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  I want to excuse myself if there are some mistakes. My first language isn't english, so if you see any mistakes, I am really sorry, I probably didn't notice them, but it sadly happens. I, again, excuse myself! 



  
    

  



  First of all, I'd like to start by saying that I really do hope people, specially teenagers, will love this book. I got this idea from two people who love eachother but can't show it, and I also wrote it because I know out there there are people who struggle every day with problems, as I had and still have, and I just wanted to say with this book that we don't have to be afraid of who we are because we are unique and beautiful and the world don't need photocopies. So just be you and NEVER be afraid of that, you're fucking amazing. Keep going , you rule ! 



  
    
      

    
  



  
    
      

    
  



  
    
      

    
  



  
    
      

    
  



  A special thanks goes to Cyn, Angie, Niki and Ana, the people who have supported and standed me every day for this book. They've helped me a lot and I wouldn't have written and published this book without them. I owe all to them. 



  Another special thanks goes to Anastasia. She's my little angel and she somehow gave me the idea for this book, without knowing it. I also wrote it thanks to her, and I'd be nowhere now. She's an amazing person and I owe all to her too. I love her and the people I first mentioned so much.



  A big thanks also to for the cover of the book, she's been amazing at helping. Hope you enjoy the cover as much as me,



  
    

  



  Lots of love, Ger. x
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                        Noah
                    

                    
                

                
                
                    
                I lazyly turned the alarm off. I really didn't want to get up at 7 am just because of Ed and my mom.

For fuck's sake, I was 17 and responsable. I wasn't a kid but well, I still was for them, but just because sometimes I forgot to take care of myself. You couldn't blame me though. Sometimes I got lost in my thoughts or I zoned out. I didn't see what I did or say or whatever happened around me, plus I still was young and had a long life ahead me.

At least I thought. They say that life is uncertain and we never know what can happen and that's true but we can also not letting things happen, can't we? I honestly didn't know but oh well, it was whatever. 

After I got up I went straight to the bathroom,brushed my teeth and washed my face. After that I went to the closet and opted for skinny ripped jeans, a long sleeved grey jumper and my usual black vans. They were kinda ruined but I didn't care. I loved them and I'd keep using them till they completely get broke. I tried to adjust my hair but since I failed I put a bandana around them. Stupid curls sometimes.

I went upstairs and Ed was already there. Fuck it. 

'' Hi Noah.'' Ed told me.

I rolled my eyes. '' Hey, shall we go? ''

He nodded his head, I took my bag and got out of the house to go to school. 

I didn't want to go to school, but had to. I also had to meet Luke, my boyfriend , not that I really wanted to but oh well, I had to. He went in my same school. Unlucky level pro people. 

Oh and yes, I am gay and I am not even ashamed of this. I am proud of be who am I, more or less. Fuck what people say or think, they judge anyway so why don't do whatever you please, right? Right, so screw it up. 

'' Noah, so what about Luke? '' Ed asked.

Here we go again. '' What do you mean with that? '' 

'' You know what. Don't be stupid. Please. ''

'' Am not. I don't know what you talking 'bout so, yeah. We arrived anyways so yeah, see ya in class. ''

Luckily we got to school and I immediately went straight to my lock, where of course for my luck, Luke was waiting. 

Couldn't be this day get worse ? I guess it could. Fucking karma.

'' Hi babe. '' Luke greeted me. I wanted to vomit.

'' Hey, how are you? '' I asked, faking a smile. No really, I felt like vomiting and yes, I knew he was my boyfriend but for fuck's sake I didn't really love him.

'' Fine, hope you're too. ''

'' Am , thanks. ''

'' Glad, can I have a kiss now? ''

'' No please , i have a cold and I don't want you sick. I can't risk it. ''

'' I don't care. ''

'' I do, please babe. Please. ''

'' Fine, fine. Bye Noah. '' he rolled his eyes and went to his class. Thanks Lord, if you ever exists. 

I took my math, biology and english books and went to my first class and sat down next to Ed. Luckily I had all my classes with him. I'd die if I didn't had him, really. It's not that they hated me, but literally I coult tell whatever goes on my mind to Ed and with the other it was different. It's been 10 years I know this dude and he was like my brother. And when he knew I was gay he was so shocked but also excited that kept asking me things everyday and at the end he found out he's bi, although he's kinda more into girls, if this makes sense? I think it does. At first I thought I was bi too but then I understood I wasn't into girls but into boys so it happened. 

Then I found Luke like 4 years ago. And I was happy, I thought. I wasn't sure about that but I guessed I am still young to fully comprhend what love is, even if my mom always told me that I got more than some people what love is. And yes, she knows I am gay and she, luckily, took it good and told me if I was happy then it was all okay.

'' Noah, what happened with Luke? I met him and he kinda was angry. '' Ed asked. Oh fuck it.

'' I just didn't want to kiss him and I guess he got mad? Oh well, it happens. ''

'' No, it shouldn't. You know what happens then. ''

'' True, but you'll be with me all day so he won't do anything. You know he's scared of you. ''

'' Yeah, I know. You've been saved just for today, Evans. ''

I nodded and he smiled. He was so cute with me, and I was so thankful to have him. I'd be dead by now without him, and I really meant it. I'd really be dead. He's saved me so many times from troubles and such that I didn't even know how to pay him back and he always told me it was the least he could do for everything I've done for him but that will never be enough because compared to him, what I did it's shit. But still, I was thankful for him.

'' Evans ? '' I got snapped out of my thoughts by the teacher calling me. 

'' Here, next to this guy named Ed! '' the teacher rolled her eyes and smiled.

See, Math class was my fav because I got along with my teacher and with almost all my class. And it was always funny.. Unless we had test. Then that was hell for everyone, apart me, Ed and some dudes. We kinda were the nerd of the school, if you wanna give us a name. 

We started our lesson and after 2 hours and after hearing almost everyone complaining because they hated math, we went to our other class: biology. Oh, me and Ed loved it much. 

We had 3 hours and then back home because for our luck we didn't had to stay longer at school, which was good but also bad because that meant my mom was home and she'd ask Ed everything about school, Luke and such and Ed could never lie to my mom because after all these years, she knew when he was lying and then we'd all fucked up. She could always fuck up almost everyone if she wanted to and maybe I got it from her. Maybe. 

We got to our biology class and started the lesson. Ed and me always next to eachother. We were like glue.

The lesson was funny and interesting, no one was paying attention and the teacher was like ''do whatever you want, i don't care'' so we kinda made chaos. But hey, that's what happens when you don't pay attention to us. After all we were a bunch of 17 years old kids who are in school and do whatever they want if not controlled. 

'' Noah, I'm hungry. '' Ed told me.

'' We going home in 30 mins, please resist because I won't give you anything. ''

'' You don't have anything, do you? ''

'' No, I don't. '' i said rolling my eyes.

'' Noah, when will you stop this? Please, I can't anymore. It hurts me too. ''

I nodded and kept doing whatever we were doing. See, I didn't eat much. Like, I just ate sometimes actually. I wasn't really fat, just a little bit and I didn't like it so I chose to not eat much and Ed hated this because it all started of Luke 4 years ago and it still was going on but I honestly was okay like this and even if he was worried, I couldn't help it anyways now. It was like an habit of mine and I guessed I'll keep it if my mom doesn't find it out. 

Luckily, 30 mins passed and the bell rang. Ed and me took our bag and went straight the hall and then to the bus stop. We usually walked, but Ed being the hungry himself he is, didn't want to walk, so here we are.

'' What do you wanna eat? So I tell my mom. '' I asked him.

He smiled. '' She already knows. ''

Wait, what? ok I guess they talked this morning while I got ready. Ah, he was lucky that my mom loved him or he wouldn't even be part of the family but since we knew when we both were 7, that's why he was loved by everyone. Well, everyone but Luke. He literally hated him because he said he keeps me away from him when it's Luke himself keeping me away from him, but you know, people are stupid and only get what they want sometimes and maybe that's why me and Luke, although we're together, we didn't get much along. Oh, fine.

After 20 mins the bus arrived and we got in it. Doh, for my luck, Luke was there. '' Hi babe. '' he told me.

'' Hello, Luke. Hope you're fine. '' Ed replied before I could. Thanks Lord. 

Luke faked a smile. '' Hi, Ed. Am , thanks. Enjoy your day you two. Bye. ''

I kinda smiled and went to sit next to Ed who high-fived me. He scared Luke and I was okay for the whole day, also because Ed would sleep at my house.

10 mins after we arrived at our bus stop and we got out of the bus and went straight to my house. 

We got into and we smelled food. My mom was cooking her special plate, lasagne. Ok, I'd eat today, fuck this thing of not eating, I thought.

Before going to eat Ed and me went straight to my room and put our bag under the table and we sat on my bed. I was tired but glad he was with me because I would've died on the bus, literally. 

'' Noah, real talk now though. You can't keep going like this. '' 

'' What do you mean, Ed? I've been okay lately. ''

'' Yes, because there wasn't Luke and I've been here. What when I have to go back home and you're alone and Luke comes here? ''

'' I don't know. There will be my mom. I think. ''

'' And what could she do? She knows nothing, Noah. You have to do something. I don't want you dead. ''

'' I won't die, I promise. And I will do something as soon as I figure things out. ''

'' As soon as you figure out that if you keep on doing nothing you'll really be at the hospital? No thanks, I don't want you there, okay Noah? ''

'' Yes, okay. I don't wanna fight now so le'ts go eat, yeah? ''

Ed nodded and we went downstairs where my mom was waiting for us.

I kissed her cheek and then we all sat down and started eating. It was all so good that Ed took lasagne like three times. Oh, how he loved mom's cooking. But I didn't blame him, my mom was really good at cooking.

We kept eating and then my mom gave us the dessert. I took it and she was happy because I'd usually reject it or went straight to my room, but today I was happy and seeing her happy, made me even more. And Ed noticed it because he kept smiling at my mom and rumbling on how much everything was good. As usual. 

When we finished eating, we put the plates in the sink and then we all sat down on the couch. Luckily we didn't had homeworks for the next day so we had all the day free, which meant all day home with my mom and playing play station and suchs. We were normal kids, after all. 

'' Ed, love, how's Noah doing with Luke ? I haven't seen him in so long. He won't tell me anything. '' my mom asked. Oh, fuck mom, why?

'' Uhm, they're doing okay I guess. I always see Luke and he's okay. Such a nice guy, yeah, such. '' he replied.

Really Ed, thank you for saving me. 

'' Sure? Noah hasn't been the best lately like he hasn't eaten, slept and talked much and i don't know what even is going on. I'm just worried and I wanna know what's going on with him. ''

I found it weird that my mom didn't understand that Ed was laying, but I didn't complain. 

Ed gulped and looked at me. '' It may be puberty and suchs. I've been for a month or so like this too, so there's nothing to worry about ma'am. ''

My mom smiled, more or less. '' Okay Ed, and please, call me with my name, it's been ages now we know eachother, please. It makes me feel old and I definitely am not, am I? ''

We laughed. ''No mama, you're not. It's just Ed who's idiot sometimes. ''

She laughed and then we kept talking about nothing and after an hour or so me and Ed went in my room because my mom had to go out to buy some things for dinner and for herself.

Once in my room we turned the stereo on and we put on my Bring Me The Horizon cd. We both loved them and went to their concert and it was so freaking good that we actually planned on going to another tour if they ever come here. And trust me, we really hoped they do come back here this year or maybe even next year.

'' Noah, I can't keep lying to your mom though. Do you know it? ''

'' I do know, but you won't anymore when all of this stops, okay? ''

'' And when it's gonna stop all of this? It's been going since 5 years now. ''

'' I don't know and I know it's been 5 years now but I don't know how to stop it. ''

'' Just talking to your mom and she'll help you. That's how. And I'll help too. ''

'' She won't help. She'll put me into a madhouse and that is. I'm not mental, Ed. ''

'' I never said you are, but who knows she will do that? You never asked her for help. ''

That was true, kinda. I never asked her for help but I wasn't willing to start now. I knew for sure she'd put me into a madhouse or something like that if I asked for help. She didn't know how to deal with some things and since I knew and I did for a long now, I was okay like this and I wish Ed understood this. 
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                        Olly
                    

                    
                

                
                
                    
                '' Olly wake up or I swear I'll pour water all over you. '' Eleonor told me laughing.

I opened one eye and looked at her. She was so beautiful when she smiles and no, I wasn't in love with her. She was my best friend plus I am gay and yes, she knew it and she was glad to have a gay best friend because she says I could understand her and she could talk about boys with me whenever she wanted to since she knew I wouldn't get annoyed because let's admit it, boys are cute and some are hot but if you're not gay as me, well they're just a bunch of dickheads and yes, they are but when they're cute, I see no problems. Do you? 

'' Finally ! '' she said and sat next to me. 

I streched my arms and yawned, I still was tired. I looked around me and there was breakfast on the table. I smiled. Eleanor always make me breakfast whenever I was at her house, which was pretty usual, and always took it in the room because I hated going downstair to eat it since I was a clumsy and idiot person who walks. 

I took it and started eating my cereal with some Nesquik. Yes, I was 17 and still drank cereal with nesquik but hey, how can you reject something this good? In my opinion, you can't and if you do, revalue your life dude. 

After it I kinda burped and Eleanor laughed. Having her with me was a freaking bless. I could always count her and she was always available on helping me and I couldn't be more happy about this. I could also tell her everything that was on my mind without getting judged or abused and she was basically my second family and if I had to change something, I wouldn't because it was all perfect like this with her. The only thing I missed wass a boyfriend. Then it'd be more perfect than it was now. But guess you can't have everything from life. Oh, fine. 

I rolled my eyes and laughed. For once, I felt happy. I've had a crappy and shitty week because Eleanor was away and I was home with my so said parents. I hated them, they were shits. They didn't even accept the fact that I am gay and that sucks. My dad since then wanted me to get engaged with Eleonor, but for fuck's sake, I liked boys and well, she's a girl but of course my dad didn't wanna understand this because he is homophobic and suchs. Fucking idiot, I swear. 

After what seemed and eternity for Eleanor, I got up and went to get a shower. When I was done I put on some skinny jeans, a jumper and my converse. Then i brushed my hair and let my fringe falls out on my eyes as usual and went downstair where El was waiting. 

'' Here we go. '' I said clearing up my throat.

'' Beautiful as always and my jeans suits you so well. '' she laughed, and I laughed too.

Yes, I sometimes used her jeans because they were confortable plus I didn't have any pair here because I forgot them but hey, that was okay. We had the same size anyways so. 

I sat down next to her and turned the TV on although nothing was on. I didn't have go to school because , well , I wasn't going anymore and I knew I was only 17 but having problems at home was enough instead of having also at school, so I left it and Eleanor is older than me and she doesn't go so it's all good, for now. 

Once the horrible movie ended, it was 4 pm and I was highly bored so I wento into the kitchen and drank some juice. 

'' Olly, when will you go home? '' El asked me.

Nice question, because I didn't know. '' I don't know, I don't want to to be honest. ''

'' I know babe, and you can stay here as much as you want, but eventually you have to go there again, you know.. ''

I sighed and nodded. I knew I had to go home at some point, but I just didn't know when. I wasn't excited at the idea to see dad and to being shouted at for everything and for the fact that I'm gay. I didn't understand how could someone see gays as a disgrace. The disgrace here was having in this world someone who's homophobic and wants to change your sexuality because you should be straight as it's a rule. But what about the other things that shouldn't be done? No one respects it, plus we should love everyone equally and to love the next as you'd love yourself, and although everything, I did. Because I wasn't a rude person and everyone, eventually, deserved to be loved and to love. But in this case, not my parents. Mostly my dad. How could you love someone who completely rejected you when you came out to them after 6 years you were on the closet and who started treating you like shit just because you were not what they wanted you to be? I don't think someone could and in fact, I didn't.

Sometimes I thought there were problems who were worse than this, and there were and I should've been thankful to have this life, but I wasn't.. I haven't been happy since I first came out and I didn't think I would 'till my dad accepted me but I honestly thought he'd never. You know, sometimes I just wished to find someone and get an happy and serene life with that someone, but then again, no one would ever take a reject like me. No one would want a screw up as person and honestly, I wouldn't take myself neither if I was someone else. 

I went upstairs after 5 mins and threw myself in the bed. I didn't want to do anything anymore, talking or just thinking about my family just made me want to either kill me or kill them. I didn't know what I did to deserve this but seemed like I just had to have all of this. I wasn't even kidding then when I said I am unlucky, but whatever. I should be used to this after 17 years of my life, but I wasn't and I didn't know what to do now.

I checked the clock and it was only 7 pm and I wasn't even hungry, as usual. Food didn't turn me on as much as it did like 3 or 4 years ago and as possible as El tried to let me eat as I used to, it was all useless. I'm like '' no, thanks. '' and then I lock myself in my room like no one cares at the end, well yeah, apart El. She does and I saw her crying few times because I was sick or because I didn't want to eat and yeah, I admit I did feel guilty but then again, I just couldn't help it at all. It was a thing I had and it wouldn't go away unless I got help, and honestly I wasn't willing to get it. 

'' Olly, can I come in please? '' I heard El saying behind the door. 

I sighed. '' Yeah, come in. '' 

She opened the door, sat on the chair and looked at me. I let out a little breath and looked at her. She seemed sad, because of me. Yet she still cared and all I did was making troubles over troubles.  Such a dickhead. 

'' How are you babe? '' she asked. 

'' I'm.. I think I'm okay. Like, do you know when you don't even know how you feeling in a certain moment? ''

She nodded. '' Yeah, that's how I feel right now. I have no clue. '' I said then. 

'' I thought so. You've been here in your room for almost 4 hours and I was getting worried but knowing how you are, I thought you wanted some space alone but then I couldn't resist because my house was way too quite. ''

I laughed, and she kinda laughed too. I knew she was worried, I could also read it in her eyes and in her face. She's such and angel with everyone, and with me too. I promised her I'd try to talk whenever something was wrong but instead I failed eachtime and I kept hiding in myself and I didn't know if it was helping me or if it was only destroying me more and more. It was like I didn't even know myself, do you feel me? It's complicated to explain to be honest.

I sat down and checked my phone. No one called or messaged me, but that was okay. El was the only friend I needed to live and survive everyday of this shitty life. She's always been beside me and that was all that matter, right? yeah. 

'' Did you eat El? '' I asked.

'' I ordered pizza. I wasn't sure about you but I still ordered one for you too. ''

'' You didn't had to. ''

'' Yes instead. Shut up Olly. ''

I rolled my eyes and threw her a pillow. She made a shocked face and after 2 minutes she threw me a pillow too and hit my face. I stood up and went in front of her and started to tickle her. It was her weak point and I always loved seeing her defenseless because she couldn't help but laugh like an hysterical person. lol

When the bell rang, I stopped tickling her and we both went upstairs and the pizza-man arrived. There was such a smell, oh. 

We took our pizza's and paid and then went into the living room and sat down on the big cough and turned the tv on. 

El's pizza was with pepperoni and mushrooms while mine was with fries and bacon, how good. Really, you should try it if you haven't yet. 

We started eating and on TV it started playing a movie called ''EVIL DEAD'' so we decided to watch. Seemed pretty boring and not scary. How wrong was I, you'll never know.

'' Thanks for the pizza El. '' I said after I ate half of it and I honestly was full.

She smiled. '' The least I could do. You only ate breakfast, so yeah. '' 

'' Still cute of you babe. ''

I smiled and kept watching the tv. It was now like 9:30 pm and we had nothing to do. 

I stood up and went into the room to take monopoly. I went upstairs and El laughed.

'' What's so funny? '' I asked.

'' You, Olly Potter, did you really brought upstairs Monopoly? ''

'' Yes, I did, problems? ''

She laughed even more. '' Uhm, funny. You always lose against me. Are you sure you wanna play it? ''

'' Yes Eleanor. I do really wanna play it. Maybe the luck is in my favor. ''

'' You always say this. ''

I rolled my eyes and prepared everything for playing. 

I chose my things and El too and after 5 minutes we started playing it. 

I probably finished in prison 10 times, while El neither one. I always had to pay her and she never had to. She always could buy everything and never finish the money while, I only bought 3 things and lost all the money. 

End of the story? I lost and El won, again and as usual. 

When we finished she was celebrating, as you can say it, while I was laughing at her stupidity. She may be 20 but I swear to god she was so childish sometimes that I was surprised she had her own house and she also was working. No seriously, if you knew her, you'd think the same as I did. But hey, maybe that's why she was my best friend and probably my only friend but I was okay like this. I loved her and that wasn't going to change, and it was the same for her.. Or so I always thought. 

I brought Monopoly at its place and came back to El. She was still celebrating. Lord, someone needed to help her. 

'' Told you I'd win. ''

'' Yeah, yeah. I hate you. ''

'' Nah, you do love me. Too much I'd add. ''

'' True true, but you do as well. ''

She rolled her eyes and when she finally calmed down, sat next to me on the couch and we kept watching the tv since a new horror movie started.

What a fantastic night. 
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