you’d be perfect together’ ‘what have I got to offer anyone?’ ‘your great Susie'. 

'What man wouldn’t want you as their girlfriend why wouldn’t Andy want to go out with you’.

‘I live with my parents and my step-mum happens to be his sister my dad is his best friend’.

‘My best friend is his niece I could write a list’ ‘you worry too much about what other people 

think’ ‘I’m trying to be more confident that’s why I drink sometimes’ ‘Susie’.

‘One day Mrs Rayworth will find your stash of drink it’s only because she’s never looked 

in the drawers under the beds’ ‘she won’t find out and I don’t drink everyday’. 

​‘You have two options either forget the whole thing and keep it to yourself or option two'. 

'Tell him how you really feel’ ‘like I’m gonna do that’ ‘why not? I think you should be honest’.

‘The worst he can do is say no’ ‘then I spend the rest of the year not being able to look him 

in the eye’ ‘if I were you I’d go for it just tell Andy you’ve got nothing to lose’.

‘Imagine if he felt the same way’ ‘there’s not much chance of that’ ‘but what if there is’.

Polly knew she couldn’t tell Andy how she felt he decided to try and ignore her feelings.

It didn’t get any easier each time she saw him in class she tried her best not to talk to him. 

Every time he came over to her desk she got butterflies if he asked to chat to her after class. 

‘How come you don’t come in here anymore at lunchtime?’ Andy asked her. 

As they chatted in the music room ‘I’ve been busy’ ‘are you still playing piano?’ ’course I am’.

‘I couldn’t give up playing you know that’ ‘good to hear it​ I understand it’s your last year’.

‘I know you’re busy working hard on your school work’ ‘yeah I am’. 

‘It’s just I enjoy our little chats’ Andy said ‘me too’ ‘I just wondered if it was something 

I’d done’ ‘no Andy you haven’t done anything you’re the only person I can talk to about things’.

‘There’s things I can tell you that I can’t tell dad really private things’ Polly felt better.

They were talking again as she sat beside Andy she felt close to him. 

Maybe he could feel the same way she could imagine what he would say 

if he knew how she felt about him what Wendy and her dad would say.

Polly decided to try and forget her romantic feelings no matter how hard it was. 

Why was life so complicated? that afternoon they had P.E lesson and cross country running

which Polly wasn't looking foward to thanks to her chest getting bigger over the summer.

Polly was dreading it 'now their massive’ Polly said to Stacey ‘you should be happy’.

‘Women pay thousands to get them done’ ‘well they can have them what am I going to do?’. 

'Their not as big as some people' 'like who?' ‘glamour models’ Stacey said trying 

to reassure Polly ‘you officially have the biggest boobs in school now’ Stacey joked.

‘If they get any bigger by the time I leave school I don’t know what I’ll do’. 

​‘I think you should stop worrying and enjoy them and look at it this way you could 

have a career as a glamour model' 'maybe that's an idea'. 

'I remember when I first got them I hated them for years I wanted them to disappear’.

'I felt like I was the only one with big boobs and now I’ve got used to them’.

‘I love them and so will you’ Georgina said overhearing their conversation.

'They’ll just take a bit if getting used to’ 'you're right' Polly said. 

'Right cross country running today since it’s such a nice day don’t you think so Polly?’.

‘Yes Mrs O’Brien a perfect day for running' Polly replied sarcastically the girls went outside. 

As they began to run 'I hate running I mean as if I’m gonna bother with 

cross country running when I leave school’ ‘you’re right Susie’. 

​During the week Stacey received a phone call from Jonathan her friend to say his mother 

had died from a heart attack she wasn’t a nice woman but Polly knew how it felt.

To lose a parent she’d lost her mother to drugs she understood how he felt. 

That Saturday he came round as Stacey and Polly talked to him ‘Jon I’m sorry’.

‘About everything I know how it feels to lose your mum’ ‘thanks Polly’ ‘the pain 

never goes away but it gets easier’ ‘thanks I feel bad about what's happened'. 

'Because I never loved my mother not in the way your supposed to’ ‘I understand'. 

'How can you love someone like that who tells you you’re not good enough like she did’.

‘I still feel guilty’ ‘Jon don’t it’s ok’ Stacey said ‘you’ve got nothing to feel guilty about’.

‘I used to hate my mother too when she did drugs I got angry’ Polly said. 

‘Jon we all know she never treated you well’ Wendy said ‘thanks Wendy’.

‘I know what you’re going through my dad died when I was fourteen he beat us'. 

'Years later I accepted he wasn’t a nice person I made my peace he never showed us any love'. 

'I never loved him neither did my brothers​ it’s going to be ok I promise’.

The next Sunday was the funeral his mother didn’t have many friends. 

But then she hadn’t been a very nice person it wasn’t surprising the way she treated people. 

Everyone was glad when it was over and done with especially Jonathan he was now orphaned

at fifteen he didn’t know what was going to happen that week his Aunt phoned him.

She said she was coming to get him that she wanted him to move to Cork he was upset. 

As he didn’t want to go how could he leave Dublin? it was his home Jon told Stacey 

of his worries that he was scared of what was going to happen. 

She told him not to worry but secretly she was upset why should he have to move to an Aunt

that he hardly saw away from his friends from everything it seemed so unfair to everyone.

Wendy thought of an idea they had a four bedroom house Jonathan was part of the family.

She’d known him for years she told Stacey of her plan she thought it was a great idea. 

During the week Wendy phoned his Aunt to discuss things with her she agreed surprisingly 

it was agreed he would stay in Dublin Jon felt happy​ he could stay after all.

Jonathan still felt upset about his mother’s death but at least he had friends around him. 

And he knew Wendy and already felt like part of the family. 

Jonathan brought his things round as he carried his things upstairs to his bedroom.

'Right I’ll go make tea’ Wendy said leaving him alone with Stacey. 

He took out his belongings as Stacey noticed the photo of his mother in a silver frame.

‘Look Stace I found it when I was going through mam’s stuff it’s a photo of my real mother'. 

'I don’t think she ever wanted me to see it isn’t she pretty?’ ‘yes’ ‘I think she was in her twenties

when it was taken I’m not sure of the year or anything’ he took the photo frame.

Handing it to Stacey she looked at it ‘my mam tried to hide it from me’ ‘that’s awful’. 

'She never told me anything even when I asked her I wanted to know everything about her 

but she wanted to keep my birth mother a secret one day I’m gonna trace her’.

‘At least I’ll have met her’ 'back in a minute’ Stacey looked at the photo again. 

She’d seen it before the woman with the wavy should length blonde hair wearing 

a white denim jacket blue mini skirt Stacey tried to hide the frame under some clothes.

‘I’m back let’s get a drink’ Jonathan said​ ‘coming’ as they sat downstairs drinking tea.

Jonathan felt better he had somewhere to live and some great friends around him 

afterwards he ventured upstairs to his bedroom he was tired ‘thanks for taking me in’.

‘Jon this is your home’ ‘thanks Wendy’ Jonathan checked his case. 

He found he’d lost the photo of his mother ‘where is it?’ ‘where’s what?’ Wendy asked.

'The photo of my real mam it’s my only one we’ve got to find it’ ‘don’t worry'. 

'We’ll help you won’t we’ Stacey pulled out the silver frame from the drawer ‘found it’.

‘Stace thanks’ she handed it to him his face lit up with happiness. 

As he passed Wendy the photo frame she looked at it carefully ‘she looks nice’.

'Do you think I can trace her?’ ‘anything’s possible miracles do happen' 'we’ll go now'. 

'You look tired’ ‘night Wendy night Stace’ ‘night darling’ ‘Wendy I’m so sorry I tried 

to tell you I didn’t want you to see it’ ‘I thought so’ Stace what are we going to do?’. 

‘I don’t know’ ‘I can’t believe it’ ‘Wendy how old is that photo?’ Stacey asked ‘who knows’.

‘I was about nineteen not long before he’s my son I’m in shock three years I’ve known Jon’.

‘I’ve taken him out with you and Polly on days out to the cinema bowling'. 

​'And I didn’t have a clue! he doesn’t even know it’s me I had blonde hair I had a perm’.

‘This is awful it was the early seventies how are we going to tell him'. 

'How am I going to explain what I did?’ 'he’ll understand when you explain’ ‘no he won’t’.

‘I left him as a baby when he was three months old he was such a beautiful baby’.

‘Jon he’s a nice boy I’m such a bad person’ ‘no you’re not you’re a wonderful person Wendy’. 

'How can you say that about me I put my own son up for adoption and what about what I did'. 

'For twelve years pretending to be your mum I was your aunt’ 'so what you know you 

had no choice your ex was violent towards you you had no choice but to give him up’.

‘And you’ll always be a mum to me you helped raise me’ ‘thanks Stace’.

‘You don’t know how good to makes me feel to hear you say that’ 'well it’s true I love you’. 

'So does Polly’ ‘I love you too Stace what am I gonna tell him?’ ‘the truth he’ll understand’

‘That it wasn’t your fault’ ‘I was suffering from depression at the time great excuse’. 

‘Mum why did you give me up for adoption I can just imagine what he’ll say’ ‘Jonathan

really likes you he always tells me I told him about you and dad what happened’.

‘He was fine about it’ ‘really’ ‘yes he says how nice you are​ how he wishes he had a mum 

like you he’ll understand' 'I know he will’ ‘I hope so’ Stacey gave Wendy a hug. 

As tears came to her eyes ‘thanks I don’t know what I’d do without you’ Wendy said. 

Jonathan came she hadn’t heard the door open ‘Wendy’ ‘do you know?’ Stacey asked.

‘I heard what you said is that photo really you?’ ‘yes my twenty second birthday'. 

'The hair looks awful’ they laughed ‘I think you look really pretty’ ‘Jonathan I’m so sorry'. 

'You had to find out like this I had no idea’ ‘it’s ok’ 'no it’s not you must hate me 

for giving you up I never meant to' ‘I know you had depression it wasn’t your fault’. 

‘What kind of mother would do that give away their own baby I regretted it all my life'. 

‘The day after it happened I never stopped thinking about you every birthday and Christmas'. 

'I thought of you everyday wondering what you’d look like’ 'me too I wondered too’.

‘Where you were what you’d be like Wendy I’m so glad it’s you I think you’re a wonderful

person’ ‘how can I be after what I did’ ‘you are I don’t care what happened in the past’.

‘I was in a bad relationship at the time he didn’t treat me well he was violent towards me’. 

​‘A horrible man my first husband I married too young at nineteen I just wanted 

to be married have the home life I never had as a child’ ‘that horrible man’.

‘Put you in hospital and your dad it must have been terrible for you’ ‘it was I love you’. 

Wendy said her voice quivering with emotion 'I used to go to sleep dreaming of the day 

we’d be together’ ‘so did I do you forgive me for what I did?’ Wendy asked ‘course I can’.

‘Some days were so bad I remembered what you said to me how I was a good person 

and my mother didn’t deserve me that life would get better and it did’. 

‘All because of you’ Wendy cried as Jonathan gave her a hug ‘I’ve been searching  

for you a while on the net I got a lead’ Wendy said.

'A woman at the adoption agency told me you were here in Dublin'. 

'She told me not to get my hopes up it was just a question of where and finding out 

where you were I didn’t tell anyone just in case I couldn’t find you'. 

'I hope you can find it in your heart to forgive me for what I did’ ‘course I do your my mam’.

Jon gave her a kiss Wendy knew he was her son he had her red hair. 

​A more strawberry blond and her smile ‘your part of our family and you we do look alike’.

Wendy said ‘it then dawned on Stacey he was her cousin first cousins blood related.

Their parents were brother and sister ‘you should get a DNA test’ Stacey suggested.

'To make sure’ ‘I think that’s a very good idea’ Wendy agreed. 

‘I’m pretty sure we are but we have to make sure’ Jonathan said he was so happy. 

They decided not to tell anyone the good news that Wendy was Jonathan’s mother. 

They wanted to wait for the results of the DNA test just to make sure days later Wendy

received some information regarding the death of Jonathan’s mother.

And some photos of him as a young child she needed no further proof it was confirmed 

she didn’t even need a DNA test but decided to go ahead with it. 

Stacey couldn’t believe it her boyfriend her first love was her cousin she has confused feelings. 

But she couldn’t change the way she felt about Jonathan she still loved him he told her 

That he still felt the same that nothing had to change she wondered what her dad would say.

When he found out Wendy was his mother he’d be just as shocked as she was.

Stacey thought life was complicated sometimes​ and there was no way she would give up

Jonathan she loved him so much he was the love of her life he was a nice person romantic.

The perfect boyfriend in every way Polly was staying over at Romina’s house. 

She came back the next morning Wendy told her what had happened she was happy 

for Wendy Polly knew how much Wendy had wanted to find Jonathan. 

That Monday at school they chatted about things ‘oh my god!’ Cassie said ‘I can’t believe it’. 

‘Your boyfriend is your cousin’ ‘I know I’ve just realised he’s my step-brother’ Polly said. 

‘It’s so nice him and Wendy together’ Polly said ‘is he ok what did he say?’ 'he was quite good

about it he understands Wendy had no choice but to give him up’.

‘That she was suffering from depression at the time Stacey explained 'they were crying’.

Stacey said ‘I can imagine this is so amazing!’ Cassie said. ​

‘I mean what are the chances of that happening to anyone all this time and you never knew’. 

‘I know it’s amazing!’ Polly said ‘well when I get home I’m going to give Jon a big hug 

from his new step-sister’ ‘I think it’s a great idea that must change everything’ Cassie said ‘no’. 

‘Why should it?’ ‘but your cousins’ ‘I know we are it’s no big deal I can’t change the way I feel

about him I love him and he loves me too’ 'what did he say?’ Polly asked.

‘That nothing has to change’ ‘if your sure’ ‘just because we’re cousins it doesn’t matter’.
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‘Just because we’re cousins it doesn’t matter no-one else has to know’. 

‘Polly please promise me you won’t tell anyone at school' ‘course Stace’.

'We haven’t got long left of school and I wouldn’t want people to know’ 'they won’t find out

from me’ ‘or me’ Cassie said ‘fancy going to the disco?’ Polly asked ‘I’d love to.

‘We’ll have a good time’ at least Polly didn’t have the same problem Stacey did. 

She was battling her feelings for Andy and felt as if any day she would have to tell him 

how she really felt the next day after class he asked her to stay​ she didn’t mind.

Any excuse to spend more time with him ‘am I in trouble?’ he smiled ‘no of course not’. 

‘Then what is it?’ ‘how would you like to go out with me? tonight' 'I’d love to’ Polly said.

Taken by surprise she couldn’t believe it he was actually asking her out. 

Maybe Romina was right he did feel the same way 'where shall we go?’ Polly asked.

‘There’s a karaoke competition and I remembered you used to love going I thought it might 

be fun’ ‘I’d love to go’ maybe it wasn't a proper date but they were still going out.

That evening they set off together Polly was excited to sing in front of an audience again.

As well as spending time with Andy as he ordered her a coke she sat down wearing 

a black dress she looked great Andy joined her ‘you look nice’ he said 'thanks'. 

'You don’t look so bad yourself’ a middle aged man stepped up to the microphone. 

He spoke in a broad Yorkshire accent they all cheered ‘first prize is a bottle of our 

very own champagne let the night begin’ 'are you gonna sing?’ Polly asked. 

‘I might belt out a tune’ ‘I can’t wait to hear you sing’ everyone took their turn 

including Andy ‘you were good’​ after she finished singing ‘I was ok’ next it was Polly.

As she sang I Will Survive she was fantastic everyone cheered ‘you were great’ ‘thanks Andy'. 

'You too this is great’ Polly said ‘I thought you’d like it’ they chatted for a while.

As the results were announced Polly couldn’t believe it she’d won first prize. 

‘You were great!’ ‘I can’t believe it’ Andy collected the bottle of champagne.

'We’d better be going’ Andy said Polly stood up to her surprise she felt dizzy and out of it. 

It must have been the drink she thought to herself she followed Andy out of the pub.

She felt unsteady in her high heels ‘you ok darling?’ 'I just drank too much'. 

'That’s all it’s my own fault I get tipsy quickly please don’t tell dad and Wendy about this’.

‘I won’t they might not be happy if they knew I’d let you drink underage we won’t tell anyone’.

‘Our little secret’ ‘thanks’ Andy drove her back to school ‘will you be ok?’ he asked. 

‘I’ll be fine trust me just a bit tipsy that’s all’ she walked up the steps to the front entrance. 

Polly tripped in her high heels falling over ‘sweetheart are you ok?’ ‘I’ll be fine’.

‘This is all my fault letting you drink alcohol’ ‘no it’s fine we had fun tonight didn’t we’.

‘Yeah we did’ ‘I had the best time Andy​ thanks for taking me out’ ‘it’s ok anytime’.

‘We must do it again sometime’ ‘I’d love to’ Polly smiled as he helped her up.

‘Are you sure you’ll be ok?’ ‘I’ll be fine really it’s just in here’ ‘ok I’ll leave you'. 

'Have a good night’s sleep’ ‘you too’ Andy kissed her on the cheek she waved him goodbye. 

That evening when she got back to her room she decided not to tell Stacey she’d been out 

with Andy she didn’t want her to get the wrong idea about things.

The following lunchtime Stacey told her Paul had seen them in the street and had told him 

all about the karaoke night it seemed like a small world 'did you have a good time then?’.

Stacey asked ‘it was brilliant really good I won a bottle of champagne Andy 

took it home with me being underage’ 'he never said anything about it’. 

‘After music he asked me if I wanted to go out’ ‘next time we’ll do karaoke together’.

Stacey suggested ‘yeah definitely sounds like a good idea we’ll do a duet’. 

Polly was feeling on top of the world how could she tell Stacey she had a crush on her uncle. 

She wouldn't be happy the next day Polly decided to make more of an effort to look nice. 

When she went to drama class wearing some light blue eyeshadow and mascara. 

​Polly knew he probably wouldn’t notice she’d made the effort but he had brought her flowers

in the past for Valentine's Day she could never forget that. 

Even though she knew he couldn’t possibly think of her as more than a friend.

Andy had taken her out on a date that Monday at school she realised it was hard 

for her to hide her feelings she’d known Andy for nearly three years. 

At breaktime she chatted to Romina ‘he’s just not interested in me’ ‘your wrong I think he is’. 

‘Then why did he go out on a date with you’ ‘it was karaoke’ ‘he invited you didn’t he?' 'yes'. 

'Enjoying your apple?’ Romina asked looking around as Andy passed them by in the corridor. 

‘Yes I am an apple a day keeps the doctor away’ ‘well I don’t intend on taking any trips 

to the doctor’ Polly joked 'are you ok? you rushed off quick the other day’ Andy asked.

‘I know I’m sorry' ‘it was fine really?’ ‘I was had a good time' Polly said. 

'We'll have to do it again’ ‘I’d like that’ he smiled at her ‘but now I have to go to drama class’.

‘Alright see you round’ ‘bye girls’ ‘Polly did you see that!’ ‘see what?’ ‘he likes you’.

'No he does not’ ‘can’t you just feel the chemistry’ ‘sometimes maybe it's my imagination'. 

​'But I tell myself he’s just being friendly’ ‘Susie he really fancies you’ ‘Andy does not fancy me’.

‘I bet he does I bet he has fantasies about you have you seen the way he looks at you’.

‘When he’s talking to you’  ‘how he looks at every other girl in the school’ ‘no really’.

‘He smiles at you his face lights up when you talk to him’ ‘he’s thirty eight and my teacher’ 'so’.

‘And my step-mum’s brother what reason could he possibly have to be interested in me’.

‘Plenty’ you’re an attractive girl nice smile good personality fun to be around why not?’. 

‘I’ve already told you why not besides just saying we did get together Andy could lose his job’.

‘I couldn’t be responsible for that he’d never teach again’ ‘I know but at least you’d be 

together’ ‘I guess’ ‘I bet he’s in love with you he’s just waiting for the right moment to confess’.

‘He’s probably thinking about you now’ ‘I doubt it Romy'. 

'You’ve been watching too many romantic comedies life’s not like that’ ‘just ask him out’.

‘I can't I mean so what if he says no’ ‘I think it would be a pretty big deal’ ‘no it wouldn’t’.

‘I can just see you two together’ ‘it just wouldn’t work even if he did have feelings for me‘.

‘Which is unlikely’ Polly turned around she saw Victoria​ what if she had heard everything?.

‘Have you got a crush on someone?’ ‘yes how long have you been here?’. 

‘Just passing through thought I’d say hi who have you got a crush on?’ ‘no-one just a man’.

‘Tell me I won’t tell anyone’ ‘I wish I could it doesn’t matter if he knew I fancied him 

he wouldn’t be interested anyway’ ‘why not?’ ‘it’s a bit complicated’ ‘I understand Polly'. 

'I need to talk to you’ ‘what about?’ ‘in private it’ll only take a second’ ‘it’s ok Susie’.

‘I’ll see you in five minutes ok’ the girls went outside to chat ‘what is it? are you ok?’.

‘No I’m not I’m telling you this because I didn’t know who else to tell’ ‘go on’. 

‘I had a miscarriage’ ‘you’re joking when?’ ‘a few weeks ago’ ‘what happened?’.

Victoria began to cry Polly offered her a tissue ‘thanks’ 'it’s him isn’t it that bastard!’.

‘It was a few months before I realised that I was pregnant when I put on weight’.

‘I wondered why I’ve always been slim I couldn’t figure it out then I kept throwing up’.

‘So I did a test I couldn’t have a baby by him not at sixteen’ ‘it’ll be ok'. 

'I just thought since you’re the only one who would understand I was bleeding so much’. 

‘Not you as well I can’t believe it!’ ‘what do you mean?’ ‘I had an abortion a while ago’.

‘When he came to the fate​ when we slept together if you can call it that'. 

'Days later I felt really ill at first I thought I had  a tummy bug then I knew I was pregnant'. 

'I had that feeling that I had with Luke I was so angry at myself for being used by him'. 

'Part of me wanted to keep the baby but I knew I couldn’t not by that bastard’.

‘I want to leave school with good grades take my exams it’s hard enough with Luke’.

‘I love him but I know I did the right thing’ ‘Polly you should have told me’ ‘I couldn’t'. 

'My reputation round here isn’t great and if anyone found out they would have thought 

I was a right slag I’m not but that’s what they all think that I’m a stupid blonde tart’.

'No you’re better than them’ ‘thanks I’d appreciate it if you didn’t say anything'. 

'About this’ ‘don’t worry I won’t say a word’ 'I promise and you won’t’ 'course not'.

Victoria said ‘how about you and me try and forget about that bastard'. 

‘Sounds like a good idea’ Victoria agreed that lunchtime Polly went for a stroll 

on her own lying to her friends that she needed to see a teacher.

She needed some time to think about things she felt awful for Victoria what had happened. 

​Polly couldn’t stop thinking about what Victoria had said both of them 

had gotten pregnant by Mr Cleves or Richard his real name how Polly hated him.

She knew if she thought about it anymore she’d just upset herself she sat down on a bench.

As she saw Andy it had got to the point where she couldn’t be around him anymore.

Not the way she felt about him ‘Polly hello darling how are you?’ ‘I’m fine’ she lied.

Polly hoped he wouldn’t notice how upset she was ‘guess what I’ve got myself a date’.

‘That’s great who with?’ ‘Tina she does drama groups in town’ ‘is she nice?’ ‘she’s lovely’.

‘Brunette?’ ‘yes slim tanned Tina used to be a professional dancer but she gave it up'. 

'She’s thirty five so near my age’ 'is she pretty?’ stunning she’s half Cuban nice figure’.

‘You’d like her’ ‘I’m pleased for you’ ‘I knew you would be darling'. 

'Anyway I have to go take care’ 'you too' just when she couldn’t feel any worse.

Andy had found himself a date it sounded like his new girlfriend was just perfect. 

That afternoon Polly was quiet in her lessons only raising her voice when questions 

were asked barely saying anything to Romina ‘Susie are you ok?'. 

​'It’s just you seem really quiet today’ ‘it’s you know who he’s got a girlfriend’ ‘I’m sorry’.

‘Is it serious?’ ‘not yet it had to happen I guess I’m not good enough’ ‘Susie you are‘.

‘Will you be ok?’ ‘I’ll be fine I just want to forget about it all men are scum’.

'As far as I’m concerned’ after class they went to get a drink. 

It was the end of the school day they saw Andy coming towards them smiling. 

With an attractive tanned brunette lady she was petite and pretty ‘Romy it’s got to be her’.

Polly said ‘hello girls this is Tina’ ‘hiya’ ‘I’ve told Tina all about you’ ‘all good I hope’.

‘Of course pleased to meet you Polly you sound like a very nice young lady’ Tina said. 

‘And you’ Polly smiled ‘well we’d better be going now but it was nice meeting you’ Polly said.

'You too’ Tina said as the girls rushed off ‘Polly I hate to say it but she seemed nice’ ‘I know’.

‘She’s lovely that’s what makes it even worse’ Polly thought about things. 

Whatever she thought about Andy having a girlfriend there was no way she could come

between him and Tina then he’d really guess her feelings that evening Romina went out. 

​And Stacey to the school disco Polly lied saying she was ill she didn’t exactly feel like going.

She watched telly trying to take her mind off things it didn’t work Victoria had come back

from the disco early and decided to go and see her ‘hi Polly how come you’re not at the disco?’.

‘You know you wouldn’t understand no-one does except Romina’ ‘tell me maybe I would’.

‘It’s not my uncle is it?’ ‘no just a man I fancy that I can’t have that will never love me back'. 

'Why do I always fall in love with people that don’t love me’ 'it could happen to anyone’.

‘It always happens to me’ ‘tell me about him what’s he like?’ ‘it doesn’t matter’. 

‘Tell me we’re friends now remember he’s not married is he?’ ‘no but one day he will be’.

‘And it won’t be me I love him so much but he doesn’t think of me in that way why would he’.

‘I’m a sixteen year old school girl’ ‘so he’s older than you? how much older?’ ‘thirty eight'. 

'I know it wouldn’t work out with him but it doesn’t stop me loving him so much’. 

‘How do you know he doesn’t fancy you?’ ‘because he’s got a girlfriend a date actually'. 

'And I’m much too young for him to be interested in me Romina says it doesn’t matter'. 

​'That I’m mature for my age more than most other girls but it doesn’t matter’.

‘All he sees is a school girl’ ‘where did you meet him?’ ‘I’ve known him for three years’.

‘What’s his name? does he have a job?’ ‘if I tell you you have to promise not to tell anyone’.

‘Not a soul if this gets out the rest of the year will be ruined’ ‘ok I promise’ ‘it’s Andy’.

‘Andy who? not Mr O’Riley your uncle’ ‘he’s my step-uncle my step-mum’s brother'. 

'Yes him’ ‘I can’t believe it!’ 'it’s not my fault I tried not to love him but I couldn’t help it’.

‘He’s always been there for me as a friend you know to talk to till I fell in love with him’.

'What are you going to do?’ ‘there’s not a lot I can do every time I see Andy’. 

‘I dream of kissing him I went round his house the other day it was so nice’. 

‘Maybe I was convincing myself he might feel the same way that he might love me'. 

'Romy thinks he might feel the same way I told her there’s no chance’ 'it’ll be ok’ ‘I doubt it’.

‘It will be and if he can’t see what a great person you are then maybe he’s not worth

bothering about’ ‘you know you’re right why should I wait around for him'. 

​'Why should I waste my time when I could have someone who really loves me’. 

‘Exactly that’s the spirit!’ ‘thanks I’m glad you came round tonight I feel so much better’.

‘Good to hear it’ Polly knew the best thing was to try and forget about Andy if that was
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