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We only know so much in life, I only knew so much about mine, I was young barely headed to twenty and I knew so much that I wasn’t even sure what was right anymore. I knew that I had found another person in life that meant more to me then breathing. I didn’t know if we were more than just a tale I would tell when I was old and senile. I barely knew what reality was and what was a screwed up version of it.

Opening my eyes for the first time in nearly twelve hours brought me back to my misery; I was cold and confused, sore and broke. It wasn’t just my body that was battered it was my whole existence. I tried to make sense of all that was going on around me, trying to pull it together to understand what had just went down with Carlo and Evan, Kenny and Mark. Trying to avoid those horrid tortuous moments in that house, feeling like my whole life had been ripped from me and left on the side of the road. I had been through more in that short amount of time than anything I had before.

Marcus dying wasn’t even the right feeling to compare this to; it was an all new low. A low that no one could understand unless they were ripped of the one thing that meant the most to them, beaten abused and maybe tortured some more just when they thought they were over the worst of it. Well if that were a comparison, it wasn’t even close I thought turning over on the bed to see Kenny asleep, my body went into yet another shock at the sight of him in bed with me. 

This had to be some sort of sick twisted dream I thought sitting up and whipping the covers off. I gave him one more look trying to factor in how it would be logical for him to be this near me. I decided that it made no sense and smacked him right upside the head sending him into a panic falling onto the floor with a loud thud. I clutched my pillow to my chest realizing I was in only my t-shirt, and glared at Kenny with pure anger.

“I knew this would happen!” He yelled half asleep, pulling himself off the floor.

“Well then why do you look so shocked?” I asked looking him over, starting to notice he was fully clothed all the way down to his shoes.

“There was only one bed; I got tired, the chair wasn’t working for me. I didn’t have many other options.” He said irritated brushing himself off. I looked around the room realizing what he said made sense. Judging from the condition of the seedy motel, I wouldn’t have wanted to sleep on the floor. I wouldn’t have wanted to sleep on the bed either, for that matter.

“I’m sorry Kenny.” I said looking away from him feeling upset with myself for jumping to conclusions.

“It’s fine. I wouldn’t expect anything less from you.” He said with very little humor in his voice.

“Well I am sorry none the less. Where are we and what time is it?” I asked gathering my sanity as best I could to search for my pants.

“We are outside of town, maybe two hours at the most I’m not sure I drove until we were just about out of gas.” He said throwing my pants to me; I caught them nodding as if this made sense. The last I remembered we were flying down the highway and I was in shock.

“Did you hear anything from Mark?” I asked hoping there was some word about what was going on. Kenny shook his head no peering out the window.

“I know Mark he won’t call me. I figure we stay here until it seems safe to go back out.”

“And when do you think that would be?”I asked unsure about what we were really looking for. Was it that easy to stay hidden against Grims?

“They won’t find us here, if you’re worrying about that.” Kenny threw in looking at me.

“Why? I would think he could find anything he wanted.” I asked sitting back down on the bed.

“I don’t think so. Under the circumstances I really don’t think so.” Kenny said more to himself.

I stared at Kenny trying to decipher what circumstances we were under, I tried to remember and assemble everything with so much blurred and unknown it was not working to well. The one thing I did know for certain was that nothing would be the same again because so much had changed, it was just a matter of what exactly there was that was still left.

I didn’t have time to panic over what had happened because I did not know, it was that simple. I knew I wasn’t going to give up on Evan, until his dead body was laid out before me. I knew I wouldn’t give up on him.
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“Get up.” A voice called ending my calm state; I was the calmest I had been since the whole ordeal back at the house. I sat up touching my face realizing that I had yet to clean my cuts and scrapes, I hadn’t looked in a mirror and seen how horrid I looked.

“You know I was going to try and clean you up, but I weighed the odds of getting punched again by you so I quickly gave up that idea.” Kenny said jokingly looking me over.

“Thanks you never fail to amaze me.” I said wincing at his touch against my cheek.

“You got a lot going on, they really worked you over.” He said taking an easy jab at my already bruised ego.

“I guess it’s just good you don’t feel any of it when it’s happening.” I said turning my head to the side as he went on checking out whatever was so intriguing.

“You’re tough, there’s a first aid in the bathroom I’ll have you looking better in no time.” He said jumping up quickly.

“I think I should shower first.” I called out standing up looking around the room for anything to wear, there was nothing. We were here with nothing but ourselves. Kenny appeared in the door holding the first aid kit.

“Your right that’s a good idea, I’ll wait out here.” He said awkwardly.

“Ok.” I smiled nervously heading into the bathroom. I was rather impressed at the nice reddish purple bruise that was on the side of my face, and the nasty split lip that clearly could have used a stitch or two. I started to feel self-conscious at all the dried blood staining my chin. I wondered why Kenny hadn’t mentioned how bad I had really looked.

Taking my clothes off I stared at my naked badly bruised body, just about every limb and surface had some sort of bruise or rug burn, I looked as bad as I felt on the inside. So it was fitting to say the least, turning on the water I sighed feeling so empty and sad. It was such a lonely feeling to think of Evan nowhere near me.

“You almost done in there?” Kenny yelled from outside the door. I ran my hands through my hair letting the scalding hot water shock my body. I let out a huge sigh wishing it could go on all day. The water drowning the outside world, and oh how soothing it felt against my aching muscles and bones.

“Yes why the rush!” I yelled at him making sure he heard my annoyance.

“I want to head out.” He said back, this was enough to make me to stop the water; I grabbed a cheap nasty motel towel that barely covered my thin frame.

“Where to?” I asked coming out dripping wet. “Are we going home?”

“Will you put some clothes on?” Kenny exclaimed turning away from me. I raised an eyebrow not amused.

“I’m sorry I heard you say we were leaving so I got excited.” I said heading back inside the bathroom.

“Why would that excite you?” Kenny asked.

“Because maybe we can find out what is going on.” I said wriggling into my jeans.

“It’s pretty clear what’s going on. We can’t go back to Piper.” Kenny sighed sitting down.

“Then what?” I asked pulling my shirt down. He pulled out an antiseptic dumping it on some gauze and gave me a look.

“First you need to clean your lip, and then we will discuss the details.” He said shaking his head at me. If I knew anything about Kenny I knew he was thinking how did I get myself into this mess, and why do I have to take care of her?

“What do you think will happen now?” I asked as he patted my lip roughly with the gauze. I jumped at the sting.

“Are you even supposed to put that near my mouth?” I said swatting his hand.

“I don’t know your lip is nasty, it’s probably going to fall off if you don’t clean it or something.” He huffed touching it again gentler this time.

“Thanks for everything.” I said suddenly really meaning it. Kenny had stayed through so much, he could have ditched me once he was out of the house and he didn’t. That meant so much to me that made up for anything he ever did.

“Don’t mention it.” He said blowing me off.

“I’m serious, you didn’t have to.” I said touching his hand. “I don’t know how I would have coped without you, thank you.”

“I knew how much he cared about you; I wouldn’t want to let him down ever, no matter the circumstances.” He said pulling away from me. We both were silent it was obvious what was on both of our minds.

“So shall we?” He asked standing up; I nodded taking his arm as we pretended everything was acceptable for the amount of time it took to make it to the car. Outside the sun was bright and the air chilly, I sunk down in the seat becoming a little nervous and feeling so uncomfortable in my clean skin and dirty clothes.

“I barely could sleep last night and all I could think about was what he said to Carlo.” I said staring at Kenny as we drove.

“What was that?” He said giving me a look before turning back to the road.

“He said I was still Eve to him, and it didn’t make any sense to me. I can’t figure out what that could have meant.”

“Well I noticed it too, and my thoughts about it are a little confusing but I’m willing to share them with you.” He said keeping his eyes on the road.

“Please do.” I sighed.

“I’m really starting to wonder if he knew something none of us knew all this time about you. I’m wondering if Evan knew from the beginning that you were more than anyone could have imagined.” Kenny said a smile on his face. I took all this information in trying to wrap my brain around it.

“But I don’t know what that would be, or how that would even make sense. I’m nothing more than Eve.” I said biting my nails.

“None of us ever think we are more than ordinary, it’s one of those things that just happen eventually to each and every one of us.” Kenny shrugged whipping across traffic.

“What do you mean us?” I asked a little weirded out, who was he calling us I thought to myself.

“Mankind, I don’t know you said Evan met you in the woods for the first time right?” He asked looking over at me for confirmation, I nodded. “Well a little FYI for you, Evan never goes in the woods it takes a lot to get him there if you know what I mean.” He tapped his hands on the steering wheel.

“Wait what?”I asked shaking my head in confusion. “Then why would he have been there?” I looked at Kenny in a fog of sorts. Kenny raised an eyebrow half looking at the road and me.

My jaw dropped I clutched the door handle in shock.

“Are you telling me what I think you’re telling me?” 

“What do you think I am telling you?”He threw back.

“Was he sent to kill me?” I asked freaked out.

Kenny gave a quick nod taking another wild dash across lanes.

“Like I said I think he knew something the moment he laid eyes on you and that’s why he did what he did, it was just a matter of a miracle you two fell for each other.”

I swallowed hard not saying anything else the rest of the ride.
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The sudden silence is what made me awaken. Kenny hopped out of the car fast not even alerting me we were there. I wasn’t sure what there was as I stepped out taking in the familiar looking garage. We were back in Piper; I followed him inside looking around for Ari or anyone for that matter. The house seemed empty.

“Let me grab some clothes, and we need to get a hold of Ari.” Kenny said in a rush pulling a big duffel bag out of the hall closet.

I stared helpless running my hand against the wall as I came closer.

“Do you think we could go over?” I asked quietly for fear Kenny would be upset with me.

“I don’t see why not, you need your things.” He said nodding as he headed to the bedroom.

I stared outside the window taking in what was left of familiar memories; I wasn’t even sure what would be normal anymore at this point. Everything had changed so fast and I had lost so much there wasn’t a lot I could do. I glanced over my shoulder making sure Kenny was still in the bedroom and slipped out the front door walking as fast as my feet would carry me to our home. The house seemed as if it was miles away as I started to panic, as if I were in a spotlight about to be exposed. 

I wondered to myself when I would stop being so stupid and not take such big risk, such as going out in the open for the goons to find me and make me pay for all that had gone down back at Carlo’s. I clambered up the steps hoping Kenny hadn’t figured out where I was turning the knob and going inside, the door was open as I figured it would be.

Instantly everything reminded me of Evan all the way down to the scent in the air. His cologne always had a way to hang around. I made my way to the living room staring at our pictures, clutching one of my favorites to my chest. The one where Evan had the biggest smile on his face, and I had my lips on his cheek. It was goofy and relaxed and just cried out how much love there was between the two of us. Evan never was that much into smiling; it took so much to make him to beam. He had always said I was the key to make him do that. I carried the picture to the bedroom, opening the closet with a sigh. I didn’t think it would be this hard to leave Piper, when I had first found out I was coming here I remembered how upset I had been with Evan, and it all seemed so silly now.

“You can do this.” I said to myself as I zipped up my duffel bag heading down the hallway the bag almost too heavy to carry. After going a day without something to wear, I was going to keep as much as I could with me from now on.

“My purses.” I said running back into the bedroom, as I made it to the closet I could hear the door slamming shut. I panicked knowing Kenny probably was furious with me for taking off.

“I’m in here Kenny; I just wanted to get my stuff!” I yelled on my knees pulling my purses out. I got no reply; I rolled my eyes knowing this probably meant he was beyond irritated with me.

“Do you always take that much when you go on the run?” Sheer panic poured over my body then shock. I collapsed for a split second and finally jumped up as my brain finally made sense of what I was looking at and what I was hearing. 

I stood up like lighting whacking my head on the clothes rack falling backwards into the wall, finally I just gave up and let my body slide rather awkwardly to the ground scraping my back all to hell on the way down, but it was all worth it because the one person in the world I wanted to see was standing right there before me, with the biggest smile on his face ever.

“Evan.” I said trying to form more words but nothing more would come out. He stepped over the purses pulling me up and wrapping his arms around me, so tight I thought I would die if I had cared. He could have crushed my spine and left me paralyzed it wouldn’t had mattered at that moment. I touched his face repeatedly, tears spilling out all over my face as I stared at him in shock. His smile seemed to shrink but his eyes held that same sparkle they always did when he was looking at me and only me.

“Yeah it’s me, and you’re Eve.” He said trying to move past all the emotions coming out of me. 

“I can’t believe you’re here.” I said taking in some air as I cried harder.

“I can’t believe you’re here in the house alone.” He said.

“I’m sorry.” I blurted out for the first time sorry wasn’t so bad.

“Don’t worry about it; get your stuff Kenny knows I’m over here.” He said watching me closely.

“This is amazing, how did you get here?” I asked not paying any attention to anything I was picking up, not taking my eyes off him.

“Your lip looks horrible, here let me take it.” He said taking my bag piling all my purses on the top shaking his head at me.

“I know, but what happened?” I asked following him in a hurry afraid he would take off if I let him out of my sight.

“Let’s just get to the car and I’ll tell you guys everything.” He said heading over to Kenny’s and Ari’s. I spotted Ari standing near the car her arms crossed as Kenny threw some bags in the trunk. She seemed to light up at the two of us approaching.

“I’m so glad you two are ok.” She said as we approached.

“I’m glad myself.” Evan said tossing my bags at Kenny.

As we all piled into Kenny’s car, I grabbed Evan’s hand not letting it go for even a second. He ran his thumb across my palm seeming more relaxed now that we were in the car.

“So I know we are all wondering what went down dude.” Kenny said keeping his eyes on the road. It was obvious that none of us in the car had a clue what was going on, Ari probably the most clueless.

“Yeah well I’m not dead.” Evan said looking over at me with a grin.

“I never thought you were.” I said back to him he touched my face zeroing in on my lip; I touched it raising my eyebrow at him.

“That’s good because I think I would have been a little disappointed. You’re the one person I would hope would not think that.” He said giving me a wink.

“Alright enough of this romantic crap, how did you get out of there?” Kenny cut in; Ari looked back at us her face blank waiting. I stared at Evan as well; he squeezed my hand letting out a long sigh.

“I shot them.” He ran his hand through his hair keeping his eyes on me. “And I mean Carlo too.”

My mouth fell; Ari turned white shifting in her seat suddenly uncomfortable.

“And to think I was the one always threatening to shoot that old man.” Kenny said not bothered in the least. Ari turned to Kenny looking rather annoyed.

“That’s not funny at all.” She said glaring at him.

“What, he didn’t say he killed him, you didn’t kill him did you?” Kenny asked.

“I don’t know, I highly doubt it, but it was him or me.” Evan said shrugging; I held his hand tighter trying to silently let him know he wasn’t wrong for shooting Carlo. I knew no matter what he said he felt bad, that was his father.

“It doesn’t matter any way; as long as we stay away I think we could be in the clear.” Kenny said not sounding to convincing.

“How do you guys know that? It’s not as if this has ever happened before. And what about Mark?” Ari said in a panic, she threw her head back taking some sort of white pill.

“Because we got something on our side this time, something that was working against Carlo all this time.” Kenny said to her with a goofy grin. Ari stared at him annoyed and confused, she hadn’t a clue that Kenny was referring to me.

“Mark will follow eventually I think.” Evan spoke up staring out his window.

“Who knows, if Mark has any brain left in his head he will follow us.” Kenny said.

It only took an instant for Evan to put everything back together again. It didn’t matter that we could be heading into the biggest mess any of us could ever imagine. It didn’t matter because he was with me.
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I slowly grew tired as we crossed the states heading into Maryland. I had never been to Maryland and wasn’t sure what to expect. I rested my head against Evan’s arm listening to him and Kenny chat it up as Ari and I tried to rest.

“I still can’t get over you shooting him; I never would have thought you had it in you.” Kenny said. I steadied my eyes trying to avoid giving away I wasn’t really sleeping to listen.

“I’m not proud of myself Kenny, he’s our Dad. But when he was going on his rant about her I knew he lost, he knew he lost. So it felt like the right thing to do.”

“I would have done the same thing.” Kenny ensured him.

Evan ran his hand down my arm repeatedly as the conversation continued, I wasn’t sure if it were a nervous thing or he wanted to comfort me. Maybe he felt like I was still traumatized. Little did he know all I needed was him and I was all right again.

“I didn’t see it in the beginning when I brought her to meet him, but it slowly started to make sense. I just didn’t pick up on it at the time. He knew as well as I did there was something about her. Only difference was I was ok with accepting it.”  I tried to keep my breathing calm and not seemed bothered, but inside I was bothered. All this talk about there being something special about me was really giving my brain whiplash. I so badly wanted to pop up and demand more of an explanation.

“I seen signs, he told me a few times he didn’t agree anymore with Eve and you being together. I thought maybe it was just him being a Dad but it all made sense once she snuck away to Carlo’s and sent him off the deep end.” Kenny said with a short laugh.

“I know.” Evan said moving a bit.

“I don’t know what she thought she was proving but she was right where he wanted her, and that’s something you need to discuss with her. She needs to learn how to restrain herself.” Kenny told Evan rather rudely.

“Yeah, if she didn’t do that she wouldn’t be Eve.”

“If she keeps it up she’s going to have other reasons she’s not Eve anymore, besides Carlo.”  Kenny said dryly.

“It’s hard to get that point across to her, to anyone.” Evan said touching my head.

I opened my eyes slightly to see what was going on, Kenny lifted a bottle giving it a rattle it was Ari’s pills. I shot up making the two of them jump, and gave Evan the evilest look I could muster.

“No, no no don’t you look at me that’s all him.” He said pointing at Kenny.

“I was joking, easy there crazy.” Kenny said shaking his head.

“I am not even going to say anything to either one of you.” I said crossing my arms. Evan fixed my wild mess of  hair.

“We’re sorry, really we are. Right Kenny?” Evan said glancing at the back of Kenny’s head.

“Right.” Kenny said back.

I rolled my eyes as Evan ran his hand down my arm.

“Maybe Ari is ok with self-medication, but you will not medicate me to keep me from going off the deep end, is that how you would put it Kenny?” I said trying to burn a hole in the back of Kenny’s head with my stare.

“I thought you weren’t going to say anything?” Kenny said pulling into a rest stop.

“Come on let’s get something to eat.” Evan said taking my hand and forcing me out of the car. I think he was fearful I was going to sock Kenny a good one.

“I’m fine; I just don’t take kindly to drugs.” I said holding tight to Evan’s hand as we entered the gas station. Several people stood around, a woman in her forties holding two sodas gave me a strange look. I sighed realizing that I looked like hell warmed over. 

“You look fine.” Evan whispered to me taking a bag of chips as I followed close behind him.

“I look like I was beaten by a bunch of thugs.” I said back harshly.

“Get something to eat, you need to eat.” He ordered me. I put my hands on my hips surveying the rack grabbing some pretzels giving him a fake smile.

Kenny came up behind me in a rush acting as if I wasn’t there grabbing a couple bags of chips. I groaned moving past the two of them, looking out into the parking lot at Ari still past out in her seat.

“Are you sure she’s not dead?” I asked raising an eyebrow at them.

“She’s not dead spaz.” Kenny said pushing my arm.

“I don’t know, that’s the road many pill poppers find their self on eventually.” I said turning my head to the side to enjoy my little game. Kenny seemed irritated as I expected.

“That’s not a nice thing to say about someone Eve.” He said his face alarmed.

“You guys let’s get moving.” Evan said breaking into the middle of us; he snatched my bag of pretzels and water heading to the counter. I laughed to myself coming up to stand behind Evan as he paid for the large pile of junk food.

“It’s like a skill of yours isn’t it?” Kenny asked me as we both waited.

“What is?” I asked innocently.

“Sarcasm, poking people’s buttons you name it you do it.” He said staring at me for some sort of answer.

“If you don’t have anything nice to say, say the first idiotic thing that comes out of your head.” I said winking at him.

With that, I gave a small wave heading out the doors with Evan. I leaned against the black car letting the air hit me and cool my skin. Who knew when the next stop would be? We were like a bunch of homeless orphans or something I thought to myself. It was sort of thrilling not knowing where you were heading just taking off out into the sunset to meet whatever fate was out there waiting.
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Kenny had secured two nasty motel rooms. Apparently he thought the nastier the place was the less likely anyone would find us. I shuddered at the thought of the inside. Ari swore she wouldn’t sleep at all in such nasty accommodations.

“We will see you in the morning man.” Kenny said to Evan looking sympathetic, probably because they were with two girls who were not happy now.

“Look it can’t go on forever, let’s get some sleep that’s all we are here for anyways.” He said closing the dingy orange drapes.

“Fine.” I said crossing the room going through my bag for some pajamas; if I were going to sleep, I was going to sleep comfortably.

“Why the attitude?” Evan asked clearly sensing my cold shoulder toward him. It was something I couldn’t help. Ever since Kenny had planted the seed in my head about Evan, being in the woods to kill me I had a hard time looking at him the same.

“I don’t can we just go to bed?” I asked pulling my jeans off.

“I thought when you knew I was alive you would be overjoyed, not this.” He grumbled undoing his jeans as well.

“And I was, although I never really thought you were dead.”

“Then why the coldness?” He asked raising his hands confused.

“I told you I don’t want to talk about it.”

“And why not?” He asked.

“Because I don’t want to say something I will regret so can you leave it alone, and we can just go to bed?” I waited for a response instead; we just locked eyes staring one another down. Evan’s face not changing his eyes were not blinking. I finally gave in and blinked.

“If anyone should be upset right now, that would be me not you. But since you feel the need to be why not just say the reason?” He asked sitting down ready.

“I just am ok?” I asked feeling pains in my throat as I spoke knowing I was seconds away from crying all over again. 

“It almost feels like I was betrayed, like you stabbed me in the back.”

Evans face seem to light up with worry and confusion he raised his eyebrows coming instantly to me grabbing my arm, looking into my eyes worried.

“What are you talking about I betrayed you?”

“We met in the woods and you came back to see me, I remember you so stuck on me drinking in the woods, you kept saying you were alone in the woods. And I never understood.” I trailed off staring at Evan his face falling faster and faster.

“I was worried; it wasn’t a safe thing for you to be doing.”

“You’re not the one who worries about things like that Evan, please don’t lie to me.” I said softly pulling away from his grip. He sighed looking at me to continue. “You kept asking me why I was there, I went home with you and found your journal you totally covered it all up so well.” It all made sense now; Evan was conflicted right away about me and taking my life. He couldn’t do it, he never had it in him and it bothered him to no end. Instead of finding a way to do it, he kept me around.

“What is it you’re trying to insinuate?”  He asked going on the defensive.

“I’m not stupid!” I yelled. “Well maybe I am just a little, because it took your brother to bring it up for me to realize what you were going to do to me!” 

Evan seemed irritated by this he steadied his breathing closing his eyes for a few seconds before he opened them and started talking.

“Do you think if I had told you I was going to end your life back then it would have gone over well?” He asked me waiting for some sort of answer.

I scoffed. “Um gee no I don’t, but you could have told me a lot sooner or how about at all?” I said turning my head dumbfounded; he was finding this even an argument.

“What was I suppose to say to you?”

“Evan I asked you many times if you knew when I was going to die or how, I asked you over and over and you said it wasn’t a big deal not to worry about it.” I said holding back my tears. “You knew, you could have told me. And you didn’t, and to make it even worse you let me fall for you.” I brought my hand to my chest starting to feel horribly sick.

“We fell for each other, you know it wasn’t one sided. I knew enough to know not to kill you. And I thought I was doing the right thing by not worrying you about your death.” He said touching my face, I smacked him away.

“Stop!” I yelled. “What do you think it feels like now?”

He stared in my eyes in awe at my tone. I had never talked like I was right now to him.

“I understand you’re pissed at me, and I think you have a good reason to be. But I felt like I was doing the right thing at the time. I would think you felt the same way seeing we are where we are now.”

“Why didn’t you kill me?” I asked suddenly thinking this could have all been avoided if he would have just killed me, He could have drowned me in the creek and went on his way.

“Because I knew the moment I looked at you I would regret it. I could see something that was worth keeping you around.”

I sighed trying to think of a logical explanation.

“What did you think you knew, and did you know that your Dad would forbid you to be with me way back then in the woods?”

“I didn’t know what it was I was seeing, I just felt like I was making a mistake if I killed you.” He said shrugging his shoulders.

“Oh so I was spared by a grim because I was so impressive?” I said shaking my head at a loss.

“No, I don’t know. I can’t explain it, I don’t have the words it was just a feeling I got there was a connection, something.” He said sitting back down on the bed.

I was starting to think I was the only person in the world who could say, hey I met death in the woods and he decided to spare me because he thought I was cute and we started dating. I didn’t even know what that meant, did I screw up my circle of life and now I was doomed to a crappy existence? 

“Did you know that you would be forbid to be with me if Carlo figured it out?” I demanded and answer, standing in front Evan my hands on my hips glaring down at him.

“I didn’t know what I was getting myself into; it was all new to me. I was trying to figure it out and then he met you and thought you were the one for me, so I thought I was in the clear.” He blurted out nervously playing with his hands.

“But then Carlo knew that I and you were not working in his favor so he tried to get rid of me again without you knowing right?” I asked thinking back to the plane crash. I smacked Evan over the head, he looked up shocked.

“He wasn’t killing my dad and you lied to me again!” He grabbed my hand as I went for his head again furious. It made more sense that the plane crash was for me.

“No! I didn’t know that he was going after you and I swear to you I didn’t. And Kenny didn’t know that either, he thought it was planned for your Dad.” He said still gripping my wrist.

“It makes sense now, the only thing that doesn’t is why I didn’t die.” I said staring off.

“I know.” Evan said low.

It was a complicated question that neither one of us really knew the answer.

“But I want you to know, I never would have lied to you if I didn’t believe it was for your own good. I wasn’t out to pull the wool over your eyes. I fell in love with you and that made me see you for more than just another life lost.”
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“Eve I’m sorry.” He offered. I stood in the small motel room feeling so overwhelmed. One part of me wanted to accept his apology the other half of me wanted to hit him again and scream at the top of my lungs for letting me continue this miserable existence that was meant to end. It all made so much sense on why I looked at life the way I had now. I was meant to leave way too soon to make any sense out of it.

“Ok Evan you’re sorry.” I said irritable flopping down into the hard bed. He stood up defeated heading into the bathroom. I shrugged not letting myself feel sorry for him, the water started making it impossible to collect my thoughts or sleep with the screeching pipes. I sat up annoyed putting on my sandals and heading out into the night. 

Sitting down in the parking lot I hugged my legs crying, I was in the middle of god knows where in a nasty Motel waiting for who knows what to come kill me, All because I was ‘special’.  If that wasn’t a kick in the face, I didn’t know what was. 

The soft lull of the freeway was behind me in the distance, crickets chirping not knowing that so much chaos was going on in the world. If they knew I didn’t think they would chirp so loudly anymore, What I would give to be a small bug that never was that significant to humans. It had a way to live life without being noticed, that was the life I wanted to live.

I groaned loudly stretching my legs out in front of me barely seeing them with only the moonlight lighting up the parking lot and one small flickering motel sign off at the end of the driveway.

“What are you doing?” Kenny asked kneeling down. I wiped my face trying to hide the fact I was crying alone in the dark.

“Just needed some air.” I mumbled looking at his face, it wasn’t amused.

“Don’t lie to me.” He said with a peculiar tone.

“Where’s Ari I thought she said she wasn’t sleeping?” I asked changing the subject.

“Of course she is she’s been sleeping for awhile now. I needed a smoke.” He said pulling out some cigarettes.

“I didn’t know you smoke.” I said turning my nose up.

“Only when I’m on the run.” He laughed dryly lighting up.

“So not often then.” I said feeling pathetic.

“What’s wrong?”

“Nothing and everything all at once.” I said touching my chin to my knees.

“You’re mad at my brother aren’t you?” He said blowing out smoke the smell passing by my nose as he waited for an answer to his blunt question.

“I am mad, but it’s so complicated I don’t think I even understand either.”

“Well then that should tell you to get over it. He loves you and you know that what more do you want?” He said pushing into me playfully.

“I want to feel ok with everything again.”

Kenny stared out into the night before he spoke. The wind howling past us rushing around like it had somewhere to be in a hurry.

I held my hair to keep it from blowing in my face.

“You and I know nothing is going to be ok.” He said looking at me with a puzzled expression.

“What now Kenny, do we just keep running?” I asked feeling hopeless and at fault for the present situation. It may have all been inevitable but there was no way of knowing that for sure.

“I know you are strong enough to make it through anything, and I haven’t known you all that long. So if I know that then you should.” He put his arm around me gently and we sat in silence.

Kenny flicked his cigarette half smoked across the parking lot sending little orange bits trailing behind it. 

“So what’s up?” Evan asked breaking into the silence making me jump out of my skin. Kenny slowly removed his arm standing up to face Evan.

“I was smoking; she was just getting some air.” Kenny said quickly, I stood up myself looking at the two of them. Evan’s face seemed a little upset.

“Yeah I just needed some air.” I said.

“Kenny since when are you so touchy?” Evan asked.

I raised my eyebrow at Evan it was almost hilarious for him to accuse Kenny of trying to pull some sort of advances on me. Kenny and I knew this; Evan was the only one having a hard time accepting.

“I’m going to tell you one time it’s not like that with Eve, and next time I’ll be offended. You’re my brother she’s your girl and I am doing nothing more than looking out for her.” He said poking Evan in the chest and pushing past him to go back to his room. I watched Kenny disappear clutching my arms shaking from the cold. Evan puts his arm around me as the wind howled even louder.

“Let’s go inside.” He said as I followed him in.

I lay down in the bed sensing that Evan was uneasy; he lay down beside me not saying a word. I stared in the darkness thinking of something to say to make the situation rest.

“I forgive you.” I said out loud closing my eyes and waiting.

“Alright what does that mean?” He asked stubborn.

“It means it is merely a bump in the road, I know you care about me, and you did what was right.  I simply want to know that everything is going to be ok.” I said sighing.

“But how do I do that?” He asked.

“I don’t care how; I just want to know that everything is going to be alright. And that we are meant to be together.” I said throwing my arm over his chest.
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