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“He’s coming to live with us,” The older man told her with a hushed tone. Carefully wondering how he worded the sentence. 

“Who is?” The teenage girl answered as she looked up from her cooked meal.

“Matt”

“The halfwit?” She giggled and got back to her food.


“Yes, the halfwit, but please call him Matt”


“Matt. Matt the twat” 


“Well, anyway, his girlfriend doesn’t want him living with her anymore; neither does his mother, so I offered him the spare room” 


The reaction wasn’t what he wanted. Food splattered everywhere and she laughed hysterically. 


“The girlfriend chucked him out, not so much a ladies man anymore is he” She just couldn’t help but splatter half the contents of her food at the wall. He had always told her that he was a “brilliant catch” when he clearly just proved he wasn’t.


“How about you keep that to yourself when he comes, alright?” 


“Right, just because you’re my brother does not mean I have to be nice to Matt, even if he is your best friend.”


“I don’t expect you to be nice to him, but when he lives here I expect you to be nice to him, sometimes”


“But why? He’s never nice to me!” She picked up her plate and being the person he was he followed. “We argue like anything and I’m meant to be nice to him, that’s just not happening.”


“Don’t you remember anything mum taught you?” She looked up.


“Why bring her into this?”


“Because it’s relevant. She always told us never to use the word hate. To her, hate was such a strong word and besides you don’t hate Matt, you merely dislike him.” 


“James, I don’t see why you always clean up his mess? When it has nothing to do with you.”


“I’m his friend that’s what friends do for each other”


“Yeah, friends do help each other, but only to a certain extent. Even you know Matt and whatever her name was wouldn’t work, she was known as the village bicycle, and I mean I know Matt’s stupid but at least he should have taken that aboard.” She dropped her plate into the sink and pushed passed her brother.


“Matt’s fickle and really doesn’t give a damn about anything. He just takes his life day by day.” James was always the one to stick up for Matt even if it meant hurting other people in the process.


“I don’t want him living with us” She finally sighed and sat down onto the sofa.


“Well to be honest its tough shit because he is”


“I’ll move out then”


“And where do you plan on going?” He laughed.


“I’ll find somewhere”


“I can’t let you go anyway, I’m your guardian remember?” 


“Don’t remind me” She rolled her eyes and huffed.


“I’m not that bad” Rather upset by her little outburst.


“Bad? You’re fucking worse. ‘Don’t forget to be in by 9 o’clock, always take your phone; do you know exactly where you are going? Don’t forget to ring me when you get there.’ I mean come on James even mum wasn’t that bad”


“Yeah but look what happened to her she didn’t care and now she’s dead”


“Lighten to the more why don’t ya, I know she didn’t care, but that was just a step to far”


“I know you and Matt don’t see eye to eye, but at least think. If your boyfriend chucked you out and your mother didn’t want anything to do with you, you’d at least come to the closest person and for Matt that’s me.” He spoke with so much sincerity that she couldn’t help but feel guilty. James didn’t really make many friends at school; he was always interested in music and thus being the reason why he and Matt became friends. Matt himself, wasn’t so much into the music, he just thought it’d be a great way to get outer P.E. I mean who in their right mind wanted to run round a field several times when they could sit on their arse and play guitar.


“Ok, Ok, but if does anything remotely close to pissing me off, I’m gone” and after the stern ‘I’m gone’ she began to leave. This however was soon interrupted with her sharp reply of “No actually he’s gone” and then of course exited to her bedroom.


“Before we go in, Beware, the fucking halfwit is living with me. My brother thought it would be a good idea” She laughed to herself and began to open her front door. She at this moment in time was with her friend Vikki. She was only the one who seemed to befriend her after her mothers’ death. Everyone else seemed to think she deserved it when clearly she, herself was just having problems. Vikki was similar to Clare, but out of the two she had the confidence. Vikki had long dark brown hair; with a hint of red, her brown eyes shone effectively and her figure was what everyone wanted.


“James!” She screamed and slammed the door after her.


“No not James, Matthew” Someone giggled.


“O Christ, Matt where the fuck are you?” She hissed and eagerly pushed Vikki up the stairs.


“Not glad to see me? Well, Clare I’m rather ashamed.” Mock annoyance playing on his face.


“I’m never bloody glad to see you” 


“And who is this lovely lady?” Matt winked and signalled to Vikki who stood shyly on the stairs.


“Vikki and no she’s not willing. So don’t even bother trying.” 


“I don’t get what you’re implying.” Matt laughed, clearly proving that he did.


“Matt, just because your girlfriend shagged someone else does not mean my friends are a good alternative. You’re 21, not 16 and no Matt just no”


“She didn’t shag anyone else for your information.  We just didn’t agree on anything and so we thought it would be best to leave it.” His hand slammed down onto her shoulder. She quickly turned to look at it, rather annoyed that it was actually there. He was becoming rather defensive, when usually he wasn’t.  


“Don’t you dare touch me, just because you want to think she didn’t cheat on you doesn’t actually mean it’s not true.  She did and that’s final. Now if you don’t mind, I want you to get your hand off my shoulder or I’m telling James you hurt me”


“Fine” With that the hand on her shoulder immediately disappeared. 


“So Vikki lets go up stairs.”  Clare shot Matt and evil look and ushered Vikki upstairs.


James had returned home from work and as always, prepared a cooked meal for them all, this time including Vikki and Matt. Silence blossomed around them, only the sound of them eating was heard. 


“So, School fun?” James blurted out, not really sure as to what else he could say.


“I suppose”


“That it?” James wondered.


“Yes” and with that Clare rose from her seat and made her way towards the kitchen.


James shot a ‘What’s up with her look?’ towards Matt and Vikki, but both just rose there shoulders.  Being the only guardian towards Clare he only thought it was best if he went and spoke 2 her.


“What’s up?” He asked in his brotherly voice; hushed and slow.


“Nothing”


“Its Matt isn’t it”


“No”


“Then what? ‘'Cause I’m not standing here for ages”

“Fine” She sighed and carefully confided in him. “Yes, it’s Matt”


“What’s he done now?”


“Being his normal self” 


“Listen, I know Matt can be a dick sometimes, but please can you just try and make it work, for my sake and it looks like your mate Vikki has a shine for him as well.” He giggled slightly as both of them looked out of the kitchen door and into the living room. Both Matt and Vikki were chatting and from the looks of it, he had something for her


“That’s what’s annoying me. James he’s 21 and she’s 16. That’s just wrong”


“He is entitled to date whoever he wants and besides it’s legal, so I don’t see the trouble”


“Yeah ok, so maybe you’ve got a point, but I really don’t want her getting hurt, you know what he’s like.”


“I do and that’s why I’m going to trust him.  She’s only 16 as you’ve said so it makes her more venerable maybe he will see this and decide to tone down a bit.”


“Why are you always right?” She laughed and playfully hit him in the arm.


“Because I’m your big brother it comes naturally.”


“So, is that Matt guy single?” Vikki curiously asked, even though she knew he was.


“He is, but don’t even go there”


“Why? He seems a nice guy. Spoke to him last night, he seemed genuine”


“He’s got the gift of the gab, he’s been engaged several times and all of them have turned out in disaster,” She laughed to herself, o how she was spiteful.  


“He is good looking you have to admit that, I mean I seriously wouldn’t kick him out of bed” Vikki herself was in fits of laughter, but in a total different way to Clare.


“Vikki, that’s just wrong. I mean I live with the dude”


“Don’t rub it in. Id love to be in your situation” She sighed and went weak at the knees.


“You’re not serious are you? I mean Matt and you and ew! That’s just wrong” Clare cringed and moved her legs so she wouldn’t get pins and needles. Vikki blushed and lent further into the sofa.


“I like him”


“Don’t they all Hun, don’t they all” Clare rolled her eyes; she just couldn’t be bothered to listen. After all it was about Matt.


“I do though, when I came to yours the other day he was really sweet and he smelt bloody gorgeous.”


After several minutes of silence and thinking, Clare came out with the words Vikki wanted to hear.


“You want me to put in a good word for you?” She sighed and for a brief moment wondered why the hell she had said that.


“Would you? Really? O Clare, I love you” She flung her arms around Clare and smiled.


“Yes. Yes I will” Again why was she doing this,


“Matt” Clare spoke in a voice that Matt had never heard her use before.


“Yes dear Clarey” 


“Don’t call me that”


“Ok, Clare. What you want?” He asked not really bothered as to what she was saying, hence why he wasn’t even looking at her.


“Erm, well you know Vikki”


“The lass that was here the other day?” Now he seemed interested.


“Yes, well she likes you”


“Still got it, still got it” he smiled and stood up looking all manly.


“So, yeah she wants to know if you wanna go out or something.” 


“Sure why not.”


“But please don’t hurt her” Clare sighed and tried to make contact with him.


“Well, I’ll try not too; you know what I’m like in bed” 


“That’s just fucking gross, there is a thing you keep to yourself and that’s one of them”


“You know you loved it really” He was winking at her, but she chose not to acknowledge it.


“O of course, just how much I love poking my own eyes out.” She couldn’t be arsed to talk to him anymore and so began to walk, breathing the word “wanker” under her breath even though he clearly heard it.


“Love you too Clarey”


Of course the middle finger was signalled and she just ran up towards her bedroom, this being the only place she could get away from Matt.


“Matt don’t forget to pick Clare up for me, I’ve got to go to a meeting” James explained to Matt, Who at this moment in time wasn’t paying any attention whatsoever. 


“Yeah”


“She needs to be at the dentist for four and Matt?”


“What?”


“Don’t forget!” He told him bluntly. 


“I won’t. Bloody hell what you take me for?” He laughed.


“A lazy fucker that’s what”


“Proud of it as well, Jim bob” Matt smiled cheekily.


“Jim bob? Have you been smoking crack again?” 

Matt’s mouth hit the floor; he couldn’t believe what James had just said to him. Matt a crack smoker as if. Or so he keeps telling himself.


“As I said before, Not recently no, but sshh. If my mum finds out” He winked


“Matt you really are a wanker sometimes you know”


“You and your sister are too bloody a like”  


“What?”


“She called me a wanker before as well”


James laughed “Good on her”


“Pick on the Matthew why don’t you. I’m meant to be all venerable and upset. You’re meant to be looking after me. My hearts still not mended you know” Matt faked the tears and placed a hand over his heart.


“Matt fuck off” James laughed and left for work. 


When Clare had been told that she was getting a lift off Matt to the dentist, she could have literally smacked James and told him where to go. But because she actually needed to go, she only thought it would be better than getting the bus. Glancing at her watch it was now 5 past 4. He was late and 5 minutes late at that. She would have quickly gotten her phone out of her pocket and rang the fucker, but due to their differences she hadn’t got his number, now she personally was thinking that was a bad idea. She had tried to ring James several times on all of the 4 phone numbers he had, but again no success.  Totally clueless of the time Matt himself was enjoying a rather romantic or should we say love-making session with Vikki. 


“Has anyone ever told you, you’ve got beautiful hair?” Matt spoke softly as he touched Vikki’s hair and gave it a smell. 



“Not really, but they just have” She giggled.


“And your eyes” 


She just went bright red; she couldn’t help but think that Matt was perfect. Complementing her on her appearance and her personality. Or then again it could be just his words they made her feel special.


“Can I kiss you?” He asked bluntly and she just nodded enthusiastically. 


He placed his strong hand onto her chin and lowered his head towards hers. The closer he was getting the more she could smell his aftershave; it was gorgeous. When he placed his lips on hers, it sent a tingle down her spine. His stubble was gently touching her upper lip and it made her shiver even more.  Matt was always the one to be gentle and so carefully placed his tongue into her mouth, so however didn’t deny it. He gentle moved his lips making her do the exact same back. She could briefly feel his tongue playing with hers and she liked it, she liked it a lot. ‘Just imaging what everyone in schools gonna think’ she thought and so placed her hands onto his hips.


“And what the fuck do you think your doing?” Broke them both up.

There standing in front of them was Clare, who looked like she’d had several buckets of water tipped over her head.


“Aww poor Clarey doesn’t know about the birds and the bees” Matt laughed and put one arm around Vikki.


“That’s not what I meant”


“Then what? ‘Cause I’m totally clueless”


“Do you have a watch?” She asked, slightly calmer this time.


“Yes of course”


“Then what time is it?”


“Half five why?” after a brief moment of thinking he suddenly blurted out the word “shit”.


“Yes it is shit” She screamed and flung her wet jacket onto the floor.


“I’m really sorry, I totally lost track of time” He apologised


“I fucking gathered halfwit. I was waiting for an hour and because I knew you weren’t turning up I had to walk home and yes it pissed down.”


“Should learn to take an umbrella everywhere you go”


“Matt, it’s not funny. I’m wet and you were meant to pick me up, but it seems like Vikki was more important”


“Well she is my girlfriend”


“And I’m your best mates’ sister!”


“That’s nothing to be proud of” He laughed.


“Argggh” She screamed and slammed her way upstairs, it didn’t look like she was going to win.


“Matt is so sweet, he bought me this” Vikki gleamed and there shone a ring planted on her index finger; well at least it didn’t mean she was married.


“Whatever”


“Aren’t you happy for me?” Vikki asked rather upset that her friend didn’t seem enthusiastic.


“Of course I am, but it’s the person who you’re going out I’m not happy with”


“What has Matt done to you that has made you hate him this much?” Vikki wondered quiet obviously upset that Clare wasn’t really impressed with the ring or the relationship.


“It’s hard for me to explain and besides I guess I’m just being stupid”


“Ok, but if you ever wanna talk you know I’m here and Clare?”


“Yes”


“Please be happy for me” Vikki smiled sweetly.


“I am hunny. I am. I just don’t want you getting hurt”


“I wont, Ill make sure of it. I can look after myself”


“But Matt’s a prick, he couldn’t give a toss” 


“So far he’s treated my well and I just want you and everyone else for that matter to be happy for me. I know he’s 5 years older than me, but I’m willing to make it work and so is he. “


“I am happy for you, it’s just that as I’ve said millions of times, Matt can be such a prick and I’m worried that he will do the same to you as he did to me.” Clare sighed and looked at the floor.


“What you mean, what he did to you?” Vikki smiled not really sure what to do.


“Just piss me off that’s all” She spoke totally lying out of her teeth.


“Is that all?” Vikki laughed


“Yeah” Clare laughed with her not really wanting to tell her the truth.


There she was sitting in her bedroom staring at this photo enclosed in her hand. No one knew anything about it apart from James and Matt and that’s the way she wanted it too stay. From the time it happened she had kept a small blue box under her bed with everything related to it. She opened the box after looking at the photo and brought one item out at a time. First of all she brought out a small fluffy teddy with a small blue bow around its neck, for a brief moment her thumb ran over the material and she sighed.  She couldn’t bring herself to look at anything else. Tears slowly dripped from her eyes and she brought her knees towards her chest.


“Clare you alright?” James asked as he opened her bedroom door.

When she saw him the tears just began to flow freely and he knew this was a time where she was in need of her brother.

“I miss her James” She cried into his chest and sniffed every other word.

“I know darling, I miss her too.  Do you want to go and visit her grave or something?” He suggested, he just wanted her to be happy.

“James” She sighed and moved from his enclosed hug. “I don’t mean her” She turned around and picked up the box and placed it on James’ lap. He scanned the box for a brief moment and sighed.

“I didn’t know you had this”

“No one did, I just took as much stuff as I could before she went”

“Clare I think its best if you get rid of this”

“I can’t” She sniffed and snatched the box off him.

“You can’t live like this; she has a new family, someone who actually wants her”

“But I want her, I want her back”

“You know you can’t” James at this moment in time felt so mean that he just wanted leave and not say anything more. 

“But she’s mine, she belongs to me”

“And what about Matt, how do you think he feels?”

“I know perfectly well how he feels” She hissed and got up off her bed. She wanted to leave and she wanted to leave now. She picked her coat up off the bottom of her bed and headed for the door, already having her shoes on.

“Where are you going?” He asked rather worried as to what she was going to do.

“For a walk”

“Not like that your not”

“I am and I will” She opened the door ready to leave but there stood in front of her was Matt; already attempting to put the key into the lock. 

“Clarey. How nice to see you” Matt smiled

“Fuck off Matt” and with that she pushed past him and went. 

“What the fucks up with her?” He hissed not really noticing the tear stains on her cheeks.

“Its best you didn’t know” James sighed and pushed his hand through his hair. James not really noticing (or caring for that matter) placed the photo down onto the table and made his towards the kitchen.

“Do you want tea?” James asked Matt who was now staring madly at the photo; he was one nosey bastard.

“Is this why she was upset?” Matt asked sympathetically.

“What?” James asked not really listening to what he was saying.

“This” He held up the photo and carried on “Is this why she’s upset?”

James snatched the photo out of his hands and became defensive over his little sister.

“It’s got nothing to do with you” He hissed and put the photo into his pocket.

“Why do you always do that?”

“Do what?”

“When I ask about it, you always blank me off.”

“Because”

“Let me see the photo again… please” He asked politely. 

“No. You wanted nothing to do with it then and as far as I’m concerned you have nothing to do with it now”

“Please. I just want to see” 

James was such a pushover he couldn’t just not let him look it was his after all.

“Fine there” He thrust the photo into his hands and sprinted up stairs.


Two hours had past and he was still staring at the photo, not sure how to feel and now not sure what to say.  2 years it had taken. The images, the sounds and of course the smells. He hated to see anyone cry, but when Clare had spent the most of 4 months doing this he was just so used to it and there was nothing he could do. At this moment in time his head was screwed after being cheated on and now seeing this picture. 


Clare who had spent the past 2 hours walking around she only thought it would be best to return home and this is what she did. James had been the only person to stick up for and she appreciated it dearly.  


She carefully opened up the front door and shut it quietly making sure no one knew she was back. Her keys were dropped silently onto the phone table and she was about to take her coat off when she heard a faint “sorry”. It was quite hard to see who was actually sitting there because well it was dark. She flicked the light on and saw Matt; he must now know. 


“Sorry for what?”


“This” and he held up the photo.


Her mouth dropped. “You shouldn’t have that” She, just like James had snatched it out of his hands.



“I only wanted to see”


“Where did you find it? Have you been going threw my room?” She raised her voice.


“No. James let me see it”


“Bastard”


“And don’t you think I have a right to know?” He was getting angry himself.


“You didn’t at first, so what makes it any different?”


“Because it seems to be upsetting you and I want to know about her” 


“It’s not upsetting me.” Blatantly ignoring his plea to be nice. 


“I’m not going to grovel, but please will you at least tell me something”


She sat down onto the sofa and held the photo tightly.


“Abby” She sighed


“Her name?”


Clare just nodded; he wanted to know more and so sat down beside her.


“I don’t know if her other family have changed it, but I wanted her to be called Abby.”


“What did she look like?”


Clare giggled to herself softly. “You. She had gorgeous brown eyes and dark hair; she was the spitting image of you. James told me it had my nose, but I never saw it personally”


“Was James the only one with you?”


Again she just nodded


“I’m sorry”


“You made everyone hate me!”


“I didn’t mean to”


“I only asked you to help me I didn’t expect you to be a full time father”


“I couldn’t do it. I didn’t want the responsibility of knowing I had to be there most of the time for a child I didn’t want” 


“You really think I wanted it as well? I was 14 for fucks sake”


“But you chose to have it that must explain something”


“Yeah because I wasn’t going to kill it as much as I didn’t want it. I couldn’t kill it. I gave it to someone who actually wanted it” She shouted, he still was trying to make her feel like shit, when it should have been him. 


“You are one silly little girl”


“I beg your pardon?”


“I know what this is about. The only reason you wanted the baby was to keep me close to you wasn’t it. Just because I liked you doesn’t mean I still do”


“No it wasn’t like that”


“Yes it was and the only reason you don’t want me close to Vikki is because you’re jealous” 


“I’m not jealous at all.  I couldn’t care less if you and Vikki are going out its just that I don’t want her getting hurt because I know what your like.”


“O and I suppose James invited me to live here didn’t he. Sure it wasn’t you?”


“No he invited you not me. I didn’t want you to live here” 


“And you’re a fucking liar” He screamed out her


“Why are you acting like this?” She wondered, trying ever so hard to keep back the tears.


“Don’t like it do you”


“No, because its not you”


“You don’t know me” He was so close to her face and she was just getting scared.


“I know you and I’ve just realised that you’re a fucking prick and I hate you” 


She didn’t actually feel the pain until he had removed the hand from her face. He wasn’t a violent person, but she had just pushed him over the edge. Her hand slowly lifted to her face and she just felt the warmness of the slap.


“Like to beat women now do you?” She confidently spoke. 


“Don’t push me Clare”


“It seems to me I already have. Fancy another slap? This cheek seems to be fine” She titled her head so her other cheek was ready. He didn’t do anything.


“Come on Matt hit me again”


“Please just leave. I don’t want to hurt you again”


“Come on Matt hit me again,” She repeated.


“JUST LEAVE!”


“Fine” She was already still in her coat and so thought it would be a good idea to good. “Tell James, Ill be back tomorrow” She sighed and slammed the door on the way out.  Matt couldn’t help but feel a right prick. He honestly couldn’t understand where that anger had come from and especially why he hurt her.  He found the nearest wall possible and punched it repeatedly until he broke down in tears.


“Matt?” James asked worriedly and sat down beside him.


“I hurt her James. I hurt her”


“Who?”


“Clare. I don’t know what happened. I accused her of being jealous and that she just wanted the baby because she wanted to be close to me and I slapped her” He buried his head into his knees and sighed.


“Where is she?” James asked worriedly and got up off the floor.


“I don’t know, she said she’d be back tomorrow” 


“Ill go and find her” 


Matt brought his head off his knees and looked at James how he used to it, without anger. “I’m sorry, really I am”


James just nodded and smiled “I know Matt”


“Sorry to bother you, I know it’s late, but are you Mrs Davis?” Clare asked politely, not sure if she was meant to be there. 


“Why? Who wants to know?”


“I don’t mean to be so blunt, but I think you’ve got my daughter” 


“I don’t think I have love, maybe you’ve gotten the wrong number” The woman was now beginning to shut the door.


“You’re her adopted mother” 


“None of my kids are adopted. Now please leave” 


“My brother was with you when she was handed over to you. I remember that.  Please if you have her. At least let me look.”


“I don’t see why I should let you in my home. You have to right to see her and besides you could be anyone”


“I can prove it. She was born in Queen Mary’s hospital on the 28 November. It wasn’t a normal labour she was born through a caesarean” Clare lift her top up and surely enough a faint scar stood on her stomach. “She weigh 5 pound 6 ounces and she had trouble breathing”


The women stood there not really sure whether she should let this girl into her home. “Please I just want to see her”


“Ok. Ok fine, but if there’s any trouble I’m calling the police” The women bluntly told her and moved her body to let Clare past.  The women led Clare into the living room where a little girl with long dark hair sat watching TV.  She briefly turned her head away from the programme to see who was there and just like Clare had said the girls’ eyes shone. They looked like Matt’s.


“Annie, this lady has come to see you” The older women spoke and Annie just huffed and got back watching TV.


“What are you watching?” Clare asked politely and sat down beside her.


“Dora the explorer” she smiled and pointed to the little girl on the TV, this being Dora.


“Do you want a drink or something?” The women asked and Clare couldn’t help but say yes. The women walked into the kitchen and so this meant Clare and Annie were alone.


“I need you to come with me Annie” Clare said politely.


“Why? Where are we going?”


“To see Dora, she wants us to help her find something. We can help her on her big adventure” Clare smiled, trying ever so hard to get Annie to herself.


“Will mummy mind?” 


“No, she said it was a good idea and because Dora is going its fine”


“Ok I’ll go” Annie smiled and got up off the sofa. Clare took the little girls hand and told her to be quiet. When they had both reached the door, Clare placed Annie into her arms. She couldn’t risk her putting her shoes on and coat, it would mean they couldn’t escape quickly enough. 


“Here yo…” The women spoke but realised Annie had gone and so had Clare and the front door was wide open. 


“Annie!” The women cried so hard someone from next door actually came out to see if everything was ok.


“Someone’s taken Annie, that girl took Annie”


“I’m cold” Annie sniffled and fidgeted in Clare’s arms.


“I know hun. We are nearly there. Dora is only down here” Clare reassured her and wrapped her up in what she could, this being her coat. Totally clueless to what Clare was doing. Annie thought they were off to see Dora when Clare was actually taking her to her mothers’ grave. As much as Clare didn’t like her mother she only thought it was best she visited her grave once in a while.  Clare sat down onto the ground near the gravestone and waited patiently for the little girl to fall asleep and she did after several moments of rocking. 

James knew exactly where Clare was going to be, but he didn’t exactly know if she would be alone. Every time she had a problem that’s where she would end up and would usually return home looking much better.  James had never really gone after her, but this time he felt he needed too. At first he watched at a distance as Clare sat there and freely cried to her dead mother, explaining how she was sorry for anything she’d done.  


He quietly moved over towards her and placed a hand on her shoulder. She jumped slightly and turned around to see a warming smile behind her.


“Clare, she looks freezing how about you take her back” James suggested


“She’s beautiful” Clare smiled and moved a strand of hair away from her face


“I told you she didn’t look like Matt” James giggled and brought her closer to his body.


“Cant I just look after her for one night?”


“Maybe you better take her home. Matt’s not in the best state and besides I don’t think the woman who looks after this little darling with be either”


“I promise Ill take her back tomorrow, please James” She looked at him and he really couldn’t help but say ‘ok’.


All the way home she held tightly onto Abbey and really didn’t wont to let go. She was dreading the welcoming off Matt, but at this moment in time she couldn’t give a toss she had her daughter in her arms.


“Matt” James cried slightly as he walked into the house


“Yeah I’m here” Matt breathed and looked up from the sofa. “Clare, I’m really sorry about before, really I am. I don’t know what the fuck happened to me, but I’m sorry” 


“Its ok” She smiled 


“Is that her?” Matt wondered and pointed to the little girl in Clare’s arms. 


Clare nodded


“Can I hold her?”

“Yeah” Clare carefully untangled the little girl from her arms and gently placed her into Matt’s.  Thankfully she wasn’t a light sleeper.


“She’s beautiful” Matt smiled and sat down onto the sofa. 


“They called her Annie” Clare told him and sat down next to him


“She does have your nose” Matt laughed slightly and looked at Clare.


“See Clare what I tell you” James laughed.


“I’m just going to get changed” Clare informed them all after all she didn’t look clean.


“Ok hunny” James smiled and rubbed her shoulder. When Clare was out of earshot he began to speak to Matt.


“I think she’s forgiven you” 


“She shouldn’t” Matt sighed and looked at his sleeping daughter.


“I really don’t know why you did what you did Matt? She needed you.” 


“I know she did, but I couldn’t do it. I was 19 and not ready”


“Neither was she and she was 14”


“I’m sorry James. I even explained to her what happened and I’m sorry” 


“I didn’t even know you were sleeping together” James cringed


“That’s not a thing I should be talking to you about” Matt laughed.


“Just wondering how you managed to get my sister pregnant when all the other girls you’ve been out with you’ve been careful.”

“Well, if you must know. We slept together a few times before it happened, but we always made sure we were careful. She was on the pill and I used, well you know what I used.” He giggled “But one night I didn’t use one and so we thought it would be ok because she was on the pill, but we didn’t realise that taking antibiotics can affect it and so she got pregnant” 

“Matt even you aren’t stupid enough not to wear one”

“Well that day clearly proved I was”

“You were the first person she told you know” James smiled. “She must have thought about you strongly. She normally comes to me about everything.”


“I cared about her so much, but when she told me I just blew up in her face. I felt such a bastard. I still do”


“I think she forgives you deep down inside, but she puts a front on, hence why she’s a bitch to you”


“Has she been ok?” Clare asked as she made her way down the stairs.


“Fine, not made a sound”


“I think you should tell Vikki” Clare told Matt and looked him direct in the eyes.


“I can’t Clare, not just yet. Maybe when we’ve been going out for a while.” Matt sighed.


“You won’t hurt her will you?” Clare wondered.

“No never” 

“Thanks. Means a lot to me” Clare reached into her pocket and brought out another
picture. “Here” Matt used his free hand and caught the picture, carefully looking at it wit both eyes. It was off Abby around 2 days old with tubes and a little wristband on. “I’ve got another one, so I only thought it was best for you to have one too” 

“Are you sure?” 

“Positive. It’s yours. I don’t care what you do with it, but its only fair you have one”

“When is she going back?” Matt asked, after all he just wanted several more moments with her.


“Tomorrow, she really shouldn’t be here at the moment” 

“Whys that?”

“I just kind of took her. This woman let me in and when she was making a drink, I just legged it. ”

“Don’t think that was such a good idea was it?” Matt rolled his eyes

“No it wasn’t, but at least I got to see her and besides the women who looks after her is a right bitch”

James and Matt both laughed.

“She was.  She didn’t believe me until I shown her the scar”

“What scar?” Matt wondered

“The one on my stomach that was all. I had a caesarean” 

“O” Matt sighed and looked back at the sleeping girl.

“I think I’ll leave you 3 alone for a while” James smiled and went upstairs.

“I’m sorry for hitting you before” Matt apologised

“Its ok. I’m sorry for being a bitch to you. It was the only way I could make myself feel better. I’m sorry”

“Don’t worry about it. I deserved it”

“Clare is it still ok for me to stay at yours tonight?” Vikki whispered down the phone.

“Yeah think so, I haven’t asked James, but I’m sure he wouldn’t mind. Besides Matt will be here anyway” Clare sighed.

Vikki giggled “Can’t wait to see him naked” She giggled again.

“Vikki! I don’t wanna know”  

“Sorry”

“Is that the only reason you’re coming to stay?”

“No, not at all. I’m coming cause you’re my best mate” Vikki smiled, even though Clare couldn’t see that down the phone.

“Thanks”

“So. Ill see you about 7” Vikki coughed and put down the phone, not really letting Clare have a chance to answer.

“James!” Clare shouted at the top of her voice.

“What?” He called from downstairs not really wanting to walk up the stairs,

“Is it ok for Vikki to stay over tonight?”

“If that’s what you want. I don’t see why not”

“Thanks” She screamed and began to tidy her room, not that it needed much done to it.

Vikki had arrived precisely on time and at this present moment in time Matt and James were downstairs probably watching some adult programme. Clare and Matt hadn’t said anything about the previous nights escapade and so Vikki still didn’t know anything. Both Vikki and Clare were sat in her bedroom randomly talking about things, which were usually talked about at sleepovers.  Somehow the conversation had gotten onto the subject of sex. Not because either of them were perverts, it was just something they wondered about.

“Have you shagged anyone?” Vikki asked.

“Erm. Yeah” Clare blushed and asked the same question to Vikki. “You?”

“Yeah, but only once”

“Who?”

“Eric, I was in year 10, you that Halloween party thing?”

Clare nodded

“Well, yeah it was then. I shagged him on his brother’s bed. Not the nicest images but yeah It was then.” Vikki laughed, She wasn’t a whore or anything. She just didn’t mind who knew as long as it didn’t get round the whole school and besides she had been going out with him for a while. “Who’ve you shagged? You’ve never actually told me anything about it.”

“Not many people know to be honest. I don’t know just never thought about bringing it up in conversation” Although Vikki and Clare had been friends for a long time; no one really knew Matt and Clare had a relationship. 

“So who? Who was the lucky fella?”

“O you know no one special” Clare laughed.

“Well who? Do I know him? How old?” Vikki smiled, eager to find out.

“Yeah, I was 14” Clare sighed; she really didn’t want to tell her.

“OOO who? I’d laugh so much if you said it was Matt” Vikki laughed hysterically.

“Well it was”

“Was what?”

“I slept with Matt.”

Vikki carried on laughing; she obviously thought it was a joke.

“Why are you laughing?”

“You two hate each other, I so couldn’t see you sleeping with that”

“Well I did”

“Stop lying Clare” Vikki had now toned down

“I’m not I really did.  I was in a relationship with him for a year”

“And how come you never told me?”

“I didn’t think it would have been a good thing to talk about. I mean I don’t tell people about him and me. There are things id rather keep to myself”

“I know people have secrets, but you could have at least told me that. I mean you and him went out for a year, I bet I don’t even have a chance with you around” Vikki hissed.

“No it’s not like that. He likes you I know fine well he does. He worships the ground you walk on.  I just didn’t feel I should tell you anything. I didn’t want to ruin anything”

“Is there anything else you should be telling me? I mean after all we are getting to know each others secrets” Vikki was now getting rather personal.

Clare knew exactly what she had to tell Vikki and even though Matt told her not too, she just needed to. She bent down and picked up the box from under her bed. She picked out another photo and placed it into Vikki’s hands.

“Who’s that?” Vikki asked not really sure as to what Clare was doing.

“My daughter” 

“Your daughter?” Vikki’s mouth literally dropped to the floor.

“Yeah Abbey.”

“Who’s the dad?”

Clare didn’t say anything it was practically written on her face.

“You fucking whore!” Vikki screamed 

“Vikki” She began but was soon interrupted.

“I hate you I really do” Vikki shouted and picked up her coat, she didn’t want to stay here much long especially after what she had been told. 

“Vikki I’m really sorry. You asked me so I told you. I didn’t want to lie”

Vikki didn’t care what was being said and so just carried on downstairs with an apologetic Clare following.

“Sorry? Your sorry?” Vikki shouted causing Matt and James to turn around.

“Yeah. You know I am. I didn’t mean to hurt you”

“Well you fucking have. You call yourself a friend. Your just a fucking dirty slag”

“Why are you acting like this anyway? You have Matt he likes you. That was the past and now this is the present. And far as I’m concerned I’m not slag, but a friend of one!”

“Me a slag? You’ve got a cheek. I’m not the one who got up the fucking duff when she was 14”

“Yeah and you know what I wouldn’t regret it for the world”

“So then where is your daughter? O I forgot she’s not here. Can’t look after yourself let alone a 2 year old kid. Not sure if you could handle it”


 “You know nothing about me or my daughter for that matter”


“From the looks of it you only have pictures of her” Vikki now began to rip up the photo, which Clare had put into her hands.


“Don’t!” Clare screamed and carefully tried to pick up the pieces of photo off the floor. “You really don’t understand how hard it was me to tell you and I thought you, my best friend would at least make me feel better about the situation.”


“Clare you’re a slag end of, you shagged Matt and had his kid. To me that doesn’t exactly make you miss innocent”


“I’ve told you it was an accident and that’s what it’s going to stay as. I’m not going to lie, I slept with him yes and I wouldn’t regret it for anything”


Matt and James, who thought it would be best to leave them to it, thought it was only best for them to get involved and maybe sort the whole situation out.


“Vikki. I think you better leave” Matt sighed and walked over to Vikki.


“Must you side with that fucking hussy” Vikki hissed and pushed Matt’s hand off her shoulder.


“I’m not a fucking hussy” Clare screamed and lunged for Vikki. Clare wasn’t the one to fight and so didn’t really have any experience. She came out worse off than Vikki. Blood began to pour down Clare’s chin and dropped onto the carpet below.


“I’m sorry, Vikki. Really I am” Clare cried, even though Vikki was still punching everything out of her. 


“I hate you” Vikki screamed and pushed all of her body weight into one fist and planted it directly into her nose. Clare’s head flew back and the blood splattered over herself and Vikki with the occasional drop dripping on the carpet. To say James and Matt just let this happen was a lie. They were both trying to split them up but having no such luck. After several minutes of struggling Matt had successfully brought Vikki off Clare, grapping onto her hands to prevent her from hurting anyone else.


“I’m taking you home” Matt explained to her and pushed her towards the door. 


“I need my stuff” 


“Yeah, Well ill bring them round tomorrow” Matt huffed and shut the door behind them.


“Are you alright?” James asked as he helped Clare off the floor.


“Fine” She huffed and left James standing there not really sure what to think.


She cried to herself silently and used what she had to glue together the picture that Vikki had ripped up. Still letting her nose drip of blood. If only she and Matt hadn’t had a relationship none of this would have happened, everything would have been good for her.


“You need that clearing up” Matt spoke as he stood at her door. She at this moment in time couldn’t be arsed with him and so got up and slammed the door in his face.


“Clare you cant blank me off forever”


“Go away”


“No, I’m staying here and I will do all night until you speak to me”


“You’ll be staying there all night then”


He slid down the wall opposite and sat down. “Fine”


“Matt, please just leave me alone”


“I’m not leaving until you let me talk to you” 


Clare got up from the picture she was gluing together and walked slowly to the door and opened it.


“Clare you look a state” Matt sighed and pointed to her nose which had successfully stopped dripping.  


“Yeah” she agreed and wiped away the excess blood from her face


“Wanna explain why she decided to twat you?”


“Not really, but I’m guessing you want me too though” 


He just smiled and sat on the nearest chair.


“So what actually happened?”


“Basically she asked me who I’d slept with and I told her”


“And that’s the reason she twated you because you said you slept with me?” Matt wondered. 


“Yes and that she didn’t have a chance whilst I was around, but I had to explain to her that me and you have nothing going on, but she wouldn’t believe me”


“You shouldn’t have told her about Abby, I’m guessing that’s what set her off”


“I’m not gonna lie, I told her and I’m glad I did. I hate lying to people I hate the fact that when I walk down the street I could be holding my own daughter, but because you’re a bastard I couldn’t” 


“It’s not my fault, I explained to you why I couldn’t be with you when you had the baby and I apologised for it.”


“I loved you, you know.”


Matt sighed “and I loved you back, but Clare you have to believe me I couldn’t handle it”


“So many people thought James was the dad, it was so funny. I would go shopping for little stuff for it before I had to give it away and the looks of some people. I just wanted to tell them the real reason, but to them it didn’t matter. I was a little girl I was pregnant it explained everything”


“What did James say when you told him?”


Clare laughed. “He wanted to come and kill you, but thankful he didn’t”


“He was always protective over you”


“And you wonder why. I was going out with the biggest player ever. No offensive or anything, but the amount of rumours I heard about you. I was well gonna dump you”


“What rumours were they then?” 


“That you cheated on me with every girl possible and sometimes I believed it”


“Well, I never, just because people say things about me doesn’t mean its true. As you said yourself they are rumours. I didn’t sleep with anyone else I didn’t do anything with anyone else for that matter”


“I guess I should say thanks then”


“Why did you always have to be nasty to me?”


“Because of what you did. When James rang you to say I had a baby girl you put the phone down on him and said you couldn’t talk because you were with someone else”


“Well I lied. I wasn’t with anyone.  I didn’t know how to react when he told me you had the baby, so I just said I was with someone and couldn’t chat.” 


“Did you have any other relationships whilst I was pregnant?”


“That’s got nothing to do with it”


“Yes it has. Because if you did then I obviously wasn’t that important”


“Fine then. No, No I didn’t. I didn’t think it would be fair on you if I had another relationship when you were carrying me child. I waited till you had given the baby away and spoke to James about it and before you go mad, he thought it would be for the best, if I just carried on with me life just like you were”


“So then why did you ignore me every time I saw you in the street or you came here for James. You’d ignore me then if it were just us two in the room you’d leave. It was only till a year after you finally got speaking to me and that didn’t exactly prove to be effective cause I ignored you.”


“To be honest, I know what happened had everything to do with this, but is there anyway we can just forgot everything and start a new. I wont forget Abbey, I never will. But as long as she’s with her foster parents we have to make the most of what we have.  I like Vikki, I like her a lot and don’t worry I wont hurt her and never will.  I just want you and her to become friends again, I’m sure I can make her apologise if your willing to accept it”


 “If you promise me something?”


“Sure anything”


“That we can be good mates again” Clare smiled and just hoped he’d say yes.


“Definitely” 


“Thanks” She had replied and the silence again grew on them, both didn’t really know how to react at this moment in time.  Matt for the first time in 2 years had felt the need to sit there and offer a gentle, but friendly hug and this is what he did. The arms extended and Clare really wasn’t sure what to do or say and so just placed her arms around his body and stayed there for a brief five minutes, just taking in that they were now getting back to how it used to be.


“Go and see Vikki, I’m sure she’d want to see you right now”


“Yeah, I think I need to go and apologise to her anyway. I was out of order”


“Tell her I’m really sorry and I just hope we can be best mates again”


“Sure” Matt smiled and exited, he wanted to apologise to Vikki and he wanted to do it as soon as possible.


“Vikki, Please open the door,” Matt shouted through her letterbox.


“Go away!”


“I want to apologise to you and explain everything”


“I already know what’s happened. You’re a bastard you never told me anything. Relationships aren’t built on lies!”


“And don’t you think I already know that. Vikki just open the door. I’m not talking through a bloody letterbox”  


Vikki who was sat on the stairs, rose from her position and opened the door slowly. 


“You have exactly 5 minutes to speak until my parents get back” She hissed and sat back on the stairs. He was polite and as he stood into her house he shut the door carefully and wiped his feet; not that it made much difference. 


“I know what Clare told you wasn’t what you wanted to hear, but I don’t think it was good of you to beat the shit out of her”


“I was angry, I didn’t mean to hurt her”


“Well, you did and from the looks of it you not being her best mate is killing her”


“But she slept with you and never told me. Neither did you” She shouted and sat down on the bottom stair.


“It’s not a thing I like to talk about; it’s personal. We all have secrets.”


“Yeah and some secrets need to be told.”


“I came here to apologise and to tell you that Clare is sorry and she just wants to mates with you again”


“Why should I be her friend? For all I know you two could end up back together”


“Vikki, you know fine well that’s not going to happen. I like you, not Clare. I see Clare more of a sister now. Like James; I don’t see him as a best mate. He’s like a brother”


“I’m sorry” Vikki sniffed and ran over to Matt to give him a reassuring hug.


“Don’t worry about it darling.”


“Clare” Vikki whispered slightly and tapped lightly on the door.


“Vikki?” Clare wondered whilst getting off the floor.


“Yeah its me.” 

She opened the door slowly, not really sure if she was allowed to walk in and smiled reassuringly.


“I’m sorry I hit you. It was a spur of the moment type of thing. I’m really sorry.”


“Its alright, I’m sure my nose will stop hurting soon” Clare giggled


“I really didn’t mean to rip up that picture either.”  Vikki sighed whilst pointing to the picture in question.


“Its alright, I guess its what you wanted to do and you did it”


“If there was any way for me to get that picture back for you I would. I didn’t mean to rip it I just thought it would hurt you and from the looks of it, it did and I’m sorry.”


“I don’t have another photo with Abbey the only one I had you ripped up. Although, Matt’s got the other one, but it’s his copy not mine.” 


“Get it back off him?” Vikki wondered


“No, I gave it him so he could remember her, I cant ask for it back and I don’t think I will its his now”


“Ok Hun, but I’m sure hell let you see it whenever you want too”


“Are we friends again?” 


“Of course” Vikki smiled and ran over to Clare, nearly pushing her over. They both stood there in a friendly hug for 10 minutes and just cried into each other’s shoulders. None of them knew exactly what to say at this moment in time and so just stood there, glad to be in each other’s company. 

“James” Clare shouted as she opened the door.

There was no reply. 

She took this as an opportunity and shut the door behind her and smiled. So, maybe she was acting innocent, but she couldn’t care less at this moment. It was happening and it was happening now.


“Is Clare ok now?” Matt asked Vikki as they both lay down on his bed.

“I presume so, she seems a lot happier now” Vikki smiled.


“I haven’t seen her much this week, she hasn’t be getting home until like twelve every night. James will shout at her and it’ll be the same most days.” He explained to Vikki and from the look on her face, it seemed that she was rather shocked. 


“But she always said to me she was at home doing coursework” 


“Doesn’t seem like it does it” Matt laughed and turned over.


“Why would she lie to me?” She wondered and sat up.


“Don’t know darling, maybe she’s pregnant again” and Matt laughed, not sure if that sentence was relevant.


“Matt that aint funny and you know fine well it isn’t”


“Sorry, you know I like to add some humour into things” He smiled cheekily and Vikki couldn’t help but smile.


“Matt you are a twat, you know that?” Vikki laughed and got up.  “I think I better go my mum and dad will go mad, if I’m not back by eleven” Vikki apologised.


“Its alright. I don’t want your mum and dad on my door step”


She laughed slightly to herself, got her clothes on and left. To say Matt was happy at the moment was a bit of an understatement, he was ecstatic. For once in his life he could actually say he was happy and it seemed to be that Vikki was doing this to him.


Her small frame lay slightly on the bed and the duvet stopped briefly at the bottom of her back.  She looked beautiful but at this moment in time, he couldn’t really give a toss.  He’d taken what he could get and taken it with pride. He stood for a brief moment and looked at what he had. Her skin was peach and it shined with the summer light.  The only part of her face he could see was her cheek and they were still flustered from the night before. Her hair was neatly tided back and her arms covered her chest. He didn’t actually feel like he was doing something wrong, he saw it like any other day, that’s the way he wanted it to be. He kissed her cheek goodbye and left. He wasn’t even going to wake her.


Ten minutes later after he had left, she slowly began to awaken, the big smile still planted on her face.  She shuffled from the position on her front and used both hands to regain balance. Where was he? Had he gone already? Ok, so now she felt hurt.  It was her first time, well with him and he’d gone. Maybe he’d left a note or something, no, he hadn’t. She felt stupid for crying because she’d done too much of that recently, but it wasn’t like she couldn’t control her feelings was it? 


“Clare, I think we need to talk” James whispered slightly and indicated for her to sit down.


She did as she was told and sat, not really saying much or making eye contact. 


“I’m not happy with you staying out to god all hours in the morning. You have school in the mornings and yes I do know you get up and are ready, but I don’t like it” He informed and carried on. “I think you should be home at 10 every night. I don’t care what time Vikki gets in because this is what I’m telling you and its going to stay like that” He breathed and waited for the string of bad mouthed sentences. 


“Fine whatever” She answered and fiddled with the ripped cuff of her sleeve. 


Now James was a bit shocked, he expected some witty remarks, which would usually have put him in his place, but nothing. 


“Is that it?” James wondered “No bad language? No I hate you, I wish you weren’t my brother?”


“Is it alright if I go now?” She asked and pushed back the chair.


“I suppose so” James stuttered and let Clare leave. 


James was shocked, why wasn’t she arguing with him? Most of the time he hated to hear her voice shouting back at him because it always made him feel like he was doing something wrong. This time he just wanted her to scream back at him just to know that she was ok. 


“ I must be going mad” James spoke to himself out loud and began thinking about what was wrong with her, not that he knew much about her anymore. Matt arrived back after being around Vikki’s (of course whilst her parents weren’t there) and noticed James just sitting there looking into space. 


“What’s up with you mate?” Matt asked and threw his coat onto the floor, obviously trying to get it on the hook. 


“I’ve just spoken to Clare about her coming home late and things like that and she just answered with ‘yes whatever’ and went up stairs”


“Maybe she’s not on her period anymore”


James mouth dropped “She’s not pregnant again is she?”


“Just because she’s not on doesn’t mean she’s pregnant, Jesus James, even I know that and I never listened in science”  


“Matt this really isn’t the time to scare me like that”


“James I wasn’t even trying to scare you, I was actually referring about her hormones, but hey maybe I wasn’t the only one who didn’t listen in science”


“Yes because that’s why I got an A star at GCSE and an A in a level, believe what you want to believe though” He smirked


“You want me to speak to her or something?” Matt suggested and sat down near him.


“If you want, not sure if it will do anything, but you can try”


“I so know you want me to. I’ll go and talk to her and see what’s up with the bitch?”


“Bitch?”


“Yeah, she’s my homey”


“Matt the hell have you been hanging around with?”


“No one. Just saw this programme on American gangsters, so you know. Kinda stuck”


“You really do worry me sometimes” James smiled and signalled for Matt to go and talk to Clare.


“Clare?” Matt knocked at her door.


“Yep, what?”


“Can I talk to you a minute?”


“Sure, doors open”


“Well, its not gonna be locked is it, turd” Matt laughed and swing the door open.


“You know what I mean, so shut up” 


“James thinks you’re pregnant” Matt giggled and sat on her bed


“What? And who put that into his head, Matthew” She rolled her eyes and just thought that matt could be a cock sometimes. She knew fine well that Matt had joked and James took it literal.


“I didn’t, well yeah, but he took it the total wrong way. He wondered why you weren’t moody when he spoke to you before and I just suggest that you might not be on your period anymore that was all and he thought you were pregnant, but I did eventually sort it out”


“O right, well, I aint on my period you got that right, and I’m certainly not pregnant”


“Ok can we leave the subject of female menstruation alone and get onto the subject of why you didn’t have an argument with James?



“Female Menstruation, god someone’s been reading the dictionary” She laughed to herself and just shrugged her shoulders.


“I can read you like a bloody open book, there is something wrong. You’d love to have an argument with James, what’s up?”


“You’d probably just laugh if I told you”


“No I wont, I’ll be considerate and look at you with a reassuring smile”


“Always after the gossip you aren’t ya?” Clare laughed and she couldn’t help but smile and his sincerity.


“O yes, I’m going to tell everyone me” He giggled softly and stopped “No seriously, I wont say a word to no one, only James” Well, he had too.


She sighed and got ready to tell him.


“Well, you know Scott Johnson” Matt nodded “I slept with him” 

“Is that it?” Matt wondered if she was going to carry on. “Is that why you didn’t argue with James?”

“Sort of yes. But when I woke up after it, he wasn’t there and I’ve been trying to ring him and stuff, but he’s just not answering or texting back. Megan told me she saw him with Amy and apparently they are going out and now I just feel all shitty” She sighed and lay back on her headboard.


“Well, he’s a prick then isn’t he. I bet she’s some skinny minger, who’s dressed up in every sportswear going, bet she smells like a fucking chimney as well” Matt tired to make Clare feel special


“She’s actually really pretty” Clare sighed and just knew that Matt was wrong.


“Well, so are you and I’m sure he’s kicking himself because you’re perfect”


“But so is she”


“Clare, you are so special in your own little way, everyone is. And you seriously shouldn’t compare yourself to a bloody chav.” He laughed slightly “He must be fucking mad to just leave you there. You’re gorgeous, you’re personality rocks and well, that Scott is just a fucking prick anyway”


“You know what? I love you sometimes” Clare smiled and planted a kiss onto his lips. It wasn’t meant to mean anything it was just a nice friendly kiss.  


“Sorry” She sighed and sat back to her previous position.


“No, no its fine” Matt smiled, obviously happy with what he’d done.


So maybe she was taking this as an opportunity but she didn’t care and leaned in, not really sure if this was what they had both wanted. She rested her hands onto the bed and kissed his lips. Now the last thing she was expecting was for him to kiss her back, she always thought he didn’t like her.  She remembered kissing him for the first time when they had actually been going out and now it just felt like that: special. 


“Shit” Clare sighed and broke off.


“What? What have I done?” Matt wondered, maybe he’d hurt her again?


“Vikki”


Matt sighed “You can’t tell her about this”


“I’m a hypercritic” 


“Why?”


“Because I always told her not to go out with you because I’d be scared of you hurting her and it just clearly proves that it was my fault for you to hurt her in the first place. I’m really sorry I kissed you, it meant nothing.” She was now pushing Matt slowly towards the door. So, yeah, she had actually been the one to take it further, but now she just felt like a shit friend, for the second time.


“Well it wasn’t like I stopped you was it” Matt sighed.


“True, but seriously I should have known better. She’ll kill me now”


“Is that all you ever worry about? Whether or not Vikki is going to be in a mood with you?”


“Yes, because she is the only friend I have, without her I have know one” 


“You’ll have me.” Matt smiled and shut the door just to make sure that no one, not even James heard. 


“As good as that sounds, it just wouldn’t work. I want Vikki to remain my friend and I don’t want to ruin it again, we need to make sure that no one knows about this and we need to make sure that you and Vikki stay together” Clare explained, like she was sorting out a master plan.


“I can’t do that knowing that I kissed you. I’d feel guilty”


“Well that’s certainly how I feel at this moment”


“What If I said I still had feelings for you?” Matt wondered.


“Then I’d laugh at you and tell you to fuck off” She giggled to herself and playfully hit him in the arm. In a since she wanted to believe It was right, but she just couldn’t.


“Maybe it’s just me saying it in the heat of the moment, but I still do”


“That’s what Scott said, but he isn’t here now is he?”


“I did say he was stupid and I mean it”


“Matt we cant, it would never work”


“Well, I am willing to make it work, even it be behind Vikki’s back so know one knows exactly what’s going on”


“I’ll think about it”


“You better because seriously I would make it work” He smiled and planted a hungrily kiss onto her lips.


She placed her hands onto his chest and pushed him away slightly. “I need to think about it” She sighed and smiled. 


“Well, I think I better go and tell James that you’re just stressed with school or something” He awkwardly smiled and left.


He couldn’t help but think he was a bit of a tit at this very moment. Maybe he shouldn’t have done what he had, but he just thought it would make her happy. Someone was telling him that it was wrong and others were telling him that it was right. He was really mixed up at this moment.


“Dick, utter dick” He breathed to himself and as Clare was standing near the door she clearly heard everything. 


All 4 members sat at the table discussing what their days had been like and of course if there was any news, which there wasn’t.  Vikki and Matt seemed to zone out every few minutes and would come back to reality, not actually sure what they were doing, but hey they were going out. 


“Done anything exciting?” James asked everyone.


“James why do you always seem to ask us questions when we are trying to eat?” Matt huffed, whilst stuffing several chips into his mouth.


“I’m only trying to make conversation or am I not allowed anymore?”


“Yes of course you are allowed to make conversation, but not when we’re eating ok?”


“Fine” James now was acting like a baby and just fiddled with the food on his plate.


Vikki thought the silence was a good opportunity to touch what she had, this being Matt. She placed her free hand under the table and touched his knee softly. At first it made him jump, but knowing that it was his girlfriend’s hand, he began to like the idea.  He briefly turned his head towards Vikki and smiled cheekily.  Clare at this moment in time was feeling rather jealous. She wasn’t with him anymore, but for some strange reason she didn’t like Vikki doing what she was. Clare knew it was going to go further because from the look at Matt’s face she knew fine well that her hand just wasn’t on his leg.  She rose from the chair and slowly but surely the plate, which was hot, landed on his lap.


“Fuck me that’s hot” Matt screamed and used his hands to brush off the food.


“I am so sorry the plate must have slipped” She sarcastically spoke and picked up a napkin to help wipe it off.


“I can do it myself,” he growled to himself and Vikki just sat there wondering if he was in pain.


“You alright there mate?” James asked concerned seen as some hot food was split on his private area.


“Fine” He winced and threw the dirty napkin onto the table.


“I’ll get you another” Clare told him with no feelings what’s so ever. 


She obviously felt happy with what she had done and the smile on her face was certainly going to stay they for a few days.  


“You did that on purpose!” Matt strode in and slammed the dirty napkin into the bin.


“Me? Never?” Mock sadness playing in her voice.


“I mean my bits are fucking burnt now”


“I don’t think it’s that bad Matt, besides I’m sure Vikki can make them fucking better anyway” Clare hissed and went to the bread bin.


“Well it bloody stings.”


She put some brown bread into the toaster and sat on the kitchen top.


“Put some cream on it. I’m sure there’s some in the bathroom”


“That’s not funny”


“It wasn’t supposed to be. If your dicks sore then put some cream on it. It’s simple as that Matthew or an ice pack either way”


“Clare why the fuck did you do it?”


“The plate slipped, blame the plate”


Now that the toast had popped and she had buttered it she saw no reason as to why she had to be there.  She walked away from him whilst eating her toast.


“Fuck sake you do piss me off sometimes” Matt sneered at her as she walked past.


“Like wise, my dear Matthew, like wise” She smiled and sat back at the table with everyone else.


“Matt” Clare tapped slightly onto his door, but no one answered. She knew he was in there, but he just wasn’t speaking. Perhaps he was ignoring her because of what happened.  Either way she felt that if she apologized she’d feel much better. 


“Matt?” She tried again, but this time with the door slightly open. 


Again he didn’t answer, now she did feel slightly mean for dropping that plate. 


She walked in slowly and noticed that he was sat upright in bed watching TV. 


“Jesus Matt, you can hardly walk in here,” She laughed trying to make him break contact from the TV and talk to her, but with no such luck.


“You not speaking to me then?” She huffed and flopped onto his bed.


He ignored her response to talk and turned up the TV louder.


“I’m sorry,” she whispered, but again he ignored her. “Matt you have to understand that I am jealous. I didn’t mean to do what I did, but you so deserved it” She told him bluntly.


“I deserved it?” He screeched and threw the remote control onto the floor. “You turned me down, not the other way around. I think it should have been me who threw some food at you. Because at the moment you are the one that should be hurt not me” He scowled not really in the mood to be arguing with her.


“Yeah, ok so maybe I do, but I like you an awful lot and seeing you with Vikki, just pisses me off!”


“Well, then why turn me down?” He screamed at her. Obviously bitter about the previous day. 


“I don’t know I just did” She looked down at her hands and whimpered.


“I cant keep crawling back you know” He calmed down slightly and put a hand on her leg.


“You won’t need to”


“What do you mean?” He was confused


“I’m willing to give it a go, but don’t hurt me”


“I’ll try not too” he giggled and Clare shot a look of disgust “I won’t I promise” he smiled and leant forward.


“Sorry about your knob” She apologized sweetly and looked at his crotch


“Its alright” He fake whimpered and his bottom lip began to move. She giggled to herself lightly.


“Perhaps you could suc…”


“Don’t push your luck” She winked and kissed him on the lips.


“Vikki’s probably beat me to it anyway” She sighed and folded her arms.


“I can a sure you she hasn’t” He huffed and leant back again.


“Well, you know – maybe I could help you” She winked and got up off his bed.


“Wait? You’re here now. I’m sure we can kill to birds with one stone” He giggled and moved slightly in bed. 


“I don’t just give for nothing you know. If you want something so badly, you have to give something in return”


“That’s no problem” He sniggered lightly and moved the covers on his bed, revealing that he was just wearing a pair of black boxers. He signaled for her to move over towards him, but she refused.


“I’m making you wait” She giggled softly and moved through the mess trying to get towards the door.


He understood if she didn’t want to do anything because she didn’t have too, but he just wondered if what she was saying was true? Did she want to try with him? He pulled the covers back over his body and calmed down slightly.


“Well, at least answer this?”


She turned around and signaled for him to carry on. “Would you stay with me if I told you that Vikki was pregnant?”

“She’s pregnant?” Clare practically fainted.

“I know, I know, but Clare seriously I don’t think its mine anyway” 

“You sit there and ask me to start it again with you. And all this time Vikki’s pregnant” Clare screamed.

“Yes, but listen to me. I don’t think its mine. It can’t be.”
 
“And how am I meant to believe that?” Her trust in him was decreasing ever so slightly. 

“Because, if you loved or even liked me. You’d at least take time to believe.”

“I don’t know what to believe.  I mean if Vikki asks you to help are you?” Clare
wondered.


“If it’s not mine, then no, but if it is, I will have too”


“What do you mean you’ll have too? Because from the looks of it you don’t really give a toss about Abby.  I mean you had to help then, but you didn’t exactly make the effort”


“I’m older now, maybe more mature, I think I could help more financially as well. Vikki’s younger than you, she needs all the help she can get.” 


“Wow! I guess five months makes all the difference does it?”


“You had James!”


“I needed you!” She screamed and now her blood was boiling.  “Do you know what? I don’t even know why I b0ther to stand here making out that I wanted to make it work because for one Vikki and her baby seem more important and two, I think I’m just a bit on the side” 


“That’s not it at all. I just feel I need to make the effort with Vikki and the baby.  But you just don’t seem to be understanding that, the baby can’t be mine.”


“And I’m sure that’s what you said when I told you wasn’t it?” She paused “Matt maybe you need to sort out your priorities because it seems to me you care about Vikki a lot more than me and I just can’t compete with that” She finished, but Matt didn’t say anything, maybe he was agreeing with her. She sighed and left.  


She couldn’t feel sorry for herself and stay off school because she needed an education and if she didn’t then, she could guarantee that James would be on her back.  Matt had been trying to speak to her and her reaction was rejection, she didn’t want to speak to him. He had offered to drive her in, give her money for some food. He tried everything.


“Final time I’m going to ask you. Do you want a lift in or not?”


She chose to ignore him and slammed the door in his face. 


“Fine be that way” he mouthed threw the door and grabbed his car keys; ready to give Vikki a lift. At least she couldn’t say he hadn’t tried. 


It was slightly obvious that Matt and Vikki would arrive first to school because Clare had to walk. Not that she was complaining, but still it slightly pissed her off.  I suppose Matt was trying to prove a point when he suddenly kissed Vikki as Clare walked past, but she chose to ignore it. Even if no one else did. 


“I’ll pick you up later babe” Matt smiled at Vikki and made it clear enough for everyone to hear.


Clare just shrugged it off and made her way inside, it wasn’t like she had anything better to do.  Now the last thing she wanted to see was Scott because he had hurt her and she couldn’t be bothered with it, especially not on a Monday morning. 


“We need to talk,” He whispered to her softly.


Why wasn’t he like this all the time? Nice and sincere. 


“So you actually want to speak to me now?” So maybe she was kicking herself for answering like that, but he deserved it.


“I think you better tell your friend to leave me alone” He shouted down her ear, not really making anyone else hear; he had the knack. His gripped was firmly placed on her arm and she was struggling, losing miserable.


“Would you care to explain what your on about?” She breathed again trying to free from his grip.


“This” he spat at her and removed the hood from around his head. His eye supported a large purple bruise and his left cheek was covered in several scratches; rather deep.


“Scott, I still don’t know what you’re on about.” 


“Vikkis boyfriend, hit me because of you” 


“Me?” At first she didn’t have a clue as what he was going on about, but suddenly remembered the conversation she had with Matt.  


“Yes you!” he spat at her and didn’t give any chance for her to talk back.  “I can’t believe you got the pussy on me”


“I didn’t so maybe you ought to just, fuck off” She sneered away and tried her hardest to move out of his grip.


“You better sort him out or you’ll be in the fucking slumber not him” His finger was literally touching the end of her nose and she just wanted to grip her teeth around it and bite it off, the bastard. 


“I’d like to see you fucking try. Gonna get all you chavy mates on me now are you?” 


“No because I’d like to do the job myself” He sniggered evilly and let go of her arm. Still wanting to hurt her physically. 


“You know what, I want you to stay away from him. Perhaps if you didn’t make contact then there would be no reason for him to sort me out. After all according to him I’m the bad guy” 


“You don’t scare me” She rolled her eyes, but she knew inside that she was lying. 


“Clare I think its best if you and your little friend stay away from me” He kissed her neck softly and she couldn’t help but think he was a sadistic bastard.  

“Why the fuck did you tell him Matt?”

“I thought you weren’t speaking to me” He sniggered softly and actually wondered as to what she was going on about.

“I wasn’t and I shouldn’t be, but you’ve pissed me off”

“What have I supposedly done now?” The word supposedly was used with inverted commas. 

“You spoke to him, even after you sitting there and telling me you wouldn’t.”

“I guess you mean Scott” 

“Who else would I be talking about? Of course I mean Scott” She was literally turning red. She just knew something was going to happen and it wasn’t going to be good.

“I didn’t tell him, it just came out”

“You beat the shit out of him” 

“I was out with Vikki, he pissed me off, so I just sorted him out”

“Matt, he’s after me now thanks to you. He wont let me see you apparently. Thinks that if I don’t see you there’d be no reason for me to tell you anything.” She sat down beside him and curled up slightly, she knew deep down inside she was scared and if anything did happen, shed be traumatized for life. 

“Clare don’t worry about him, he couldn’t harm you at all” Matt giggled, he was trying to be the hard man and it just wasn’t working. 

“I cant believe you said something to him though” Her hands just automatically ran up towards her face, she knew she was beginning to cry and she didn’t want Matt so see her do this over something so stupid.

“Don’t cry” He smiled knowingly and brought her bodies to his.

“What if he sees me with you? I’m gonna get slaughtered”

“We wont need to be seen together, I’ll stay steer clear” He smiled and wiped some hair off her brow.

“Haven’t you realized something? We live together. How’s that going to work? 

“I’ll stay at a B and B or something. If you want me to stay away from you, I will” He had obviously planned things like this in his head, as he knew exactly what to do.

“You don’t need too. I don’t actually know why I’m scared. I shouldn’t give a toss about what he think” 

“He’s a bully!” Matt literally screamed, clearly bitter about being a geek when he was younger.

“I suppose I better get back then” She sighed and picked up her bag.

“Don’t worry everything will be fine and besides Vikki’s with you” He smiled; again he was just trying to be nice. 

She smiled at him, maybe he was right. Noting could harm her. It was just her imagination. She leaned forward slightly and pecked him on the cheek, just to show that what he had done made her happy. He laughed slightly, but not opening his mouth. 

“Off to school young lady, you’re already an hour later” 

As soon as she had left he felt like an utter jerk. He hadn’t been nasty to her; he had actually made the effort, even if she wasn’t speaking to him. Something inside was telling him to leave Vikki and be with Clare, but then again he loved Vikki. Well, he thought he did.  He had lied to Clare about the whole situation. He hadn’t been with Vikki and Scott hadn’t pissed him off, it was what Clare had said. 


When she had told him that she didn’t want their relationship to go any further and how she didn’t want to make any more effort than she already was, it could have killed him. He wanted to hurt Scott badly because Matt knew Clare had slept with him and he hated Clare for it.  So maybe he hadn’t of beaten Scott up, but he deserved it.


“Where have you been?” Vikki whispered to Clare as she sat down in her normal space.


“Home. It’s a long story, but I had a run in with Scott. Its all sorted now though” She weakly smiled to Vikki and brought the books out of her bag.


“Was Matt with you?” Vikki giggled softy at the clear mention of his name.


“Yes” Clare answered abruptly and couldn’t help but think Vikki was being slightly insensitive. She always thought about Matt.


“Did he have anything for you to tell me?”


“Other than he’d met you at the end of the day, no” 


“O. Ok” She stuttered nervously and brought her head back to her book.

The last thing Clare was expecting was for her phone to ring. There was no reason for anyone to text as the only person who she was friends with, was Vikki and she was sitting right behind her.  She checked her phone to see whom it was, no number she recognized. Perhaps it was someone with the wrong number.


‘Dnt worry ‘bout him he’s a twat. U’ll always be safe. Take Care. Matt x’


So it was Matt. She didn’t think he had her number due to the fact she never really wanted him to have it. Obviously Vikki had given it too him. She wasn’t sure if she should text him back, but felt no harm and did. Simple and sweet, was what she went for. ‘Thnx. I need 2 talk 2u. Meet me @ front gate @ 12.30. Clare x.x.x’


There he stood, directly at 12.30. Maybe he seemed eager but he was just worried.  At first she was a small dot in the distant but as she got closer, her figure became much larger. He didn’t actually want to be as blunt as he did, but when he saw Vikki follow he couldn’t help but feel like he wanted to tell her to fuck off. Vikki seemed fine, the smile printed on her face and Clare well she just looked cold. When she had left the house he obviously hadn’t noticed that she had taken his scarf. Now, this made him feel happy. He just imagined her snuggling up to his aftershave scented scarf and he knew that’s why she took it. She missed the smell. 


“You alright?” He asked as she approached and she just shook her head. Why was she kidding herself, she couldn’t just walk around knowing the Scott was after them both.


“I know I said I shouldn’t care, but by god I do” She sniffled from the cold and just hoped Matt had something nice to say.


“There’s nothing to be scared of darling. He can’t harm you. He can’t harm anyone. ” He smiled and just wished Vikki would detach herself from his waist.


Vikki knew exactly what was going on as Clare couldn’t keep it a secret. But she wasn’t really helping with the situation. 


“As much as I want to believe that, I cant. I’m really scared. I was sitting in my lessons and I just got the feeling he was looking at me, ready to jump or something. Matt I’m fucking terrified”


“He can’t hurt you. He wouldn’t hurt you I know that for a fact. He actually devoted some time to you when you had a little thing and even that had to mean something. If he’s after anyone around here its me” 


“Matt will protect you he’s like that” Vikki blushed and she thought she was helping the situation, but she clearly wasn’t. 


“Matt shouldn’t be involved in this though” Clare told Vikki quite unfriendly.


“I know I shouldn’t, but I get myself into it. I shouldn’t have had a go at Scott and I shouldn’t have beaten him up” He apologized to Clare; just wanting the clocks to return to the time it was before everything had happened.


She nodded reassuringly and smiled. Obviously waiting for a hug, but Vikki wouldn’t budge.


“I thought I told you to stay away from him,” a deep voice boomed from behind them. Matt looked up from the position he was in and saw that it was Scott. Not really happy with them being together.


“It’s not up to you and besides he’s with Vikki as well.” Clare practically whispered and just knew something was going to come out of this.


“I told you that if I were to ever see you and Matt together, one of you would be in fucking slumber and as I don’t like to hurt girls its only best that Matt gets all the torture. Don’t you?” He laughed like what he was saying was right and moved closer to Matt. Making each of the noses practically touch.


“Just leave him alone,” Clare spoke from the side of each of their bodies. 


“Stay out of this” Scott sneered and literally slapped Clare out of the way. Vikki was immediately at Clare’s side perhaps he had hurt her. Clare head shoot up and Vikki took that as a no. 


“Matt lets go” She literally spoke in fast forward and grabbed Matt’s arm.


Before Matt could answer, Scott lunged forward and pierced something into Clare’s hand and withdrew it much quicker. She screamed loudly as she felt the slight trickle of blood escape the open wound and just wondered as to what she had been pierced with. 


“You just said you don’t hurt girls,” Matt raucously screamed and pushed Scott forward with all of his might. He was soon by Clare’s side, nursing what he could see of her bleeding hand. When he had removed the excess blood with his sleeve they both could see it was a sharp but not as fatal as a wound in her hand could be.  


“She was in my way. Like I said you stand in my way you get shit, simple as” Scott towered over them both. Vikki didn’t really want to get involved. 


“Was she bollocks in your way. Her hand grabbed my arm that was all. No need to be so fucking lethal.”


“Matt, I really want to go” Clare now had to hold back the tears, the pain was actually quite horrendous, but thankfully the bleeding had stopped.


“You’re not leaving” Scott echoed around and brought out a silver plaited knife from his pocket. “You can’t get away with this Matt.” He smiled evilly as he moved closer towards Matt. Scott obviously didn’t know that Matt was stubborn; it was astrologically proven.  


“I haven’t done anything, so if you wouldn’t mind. Me, my girlfriend and Clare would like to leave” 


Clare couldn’t understand as to why Matt referred to her last because from the looks of it Vikki was doing fine standing as far away as she possibly could.  After several moments of silence Matt covered Vikki with an arm and gradually began to move. He was meant to be sticking up for Clare, but had actually left her to receive her belongs from the feet of Scott. 

She knew fine well that going near him would create some sort of problem, but at this moment in time all she wanted was her bag. She knelt down slightly making sure she keep her eye on Scott and for the brief second her eyes made contact with the floor, she felt his hand. Initially, it felt like he had gripped onto her headband, but when she felt herself gradually moving upwards, she knew he had gathered a large clump of hair in his grasp. She howled out in pain as she felt him rip several strands of hair out, possibly not caring that he was actually hurting. Matt at first didn’t understand as to why she was yelping, he could have sworn she was by his side. Little did he know that Clare was now clenched in Scott’s grasp with a knife moving itches away from her tender throat. 

“Didn’t think you cared about her that much” Scott breathed. “Seems as if you wouldn’t mind me torturing her a little bit” The word torturing was emphasized with a slight glide of the knife. It didn’t touch the skin, more scrape.

Matt in truth didn’t actually know what to do. He’d never been in this situation before. Saying that, not many people have.

“Is there anything you’d like to say Clare?” Scott chuckled and moved his hand towards her chest. Now he seriously was a pervert, he obviously got off at this type of thing.

“You said nothing would harm me. You said I’d be safe,” Clare whimpered at Matt and again he was just bowled over with the reality of it all. “Some fucking help you were” She finally cried and tried ever so hard to move Scott’s hand away from her breast, but again he just pierced any piece of flesh he could; this time being her arm. He was more mortal this time and stuck it in further, bringing it down slightly as it tore at her skin. 

She quickly brought her hand up towards her injured arm and without warning Scott pierced her other hand, making it harder for her to console her pain. He knew for a fact she was weak and let go, pushing her feeble body towards the pebbled pavement. Her knees clattered against the rough surface and she felt like every part of her body was now hurting, not that it wasn’t anyways, but more than before. 

“I’m sorry” Matt literally cried and she just pushed him away. Not really concerned that he was now trying to help. 

“I hate you,” She heavily breathed and she could feel herself drifting in and out of pure pain. 

“You’re safe now” Matt tried to calm her, but by the looks of it she wasn’t having any of it.

“Just leave me alone” She screeched at him 

“See Matt, even she doesn’t want you anymore” Scott sneered and just laughed at Matt’s’ poor excuse of trying to help.

“Listen, I’m not leaving until I help you. You’re bleeding heavily for Christ sake.”

 Now due to the fact that she was throbbing and Matt wasn’t going to back down, she only felt it was appropriate for him to help. Her body ached and she just longed for her mother to be there. Only because she was the only person that could cure her problems. Matt brought Clare’s body to his and brought a hand up towards her head, reassuring her that everything was going to be ok. Tears violently poured from her eyes and even that stung as she cried. 

“Matt. It’s not yours” Vikki finally broke the silence.

“What you mean?” Matt confusedly laughed.

“The baby, it isn’t yours” She whispered and just wondered as to what Matt was going to say or even do for that matter. As much as he already knew it wasn’t, he was actually hurt that she’d do something like that too him. He just chose to believe that what she was saying was a bunch of bollocks. 

“Well then, who’s is it?” He asked, whilst still holding onto Clare. 

It took her sometime for Vikki to answer, but she told him like it was nothing. 

“Scott”

“Him?” Matt blinked vigorously and stopped with comforting Clare. “You slept with him?” 

She just nodded and kept her gaze on the floor. As soon as her eyes had left the floor, her vision was met with Matt lunging forward towards Scott, who stood with a smug look upon his face.

Matt’s fist immediately collided with Scott’s nose and his head fell backwards as the seer pain flooded through his face. Vikki, Clare and Scott thought Matt was actually brave to just lunge himself purely for those facts that Scott had a knife and could easily use it. Which he didn’t. He wanted to see what else Matt had in store. Once Matt knew that Scott’s nose was literally in pieces he thought he’d see if he could do more damage and aimed for his cheek bones. Matt’s hands shattered one and Scott feel to floor. He obviously was much stronger than he looked. 

To say Scott was going to leave this as a loser was a bit of an understatement. This wasn’t the end. He arose from the floor and pulled up his sleeves, wanting to do the job properly. They fought for several minutes with both girls looking on in amazement. Fists were flying and legs were doing exactly the same, each time non-missed. 

It all happened so quickly and no one apart from Scott actually saw the knife dig into Matt’s skin. First it was a light tap as the skin became the barrier, but because Scott was fuming he dug it in deeper, possibly causing his whole body system to stop briefly as it tried to understand what was going on. He pressed the knife in further, possibly causing the tip of the blade to puncture the desired organ; the stomach. Once the blade was nesting inside the skin, Scott let go and staggered backwards. It wasn’t really his intention to kill, more of wound. But even this wasn’t what he had in mind. All 3 including Scott, stood there looking at Matt as his body keeled over. Matt turned round briefly to look Clare directly in the eye and as she saw the blade imbedded into his skin, she brought her hand towards her mouth. 

“Help me!” He breathed to her softly and again she just stood there, not sure if she should go and help, she didn’t want to hurt him anymore.

“I…I” She stuttered and shook violently.

“You can’t hurt me anymore than I already am” 

She walked slowly towards him and noticed that Scott had scuttled off, proving that even him, the bad boy, couldn’t cope with his guilty consensus. 

“Pull it out,” He instructed her.

“But what if it’s damaged an organ or something?” She nervously shock as he brought her hand towards the blade handle. 

“It’s the chance I’m willing to take” He spoke through pain-gritted teeth.

“I can’t do it” She told him truthfully and removed her hand from around the handle.

“Please Clare. It’s all I’m asking” 

She sat hesitant for a moment, not sure if this was right. Of course she had seen Casualty and Holby City and wondered if pulling it out was correct. But after all it’s what he wanted and she wasn’t going to disagree. Her hand gripped lightly onto the handle and she waited for him to nod to carry on. Once he gave the order she slowly pulled the blade through his skin and just hoped that she wasn’t hurting him. But the sheer screams and wincing proved that she was.

“I’m so sorry” She cried as she pulled the last point of knife out. Both of them breathed softly due to the fact that the blade was now out. 

“I love you, you know that?” She smiled weakly and she tried ever so hard to stop the flow of blood by placing her school jumper over the wound. 

He nodded in response and she just wished he’d speak.

“But you can be a fucking wanker sometimes” She giggled softly and brought one hand up to his face. Her thumb rested on his cheek and she rubbed his now pale cheek. She couldn’t actually see the blood, she chose not too. But the more she spoke to him, the less he seemed to listen and she looked down briefly to see if the blood flow was lessening, it wasn’t. 

 “I’ve done it wrong,” She whimpered as she saw his blood pour through her jumper and hands. 

He didn’t answer.

“Matt” She screamed and looked up at his face, it was blank. Purely white and his eyes were open. Not blinking in response to her screaming. He was dead. 

“What about Abby, Matt?” Clare cried as she thumped him lightly in the chest. “She needs her dad” She was expecting for him to answer and conclude with the fact that Clare was her mother, but he didn’t. He just lay there, dead.

“I blame you” Clare whimpered and turned to see Vikki standing with no emotion. You would at least expect her to be crying because her boyfriend had died, but her face was blank and no tear escaped from her eyes.

“You killed him,” Clare whispered whilst still looking at Matt’s pale face. 

“I didn’t touch him Clare” She finally spoke and tried to make as if she didn’t care. “You were the one pulling out the blade. You killed him Clare not me” Clare stopped for a moment and thought that was Vikki was right. She was the one to pull the knife and she was the one who last touched him. She could have easily said no, but because it was one of Matt’s dying wishes, she did it. He asked her to help him.

“You shouldn’t have told him about Scott. Couldn’t you have waited?” She wondered as she arose from Matt’s dead body. However, due to respect she rose slowly. She didn’t want to seem disrespectful.

“I needed to tell him”

“I hate you, really I do. You had a go at me for not telling you about my relationship with Matt and then you go and sleep with Scott” She spat, whilst moving away from the body.

“He never wanted you Clare” Vikki rolled her eyes at Clare’s stupid responses to her actions.

Clare sighed. “No one ever did it was no different”

“I suppose that’s why you killed Matt was it? Because he never liked you back”

“I DIDN’T KILL HIM!” She screamed with so much force that it echoed around the schoolyard.  

“Keep telling yourself that Clare,” Vikki evilly laughed. 

Down below near Matt’s body the knife lay patiently as if it knew what her mind was thinking. The blood, which lay on its blade, was still warm. She felt like the knife had jumped into her hand subconsciously, it didn’t seem real. Her hand gripped on tightly and the rest just seemed like a blur. The blade was soon embedded into Vikki’s chest. At first Vikki couldn’t understand as to what was happening, but when she saw the blood pour, she knew it wasn’t right. 
“I didn’t kill Matt, but I certainly killed you” Clare slurred as she saw Vikki fall to the floor. “Next time you should leave me to my own devises.”

