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For Adam


Chapter 1: FLOOD

“Take off your glasses.”

Rav tilted his head to one side. The rain was dripping off his nose. “Why?”

“Because I don’t want to cut my hand when I punch you in the face.”

Rav smirked. “Yeah, right.” But Nic could tell he was rattled.

“I’m so scared,” added Rav, turning away.

When he turned back, Nic was surprised to see Rav had taken off his glasses and pocketed them - and even more surprised to see him lift his fists.

Nic knew he could paste Rav all over Fortunestone Bridge if he wanted to. But the rain was now soaking through his jumper and he wanted to get somewhere dry. He was about to say “Naaa. It’d be too easy,” and swagger away back to school when Rav just had to open his mouth.

“Come on! You might as well. It’s a family tradition. It’s why your dad lost his job, isn’t it? Smacking his boss in the face.”

Nic felt his restraint snap like a rubber band. He put his whole body weight into the punch. It sent Rav sprawling across the oily wet tarmac of the old road bridge. “THAT’S what you get for talking about my DAD!”

There was a roaring sound in Nic’s ears. He guessed he must be really angry – he’d never heard that before. Nic didn’t notice Rav get up from where he’d fallen until he slammed headfirst into Nic’s stomach. The impact winded Nic and sent him rolling onto the gritty edge of the road, sucking in air like a landed fish. The roaring got louder. The weeping sky darkened a shade past charcoal.

Rav was above him, shaking with rage and the panic of unfamiliar violence. His black hair hung in clumps, showering drips as he nodded jerkily. “Not so good, is it? When someone hits back!”
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