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      They are kings and there are queens, some are born to rule, some just know they will rule someday.

      I haven’t had the easiest life and now I have thrust into an school where without a doubt, I shouldn’t be. The boys are billionaires and future kings, the girls are future queens and billionaire wives or that’s that what they think. I am Chars, yes thats what they call me and you will see why?

      “Blair…You  just need to relax, everything is going to be awesome. My mom ever positive words echoed in my ears but now I am not so sure. Why? Because they consider mom the help and I’d never be good enough to be queen.

      They want me out. But  they have no idea.  I’m going nowhere or am I?

      I am tough as nails and this is my story……
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      Blair

      My name is Blair, they say it sounds like a name from a famous documentary. Well that couldn’t be further from the truth because, yes mom named me after a famous movie project, but that’s beside the point. They said Blair’s a cute name for a girl with curves, and a great personality. Well that’s their opinion.

      Honestly, I would have preferred the name Berkeley or Olivia, don’t ask me why, I just do. Then again who knows I  might just change it someday. You might be wondering why I am going on and on about my name? Well because my mom’s version of why she named me Blair deserves a prestigious movie award. She claimed the flick with the same name played while she had sex with my dad. Yes, she conceived me while the documentary played in the background. I know, too much information but that’s what she claimed happened.

      She says, they were very much in love and vacationing in at a luxurious mountain cabin, when they got snowed in. They claimed they picked the wrong day to go down there. An avalanche occurred, and they was no way out.

      And after days of intense “Lovemaking” watching the freaking movie repeatedly as mom put it, they conceived me. Once I was born, dad created a successful Technology firm, while mom stayed home because dad didn’t want her to work.

       I got everything I wanted and more.

      So you could say I lived the spoilt precious, happy life. But it all came crashing down at our annual summer vacation. The moment mom uttered the words divorce? I cringed in fear. I became fearful of the future without a father.

      Mom, then announced Dad was leaving. He was in love with his executive assistant.

      I realized at that moment; there was nothing I could do about it. 

      Dad left mom for the woman he worked with 15 hours a day? 

      I heard the front door of our summer vacation condo slam. 

      I knew immediately; Dad left us forever.

      Later on that day, I was alone in my room when mom walked in. I hovered around her. I thought of things to say to make her feel better, but nothing worked.

      Mom looked distraught. She walked into my room, slumped down on my bed, palmed her face and sobbed like a baby. I didn’t know how to react. But then minutes later, she wiped her tears and stared straight ahead. 

      I thought about the handsome guy I had met earlier on the beach. We had a fun hanging out. Still, he didn’t tell me his name. But I promised to see him the following day. But now that’s not happening.

      I didn’t want to leave the resort because I realized this might be my last time having this summer experience. 

      Mom wouldn’t be able to afford it once the divorce is final. 

      * * *

      Months later, Once the divorce got completed, Dad left her with nothing. Dad had an iron-clad prenup, which honestly made no sense. My father got off the hook from taking care of me because I wasn’t adopted by him. Yes, I wasn’t his child. Oh, and that fake story about how they named me was just that, a story. They lied about my birth through the years. 

      They got married after I was born. 

      I didn’t know I wasn’t my father’s daughter until one day a drunk relative made it known. He left a note for all to see:

      Your wife is fucking lucky. She found a doctor entrepreneur like you. You fell for her lies, and that bastard of hers is now yours. How could you let that happen? 

      When will you get back to working as a fucking doctor? When will you get off this dreamy world? When will you realize you will never be a tech entrepreneur you wished you could be?

      That letter hurt back then; Dad didn’t make much before my birth because he didn’t complete his residency because he had this app idea. He hoped his plan would make him millions someday. And mom supported him by working two jobs to pay the rent. So when he finally got funded, our lives changed. But I never forgot that letter.

      Boy, that letter hurt like someone had stabbed a knife through my heart. Mom denied it back then when I asked about my paternity, but eventually, she admitted the truth. I couldn’t believe it. But I accepted, and Dad never acted like I was not his he gave me everything, especially when his app got bought out. He made sure I didn’t feel alone.

      It broke my heart when dad decided he wanted to get away from mom. I mean, why would he do that? Dad left mom and me homeless because, guess what, he claimed him and mom were not officially married. 

      So he was off the hook? I mean mom fought it, but he had the best lawyer money can buy, so he got off easy.

       His actions forced Mom to find a job. She applied to a few dead-end jobs. She finally got a stable gig working as a nursing assistant while I attended the public school rife with contradictions. I got into things I shouldn’t have, more on that later. 

      Now it took a little while, but, I pulled through. My grades had gotten better. Now that’s where things changed. Mom took a job as a home health aid for a rich older man who liked her a lot. She wanted him too.

       But because it would have been unprofessional to be together, they instead had a great friendship, or at least that’s what mom said to me.

      When the man passed away, he left her with something priceless? He left mom his luxurious Paris apartment. Plus, he also gave her a nice chunk of his European estate. However, the family fought hard against it. They said my mom forged that part of the will. Which was absurd? Mom wouldn’t do such a thing.

      Plus, she didn’t have access to his will, so how could that have been possible? 

      But they fought her all the way and guess what? They won. But they compromised by agreeing to fund my tuition to a school of my choice. Mom decided she would get back at them by picking the most expensive school. And she did.

      She decided on Bexley Prestigious Academy.

      Now here is the kicker, there was this one time I stopped by the Older guy’s home to visit mom before his passing. Mom asked me to remain in the study until she got off work, but I didn’t listen. I explored the mansion.

      I should have listened to mom and not explore the estate because the boy was it a mistake to do so.

       I walked into a room which looked like a kids’ room. But then my eyes widened the moment I glanced at the trophied wall. I smiled and thought wow, who owned all these prizes.

       It turned out this was no ordinary room. It belonged to the older man’s grandson. I hadn’t met him yet.

       I gasped and thought lucky him, trust fund kid but athletic.

       I glanced at the trophies on the wall and ran my fingers on with the delicate gold prize. I smiled and wondered if the older billionaire’s grandson was as handsome as him? That is the moment I turned and noticed an incredibly cute shirtless guy’s picture on the wall.

      I bit my lower lip and smiled. Holy fuck, this guy was gorgeous. I was still staring at the picture on the wall when suddenly; the door swung open. I winced when this tall 6 foot four inches, handsome and naturally tanned guy walked in shirtless. I gasped staring at his  ripped body; He was all muscle with incredibly intricate sleeve tattoos on both arms. 

      Holy fuck— 

      I stared closer and realized he looked like the guy from the beach! 

      Could he be?

      No, it’s just a coincidence. I glanced at the name underneath the pictures, Xander Cameron.

      That’s the moment I heard the door open.

      Startled, I slid my fingers off the trophies and tried to hide in the closet but it was too late, a towering shower stood above me. 

      The handsome grandson and the owner of the athletic tropics walked into the room. Shocked to see me in his private chambers, he stared at me. His eyes raked my body. Honestly, at that moment, I almost died. Fear engulf my senses, I didn’t know what to do. He narrowed his eyes on mine.

      Why was he staring at me like that? 

      He growled.

      “Who the fuck are you?”

      I trembled on the spot, praying an earthquake would occur and it would suck me down into the ground. I figured, Xander wasn’t the guy on the beach, just a look-alike. 

      “You are not anyone known to me. So what are you doing here?” He moved closer, and I pulled back. 

      “I asked you a question, or are you deaf?”

      I am Blair. Hmm, my mom walks for…"

      He folded his hands and cut me off.

      “Oh, so you are the help’s daughter?”

      I swallowed.

      I wouldn’t consider my mom, the help. She worked hard to get her home aid certificate. I trembled as he moved closer. His magnetism drew me towards him.

       I just wanted to kiss him.

       His mean words bothered me. So I corrected him.

      “Yes, my mom is his nursing aide and …”

      He scoffed and once again interrupted me.

      “ She’s still my grandfather’s aide, help same difference. And you? What talent do you have?”

      “Sorry?”

      “You heard me. What’s your special talent?”

      His eyes raked my body. Honestly, I wanted to disappear. Hell, how did I get myself wrapped up in this mess? I slid my hair behind my ears.

      “I am sorry I will leave now,” I said, trying my best to make a beeline for the door. But Xander stopped me. He spun me around, so my back hit the wall. Xander pinned me against it. 

      He leaned, his warm breath moved across my neck. He purred, “You are going nowhere.” He teased my curves with his fingers. I swallowed.

       Oh fuck, am I in trouble? 

      He growled into my ear, “So what are you great at doing?”

      I shook my head.

      Xander narrowed his eyes on mine. He slid his hands up, cupped my face, and tilted my head. 

      He brushed his lips against mine. 

      He pushed his muscle filled chest on my petite frame. I winced and said, “I dance.”

      Plus I love swimming but I wasn’t going to tell him that.

      He smiled and pulled back.

      “Dance as in cheerleading? Show me some moves.” He pulled back and sat down on his bed, watching me. I don’t know what came over me, but I did as he requested. I slid my hands up and danced. He stayed watching and smiling.

      Then he said in a low voice, “Take your top off.”

      I gasped. 

      “What?”

      “You heard me, take it off. Don’t act like you have done nothing like this before?”

      “No,” I stammered and averted his gaze. “I haven’t.”

      He shrugged and said, “so you’re a virgin.”

      “Yes.”

      He beamed as though it was the best thing he heard all day. Then he remarked, “Really?” 

      He got up and walked circles around me. I swallowed and thought, what did he have in mind?
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      Blair

      There was no way in hell, I would take my top off for him. No, Blair you shouldn’t do it. Don’t do it! Your heart’s beating so fast it might explode out of your chest!

      But as he walked circles around me, my resistance waned. My mind played filthy tricks on me. And once I took in his expensive fragrance, I got hooked. I took in a deep breath, why do I want this guy? Blair wake up he looks like someone you once knew.

      No scratch that, could it be the one and the same guy from the beach two summers ago? No it can’t be, you’re mistaken. My legs wouldn’t move, I was suck oh no would mom lose her job thanks to me? He walked circles around me as though ready to pounce on his prey. I spun around and my eyes met his incredibly dark yet beautiful lens.

      He looked magnificent. His hypnotic fragrance drew me in, as though he had on the most expensive scent in the entire universe. He moved close and trailed his fingers along my sides, I shivered. Then as though ready to slow dance with me, he intertwined his fingers in mine. He groaned and pulled me close so my nipples pressed on his ripped chest.

      I pulled back and pushed him away.  You could say I tend to live my life through movies lens, and hey that’s what they’d would have done in  a movie script.

      Only this time, this was no movie. This was my reality.

      He chuckled, took a step back and slid down on a his luxurious fit for a king white sofa. He spread his legs part, my eyes darted down to his bulge. I gasped, how could anyone be that big. Stop it Blair, that’s not your problem. And dear god, he noticed. Amused by my reaction, he chuckled, rubbed his jaw and leered at me. I slid my hair behind my ears.

      “I am sorry.”

      What the hell Blair just get out now

      I decided now was the best time to leave so I turned towards the door.

      Then I heard him say in a low deep voice:

      “ Not so fast, I am not done with you yet, my little virgin.”

      Trembling, I spun around and faced him.

      Take your top off, darling? Makes it easier to dance, don’t you agree?”

      I swallowed and stammered, wondering if he was joking or deadly serious?

      “I don’t have any music,” I said, thinking why I uttered those words. But then I continued,  “I am sorry, but I can’t do this?”

      “Oh, then I guess I will have to tell my grandfather about your trespassing in my room and touching my things. I don’t think you would want that for your mom, now would you?” I swallowed.

      How could he be so mean?

      “I took nothing.”

      “I didn’t say you did,” he said between bits of laughter. “I want to see you dance. Is that too much to ask? Hmm. You said you are an amazing dancer and I want to see it in action. Listen here; I will play some music. It's either you dance, or I’d have no choice but to go out and tell my grandfather about my interesting discovery. So it is up to you darling dance, Or…”

      “Fine, I will do it.”

      “Good… You never know, with my connections, I can make things happen for you.”

      I shook my head. I was as nervous as hell. I thought, why is that? He reached for his phone and turned on the music. I gasped when I realized he turned on my favorite song.

      The music had a cool beat to it. I danced for him. He leaned back on the chair, and watched with rapt interest. His clearly lust filled eyes raked my body as though undressing me with invisible fingers. He sat up at one point to adjust his bulge.

      Holy freaking hell, this is insane. Watching me, Xander got raging hard. I figured why not make it more exciting?

      I danced around the room. I guess I got caught up in it. I spun around the chamber like a freaking tornado.

      Xander gasped and groaned as I twirled and shimmied.

      His eyes widened the moment I slid my top over my head. Then I let it cascade down to the floor like falling Autumn leaves.

      I placed my hands protectively around my heaving chest.

      He smirked mischievously loving my moves. I don’t know what came over me, but I moved close to him. I placed my hands on his thighs, making sure my fingers brushed on his tented pants.

      I giggled.

      For such a tough guy, he couldn’t hold back. He reached up for me. But I pulled back.

      Anger flashed in his eyes. I leaned in closer, and this time, he couldn’t hold back any longer, He captured my hand and pulled me close.

      “Don’t tease me, chars. I hate getting teased.”

      Chars what did he mean by chars? That’s not my name.

      And with that, he crushed his lips on mine. It was a deep possessive kiss. Stunned, I gasped, but then I kissed him back, oh no, what am I doing? I should not be locking lips with my mom's boss’s grandson. What does that make me? He snaked his hands around me, and in one swoop, he unclasped my bra.

      I let out a moan. Xander wrapped his muscle filled arms around my body so I couldn’t pull away, not that I wanted to. But still, this wasn’t a good look.

      “I want to be your first,” He said in a firm low voice. He slid me on the couch and continued deepened the kiss, while his hands slid down to my pants. I thought oh no this is not how I pictured my first time, Besides I only just met him. I will not be his conquest. I know all about guys like him, rich spoiled and entitled.  He slid his lips on my neckline and sucked hard leaving a deep mark.

      Xander

      Touching her, sent wanting signals to my brain. I hated the fact that she was  “chars,” meaning charity in my book. I honestly wished she was a blue blood like me. But unfortunately she’s not, she is my grandfather’s help’s daughter.

      I slid my fingers between her legs. She writhed her thighs against my hand, wanting and needing more. I groaned. Even though we had just met, it felt right. I knew she was a virgin it was written all over her face. Plus, I already met her mom, and you know what? All she did was talk about her wonderful, smart and pure daughter.

      I spun her around. I slid my lips off her and kissed her neckline and moved lower. She let out an audible moan. But then the moment I slid my fingers on her bare sensitive spot she winced and pulled back. I slid my lips back on hers. She pushed back and said, “I am sorry I cannot do this.”

      I groaned.

      It was the perfect moment why did she change her mind suddenly?

      “Can’t do what? I like you, and you like me, we can play a little.” She shot me a dark look letting me know she’s not that kind of girl.

      She might be a chars, but she caught my attention the moment I saw her. I found it amusing. She had no idea I was the same guy she met on the beach years ago. Damn, I guess it's best to keep it a secret. What difference would it make if I told her?

      But gosh, I want her.  I was used to girls wanting me not the other way around. I don’t see what the problem is here. She picked up her top and slid it back over her head covering up her ample globes. Blair then apologized for being in my room.

      I laughed and leaned back on the bed. I slid my fingers coated with her taste into my mouth. Then I let it out of my lips with a freaking popping sound. I loved the way she tasted, but I would not show it.

      Boy, she has no idea what she just missed out on, a once in a lifetime chance at a pleasurable fuck. Yes, my mind is  damaged.

      Yes, my brain’s  fucked up. But hey, it’s called life.

      She took in a deep breath and exhaled, watching my ministrations. Then she hurried to the door. I didn’t stop her. Instead, I let her go with a parting shot, “You tasted amazing chars, maybe next time we will go all the way? I would love to taste your lips again, and I don’t mean the one on your face.”

      She shook her head, turned, and said, “That will never happen.”

      I laughed and said, “Oh, it will happen, just not today. But mark my words, it’ll occur someday.”

      She slid her hair behind her ears, averted my gaze, and walked out. Amused by her reaction, I stayed in my room and laughed. Yeah, we are young now, but someday she will be mine. She’s been marked and she does not know it. But she will.

      Too bad she’s not an elite, we would have had a great future ahead.
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      Two years later.

      Blair

      Mama always said when life gives you lemons you should suck it…. Or did she say so? Well that’s what I heard.

      I stood staring at the magnificent stoned walls in front of me, clutching my book bag to my chest. The day’s finally here.

      I will begin my senior year at Bexley Elite Academy and not Livingston. I sighed, freaking hell I missed my old school. I would have to get used to being at this prestigious institution.

      “Well, welcome to Bexley Elite Academy, your new school. We weren't expecting you this early. But you are right on time. The principal, Mr. Braxton, seemed explicitly interested in me.

      And honestly, his deep interest seemed a little weird, but I told myself he was just a nice, caring man. I should be grateful.

      I knew I didn't deserve to be here after all I should be with my mother. I am no longer wealthy. Thanks to moms late employer who I also suspect was her onetime lover, Mr. Cameron, my new life at Bexley began.

      "Having a scholarship at Bexley sure had its perks. For example, access to its elitist facilities," I whispered underneath my breath. I should be ecstatic, but there's just something dark about being here. I glanced up and noticed a wall of pictures.

      I smiled and looked at it, and then I asked, "What's all this? The principal still behind me.

      He said, "The valedictorians, yes, maybe someday you will break that elite rule’s curse?” I winced, turned around and asked him, "what curse?"

      He paused momentarily. Then He smiled and said, "I wouldn't exactly call it a curse. I would say it's a winning streak does never been broken."

      I turned around and asked what he meant.

      He said, "there are five families here who alway make it to the to[. No one can break that streak."

      I gasped and said, "I bet the families are brilliant."

      The principal said, "Just like you. If you excuse me, I have to meet all the students. I'm sure you'll find your way around Bexley Academy’s campus. You are welcome, Ms. Myers."

      And with that, he walked away.

      I stood still and stared at the wall dreaming my picture will be up there someday.

      That's the moment; I noticed there were specific last names underneath the pictures. I didn't understand why only a few families got the chance at getting the top honors.

      Everyone who got honors at the school ended up a Billionaire or royalty.

      I stood there, pondering this mystery when another Girl walked up to me.

      She shook my hand and said, "Hi, there you are new right?"

      I nodded. Nervous, I said, "hello."

      She chuckled, "oh, don't be nervous. New students school are anxious on their first day. But seriously, it's not a big deal. I have gotten used to it. I join Bexley last year during my junior year.

      I nodded and acknowledged her presence.

      Then I glanced back at the picture on the wall.

      She laughed and said, "The new students always do the same thing, they walk in here and stare at the wall."

      I asked, "really?"

      She chuckled and nodded.

      She said, "that's normal around here. I did the same thing. And guess what? I am a senior hoping to break that blue blood streak. But they don't play fair. It's virtually impossible unless you have a wealthy billionaire name."

      I nodded and said to her, "yeah, that's what it seems. I wonder why?"

      She said, "who knows? It's just the way things are around here. Listen there five families as you can see and three families belong to the Wolfpack. I chuckled and said, "the wolf back?" She nodded and said, "yes." Then she turned back to the picture and stared at it. She said, "it might seem like a joke, but it isn't they can be vicious, especially, if they think you are a threat.”

      I laughed and said "oh believe me, I have no intentions of trying to break their fancy streak. I don't plan on being here that long. Besides, my scholarship will probably run out quickly by the time they notice my grades."

      She stared at me thoughtfully and said, "you're taking this lightly. but it is serious."

      That's the moment I realized I still don’t know her name? She said, "you know I'm sorry I didn't introduce myself properly; my name is Cassandra. Everyone calls me Cassie."

      I nodded and said, "It's great to meet you, Cassie; you seem to be very knowledgeable about things here."

      She chuckled and said, "you have to be to survive, but I don't know how I made it through junior year. You are lucky. You only have to deal with the senior year."

      That's the moment she stared at the forever hickey on my neck.She pointed at my neckline and yelled, “Oh my God!”

      I shrugged and said, "yes, I know I was trying to get rid of it for a while; it's a Hickey."

      She swallowed and said, "that's not a regular Hickey."

      She turned away. I raised an eyebrow. She turned to face me once more.

      I glanced at her face, and she looked pale.

      I said to her, "are you all right? You look like you saw the ghost?"

      She said, "They marked you.”

      I gasped shook my head.

      I said to her, "I do not understand what are you talking about, what do you mean they have marked me?"

      My first day was turning out a little strange.

      She slid her hair behind the ears; then she bowed her head.

      Just then, three other students joined us. Cassie introduced them. She said, “Blair, meet Sally, Ethan and Peter, all transfers here.”

      They nodded and smiled at me. I smiled back and said, “great to meet you guys.”

      And at that moment I knew I’d found my crew.

      She said, "well it's great meeting you. I have to go to. Class is starting, hmm you we should go.”

      I said, “Why don’t you all go ahead, I will join you.”

      “Are you sure?” Sally asked.

      I nodded.

      “Alright see you there then,” Cassie said.

      And with that, they hurried away. I sighed, touched the mark on my neck and ran my fingers  through my hair. Okay, something's going on in the school. I can't put my finger on it. But yeah, I decided not to worry about it.

      I will attend classes for who knows, a week? Then perhaps if things don't work out, mom will transfer me to a different school. God stop it, Blair, you can't let your mom down like that. She’s gone through a lot to get you here!

      But then that's the moment, I noticed a handsome naturally tanned guy walking towards me. God he looked like he just stepped out of an All-American Male catalog. And get this he had a commanding presence about him.

      He got close, I took in a whiff of his lavender scent. It smelled like the most expensive perfume ever made in the entire universe. He paused in front of me and rubbed his jaw. Then he stared deep into my eyes for a moment. His gorgeous dark eyes then darted down, and that's the moment, he noticed I got turned on. My nipples gave it all away.

      I flinched and tried to hide my arousal.

      He rubbed his jaw and smiled and said, “You are cold, or maybe you want something else?”

      It wasn't a question; it was a statement. I nodded then I looked up into the perfect guy's eyes. His eyes narrowed on mine, as though hypnotizing me? I thought okay something is going on in the school, but I can't put my finger on what it is.

      Little did I know that things were about to get worse.

      He leaned in and brushed his lips on my earlobe. I thought oh my God this is so unlike me to have a sudden crush on a guy I’d just met. I figured he would say he wants to show me around and walk with me to class or something.

      But instead, he said, "you are not welcome here. you should leave or we will make you. Chars. By the way my name is Killian”

      And with that, he nibbled on my ear, touched the mark on my neck and walked away.

      I winced.

      I couldn't believe what just happened?

      Who is this guy? That's the moment I heard the bell ring for the first class.

      I quickly hurried towards the  door. Some girl hit my shoulders as she pushed past me. I said to her, “hey watch, were you're going." She paused and looked at me; then, she gave me a dead stare.

      Oh God, what's up with this place? I glanced at her book bag, her name was scribbled on it, Lindsey main queen. I raised an eyebrow.

      She noticed and said, "You'll learn soon enough; you don't walk ahead of the Queens.”

      I scoffed and said, "the only queens around here are those who think they're queens. I am a queen and you don't scare me at all." She was about to say something else when the teacher said, "everybody, take your seats. Your first test begins now." I winced.

      I ‘d just gotten here, and the taunts have already begun? What kind of school is this? I will not let them break me,

      Killian

      I am filthy rich, by all accounts. She's the new girl at Bexley. I have had every girl in this school falling at my feet, but she was different. There was something glorious about her. She had an innocence about her. I noticed Xander already marked her hmm, well that's fine because we are open to sharing. I wished she was a queen. I would be with her in a heartbeat and damn what my family has to say about who I date. But for right now, the wolf pack or as the chars call us, the rich boys stick with the rich girls.

      Fucking hell—

      I will be lying if I said, walking away from her was easy. I smiled at her reaction to the first test. She is new, but she will learn soon enough that this is no ordinary institution. We live by code here, and everyone adheres to it too, no exceptions. Well, I take that back if you are a rich boy or girl, you might get a pass. The administration wouldn't want to lose the wealthy parents support, so they let whatever craziness we get into  slide.

      Hell no, they wouldn’t dare take a chance.

      I twirled my pen between my fingers and glanced at my rich crew. They glanced back and nodded. I thought about ways I could get with the new girl without incurring the wrath of the good girls. It's insane, but the queens believe they own us because that's the way its been for generations. But not this time. Things are about to change.
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      Blair

      I glanced at the class quiz with trepidation. The teacher leaned over me and asked, “Is there a problem?”

      I shook my head.

      “No,” I said.

      “Good, I hope you understand we don’t take quizzes lightly here. That’s what makes us different from other institutions out there,” the teacher said. “Everyone, your quiz begins now.”

      I nodded and turned back to the test. Honestly, it all seemed like a blur. I didn’t understand what’s going on in my head. I couldn’t concentrate, I guess I was just a little stressed out. Oh yes, as crazy as it sounds, I have been on medication most of my life to cope with my anxiety.

      There was this one time, under pressure from school and everything, I experimented with drugs.

      I shouldn’t have done it, but at the time I thought it made sense to do so. A guy at the school was also a dealer, and he provided the stuff on credit. 

      I paid for it with money from my meager allowance.

      Mom knew nothing about my actions for a while, and I wanted to keep it that way. The less she knew, the better. I didn’t want her to worry. But then the experiment went wrong, I almost died.

      They rushed me to the hospital, and I promised mom, I wouldn’t do it again. But then after my drug scare, mom made me change schools, and that’s how I ended up at Livingston high school. The new school worked out well until the offer from the billionaire older man’s family.

      Oh and get this, she now works for a firm owned by the very same names I saw on the school wall.

      I ought to be grateful for this opportunity to attend the prestigious academy, yet I can’t help but wonder if I would succeed with all the taunts? Then again, how many girls can say they got a scholarship to an incredibly elite school? 

      The pristine walls seemed to cave around me, or maybe it was my imagination. I turned and noticed Xander looking my way.

      He stared at me and smirked. I averted his gaze for a moment and blushed. Embarrassed by my actions, I looked back up at him. He chuckled.

      Holy fuck—

      I wished he would focus on his test and not on me. But honestly, I would be lying if I said the thought of him raking my body with his gorgeous perfect dark eyes didn’t turn me on. What is wrong with me? 

      It’s the first week, and already I’m pining over the guy who barely paid attention to me, back in the day? 

      Get it together, Blair. Get it together, girl.

      I took in a deep breath and exhaled, then I focused my attention back on the books. I still felt Xander’s dreamy eyes on me; why is that? I wondered why the teacher didn’t notice Xander’s actions? 

      Blair Xander’s is flirting with you. You need to put a stop to it.

      Xander kept his eyes on me while with his pencil. Once the quiz and the class ended, the teacher walked out with the papers. Xander rose to his feet and leaned against the wall.

      He smiled at me, but I ignored him but only for a moment. I looked back up at him and noticed a mischievous god-like grin from him. He rubbed his jaw and glanced at me as though he fucking owned me.

      I took in a deep breath and exhaled. Then I walked out of the class and down the hallway. I knew he was close by watching as I moved, but he didn’t say a word. My crew joined me in the walk. Cassie said, “Hey lady, what’s up? I hope you can catch up on the assignments and tests.” I nodded and told her I had planned on doing so. Soon, Peter, Ethan, and Sally said they had to go. They claimed they had to take care of some project they were working on for extra credit. 

      “Don’t worry about it, Blair, we got you. Listen, if you want to come with us, we can work on it together.”

      I smiled and said, “No, you all go ahead. I will catch up with you later.”

      I noticed Xander at a distance smiling and smirking mischievously.

      I blushed.

      I thought holy fuck, why am I blushing? 

      This guy is not for you, Blair. My crush on Xander was driving me freaking insane. You are stronger than this Blair, get it together.

      I averted his gaze and started walking in the opposite direction. 

      That’s the moment to my surprise. Lindsey walked up to me. I frowned as she got close. It’s not like we are friends or anything, why is she walking next to me? 

      The thought ran through my head. She kept walking beside me and then she smirked mischievously. She said, “listen, I think we could be great friends.” I scoffed. There was no way I’d be great friends with her after the way she acted earlier. I was on a mission to get even.

      But then she said, “you know I can put in a good word for you so you can join the swim team.” I gasped it wasn’t what I was expecting her to say. I raised an eyebrow.

      “You want me to be part of the team?” 

      She laughed and said, “ We always like Chars and transfers joining our swim team. And even more so we would like you to tryout for the cheerleading team too.”

      I shook my head and said I’m not into cheerleading. I prefer soccer.”

      She folded her hands and said, “really, I would never have guessed.”

      And with that, she walked off into the next class. In the distance, I noticed Xander still staring at me. He hurried up to me and brushed his hand lightly on mine, sending electric sensations through my entire body.

      Then he gripped my hand and pulled me into the corner away from the academy’s cameras. 

      I gasped as he led me backward until my back hit the wall. He placed his palms on the wall imprisoning my petite behind his towering frame. He was so close I felt his length push up high on my thighs. Holy hell, if he was that big in its resting state, what would it look like when aroused? I beamed at the thought I turned him on.

       Couldn’t that also be a possibility? 

      Holy fuck —

      Yes, it could, and maybe that’s what is happening right now. He leaned in. He tilted my head so I could stare into his beautiful, hypnotic hazel eyes. He lowered his head, and his breath brushed my neckline. 

      He whispered, “Are you still a virgin, chars hmm?” 

      He teased my side with his sensual fingers and slowly worked his way down my legs. I gasped as his digits moved underneath and up my inner thighs.

      I captured his hand and said in a firm voice, “Stop.” 

      He pulled back and laughed.

      Then he said, “You haven’t changed at all.” 

      I said to him, “don’t expect me to change either.” 

      He laughed and said, “wow, you’re still as feisty as ever.” 

      I said, “more than you know.” 

      Three girls walked by us. He acknowledged them, one the girls giggled and blushed. Boy, this guy has a hold on the female students, too bad I would never be one of his conquests.

      And with that, he pulled back.

       I said, “I don’t want you that way Xander, we need to get to class.” 

      He laughed, ran his fingers through his flouncy gorgeous locks and said, “Yes, we do. but I’d have a private class for you later on.”

       I shook my head. He said, “you didn’t answer the question, are you?” 

      I wanted to tell him off, but I don’t know what came over me I said to myself Blair get it together. Tell him it’s none of his fucking business. But I said, “I am.” 

      He smiled as though he won a trophy.

       Then I said, “I’m sorry; you are not the one for me.”

       And with that, I walked into class with my head held high.

       The algebra class went pretty quickly. And  the next thing I realized, it was lunch time.

       I honestly just wanted some quiet times with my new friends or as I called them, my crew. We walked into the lunchroom, and that’s when I noticed Cassie and Ethan staring at the rich guys and girls table.

       I said to them, “why do you keep looking for there?”

      Cassie responded, “why not? You know who they are that’s the sign-off, and that’s the daughter of...”

      I cut them off and said, “I’m very well aware of who they are. Seriously, it doesn’t matter. Besides, it’s not worth the trouble getting to know the so-called queens. I think it’s best we ignore them.”

      “Trouble? What trouble? What are you talking about, Blair?” 

      I said one of the rich girls invited me to join the swim team.

      Cassie’s eyes widened. She said, “oh my God, never happened to me. Which one Linsey?” 

      I nodded. She shrieked delighted for some reason.

      Peter added, “and you didn’t say yes right away?” I said to him, “it’s not important to me.” 

      They shook their heads.

      Peter said, “What do you mean it’s not that important? Well, It’s important to me.”

      I said, “Okay if you say so, but I didn’t think so.” 

      Peter shook his head, tugged on Cassie’s hand and said. “Come on, Cassie, let’s go over there let’s talk to them. They seem friendly.”

      I gasped. I thought Peter was making a colossal mistake! He cannot just go over there, expecting the rich crew to accept him with open arms! They were in for a huge shock. I tried stopping them, but they pushed me aside.

      I raised an eyebrow and said, “Don’t do it.” 

      Then I added, “They will not respect you if you go over there.” 

      Peter shrugged and said, “So, what do I have to lose? I am not currently respected. Come on, Cassie lets go over there. Blair watch and learn.”

      I stood behind and watched as cassie and Peter walked up to the rich crew. They sat down next to the rich guys and girls. They smirked and chuckled. Guess what? It didn’t take long before cassie and Peter hurried back to my table. I chuckled. 

      Then I asked, “What happened? That was fast.” 

      Peter said, “They said the table belonged to students from a certain class, and then they added it takes a lifetime become royalty and peasants might never make it up that chain.”

      I sighed.

      I tried to change their minds, but they grew silent and gave me the cold shoulder.”

      I shook my head and said, “when will you ever learn they don’t want us here. They would rather we go somewhere else.”
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      Blair

      Of course the rich crew didn’t want us around ,it was clear to see. But my friends didn’t get it.

      It was the end of the school day, Cassie, Peter, Ethan, and Sally walked by my side. That’s the moment my eyes caught Killian’s. Holy hell his dangerous dark eyes drew me in. Still, I didn’t understand my attraction to Killian.

      He had gorgeous curls, and a ripped beautiful body.

      Killian and Xander were at least 6ft 5inches tall with washboard abs. And the way their lips Curve every time they smile was so freaking hot.

      Maybe it’s hormones I tell myself. That’s the moment Cassie nudged me and asked," You okay?"

      I nodded and said, yes; I am. I slid my hair nervously behind my ears.

      I looked up and noticed Killian standing there. He smirked like he owned the place. Cassie rolled her eyes, and that’s the moment, a for a chauffeur-driven Mercedes pulled up beside him he got into the vehicle. She shook her head and said, “Must be nice to be filthy rich.”

      Cassie smirked and said, “They have it all. We have nothing but our scholarships.”

      Ethan, Peter, and Sally agreed.

      I shrugged.

      I decided, to keep my attraction to the rich guys a secret?

       I mean I know it’s cliché, but I liked the Rich crew for them for a different reason not because of their wealth.

       Cassie then flipped her hair to the side. 

      She said, “For what it’s worth, they are not worth it.” 

      But then I looked up to see my Mom waiting for me. I got in the car she asked if I had a good day?

      I said, “Yes, I had a great day, mom.”

       I didn’t want her to worry after all she has had enough pain in her life.

      I got home that night and couldn’t stop thinking about Killian’s beautiful, dangerous eyes. The more I thought about him, the more I figured I would lose my scholarship if I kept this up. Mom Stopped by my room to check up on me. She asked if I was okay?

      I told her, “everything is great, and you?”

      I’m happy.

      “Okay, I just want to make sure.”

      And with that, she closed the door.

      * * *

      The next couple of days seemed like a blur. Well, the craziest thing happened, Mr. Braxton got removed for some insane reason, and he got replaced with a female principal, Ms. Rosen. The official report claimed Mr. Braxton had gone on to work on other opportunities. But everyone at school knew he rubbed the rich guys the wrong way the moment he commented on Lindsey’s tattooed chest. Yes, she got one over the weekend. He had to leave for reprimanding her. I guessed rules apply to the chars and not the rich girls or boys, right? Well, that is just what it is. 

      The Rich boys and girls seemed pleased with Mr. Braxton’s replacement. She would do nicely, they said. She was also a former assistant principal who followed the unofficial rules set by the Riches, yes I loved calling them that. 

      On my end, I attended classes hung out with my crew and lied about my attraction to the gorgeous rich boys. But then when Xander walked up to me, I bit my lower lip as he got closer. The memory of that one night remained implanted in my brain. I still liked him, but I heard he was taken by a rich girl once

      I turned the corner, and her eyes caught mine. She frowned and stared daggers at me.

       I swallowed.

      Great, this isn’t what I need right now.

      Xander ignored her. 

      He walked up to me and asked if we could study together?

      I shook my head and thought, “I would, but I will not do it because I don’t know why he is still so interested in me.” But then again I’m smart enough to know that he probably wants to get in my pants. 

      “That won’t happen,” I said to myself.

      I smiled and kept on walking, but Xander persisted. 

      He said, “I would love to study with you, Chars? What’s it going to take?” 

      Well for starters, Chars isn’t my name. You could start with that first

      “Come on, Blair,” He added. I thought now that’s better.

      I bit my lower lip and thought great at least he is not making fun of me. But then I still felt his rumored girlfriend Linsey’s eyes trailing my movements. 

      I shook my head. Then I apologized and said, “I can’t do it, Xander. You know I can’t.”

      “Okay fine, but think about it?” He said, placing a tender hand underneath my chin.

      I blushed.

      Then I pulled back. I nodded and watched a playful grin appear on his face. 

      He whispered into my ears, “Listen… I hope you join the cheerleading and the swimming team. Would be great to see you in action.”

      I swallowed. How did he know about my swim team dreams? It was something I always desired but kept hidden. I lied to Lindsey about soccer, when the truth is, I wanted to be the school swim star. 

      Later on that day, the crew walked up to me at Lunch.

      Ethan said, “Hey, guess what? A costume party’s coming up soon. We should go.” 

      I stabbed my salad with my fork. 

      Yeah, we should go. But were we invited? Now that’s the billion-dollar question.

      Sally rolled her eyes and said, “Yeah, we should. But guess what Sherlock? We aren’t going because we don’t have an invitation.”

      I shook my head, stayed silent, and continued eating. 

      Peter then turned to me and asked, “Hey, are you not interested in the party?” 

      I shook my head and said, “Nope.”

      Cassie laughed and said. “Yes, you are.”

       I said, “No, seriously, I am not. I have other things to worry about.” 

      “Well, that’s all on you. I am going over there. I will talk with the hot girls and guys maybe they will invite us? Say, what do you think?” Peter said.

      We tried stopping him, but he ignored us and guess what he returned with his head down after getting a talk down. It was silly of him to think he would fit in with the others. His persistence surprised me. After all, he joined Bexley in his Junior year, he should know better Plus they already shut down any dreams of his attending their parties before, why would anything be different now?

       The rich boys and girls laughed except Killian. He frowned and narrowed his eyes on mine. 

      Killian

      She looks so angelic but I know she has a naughty side underneath that tough exterior. I noticed the mark on her put there by Xander. I know its crazy, but there are deep rotted secrets between us. We are all damaged, Xander Tyler and me. My emotional wounds run deep, yes the whole world thinks I fucking have it made.  I am the son of one of the wealthiest men in the country, you probably buy your grocery supples from him and yet you haven’t got a clue he owns it. But then, if she’s Xander’s interest where does that leave me? No where. I am a broken just like Xander but she doesn’t know it. To her I am privileged, our families secretly own major corporations, her mom works for us  but she doesn’t know it.

      Too bad though she would have been a queen but her lineage wouldn’t allow it to happen. I stare at her studying her. Her mother made a big mistake bringing her to Bexley. She will have to fight to stay here. She rolls her eyes at me, and I laugh. Its hard for me to take my eyes off her though because she signifies everything I want in my life. Good things not bad not dark, my parents don’t care about me. All they care about is my not ruining their precious name in public, And that wall with our families pictures as the valevictriaowns is just that a wall of pictures. No one outside of our families can take over the top spot. It’s futile to think so.

      Her perceived imperfections by others make her interesting.  She finally got up and I walk up to her and capture her hand. She leers at me and I chuckle.

      Her crew immediately jumps in between us, capture her hand and walk away. I see this isn’t go to be easy.

      “I can’t stand her,” Emma the one everyone thinks is my girlfriend said. I kept my eyes on Blair, that’s her name interesting as she walked away from my presence. Emma would stop talking about Blair, she said:

      “She doesn’t belong here, we must make her leave, you know what to do Killian.”

      I shrugged of course I do. I tighten my jaw and nod.

      Emma smiles and captures my hand and we head off to the next class.
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      Blair

      God I hated the fact I had to take the school bus home. And of course I noticed the only ones on this “arranged bus” were the transfers and the Chars.

      Damn—

      I guess they have influenced me.

      I now use that stupid name for the have nots. Good Lord how did it come to this?

      I returned home to see mom smiling. I asked what happened? She said, “Close your eyes. I have a surprise.”

      She wrapped her hands around my face and led me to the living room.

      I hated surprises, and mom knew it too. Why would she spring a surprise on me? Did she get another job? Did she take dad back? What’s the surprise?

      That’s the moment I heard a familiar voice say, “I can’t stay forever, but I will be here for a while.”

      Holy fuck— 

      That voice belonged to none other than my favorite cousin, and the only family mom had in the area. He slid behind me, slid my hands off, and placed his large palms over my eyes. 

      “So what do you say family, should we have fun?”

      I giggled. Oh my god, I hadn’t seen my cousin in years, not since he had to go into rehab to get clean.

      “Wow, when did you return?” I asked, holding on to my cousin.

      I couldn’t believe he was here in front of us. He chuckled and said, “Hey, I just got back. Wow, it is so great to see you, cousin.” 

      I beamed. Then my smile turned to a frown. I thought yeah it is great to have my cousin Mario back in my life, but then I knew it would only be temporary. He might be back in my life, but for how long? I loved my cousin Mario. He was mom’s only relative in this crazy town. 

      So dear cousin, what are we getting into this week. I smiled and said, “Well, there is this party but hmm not invited yet.”

      He laughed and said, “What do you mean by not invited? Are they out of their minds? They should plead for your attendance.”

      That’s what I loved about Mario. He was always quick to comfort me when needed. I was so happy to have him around. I kept asking so how long are you staying? He chuckled and said, “As long as you want. I will stay…”

      “Awhile,” I said, finishing up his words. Mom laughed at our interaction. She said, “Okay, you two enough of that, let’s eat dinner. You have more than enough time to catch up.”

      I nodded. 

      And with that we ate a scrumptious meal. Mario said he would get a job and stay awhile; Mom seemed pleased. She loved the thought of having a man around the house. She was also glad to see he cleaned up his act. I guess rehab was great for him. Later on that night, I heard her talking to someone over the phone. I realized it was someone familiar. She hung up and looked worried. I asked, “what’s wrong mom?”

      She shook her head and said, “Oh, it's nothing to worry about.”

      “Was it, dad?” I asked. She sighed and stayed silent. That she moment I realized she had called my only known father. 

      I said, “Why would you call him, mom. We are better off without him. He doesn’t care about you or me.”

      She walked past me as she always does when questioned about dad. 

      “Mom talk to me,” I urged. She said, “You shouldn’t talk about your dad that way. I don’t care what you think, but he is still your dad!”

      “Correction mom, he is your ex-husband, and he isn’t my real father.”

      She shook her head and pushed past me.

      “Go to bed right now.” She said, hurrying into her room.

       I turned to see Mario sleeping on the couch. 

      Then I sighed. 

      I wanted to check on my mom, but she had her door shut. I placed my palm on the door.

      “I am sorry mom.” 

      “It's okay baby, go to bed,” She replied from behind the door. I nodded and hurried into my room. I slumped on the bed and stared up at the ceiling until I fell asleep.

      The next morning, my alarm clock buzzed earlier than expected. I wanted to fling it across the room. 

      But I didn’t. Instead, I tossed it down on the floor, and it broke. Not a good start to the day if you ask me. I stared at the shattered clock on the floor and wondered if I didn’t just invoke seven years of bad luck? These thoughts run through my head. 

      When I finally got out of bed, I heard mom yelling at the top of her voice, “I have to go. Are you ready for school? You will be late?”

      I gasped. Then I looked at the time holy fuck it was almost 8 o’clock.

      I’ll be late for school. 

      I dashed out of bed and hurried into the bathroom. Then I yelled, “I’ll be out in a second mom.”

      And with that, I got dressed, hurried out to meet Mom and Mario. Mario offered to take me to school. 

      Pleased with his offer, mom smiled. She was already late for work.

       She handed me my lunch and walked out the door.

      “Let’s go,” Mario said. 

      “Yeah let’s do that,” I said. And with that, Mario held my hand and led me to his beat-up car. I chuckled. He said, “Hey, this is a classic. They don’t make them like this anymore.”

      “I will take your word for it.”

      And with that, I got in his car, and we drove to Bexley.

      * * *

      Then later on that day, something incredible happened. The rich girls walked up to us and offered me a printed invitation to the weekend costume party. Why would they do that now? I wondered. Well apparently, Peter and Ethan had persuaded them to offer an invitation. At first, I declined. Lindsey seemed shocked I would say no to an invitation to the most sought after an event in the school. I told her it was not my thing. 

      Vexed, she reached for the invitation. Peter grabbed it from me and told linsey, ‘She doesn’t mean it we will be there promise. I winced and frowned at him. He said to Lindsey, “we will be there.”

      Satisfied by his words, she snapped her fingers, and she walked away with her girls. 

      “What were you thinking, Blair? We are going to that party, Miss thing. You will have a fucking good time because we will prove we are just as good as they are. God, I have to get a costume. This party will be so exciting.”

      Cassie shrugged, I guess she had the same impression as me. She didn’t see it as a prize. But then Peter, Sally, and Ethan were all for it. They persuaded Cassie and me. So we agreed to go along with the plan.

      The weekend arrived quickly. I got dressed in Zeus’s daughter’s costume because I felt like her. I felt as though I had stepped out of my favorite classic movie. Just being at Bexley felt like the freaking twilight zone.

      Cassie had on a princess outfit and Ethan, sally and Peter had on 70s themed costume.

      At first, the party went on without a hitch. 

      It seemed like fun being at the exclusive event. Lindsay walked up to us and said, “wow, you all look good.” I smile, coming from her I guess we did all right. That’s the moment I looked up and noticed Xander walking towards me in a 1930s gangster suit. He looked perfect. I gasped and stared at him. Then I turned and saw Tyler stoically walking into the room. He looked incredibly handsome in a sci-fi villain’s outfit.

      Not to be outdone, Killian walked in dressed like royalty. Killian walked up to me and said, “looks like you, and I have the same idea.”

      I chuckled and said, “Maybe you think so, but for me, I am a dark queen.”

      He laughed and said, “Well, it’s good to see you here.”

      I blushed and turned away. That’s the moment Xander walked up to me and said, “I don’t recall inviting you.”

      I frowned.

      Just know you’re welcome to stay for now. 

      Lindsay turned to Xander and said, “Oh come on Xander him you have to be nice they’re our guest. Besides, I think we can learn some things from them.”

      I shook my head and said underneath my breath, "what are we? some charity case just because we have scholarships?"

       But Ethan and Peter were all for it. 

      They said, “well, let’s enjoy the party.”

       And with that they walked to the party Lindsay talked at Xander his arm he asked her to go ahead. 

      She did, and then he focused his attention on me. I said, “Look, I didn’t want to be here.”

      “No worries you’re here are you going to have fun right?” 

      I shook my head and said, “I think I would if you let me.” 

      He leaned in and whispered into my ear, “Remember, you don’t have to ask anyone’s permission to have fun. But then again I guess you’ve never had fun in your life?” 

      I swallowed oh my God, could you be any more evil than you already are?"

      And with that, he walked away. I stood alone. 

      The party was fun, and everyone had a great time except me. 

      Killian walked up to me and asked if everything was okay.

      I thought wow, he’s such a nice guy. 

      I smiled and stared into his hazel eyes.

      I couldn’t help staring at this muscular chest pushing up his costume. 

      I said, “yes, everything’s fine. it’s just that someone seems to have a chip on his shoulder.” He laughed and said, “Oh, that’s just Xander; I wouldn’t worry about him.”

       I nodded. Still, I couldn’t help but wonder, if Xander hated me this much or was it something that happened once in a while? What’s surprising is he never spoke about our meeting experience from a few years ago.

      He asked me to dance, and I did honestly, it surprised me to see that Xander was a pretty perfect dancer. Oh my God thought to myself I guess I misjudged them all this time. But then things took a turn, Ethan and Sally and Peter were all having a good time, but it seems as though Ethan had a little to drink or something.

      Because he started dancing all over the place and began heating on the rich girls, that's the moment I realized oh my God even though Xander might like me as he claims, he's loyal to the rich crew.

      Xander pushed past me leaving me dancing on the floor and then he hurried to toss Peter out of the party.

      I tried to interject, but he pushed me aside. And that's the moment I noticed my very own cousin Mario at the corner. He had bloodshot eyes, and I thought to myself oh my God is he back on drugs or something or has he been drinking? He noticed the interaction surprisingly, and he walked up to Xander and tossed into the floor.

      Xander got up and swung gaps Mario, but Mary was too big for him. Mario threw him back on the floor again.

      And that's the moment Lindsey walked up and said, "there are rules around here we can have him here take your cousin and get him out of here who invited this guy?"

      And that's when I looked at the corner and noticed the girl invited him; she was friends with Lindsey from another school. But she denied it completely.

      I was so embarrassed. As for Peter, he was about to leave when some go walked up to him and said, "you can't believe you're here with me." And with that, she took him away to some other room.  Where are the other members of my crew?

      I stood there, staring at everyone.  I left and took Mario with me. I guess he was sent over to make sure I was okay at the party but instead he had a little too much partaken in what they offered. So there I was standing there next to my drunk cousin thinking what should I do?

      Tyler

      I stood at a close distance, watching her. She’s different from any girl in the school. I watched her cousin’s actions and shook my head. She shouldn’t be here. Her mother has it wrong, sending her here. I noticed the mark, Killian knew what that meant. It’s our secret, although the entire school likes to speculate on what it means they have no idea and we're like to keep it that way.

      I was born a royal; I will be king someday, but it’s not something I talk about because no one knows my inner conflict. My parents conditionally loved me. They sent me away at an early age, and rumor has it I might never be king. Not that I cared—No, I didn’t and still don’t care about ruling one of the wealthiest European Principality. It means nothing to me. The pain from my parent’s conditional love still hurts—but it made me strong. Now everyone dares not cross me, the same goes for my friends Xander and Killian. We can deal with the Chars, but sometimes they forget who rules this school. They were happy with me as long as I did what they told me to. They thought Bexley was the best place for me too bad they got it wrong. But they need not know. 

      Now back to Chars, what is she going to do about her drunk cousin? I exchanged glances with Xander and Killian. Then we turned and looked directly at Blair.
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      Mario’s actions stunned me. He played into their hands. Now they’d ruin me. I grabbed his arm and made my way towards the exit. He was inebriated. He laughed all the way out the door. 

      Holy fuck, did that just happen? I wondered how we would get home. He couldn’t drive, and I hadn’t gotten my driver’s license yet. Yeah, I know that’s insane. But it was what it was? I couldn’t drive, and I didn’t have money to call a cab. We stood out there for a few minutes before I ripped into him.

      I said, “You shouldn’t have done that?” 

      I know it was crazy talking that way to a drunk guy, but I didn’t care. He barked back.

      “Really? Is that how you thank me for saving you? Wow, cousin who’d have thought my ruffing up some stupid overgrown spoiled baby would upset you? You know what?”

      Anger flashed in his eyes.

      And in that moment I knew Mario would do something else, but I was powerless to stop him. He pushed past me, took out his car keys and keys Xander’s brand new Porsche. Stunned by his actions, I winced and ran my fingers through my hair. Holy, fuck there was no way I’d get out of this now. 

      I hurried forward and slid his hand off Xander’s car. 

      But Jesus, the damage was done. I was livid. 

      I turned around to see if anyone saw us. Luckily the car was in a dark spot, so no one did. But you best believe I grabbed Mario’s hand and ran. I don’t know where I got the strength from, but I ran with him around the corner.

      Mario laughed all the way too. I blurted out:

      “Why are you laughing? I’m in trouble.”

      I took in a deep breath and exhaled then I grabbed his phone off his side.

      “Hey watch it, cousin,” he said between fits of crazy laughter. I thought What’s funny about this evening? I noticed a shared ride app on his phone and immediately got one over. The shared ride arrived we got in and headed home. I should have thought about using his phone to call a shared ride before hurrying out the party. The minute we got back to our place, I held onto Mario and opened the door.

      “Good looking out, cousin,” Mario slurred. I frowned. Good fucking looking out? I prayed Xander wouldn’t find out who did it. But I knew I was a little optimistic; Xander is not stupid; he will discover who keyed his freaking car. I bundled Mario on the couch. Exhausted from the day, I hurried up to my bedroom. I had a shower, and then it dawned on me 

      Mario’s car was still parked at the party’s location. 

      Well, I cannot worry about that now? 

      I know what they’d do to me at school on Monday, but I can’t do anything to stop it. I decided it was pointless worrying about what’d occur on Monday, so I grabbed my comforter, covered my head, and drifted off to sleep. Fuck it, I cursed underneath my breath as I tossed and turned in bed. 

      After tossing and turning in bed trying to sleep, my phone pinged repeatedly. I ignored it. And guess what did the trick? I counted sheep and fell asleep, who would have thought that would work? Well, it did.

      * * *

      The next morning I woke up to the sound of my cell buzzing. Freaking hell, doesn’t anyone sleep around here? Who could it be? I glanced at my alarm, which coincidentally started ringing. Angered by both sounds, I flung my comforter back over my head. 

      Fucking hell, why is this happening? 

      I swung an arm out the comforter and slammed it on the snooze button. Did it help? Hell no, it didn’t. I guessed my alarm was broken or something because it just kept on buzzing like a freaking train. 

      I did my best to ignore both sounds, but it was futile. I flung aside the comforter, grabbed the clock and flung it at the door. Guess what? My mom opened the door at the same time. The clock almost hit her in the face. My eyes widened. Oh no—

      Just what I need right now? 

      “Oh mom, sorry about that,” I said flushed in the face.

      She nodded. Then she said in a stern voice, “You missed church today.”

      “Church? What time is it?”

      “Noon.”

      I winced how the hell did I sleep that long? How was that even possible?

      “And Mario?” I asked.

      “What about Mario? He took me to church as a good guy. I expected you’d be ready this morning, but I guess your partying last night took precedence over your serving the one who gave you life?” Mom remarked.

      What Mario got up already? How was that even possible? How did he get his car so fast? Was last night a dream?

      I stared at mom for a minute. She looked back at me and asked, “Why are you staring at me. Get out of bed and get the day started. Be downstairs in five minutes.”

      I nodded.

       She walked out of my room and shut the door. I grabbed my cell and noticed I had missed fifty messages from my crew. 

      Sally wrote: 

      What happened to you last night?

      Ethan wrote:

      Did you make out with Xander because that’s what I heard?

      Then another text from Sally:

      What happened to your cousin? Why aren’t you responding?

      I didn’t have an answer for them — no scratch that. I talked about last night. It was clear the rumors had already begun, and I chose not to add fuel to the fire. I lied instead.

      I sent a text back:

      I have no clue what happened last night I slept in till morning.

      Sally responded:

      Great, glad to know you are alive. But I hope so for your sake. There is a video floating around with you and Xander. I hope it is not real. Maybe it was a doctored video or something because honestly, it looks bad

      Nerves fluttered within me. I didn’t know how I’d handle things on Monday. So I sent Sally and Ethan a text back thanking them for their concern. I let them know I knew nothing about the video, and as they said, it was probably doctored or something. That was enough for them. They asked if I wanted to hang out. I declined. I told them I had to go to church with Mom. I turned off my phone before they responded and hurried into the shower. 

      I headed down to the kitchen to find mom standing by the stove next to Mario. Mario turned and smiled. He handed me a plate of omelets. I sat at the kitchen counter still tired as hell wondering how in the world he looked so upbeat after last night.

      “So about last night,” I whispered to Mario.

      He laughed and said, “What about last night.”

      I glanced at mom. She was busy with the dishes. 

      “You know what happened.”

      Mario shook his head.

      “No, I don’t. But what I know is you missed a great service today.”

      Aargh, how could he lie like this? 

      Mom turned and said, “And she did. Listen, I have to take some food to the lady down the street. Mario, will you take me?”

      I raised an eyebrow.

      “What about your car?”

      “It’s at the shop. Mario will take me in his car. Wouldn’t you, Mario?”

      “Yes, Ma’am.” 

      I rolled my eyes to my mom’s chagrin.

      “I saw that young lady. Don’t you dare roll your eyes again? Is that understood?”

      “Yes, ma’am.”

      Mario smirked, grabbed his keys and headed out the door with mom leaving me all alone. I thought I might as well get my things ready for Monday. I stayed in my room all day thinking about my old life and how much I wished I had it back before attending this elitist school. I knew there was no going back, so I had no choice but to accept 

      I was in this for the long haul. Even if I planned on changing anything, it wouldn’t happen now. So I busied myself all day. I was prepared to face the consequences.

       I wondered how Mario got his car back. 

      And when did this all happen? He must’ve taken something to pick him up so quickly. Well, I couldn’t worry about that right now. Worrying wouldn’t solve anything, so I stopped thinking about what would happen.

       So I resigned myself to the fact that I would have to deal with bullies.
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      Blair

      I got to school on Monday, ready to face whatever came my way. 

      I knew rumored stories of what happened at the party was already floating around the entire school. But they had videos of me kissing Xander.

      As I walked the hallways, I noticed the other students snickering and smirking at me. I wondered why, but I knew what it happened. There was no getting away from this. 

      Lindsey walked up to me and said, “so I hear about the party he made an appearance. What made you think you get away with what you did? You need to keep away from my guy.” I scoffed and looked at the Lindsey. I rolled my eyes at her. I knew that would add fuel to the fire, but I didn’t care. She placed her arms on her waist and frowned. 

      She said, “you have a nerve coming over here and acting like you’re the boss is something? You are trash. Why wouldn’t you get that in your head will never be like one of us? It would never happen. You know why she leaned in and touched my hair. I flicked her hands off me. He laughed and said, “you don’t have any sense of style you have nothing. You are just someone they picked up from the gutter.”

      I clenched my fist and held my breath, ready to explode. I wondered why the rich crew had it in for me? She should be worried about her boyfriend, not me I hadn’t even thought about being with Xander, definitely jumping to conclusions here. I took in a deep breath and exhaled ready to explode. I clenched and unclenched my fist. And I got red-faced.

      I wanted to say something terrible to her, but I declined.

      But she wouldn’t stop. So I have no choice but to say something hurtful to her. I said, “if your boyfriend had done what you required him to do, then none of this would have happened.”

      She frowned and reached for me 

      I moved past her. She said, “you are nobody. And you know why because your scholarship will get rescinded in an instant.” I shrugged truth is I wished they would rescind it so I can go back to my old life. I said to her, “you need to worry about your guy and not me, okay.” And with that, I walked away. I noticed they were staring daggers at me. Finally, Lindsey yelled out, “No worries; you won’t be at the school very long. You don’t understand who you’re messing with.” I shook my head and just kept on walking. Besides, I was already late for swim practice.

      I thought nothing of heading over to the bathroom to get dressed. But the moment I got there I heard loud moans and then I slowly pushed the door open just not surprised just a little startled to see Xander having what looked like sex with a girl I assumed was Lindsey next to her was some other girl dressed in a bikini. He had Lindsey pinned up against the wall. Neither girl noticed me, but Xander did. He turned and looked at me. 

      I winced and pulled back for a moment, but I couldn’t stop watching. Xander smiled mischievously and acted like it was nothing.

      He whispered, “would you like this to be you?” I let out an audible moan. And as crazy as it sounds I did. I sure as hell wanted to be me. I watched as he pulled back almost entirely out of her and that he slammed right back into her.

      One girl turned, and I freaked out and ran out of the bathroom.  

      I avoided Xander all day long, but then later on, just as I made my way down the hallway, I ran into him. He held my hand and pulled me against the locker. He smiled. I wanted to push him off, but I must admit I enjoyed having him close. God, why is that?

      He knew I was still interested in him. 

      Blair, you have this massive crush on him even though he taunts you. He leaned in closer, as though ready to kiss my lips.

      He said, “you’re a good girl good cause never get the best deal in the world.” I shivered with fear, and as crazy as it sounds, I wanted what he offered. I couldn’t move away from him because he had me pinned to the corner. 

      I wondered if this was just the way he did things pan goes over the corner here and there? He then leaned in and whispered into my ear, “I know a lot about you. And I suggest you don’t tell anybody about what you saw. 

      He slid his hands along my breasts and slowly down to my legs, and then he leaned back up and cupped my face, he brushed his lips against mine, and I pulled away. But then he kissed me again, and I kissed him back. He laughed out wickedly. I fumed. I can’t believe I fell for his charms. That’s the moment Killian walked by and said, “Having fun Xander with Chars?”

      Xander pulled back and laughed. 

      I sighed and pushed Xander out of my way.

      I looked at Killian for a moment and dashed off. 

      Ugh, why didn’t I fight him off? How could I have kissed him back? But they were not done with me. 

      Two classes went by, and Xander stepped up to me again, He said, “Want some Chars?” I swallowed and shot him a dark stare. Then I said, “I wouldn’t bully anyone if I were you.”

      I almost didn’t believe what I had just said. Xander laughed at loud. Everyone in the hallway turned to look at us. The blood flushed to my cheeks. I was so embarrassed. The last thing I wanted was to cause a scene.

      “Oh really walls, well don’t forget I got something on you. Your cousin’s behavior at the party and a lot more. My car got keyed.”

      Startled by his words, I shivered on the spot. Oh no, how did he know Mario did it? I slid my hair behind my ears and decided I wouldn’t let him win. I pretended like his words didn’t matter. I smirked at him and said, “I have no idea what you are talking about here. Whatever I do out of school is my business.”

      He replied, “You might think so, but that is not how it works around here. Plus, I have something on you. I know what your cousin did to my car. Don’t think the no one noticed.”

      I feigned ignorance.

      “Well, I don’t know what you are talking about, Blair. You have it wrong. Don’t forget; I could tell the principal about your rendezvous in the bathroom. Or should I make my way over there now?”

      “Go ahead no one would believe you,” He said between bits of laughter. Killian and Tyler heard him and laughed. Xander replied, “You can go ahead. No one will believe you trust me on this.”

      “That’s what you think. But I can prove it.” I said that might have been a lie, but hey it seemed to work. He frowned and pushed past me and smirked at Killian and Tyler. 

      They shook their heads and walked away. 

      I couldn’t believe it.

      Who would have thought that would happen? But then I wondered was this the calm before the storm?

      Xander 

      If she thinks she can just come over and take over the school, well she has her work cut out for her. We would never let that happen. I wondered what proof she had. Not that I fucking cared, my parents’ rule this school. Ms. Rosen, the principal, wouldn’t do anything to go against my crew or me. Besides, she might deny, but I know she wants me to date her daughter. Lindsey would be insanely jealous if that occurs. I mean, who wouldn’t want the Cameron name attached to their family tree hmm? No one. But then I have a dilemma. She fucking thinks because she’s blue blood like the kings and queen that we will pay attention to her. No, it doesn’t work that way, and it never will. 

      I must protect the family name. I am doing so because that is what my dad insists I do. Fucking stay in my lane and do nothing to hurt the family’s legacy. We started this school, and six generations later, we still own and call the shots. I have had enough of her nose in the air attitude. I think it’s time she understood where she stood in everything. And I think I know who can do it. 

      I turned to see Lindsey walking towards me. Under normal circumstances, my cock would be hard just watching as her silicon enhanced breasts swayed from side to side. She even had her nipples done too. Lindsey claimed she was a virgin when we met. She went as far as telling the universe I took her virginity. And at first, it seemed like I got the biggest prize in the world. That is until I found out it was no prize at all. Lindsey had multiple guys sweating her, and she liked to flirt. I forgave her time and time again because our parents have an arrangement. My father said I should marry her in the future to solidify our family Cameron’s wealth.

      “Darling…” I said as she walked my way. I frowned and said, “What’s up with that chick. Why can’t we get her out of the school?”

      I shrugged and told her, “I wouldn’t worry about walls. She’s harmless.”

      “But your legacy?”

      “Please, I bet my dad did worse. I don’t care about that right now,” I said, getting agitated. What did she expect me to do? Threaten the wallflower?

      Well, if you will not handle it, then I will." 

      And with that, She shook her head and tried walking past me. I grabbed her hand and said, “Don’t do anything crazy.”

      “No, darling I wouldn’t why do you care? She is just a wallflower.”

      “Well, I don’t, but I would like to keep the family name scandal-free.”

      She scoffed and slid her hand away from my grip. Even she knew that was a lie.

      I invited her over to another party; she declined at first but eventually; she agreed when her crew said this time they would protect her. Protect her from what? Now that’s the question. Well, we will see about that? God even when I am with Lindsey I keep thinking about fucking Blair. She sees past my hard exterior, and I can’t let it go on that way. No, I just can’t.
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      Blair

      A fews days before the event I got in early a the Academy to study for a test. Yet, I still can’t stop thinking about Xander, Killian and Tyler, but especially Xander.

      What’s wrong with me?

      Am I broken to want him this way? You bet I am. That’s the moment Killian walked by me. I bit my lower lip ready to move past him but he stopped me.

      I know I am looking for trouble hanging around him, but I can't help it. My mind says go away yet my body says stay and be close to him. I guess this happens when you try to see the best in everyone. I swallowed as he leaned in closer. His eyes raked my body as though undressing me with his invisible fingers. 

      I tried to push past him again, but he wouldn’t budge. Instead he placed both hands on the locker effectively imprisoning me. He leaned forward, so his bulge pressed upon my thigh. My eyes widened. I stared into his beautiful face.

      He whispered into my ear, "You are beautiful." His warm breath cascaded down my neckline like a beautiful The Morning Dew

       His behavior shocked me. I tried to push him back, but he leaned even closer. He said, "I think you and I will make good friends." I swallowed as he slid his lips on my neckline close and moved his lips up so his mouth brushed lightly on my trembling lips.

      I thought, oh my God, he must like me or something. Suddenly he says, "you know it would even be better?"

      I shook my head and asked, "no, what would be better? He said, you and me and someone else in a threesome, how about it with my girlfriend? I swallowed all evil kitty be. But that wasn't the end of it then he added, "it was great to have a threesome because that's what your mother did to get this scholarship right? Did she sleep her way into the older man's heart?

       His words hurt like a knife. I pushed him off and hit them where it hurts. He groaned. And with that, I walked away.

      But he leaned in and grabbed my hand. He spun me around so that my eyes were directly on him. I said to him, please leave me alone." He laughed it was a wicked laugh, and then he said after what you just did." I apologized 

      Then I said, "You called my mother names." 

      He paused for a moment, as though reflecting on my words.

      He said, "Okay, fair enough, how about we call it a truce? Why don't I take you out? What do you say?"

      Go out with him? Is he insane? 

      "No." 

      Then I stayed silent.

      He said, "Listen, I'm sorry. Let me take you out this evening. I'll make it up to you."

       I gasped and thought this is crazy 

      This guy just insulted me, and now he wants to go out with me?

      What's the deal with that?

      I shook my head and said no, I have to go home later on today. I am not going anywhere with you. And with that, I walked away to my next class. I can feel him staring at me as I walked.

      If looks could kill, I would probably be dead now. All three boys stared daggers at me in class. I wanted to melt. Why are they acting this way? What will they gain from doing this? Why would he dare insult me the way he did? My crew walked up to me and asked, "You okay?" I nodded and said, yes. I am just a little shook up by the day's events. They asked if I wanted to study for the next set of tests. I shook my head and said, I am afraid I am not interested. And with that, I walked away and made my way home by bus. It was crazy to think, on the one hand, I was at the most expensive elitist school, and then each night I would return home to my mom's tiny apartment. It was crazy.

      I got home to find mom looking pensive. I asked her, "What's wrong? Is everything okay?" She said, "I am really on you to get through your final year, Blair. I want to get out of this house, the sooner, the better. I couldn't believe mom said those words. It was hard enough dealing with the dynamics of a new school and then having to deal with your mom telling you she relied on you to help out was tough. I slid my hair behind my ears. She asked, "So, had a good day?"

       I nodded, and then I asked, "Where is Mario?" She shook her head and said, "who knows? So long as he stays out of trouble, that's all I care about. Listen, why don't you drop your bag and let's eat dinner."

      "Sure mom that sounds like a great idea." And with that, I placed my bag away, washed my hands and settled down to eat with my mom. Still, I had an unsettling feeling within me. I thought about Killian's request. Did he want to go out with me? Or was this just a game to him?

      Killian

      I don't know why I asked her to join a threesome with Emma and me. I guess it is because I am emotionally damaged? No, I think she looks like a girl who would enjoy a little rendezvous. I mean it could be fun. 

      "So what would you like to do today?" Emma asked.

      I smirked.

      The truth is, we have this arrangement.

      It was a thing. The jock guys get the best babes, and that is the way it has been at this school for centuries. Hey, I didn't make the fucking rules. 

      My mind wandered back to my troubled past.

      "No Killian you cannot eat that!" My mom yelled. She grabs the fork out of my hands and tossed it to the floor. I begged her to give it back, but she refused. You are too fat, and fat boys can't be part of our family.

      I guess I'm just damaged that's just the way it is. There's nothing I can do to stop this is nothing I can do to avoid living this way. My mother made so many comments about my weight during my childhood that it hurt like pitchforks piercing my heart. I wished she would stop, but she didn’t. And then my father jumped in and said I was not a man because I wasn't strong enough to beat the bullies at school and so here I am now I can't stand people who show weakness because I'm no longer like that. Maybe this is just the way my damaged mind thinks.

      Most people I meet consider me damaged.

      But hey what do they know nothing about me and yet they think they do? 

      It's insane if you asked me. There's something different about Blair.

      She is confident and self-assured.

      It 's intimidating. I am yet to meet someone like Blair.

      Why is that why is she so strong that it's as though she owned the entire world was she walks past me? Why is she so mysterious?

      I wanted to tell her things, but the words never came out.

      When I invited her to have a threesome, I thought I could push her buttons. But she didn't take the bait.

      She might look weak on the outside, but deep down inside there's the strength within her I can't seem to understand. Why would she for me or any of the other guys there's just something? I know Xander knows a lot about her and who knows maybe they had an encounter in the past? That would not surprise me because Xander’s fucked a lot of girls.

      I find her incredibly intriguing.

      Well, the next day at school I invited her over to the party.

      Emma stood next to me and frowned not pleased with my asking Blair to the party. She leaned in and whispered in my ears, "out of your mind, why are you going to invite her?" Smirked and said, "the right thing to do." And then I turned back to Blair and sent her a text. She sent one back and asked how I got her number. Her quick response surprised me.

       I said, "I have everyone's information in the school .I get what I want, when I want. It comes with its territory. Helps that I am a Billionaire, son." 

      She turned around and narrowed her eyes on me.

      I stared back at her. 

      She raised an eyebrow and murmured, "why are you texting me? "

      I replied, "It's because I care about you; you're a nice person. I like to get to know you better. " 

      She shook her head, turned over her phone, and stared back at me. I pretended to be interested in the math class, but I wasn't. Then I turned and noticed Emma looking at me. I averted her gaze. 

      But Emma wouldn't let it go. She annoyed me all day about who I invited to the party.

      I said, "What's it to you?"

      She said, "I'm your girlfriend. I deserve to be with you."

      I said between bits of laughter, "You might consider yourself my girlfriend, yes. But this time around I invite whoever I please. And please don't get that twisted you and not the boss of me unless you no longer want to be around me." her face turned pale. I hadn't spoken to her like that before. 

      "What are you saying?" She asked. I ignored her and instead sent a text back to Blair. Emma's eyes widened; what are you doing?

      I ignored her and looked away. She tried to get my attention, but it was futile. I wasn't interested in what she had to say. I only wanted to be with Blair. Emma leaned in, but I pushed her off. She frowned and said, "She will pay for this." 

      I shook my head, thinking she can’t be not serious.
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      Blair

      It’s a day before the party.

      Xander called to find out if I will attend his event.

      He asked, "so, will you attend my party? "

      I told him I hadn't decided about it yet. He seemed a little frustrated by my answers.

      He said, "I really would like you to be there; it would mean a lot to me."

      I told him, "I don't have to be there. Besides, wouldn't Lindsey to be there with you, Xander.”

      Xander coughed infuriated by my questions. He said, "what's with you? Why are you so concerned about Lindsey? So you know, we don't have any labels between us. "

      So what you're telling me is that you were friends with benefits and there's nothing else? I wondered why I answered him. I still don't know how he got my number, and I don't want a repeat of the last party's fiasco.

      I said to him, "I think I'm playing with fire here."

      He laughed and said, why would you think so?"

      I folded my arms.

      “because you're suddenly nice to me. You weren’t so nice to me from the start?"

      He laughed and said, "that's the past. What we need to do now is to look ahead. I see a future between us. "

      He persisted, and eventually, I let my guard down. I said, “I don't think it's a great idea I really would like to attend your party but…"

       He cut me off and said, "Okay if you won't attend my party, would you at least consider going out with me tonight."

      I don't know about this Xander can we talk about this later it's getting late, and I need to get to school. He said fine I'll pick you up. I said, "No, you don’t have to do that.“

       He said, "I don't have to, but  I want to, Blair.”

        I swallowed.

      I turned around and noticed Mom standing at the door with her arms folded. 

      She said, “you're going to be late to school, in fact, I think you almost missed the bus.”

      I said, “oh no.”

      I picked up the phone and sent Xander a text telling him, I could use a ride. He sent back a smiley-faced emoji and said fine I'd see you soon. And with that, I sent him the address and got ready. 

      Moments later I thought, What was I thinking? Xander visiting wouldn't go down well.

      My mom asked, "who's taking you to school today? "

       I quickly responded, "a friend. " 

      She raised an eyebrow and said, "let me guess it's someone from class?"

       I said to her, "wrong answer mom, it's not just someone from class. It's my friend Xander Cameron. " 

      Her eyes widened, she said, "What? Blair, have you gone mad? oh my god are you going out with them now?"

      I swallowed and said, “Mom, he’s just my classmate, nothing more."

      "Well, as long as you know that there is nothing more to it I don't want you coming back you're pregnant I don't want you to end up like me. And all the things that happened between me and Mr_."

      My mom suddenly stopped talking.

      But I persisted and asked her what she wanted to say. I said to mom, "what were you going to say, Mom?” 

      Mom looked away and wiped the tears streaming down her face. She said, "you will never understand. I loved him. "

      "Who, mom who? "

      She said, "Xander's grandfather. " 

      I palmed my, face in feigned surprise. Then I asked, "what you had an affair with Xander's grandfather? Is that why he left the apartment to you? No wonder the family fought so hard to keep it."

      Mom said, "Listen, you're just jumping to conclusions here. Whatever you heard about me is a lie. I loved him. I love them with my entire being." 

      I shook my head. I couldn't believe mom admitted to loving Xander's grandfather.

       I sighed in disbelief. How could my mom say she loved her boss?

       But watching the tears well up in her eyes made me realize she cared about Xander's grandfather.

      Mom then said, "Just be careful out there, you might think you are in love but be ready to deal with what comes with that and please no babies!"

      I laughed and said, "it's okay mom. I promise I will stay focused."

      She nodded. That is the moment I heard a car pull up. I glanced out the window to find Xander seated in his custom Tesla. I turned to mom and said, "Well, I have to go." She nodded and with that, I hurried out the door into Xander's car.

      "Hello, beautiful," Xander said, pleased to see me. He looked beautiful in his Bexley Jacket and hair slid to the side like a sexy fifties hottie.

      I smiled back and said, "hi." I held on to my bag pack like a protective shield. He laughed and asked," Do you always do that?"

      "What?"

      "Clutch your bag to your chest?"

      "Sometimes, why not?"

      "Okay, no big deal well lets heard to class. Listen, maybe you and I can study together."

      I said," I doubt it. Besides, I am sure you wouldn't have trouble finding a study partner."

      "it will surprise you. It's not as easy as it looks. It is hard. I love studying with …"

      "Pretty girls?" I interjected.

      "I guess you can say that. But what I wanted to say is, I fucking love working with smart girls like you."

      I blushed. 

      Okay, Blair, get it together.

      “Are you all right?" Xander asked. 

      I nodded and smiled.

      "So you will attend my party? Listen, we will have a good time. I promise I will protect you this time."

      "How, Xander? By having a threesome."

      He chuckled and furrowed his brow.

      "That's not a bad idea."

      I nudged him on the shoulders. He laughed and said, "I wouldn't mind."

      "Well, I would," I replied. Then I turned and noticed the beautiful tattoo on his arm. It was the same one I had seen on Killian’s neck. I winced, and that caught his attention. He asked, "What's wrong?"

      I sighed and forced a smile on my weary face.

      I said, "Oh nothing hmm, truly it's nothing."

      Unconvinced by my explanation, he nodded. God, I wanted to ask:

      What’s the significance of the tattoo? Does it have a deeper meaning?

      But I couldn't say the words. Instead, I blurted out:

      "Oh my god — we will be late. Let's head to class now. You know how Monsieur Pierre gets if we are tardy."

       He nodded and said, "You don't say? Yeah, we know all about that guy. I wished he would relax on the formalities.

      I smiled and said, "Oh, he’s just doing his job that's all."

      "Yeah if you say so."

      And with those words, we walked to class.

      The moment we stepped into the classroom, everyone gasped. I heard murmurs, "Are they together? Wow, why is he with her? He can do better."

      His rumored girlfriend, Lindsey raised an eyebrow. She looked shocked to see him standing next to me, but I didn't care. He grabbed a seat next to me. I blushed. If looks could kill, it's safe to say I would have sealed my fate the moment I stepped into the room. He ignored everyone and smiled at me. But then Ethan walked up to him and demanded Xander get off his seat. 

      Xander scoffed and laughed.

      “I don’t think you understand, no seat here is yours buddy!”

      Ethan swallowed. He stood still staring at Xander hoping he would move but he didn’t know how to make it happen. Xander ignored him, but then the agitated teacher, Monsieur Pierre noticed the interaction. He said, “is something going on there? Will everyone get seated so we can have class here?”

      Xander nodded and stared at Ethan, he got up, leaned in to Ethan and whispered into this ear. Then he moved off to his seat next to Lindsey. Ethan’s face grew pale as he sat down. I  asked, “What did he say to you?”

      Ethan shook his head and refused to talk about it. And of course the teacher asked if there was  a problem yet again? I shook my head and focused on the class. I wondered whatever Xander told Ethan must have had an effect on him because he refused to discuss it.

      Sally and the others asked him about it, but he refused to comment. I hope Xander didn’t threaten him. Once the class was over, Sally turned to me and said, “Blair you know they are focused on you.”

      “They?” I asked feigning ignorance.

      “Yes you need to be careful.”

      I laughed nervously and said, “Oh I am a tough cookie. They can’t break me that’s for sure.”

      Cassie said, “I hope for your sake you are right, the last girl they wanted out left Bexley under strange circumstances. I wouldn’t want that to be you.”

      I nodded and brushed their worries aside. I said, “Hey lets head over to the next class.”

      And with that we attended classes for the rest of the day. And thankfully we didn’t interact with the rich crew.
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      At the end of the day, Killian supposed girlfriend Emma asked if she could speak with me alone. Stunned by her request, I turned to the others trying to figure out my next move. They had their guard up, and so did I.

      I said, "Whatever you want to say you can say to my crew as well.”

      She said, "Well, I really would like you to attend the Rich Crew’s party this weekend."

      Stunned by her request, I raised and eyebrow. What is she serious? She folded her arms waiting to hear what my response. I turned to my crew and then back at Emma.
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      Blair

      “Yes” And with that she walked away. So yes, I attended the party, it was just the right thing to do. I went with my crew, Ethan, Sally, Peter and Cassie. At first, Ethan and sally hesitated, but then I persuaded them we would only be there a while. I promised we would leave if anyone felt uncomfortable.

      Sally shook her head and said, "I don't know about this, Blair. They don't want us here, but I will not go away. I turned to the others and said, "Ready?"

      Sally smiled and said," Yes."And with that, I led the crew stoically into the party. Everyone stepped aside as we walked in, it was as though we were in a movie or something. I loved our grand entrance. Although I will be honest, the rich girls gasped and shook their heads. But their actions didn't hit a nerve because we considered they didn't exist in our world. I wondered what will happen tonight? I must admit I was excited to be at the party even though I was still a little guarded. I stepped into the party and immediately Xander made his way towards me. He laughed out loud and mentioned how happy he was to see me.

      He rubbed his jaw and looked into my eyes.

      "It's good to see you here," Xander said. He leaned in really close, and he took away from his lavender fragments. Holy hell guess the attraction never stopped. I want to run away, but then I meet the decision to come to this party. There's no going back now. If only I had a getaway car. He wrapped his flexing biceps around me and said, "enjoy the party. There's a lot to see around here. You will have a lot of fun tonight."

      I nodded and said, "I think I will, thanks." 

      And with that, I turned away from him and joined my crew at the food table.

      The other crew members excused themselves from me. I stared at the punch on the table.

      I was about to drink it when I heard a voice say, "I wouldn't drink that if I were you." I winced and turned around and looked up to see Killian Towering over me. God, I was so attracted to him I couldn't even hide it. Why am I completely and utterly drawn to him?

      Still, there was something dark and mysterious about him.

      I had a feeling something happened in his childhood. I mean he had everything, money wealth, you name it, Killian had it all.  And it was clear something else worried him.

      "Something wrong with the punch?" I asked, unable to keep my eyes off his beautiful toned body. He laughed and said, "Just don't drink it."

      I nodded and folded my arms, not buying his explanation.

      Amused, he smirked mischievously. He wanted to say something, but that is the moment his girlfriend walked up to us. She rolled her eyes at me; then she feigned a smile. She held onto his arm and said, "Darling, they want us over there."

      Killian sighed. He turned to me, leaned in, and whispered into my ear, "I hope we will have fun later on."

      And with that, he turned and walked away with Emma.

      I decided what's the worse that could happen if I drank the punch. So I poured a glass and brought it to my lips when suddenly  Cassie yelled, 'Hey Blair come over here. The party is over here."

      I shook my head and dropped the glass. Then I walked towards her. Standing next to her was Lindsey.

      She didn't seem pleased to see me at the party.

       I guess she hoped I would turn down the invitation, but she feigned a freaking forced a smile. I pretended I was pleased to see her.

      Then she remarked, "Hmm, can you smell something in the air? It's awful, isn't it?"

      I winced what the hell was she talking about, what that awful smell? That's the moment I heard hey who wants to play spin the  fucking dirty bottle?

       Freaking hell what are we five?

      cassie tugged my arm, urging me to join them in a stupid spin the bottle game. I wanted nothing to do with it. I just wanted to hang out for a little while and then head on home. I guessed that wouldn’t happen now?
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      I had no idea that night that someone spiked the drink. I turned and noticed Tyler. He winked at me. I blushed. Freaking hell, what’s this raging hormones? He turned his attention to the game and shook his hand when asked to play.

      Wow—

      Tyler declined to play the game, now that's a shock.

      I raised an eyebrow and asked, “why aren’t you playing?”

      He turned and looked into my eyes with his dreamy hypnotic eyes. 

      He shook his head and said, “just not interested.”

      I nodded

      I felt the same way; I didn’t want to play this stupid game but hey I guess I can’t choose what I will or would not do because I am not a rich girl.

      I just wanted to dance with someone. Scratch that, I wanted to dance with Tyler, Killian and hmm maybe Xander?

      That’s what people do the parties. 

      I looked up at him, and once again, I saw the familiar tattoo. I wondered if it was some brotherhood is something? I refused to believe there isn’t more to this intricate tattoo. Why do they all have it? These thoughts ran through my head. Then I heard some girl from class, who hangs with the rich girls call out, “come over here, Blair.” I shook my head. 

      Then I said, “No I am fine here.”

       She laughed. Then She asked, “what are you afraid of Blair? Are you chicken is something?”

      I felt like I was in the room with a pack of wolves. I still declined their offer. Tyler chuckled and leaned in. 

      He whispered into my ears, “Good choice.” 

      I didn’t know what he meant until suddenly that their game began.

       Suddenly, the party went wild. Guys and girls kissing was fine, but then he got worse. They started making out, taking tops off and going down on each other. I felt a little lightheaded, watching the scene unfold before me. 

      That’s the moment I heard Mario’s voice. I winced and turned around and noticed one of the bad girls walk up to him. She pulls him into her arms and kisses him.

      And guess what he got distracted. Finally, someone pulled my own. I looked up to see Tyler.

      He said, have a little fun okay. He led me to the spin the bottle section, and once they spun the bottle, it stopped at me. 

      I knew I had to answer the question. I couldn’t back out now. I swallowed nervous nerves fluttered in my belly, wondering what was coming up next.

      “I dare you to go for the hottest guy in the room, and French kiss him,” the girl in charge said. 

      Whoa—

      I looked around the room Xander’s eyes caught mine. He smirked and grinned mischievously. He leaned back on his chair, expecting me to walk up to him.

      But then I turned and kissed Tyler instead.

      Stunned, Tyler kissed me back and deepened the kiss, he parted my lips with his tongue and thrust it down my throat.

      Everyone gasped and clapped.

      “Go go, go, Chars!” They chanted.  I flung my hands around his neck.

       His kiss was possessive and passionate. But then I felt a little ill.

       I pushed him away without even thinking I picked up that punch drink and drank a full glass.

        I guess it was my way of trying to prove that I didn’t care what they thought about me, I could take a drink. But then I suddenly I freaking felt worse.

      Holy Fuck—

      What was in that drink? 

      My illness got worse.

      I hurried to the bathroom.

      I couldn’t stop it.

      I messed up myself before even using the toilet. 

      Everyone walked out of the bathroom stall laughing.

      My friends hurried to what’s me and pulled me away. I’ve never been so embarrassed in my entire life. I heard one of the Rich girls remark, “looks like somebody has a case of runs next time you don’t play with wolves.”

      “God, get her out of here she reeks. Anyone smell poo in the air? Well, I fucking do,” Another girl said.

      With that Cassie hurried and called my cousin. Everything else became a blur. Whatever happened at night from then on, I don’t know because I blacked out.
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      Blair

      I woke up to see mom seated next to me. 

      She sighed and said, “Blair, had a rough time at the party?” 

      I nodded and crouched my knees up to my chest. Mom sighed and said well if it makes you feel better a friend of yours is here. I raised an eyebrow and asked, “Who is it?’

      She laughed and said, “I will let him in.”

      Him who? What? But mom kept a straight face. She walked to the door and paused before walking out. 

      She said, “Listen no funny business, I don’t want you getting pregnant by one of the rich boys. You have come a long way. We both know that.”

      I gasped and shook my head. She nodded and walked out then suddenly Killian walked in. Shocked to see him, I winced and pulled the covers over me. He laughed and said, “I know you were not expecting me, but I brought you these.”

      I glanced at the bouquet of red Roses.

       I narrowed my eyes on him and watched as Killian paced the room.

       Finally, he said, “You have a nice place here. He glanced at the pictures on the wall. Then he pointed out, “wow, I didn’t know you were a swimming champion.”

       I nodded and said, “I used to be until mom realized she would have to take me to all these events. So she stopped taking me, and here I am.”

      He admired my trophies for a moment, and then I just had to ask, “how did you know where I live?” He laughed and said, “I know everything.” I blushed as he leaned closer and wondering who cleaned up me up? Mom?

       He sat on the bed and slid his hands into my hair, admiring my curves as though it was the most beautiful thing yet ever seen. He said to me, “I’m very sorry about yesterday, but I want you to know I had nothing to do with what happened and neither did Xander nor Tyler.”

       He was so close I had this urge to put my hands around his neck and kiss him. 

      But I didn’t.

       Instead, I don’t know what came over me.

       But I folded my hands and asked if Emma is his girl.”

      He frowned and said, “not particularly.” 

      Relieved to hear him say that I said to him, “I guess that’s good to know.” 

      He nodded and said, “Glad we got that out the way, Now I could order us something to eat and or I could go get take out. Then maybe I could hang out with you for the rest of the day.” 

      I shook my head and said that it wouldn’t be necessary besides I’m sure my friends would be here any minute.” He laughed and said, “I won’t  be so sure about that.”

      I raised an eyebrow is he hiding something from me?

      Then he said, “I let them know I am spending the day with you.”

      “But your girlfriend?” He cut me off and said, “she’s not exactly my girlfriend,  everyone thinks we’re together and yes if you want to know if we had sex, yes. but still she knows that’s all it is.” 

      I slid my hair behind my ears and said, “She thinks you are her boyfriend, that’s what she tells everyone at school.” 

      He laughed and said, “she sure does, but that’s not happening. Blair, I want to get to know you better, I have a surprise for you today.” 

      I shook my head.

       Everything seemed strange. Why was he suddenly this caring?

      The next thing asked I get dressed. I asked  about Mario.

       He said, “Oh when I arrived, he was just leaving.” 

      I told him, “And he didn’t look upset to see you?”

      “No. Although I sensed an unfriendly reaction from him. But hey once he gets to know me, that will change.”

      I nodded and got out of bed.

      And with that, I smiled and got dressed.

      I wasn't sure if going out after the last night was the best thing to do but hey if mom didn't mind then I guess it didn't matter. Killian ushered me to his Porsche. I gasped and wondered how many cars do they have between them? 

      "So that you know this isn't an official date."

      I said out of nowhere. Killian chuckled and said, "It's not? Could have fooled me. That's fine, Blair, I want you to see something special."

      I nodded, and with that, he took me to his favorite restaurant where we had a meal. Then we drove over to the dock and got on what he called his father's yacht. I couldn't believe this was happening. I thought about questioning his actions, but yet I didn't because I wanted to enjoy the moment. I got treated like a queen on the boat by the crew. I thought is this what he does? Stop it Blair don't spoil the moment.

      Soon I glanced at a distance watching the beautiful sunset.

      He moved behind me and wrapped his arms around my body. He lowered his head and kissed my neckline softly. His warmth breath moved over me, then he spun me around and kissed my lips. He pulled back and said, "You are beautiful, just like the sunset."

      I bit my lower lip and kissed him again. We stayed kissing for a while. Then he pulled out a box from his pant's pocket. He opened it, and to my surprise inside the box was a beautiful bracelet. He placed it on my hand.

      I beamed, staring at the diamond sparkler. Something within wanted to ask why he was doing all this, and once again, a voice within me said, "Just enjoy the moment, Blair, and so I did."

      The evening ended perfectly with him taking me home and walking me to the door. He leaned in to kiss my wanting lips, but I declined because mom could be watching, and he understood. I walked into the house and watched him drive off before heading upstairs to my room. Mom was at work, and Mario was out doing god knows what? I laid on the bed and slept all night with the bracelet on my wrist.
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      Monday morning arrived after my exciting day with Killian. I glanced at the bracelet on my wrist and smiled. Then I took a shower and headed to the Academy. I still wanted to know what happened at the party, everyone at school talked about the spiked punch.

      I had a feeling I knew who did it. 

      Yet I didn’t have proof.

      I bowed my head as I walked into the school building. 

      A few students pointed at me. Then they turned to their phones and laughed. I wondered what were they laughing? What’s on their phones? I decided not to worry about it. Besides, I had a long day ahead. That is the moment Tyler walked up to me.

      He said, “Hey, I heard you had a fun time with Killian.”

      I smiled and said, “I guess word travels fast.”

      He nodded and said, “For a wallflower, you sure have made an impression around here. Everyone can’t stop talking about you.”

      That is the moment his phone buzzed. He glanced at it, and his smile turned to a frown. I turned to him and asked, “What’s going on?” 

      He placed his phone in his pocket and said, “Oh, it's nothing.” I knew better. It had to be something. If not, why would he suddenly put his phone away? I said, “Listen, I know something is up around here. Everyone’s acting suspiciously.”

      “Suspicious, we have to get to Math class.”

      “I know we do, but still, I can’t help but wonder if it isn’t about me. I mean everyone was staring at  their phones.”

      Tyler shrugged and said, “So?”

      “Well, if it isn’t something on their device, then why would they glance at their phones and then back at me?” 

      “Listen. You are overreacting. It’s nothing. Listen, say how about you join Xander and me at practice later on today?”

      I shook my head and said, “Sorry, I have so much catching up to do. Besides, unlike you all, I have to work to keep my scholarship.”
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      I honestly didn’t understand why they were so nice to me suddenly. 

      Could it be, they liked me? Maybe I missed judge them.

       I mean, yesterday Killian took me out on what was possibly the best date I’ve had. 

      And now they want me to come and watch them practice? My crew walked up to me, and they asked, “what’s up?”

      I shrugged and said, “nothing.”

      They thought I was keeping secrets. That’s what I did. I didn’t tell anyone about my date the previous night.

       Cassie looked up at Tyler.

       She wanted to say something to him, but she couldn’t.

       Instead, she stood and stared daggers at him.

      The others hovered next to me. Tyler laughed and said, “Whoa everybody, hold your horses. I won’t hurt her. We’re just having a conversation?” 

      Next thing I knew Killian added, “is there a problem here?”

      “Only if you’re looking for one,” Cassie said in a trembling voice. 

      Killian scoffed and shook his head.

       He said, “I don’t think she needs a bodyguard.” 

      It was clear his words hit a nerve because Cassie frowned.

       She said, “you guys have done enough. don’t think we don’t know you shared the video.”

       And that’s the moment, I asked, “What video?”

       She swallowed and slid her hair behind her ears.

       she said, “it’s nothing.”

      I folded my arms and asked, “why do you care? If it’s nothing, then you wouldn’t have brought it up.”

       I had enough I leaned forward and grabbed Cassie’s phone off her hands. Luckily it was unlocked. The moment I looked at the message, she tried to stop me. But she couldn’t.

      I swiped open her phone to see this video everyone’s talking about. But just as I did that the battery died, and the screen went black. Relieved, Cassie sighed. 

      She said, “you see I told you there was nothing to worry about, it’s nothing. But you wouldn’t listen.” I handed her her phone back and said it died. And that the moment Xander, Killian, and Tyler asked me to join them once more.

      Killian said, “Okay, we’re done here. Blair, are you going to join us or?” 

      Cassie interjected and said, “why can’t you get into your head, she will not hang out with you? She’s with us.”

       As much as I hated being in the middle of this battle between the rich kids and my crew, I really couldn’t see myself hanging out with my crew right now.

      I want to know more about their tattoos, I wanted to get to know them better. But I also knew, I had to keep my guard up with the rich guys.

      They might be up to something else, because that’s what they do.

      They pounce on their prey when they let their guard down. And I wouldn’t be that gullible.

      I leaned in and whispered into Cassie’s ear, “It’s okay you have to worry about me I can handle myself. Besides, I’ll catch up with you guys later.” 

      And with that, I followed the rich guys to practice and watched them play.  No matter what anyone says, these guys are excellent football players.

      They played well, and each time they did something extraordinary on the field, they would turn and wink at me.

      I blushed each time that happened. 

      Once the practice ended, they asked me to hang out with them. 

      And that’s the moment my cell buzzed, it was mom.

      I glanced at the time and realized oh my God; I’d promised to do something with her later on.

       So I said to them I’m sorry I can’t do it today. I should go home. The guys raised an eyebrow and said are you sure?

      I said, “Yes I just want to go home. Could you drop me off?”

      Killian turned to Tyler.

      Tyler said, “sure.”

      I turned to notice and Xander looking at me. He didn’t seem pleased by the interaction.

      Either that or he wondered why his friends were so relaxed with me.

      “No problem, we will take you home. But first, we need to speak with the coach. Is that all right?” Killian asked.

       I said, “I don’t see why not, sure.”

      And with that, I sent my mom a text letting her know I’ll be a little late.

      She sent a text back, “okay Blair but not too late.”

       They asked that I wait for them on outside, but I couldn’t help it. I decided to explore the sports arena. 

      I walked around the football field for a little while and then I stepped into the building.

      That’s the moment; I heard the shower, running. Curious as can be I guess they say curiosity killed the cat, but I did what I would typically not do. I walked into the men’s locker room at the moment I did so my eyes widened. 

      Holy fuck—

      Xander, Killian an Tyler were in the shower

      And holy fuck—

      Wow, they are incredibly endowed!
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      There they were, Xander, Killian, and Tyler soaped up.

      The water glistened their bodies as they cleaned up. I swallowed I've never seen a cock so big. As they moved, each one swung beautifully. Their 6 ft 5-inch frame chiseled bodies looked perfect, and their tattoos were clear to see. Now I knew for sure there was a brotherhood between them. 

      Holy fuck 

      Would their cocks fit?

      I let out an audible moan and instinctively palmed my lips, hoping they hadn't noticed me. But each time they turned my eyes widened, I slid my fingers between my legs. Oh my god, what's happening to me?

      Why am I so attracted to all three?

      Just because I'm a virgin doesn't mean I don't have the same urge as other girls out there. Wow, so this is what the hot girls love so much. No wonder they've been fucking protective. I imagined I'll be as protective as they are If it were me.

      I quickly slipped away and scurried away. But then moments later, Xander walked out and captured my hand. He said, "we told you to wait you didn't."

      He had on just a towel wrapped around his waist. Next thing I knew the other to walk towards us. He chuckled and rubbed their jaws and said, "I guess she couldn't stay away." I gassed and said, "I think it's a mistake. I'll wait outside."

      "How Long have you been watching?" Killian Asked. I bit my lower lip and tried to look away. But I couldn't. A crazy fantasy suddenly popped in my head. I imagine what it would be like to be in a poly romantic relationship with them. Stop it, Alex. I said to myself. But that's precisely how I felt. Amused by my reaction, Killian said, "I guess she likes what she sees." I folded my hands and averted their gaze.

      I kept trying to look away, but I just couldn't.

       I glanced at their tented up towels. I want it why would they just put on some clothes or something but the more I stare at them, the more my freaking imagination ran wild.

      It was crazy just watching them hover around me. I thought oh my God I should get out of here. But I couldn't, I didn't want to leave. I enjoyed being around the hot guys.

      Honestly, at that moment all I could think about was being with Xander, Killian, and then Tyler.

      Xander leaned in and cupped my face and kiss my lips, and then he pressed his hard lens on my thigh. I let out an audible moan.

      Oh my God, I thought to myself, "Is this happening? Oh, yes, it was happening, and I loved every moment.

      Killian lifted me and said, "I know this is a risk, but we want you."

       I gasped as Xander takes his lips off mine and Killian lifts me off my feet

      Oh my god, what do they have planned oh no they're going to do the best that's the moment Xander turned my face towards him and kissed my lips. Killian  slowly slid lower and flipped his tongue delicately over my exposed nipple.

      Tyler stared into my eyes.

      Then he said, "we want to please you because that's what we want to do. we were made to do this!"

      Oh my God, at that moment with my head back arched my chest up and close my eyes. 

      That's the moment; I felt a firm hand spread my thighs apart. 

      Tyler asked, "Do you want this?"

       I nodded yes, barely able to get the words out and with that; I felt his tongue on my labia. Holy fuck this sensation was insane.

      Tyler

      A lot went to my mind at that moment. I pictured what it would be like to taste her I dreamt of this day for the longest time and finally; it happened yet it was finally happening.

      Oh my God, the moment I swirl my tongue on her delicate intimate folds. I love the way she tasted. I could stay drinking her all day, but I knew the others were like a turn to so I worked my fingers into her and touched walls.

       She let out another audible mode and pushed her hips on my face. Her essence drips down on my chin. 

      And honestly, I love drinking her I loved tasting her and then I washed in on us he can't hurt her face in pleasure and let go

      She squirted all over my face, and I left her clean. And that was the moment Killian took over while Xander slit his lips lower and teased her sensitive bun. 

      She gasped and said, "I didn't know I could come so quickly." It was obvious he enjoyed the moment because once Killian took over, she's playing Alex for the record letting him do what he does well. 

      But once again she tried to stop the need to climax from happening but she couldn't.

       She let go all over his face. Killian slid off, and that's the moment Xander took over.

      Blair

      I watched as Xander worked my sensitive spot his tongue sending electric sensations through my body. I glanced intermittently at him until honestly, I couldn't hold stop the need to come. I tried my best to hold back from climaxing until I couldn't hold back any longer. I let go all over his face. He slid back and rose to his feet, and that's the moment each guy took turns once more making sure I felt insane pleasure. Finally when they were done, they took turns kissing my lips and I kissed them back.

      Then they got dressed and quietly ushered me to a Mercedes. Xander got in the driver’s seat, while I sate between Killian and Tyler.

      On the way home, everyone stayed silent. I watched as they all smiled sheepishly at me.

      I blushed.

      "You okay?" Xander asked.

      "Yes, I responded.

      "Good."

      Killian leaned in and said, "We loved being with you today."

      I blushed and said, "I did too." I wondered why they did that after everything. Maybe I was being gullible or something. No, Blair, get that thought out of your head. They wanted to please you. Accept it. Just then, my cell buzzed. It was a text from mom.

      "Get home soon. We have guests."

      Hey listen I know you are really in a hurry to get home, but I have a make a quick stop at our place. My eyes widened once I saw their place? What in the world? Do they all live together? And if they do, why is that? Xander stopped the car in from to this magnificent building. Holy fuck this was a lot to take in for one night. Xander stepped out the car and hurried into the house. I turned to Killian and asked, "Do you all live together?"

      He nodded and said, "Yes." I turned to stare at the mansion.

      Where are their parents? Why are they not at home with them? Why are they staying alone?

      I glanced out the window and noticed the same symbol on the door, just like it was on their skin.

      Holy fuck—

      Are they part of a secret club or something?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            16

          

        

      

    

    
      Blair

      We arrived at my home shortly after; I needed a freaking shower.

      I hoped my mom wasn't up or she would be quick to accuse me of having sex with the rich boys. Sometimes I have no idea whose side she's on. 

      She's the one who let Killian into my bedroom after that disastrous night. What was she thinking? Well, I can't worry about that now. They offered to walk me to the door. 

      Killian said it wasn't safe for me to go in all alone. I chuckled. It's one thing when a single guy walks me to the door; it's another when a group of hot rich, entitled guys stroll up all at once to my mother's door. She wouldn't take it well. She wouldn't believe I am still a virgin. She wouldn't believe that today was the first time I'd come in my entire life.

      I thanked them and told them they didn't have to walk me into my home.

      They nodded and asked if you needed anything, I should let them know.

      I promised I would. Then I turned my attention to the door. I had barely walked in, when my mom standing next to Mario remarked, “where are you coming from, young lady? Mom was livid. I worried that she would be quick to accuse me of having sex with the rich boys.

       Sometimes I wonder whose side is she on. Mine? Who knows? Whatever goes on in their head, it just depends on her mood. 

      I honestly didn't have a response to her questions.

      If I said I was with Xander and two others, she would have been livid. So it will remain my secret forever. I sighed then I turned to Jason he looked just as mad. He moved up to me and said you're so naïve this a lot more to those which boys that you are letting on. I shook my head. I didn't agree with him. My cousin might say whatever he wants, but he's not always right. My mother said, "it's like you forgot what happened back then. He forgot that I worked for Xander you forgot all about that and the reason you have the scholarship. How do you know they are not setting you up? You keep hanging around him thinking something grades magic would happen well let me tell you this my dolling nothing magical ever happens to us is just the way we are." I swallowed it's the first time my mom is even talking to me that way. She also showed her displeasure at my returning home late from school even though I asked your permission before I did it. 

      She said, "I wanted you and me to hang out, but it's too late now tonight.

      That's the moment it hit me; I had forgotten my mother's birthday. I apologized to her and said I'm sorry mom didn't know. I guess I'm just so focused on all the classes and everything. Jason scoffed and said, "we focus on the hot guys? They're not your regular hot guys. Yes, their jobs there whatever but let me tell you this. Isn't it odd that they live together?" 

      I swallowed and raised an eyebrow at Jason how did he know all this. 

      He said, "I bet you think I knew, right?"

       I nodded.

      Mario said, "all I know is you should stay with from them that bad news."

       I didn't know how I could do that. And we should wear that easy. 

      My mom said, "I think I've had enough for one day, but as you just go to your room."

      I raised an eyebrow at her; she's never asked me to cause the room. I did. That night I barely slept fantasizing about the three canes. That was my nickname for them. I still wanted to know what the tattoo meant.

      So I started googling things about the rich guys since I couldn't sleep. But nothing stood out. I thought to myself stop it Blair don't go looking for what you cannot handle. Besides, relieving the memory of how he got to be with the three of them have with them couldn't believe I fantasize about them. I paced the room for a little while and then slumped back on the bed, exhausted from quite a magical day. I wondered what lay ahead in the next couple of days? Speaking of which, none of my crew called or sent a text. Why is that? I sensed something was wrong.

      So I shot Cassie a text.

      She responded, "I'm a little busy right now. Maybe I'll call you later." And with that, she hung up before I couldn't say a word. I thought to myself, what's going on why are they ignoring me? Am I now an outcast in their minds?
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      I decided, damn I couldn’t win. What’s the point in trying? So the following day, I decided I had to understand things.

       Who’s spreading rumors about me and why have I gotten the cold shoulder from everyone, including my crew. I didn’t have to wonder for long because before I knew it, Lindsey walked up to me right before the start of the first class she smirked and said, “Well I see you are still here. Too bad you haven’t told the principal you want out.”

      I rolled my eyes and said, “Linsey if you have nothing to say, then just shut it. I am not afraid of you.”

      She laughed wickedly and said, “Even if it means your mom losing her job?”

      I spun around at stared her in the eyes. What in the world are you talking about now?"

       She leered at me and said, “I am talking about nothing so you know there are cameras all over and you were on candid camera yesterday. Oh, I know nothing about it, but I am sure the principal will call you  in for a discussion in about, hmm say five minutes?”

       I scoffed at her, thinking she’s out of her mind. But then like clockwork, I heard over the loudspeakers.

      “Good morning students, I hope you all had a fine day, get settled in your classes oh and remember the eyes of the school is on you. You all need to be on your best behavior throughout the day. I’d hate to see anyone disciplined for skirting school rules. But I trust you are all fine young man and women, and by that I mean you would do the school right and not do something I wouldn’t do. Well, enjoy your day.”

      I swallowed. Well, Ms. Rosen didn’t exactly come out and say Ms. Myers come to my office, so I ignored Lindsey. But then the moment I sat down, Emma walked up to me and snatched my notebook away. She said, “I don’t know if you’d need this throughout the day considering how you stay chasing our guys, chars but you are no longer chars are you, you have moved up. You are now a fucking gold-digging bitch!”

      That did it I got up and moved into her space. She gasped and said, “Whoa what are you going to do hmm chars, this isn’t the hood. This esteem institution isn’t some trashy park where you think you can come in and rule the school. You have no idea what the truth is around here. So what are you going to do? Hit me? Well, go ahead then. My father owns all the lawyers in your city. And my boyfriend who we know you want, also flirt with from time to time, whose dad’s company your whore mom works for will make sure you no longer exist.”

      I glanced around the room, Xander Killian and Tyler were not around.

      “Why are you looking around hmm searching for our guys, what you want to be their concubine? Is that what you are after, chars? Well, sorry to break it to you that won’t happen. And besides, if you knew anything about them, you would know they are at and practice right now. I hope you take my words to heart leave or we will force you to leave.”

      What the hell is going on there is she threatening me? I hope not. And with that, I clenched my fist, ready to do something I might regret. 

      Emma laughed and said, “are you trying to hit me hmm. It seemed you did not hear what I said about my dad. Don’t kid yourself chars; you don’t want to ruin your life and..”

      I interjected, “My moms is not a whore, but I can say the same about your mom though, rumor has it she goes to the highest bidder.” 

      Angered by my words, she lunged at me. I pushed back, and she stumbled to the floor.
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      The next thing I knew, I got called into the principal's office after lunch. I wondered what happened. I heard the rich girls laughing in the background as I stoically made my way to Ms. Rosen’s office. Holy freaking hell what'd I gotten myself into now?

      I almost had a panic attack when I noticed Ms. Rose looking through her phone at something? Oh no, what was it? She turned to see me standing there. 

      "Seat down, dear… we need to talk." She said in a stern voice. Rumor has it when she says, "we need to talk," something's wrong. 

      "Is it true, you were in the men's locker room? And did you go crazy at a party?" 

      Startled by her words, I couldn't respond. There was nothing to say. I wondered. But then I stammered, "What happened at the party shouldn't concern this school."

      "That's true for other schools, but here at Bexley, we hold our values high. Wherever you go, you represent the school. We have a name to uphold. Now, do you want to lose your scholarship?'

      I shook my head. Then she asked, "Now what were you doing in the boy's locker room?"

      I swallowed.

      I didn't have a response to her question.

      I looked at her wide-eyed.

      She leaned in and sighed.

      She said, "We have video evidence of you walking in the bathroom and coming out with our highly regarded male students, Xander, Killian, and Tyler. We don't condone that kind of behavior here miss."

      I stared down at the desk. The tears welled up in my eyes. How did I let this happen? What was I thinking? I should have known they were cameras out there.

      I rose my head up to face Ms. Rose. She shook her head and said, "Listen, we honestly expected more from you than this. I will say I am highly disappointed; you got an incredibly important scholarship. You should not take this lightly. So I have no choice but to…."

      I swallowed, oh no, what was she going to do?

      I got off the chair and pleaded, "Please, don't expel me, please."

      Ms. Rose's eyes widened. She said, "No one's expelling you ms. Myers, please sit down."

      I started hyperventilating. My anxiety kicked in. Oh no, there was no way I could get out of this. I haven't had panic attacks in years, not since my previous school had a deadly black mold incident.

      "You are not getting expelled. But consider this a cautionary tale. You will stay home for two days, and today you will not have classes. Now is there anyone I can call to pick you up?"

      I shook my head. Mom's at work and my cousin Mario? Well, god only knows what he's up to at the moment.

      "Surely you have someone… I have no choice but to call your mother. Next time you must think of the consequences before you act, understood?"

      She dialed my mother. She didn't get a response from mom. I gave her my cousin Jason's number; she called him too, but he didn't answer. She hung up and said, "Well, I guess we have no choice. You stay in the detention room until the end of the day."

      I protested.

      "But my classes."

      "I am afraid you'll not have classes today. Here," Ms.Rosen said. Then she handed me a note.

      "Give that to your mom when she picks you up later on. You cannot return to school for two days. And when you return, you must make up your classes to keep your scholarship. The Cameron family scholarship takes pride in its students. Academics have always been the cornerstone of the highly sought after scholarship which you got on a silver platter. It's up to you now to carry on the legacy. You may go to the detention classroom."

      I swallowed and clutched the note in my hands. I thought what choice do I have? None. I grabbed my things and walked out of the principal's office and walked down the hallway. I noticed some students standing by their lockers. I ignored them all and just stared straight ahead. I'd no idea the school had a detention room, but hey it is what it is right? I hurried into the room as fas as my legs could carry me. The minute I walked in I fell apart and slumped on the chair in this stark, darkroom. I glanced up at the wall.

      Xander's grandfather's picture was in there, staring back at me with disdain.

      I slumped into the chair and stared at the picture. Xander's father's painting's eyes stared back at mine as though staring into my soul. I remembered all the things mom said about him and how what a kind, sweet man he was. Freaking hell, he must be rolling in his grave now knowing what's going on with his home and the scholarship. How could I have done anything with Xander? How could I have been so stupid to believe they cared about me? When all they wanted to do was get into my pants? Why aren't they here in detention with me?

      I folded my hands and twirled my thumbs. The minutes seemed to drag on forever. I slumped my head on the desk and stared up at the clock on the wall with sad eyes. When the final bell for the day rung. I gathered my stuff and walked out the door. That's when it got worse. Some girl bumped into me and said, "Oh. I am sorry, slut. I didn't see you. Then again must be hard fucking three of the hottest players in school? How are you still able to walk? I heard they are hmm, endowed. But then again, you are so loose down there I bet they were swimming in your…"

      I didn't let her finish her words. I wasn't getting slut-shamed when I'd done nothing to deserve it. So I pushed back her and hurried out the iron doors into the parking lot. That's the moment; a Porsche screeched next to me. It was none other than Xander. He asked me to get in. I said, "No." He spun the car around and brought it to a halt. He stepped out of the car and walked up to me. I said, "Listen, please go. You have done enough already. My mom's waiting."

      "I am sorry that happened to you, Blair. Believe me. I never meant for it to happen."

      I shook my head and said, "I have to go."

      I pushed past him and his over-privileged life.

      I hurried towards my mom.

      She stared daggers at Xander.

      I got in the car next to mom. Once I placed my seat belt on and drove away. I knew she was angry. Oh no, how do I get out of this now?
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      Mom was furious, and she made it clear.

      She screamed at the top of her voice, “How could you let this happen, Blair?”

      I stared out the window determined not to look her in the face, but she wouldn’t stop talking. 

      She said, “You have shamed the family. After everything, I went through with Mr. Cameron? I will be honest; I expected more from you. I am disappointed. What were you doing in the guy’s locker room? What were you doing there? Oh god, I sacrificed my life to make sure you had the best, and this is my reward? Hmm? A daughter who forgot who she is. I don’t want you hanging out with anyone. You will spend the next two days in your room reflecting on what you have done to this family and me. God, what was I thinking? I raised my girls to be better than this. Jason wanted to pick you up. But I refused to let him do so. Boy, he wouldn’t have been easy on you, and you know it.” 

      She dint signal as she changed lanes. 

      Holy freaking hell — I hadn’t seen mom this angry.

      I leaned back on the car seat and clutched my backpack to my chest. 

      She turned momentarily to me before touring back to the face the road. 

      She said, “you are lucky you are my daughter if not, I wouldn’t want to be around anyone who’s sleeping around. Are you still a virgin? Hmm?” I swallowed and tried my best to hold back tears. I let mom down. Would she even believe me if I tell I am still a virgin? I wondered. We arrived home. Mom got out of the car, walked over to my side, and slid the car door open. She grabbed my hand and yelled, “Now go to your room and stay there. I will deal with you later.”

      God, I cannot believe how ungrateful you are. You are messing with Mr. Cameron legacy. How does that make you feel?”

      God, I pushed past her and hurried to my room. I wondered whose side she was on — her lateness and lover. Yes, I said it, lover; it was an open secret even though she tried denying it. Everyone knew she had something sexual with Mr. Cameron. I let the door shut behind me. Then I slumped on the bed and sobbed my eyes out.

      My cell buzzed. I turned to see a message from Cassie. I thought about ignoring it, but then what good would that do? So I picked up the call. She said, “thank god I thought you wouldn’t pick up. What’s going on? Did you do it? I gasped and asked her, “Do what?” 

      She said, “Did you hmm how do I put this… fuck all three? Sorry, I meant to say did you have sex with all three in the locker room? Come on, Blair tell me. Were they good? How big are their dicks?”

      I shook my head and said,” listen, the answer is no; we didn’t have sex.” I didn’t want to lie to her, but if she was a true friend, why didn’t she say something on my behalf. She always calls me after something insane happens. I finally told her, “nice of you to call me now. But you haven’t been on my side all this while.”

      She didn’t respond. For a moment, I thought about hanging up. But then I realized she was a true friend and was trying to make me feel better. I ran my fingers through my hair and apologized for my outburst.

      I let her know I have been dealing with a lot and could lose the scholarship if I don’t stay focused.”

      I doubt she was listening because she said, “It’s the rich girls. The queens of the school. They did it.”

      How do you know? What proof do you have? Can you tell me?

      She said, “I don’t know, but I heard Lindsey saying she had it in for you. She was the one who reported. She had you followed.’

      And how do you know this? 

      I have ears around this school. You know the girl in my drama class, yes Jessica she is a cousin of Lindsey, and she can’t keep her big mouth shut even if she tried. So yeah, she is the one who told me all about it.

      Listen, I know you might not believe hit, but we have always had your back. We have always been there for you. We have to make the rich guys and girls pay for what they did to you. When you get back in school, I will have a plan drawn up then. Hey if you want me to stop by, the next couple of days with the school projects I will be happy to do so.

      I thanked her and said.that would be great.

      “Cool hang in there. We will not let the bullies win. I am glad you wouldn’t keep secrets. That is what friends are fore. Listen, I know your mom is mad how about I stop by your place tomorrow after class? You could tell her I stopped drop off study notes, and then maybe we can get a bite or something, Peter, Sally and Ethan would like to see you. We feel bad we should have been there for you from the start.”

      I thanked her and said, “It’s okay that would be great. I guess I wild to some studying tonight to catch up. Well, see you tomorrow then.”

      And With that, I hung up the line. 
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      The following day she kept her word and stopped by my place. Cassie, Sally Ethan, and Peter stopped by to cheer me up. Honestly, I couldn't stop talking about the parties and all the plans once I get done with studying.

      I smiled and said, "You know it will be great to have a break from all this." The left and that's when Cassie said, "you're right." 

      I could use the break.

      "I didn't tell my crew that mom surprised me by letting all of them into the house?"

       They chuckled and said, "well I won't exactly call this a visit. we brought your study notes, and we're here with you to make sure you don't fall behind that's all."

       I laughed and then we go back to looking at the books. 

      That's the moment Sally said, "you know we've had to study so freaking hard this school year. I mean we have daily tests when do we get a break?" 

      It shouldn't be all about just getting good grades. Why don't they apply the same rules to the rich boys and the rich girls?" 

      When she said those words, I thought about Xander. 

      He's had such a privileged life.

      But then what dark stories laid underneath the calm exterior?

      Now even though he lately he's been incredible, a part of me still think, "I ought to be careful with him."

      I couldn't let my guard down. 

      I guess you could say I am conflicted. I shouldn't underestimate the rich boys.

      They're up to something, and I could get hurt if I fall for their charms.

      You know what? Why don't we take a break right now? Peter suggested.

      I agreed we needed to take a break from studying. But then I couldn't get out of the house without mom noticing. That's the moment; Cassie got an insane idea.

      She said they would all walk out of the house and park the car close enough, so I could climb the window and join them. I thought about it for a minute.

      I thought oh no this is a bad idea, but hey what did I have to lose?

      They persuaded me to do it. So I agreed. I escorted them out towards the front door. The moment we stepped into the living room mom called out from the kitchen," Leaving already?"

      Cassie spoke and said "Yes thanks, MS. Myers. I think Blair's caught up on what she missed yesterday."

      Well good. I am glad you all stopped by. It would have been nice to have you all stay for dinner or something.

      "Yes, maybe next time, MS. Myers," Cassie responded. And with that, they were out the door. I shut the door behind them and turned to mom. I asked to be excused from the dinner table. Mom raised an eyebrow. She asked, "Are you sure?" 

      I said, "yes, I just want to get to lie down a bit. Looks good though mom."

      She nodded. Then she said, "Well, I guess I will save some for Jason then."

      "Yeah, mom, you do that."

      And with that, I hurried back to my room. I changed clothes and glanced out my window. The moment I noticed my crew pull up across the street, I jumped out the window and hurried towards the car. I got in, and we drove to the nearby roller rink. I laughed all the way there. I said, "Boy, it's only been a day. I don't think I can handle a couple more days of being cooped up in the house. What am I, eight?"

      Sally said, "yeah it's great to have you out the house with us. We will have fun tonight."

      And at first, that is we had fun skating around the ring to the sounds of classical music.

      Then we joked about the rich guys and the rich girls. But then all that stopped the moment all four rich girls step into the building. I gasped. What in the world are they doing here? 

      Cassie leaned in and said, "oh ho, here comes trouble. Don't worry; we got your back."

      I nodded.

      The leader of the pack, Lindsey, walked up to me. My friends stood by my side.

      I frowned.

      She forced a smile.

      Then her girls stood by her side. I thought hell what are they doing in this part of town? Are they lost or something? Shouldn't they be up in their mansions sipping tea or drinking their lattes? 

      I braced myself for whatever they had planned. 

      I thought what's the worst that could happen, which girl one said, "we're here for a truce."

      I shrugged and shook my head a truce? Do you here to call it a truce? She nodded and said, "yes, that's exactly why we're here or were you thinking? I said to her, "I'm surprised why would you want a truce after everything you did." 

      She smart and said, "We think it's the best thing for us. I mean, why can't we all be friends, right?" 

      Her girls nodded.

       My crew frowned.

      Cassie leaned over my shoulder and whispered into my ear, "I wouldn't trust her if I were you." I nodded, and he just kept staring at Lindsey.

      I said to her, "if you did nothing, then why would you want a truce?" 

      She laughed and said, "it's obvious you don't understand what happens at the elite school. We rule the school, and even though you have this great scholarship, they can rescind it just like that." 

      And with that, the girls next to her snapped their fingers.

       I guess they wanted to reinforce what she said, but I found it very amusing. 

      Sally seemed a little irritated.

       He said to them, "listen, we should probably take this outside and not messed things up here you come to our parts we can we can I deal with you." 

      Lindsey laughed and said, oh I'm terrified now." 

      She flipped her hair and said, "Listen, I want a truce so we can be friends. So where can I get my skating shoes? Let's have fun."

      Sally scuffed and looked away. 

      That's the moment I gave her the benefit of the doubt.

      I said to her, "if you were here to call a truce, and that's what we're going to do but if you think you can come here and cause a fight or travel? I was don't care anymore because thanks to you guys I could lose my scholarship and even worse. So…" 

      She cut me off and said, "we had nothing to do with that you know that don't you?" I stared into their eyes.

      I hated lies.

      But I felt I had to ask my crew’s opinion. Maybe, it's best to have a truce with the rich crew.

      The fewer problems I have, the easier it will be to graduate.Then again, I could easily mess things up and get transferred to a different school, but that would hurt mom.

      Linsey shook head, and then she pulled me aside and said, "Are you seriously considering her request?"

      I'd be lying if I said I wasn't because I was.
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      I turned back to the rich girls and walked up to them.

      “So have you decided? Are you going to call your vicious crew down?” Lindsey said, glancing at my crew.

      “You should do so. We should all be friends?” She said, flipping her head from side to side. What int he world is she talking about? She just called my friends vicious. I could see Cassie clenching and unclenching her fist. 

      I thought what’s the point of fighting. We were here to have fun, but the rich girls didn’t want a truce. They were here to provoke my crew. I took in a deep breath and exhaled. Freaking hell, I wouldn’t let them get away with it. 

      “So what’s it going to be? Hmm? Are we friends now?” Lindsey asked. Then she slid her hair behind her ears. That’s the moment; I looked up to see Tyler walking into the room. I gasped and thought what’s going on tonight? Was tonight the rich kids visit the wrong side of the tracks night?

       My feelings for him also concerned me. I loved being with them, but I still wonder if the rich boys told the principal about our tryst in the bathroom. 

      Or if they didn’t, then why did they get in trouble. The rich girls spun around to see who distracted me.

      They beamed when they Tyler walked into the room. Tyler’s assumed girl hurried to him. She wrapped her hands around his neck.

      He slid her hands off and made a beeline towards me.

      “Blair, can we go outside, please,” Tyler said. “We need to talk.”

      “What do we have to talk about?”

      He glanced around the room. Then focused his gaze back at me.

      “This thing between us.” He folded his arms and sighed. I averted his gaze. He ran his fingers through his hair and said, “Fine, Blair but just so you know….”

      He paused, leaned in and whispered into my ear, “You are gorgeous and you taste amazing.”

      And with that he pulled back and walked out the the building, leaving me stunned  and speechless.  But then as I turned, I realized a fight between the rich girls and my crew had begun. I guess one of the rich girls said something or got in my crew’s face because they fought and I got caught in the middle. Luckily, the owner of the establishment broke it off and asked us all to leave. I was worried he would report us to the authorities but the didn’t.

      When I retuned home mom was asleep. She didn’t know I stepped out, I fell onto my bed and tended to my bruised arm.

      Freaking hell—

      I sighed and decided to get some sleep.
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      A few days later, I returned to Bexley.

      My body still hurt.

      Everyone's talked about the fight, and I knew right away that we had a problem, but a good one. 

      No one would mess with us now. And of course, the students didn't. But then, later on, that day, I got called into Ms. Rosen's office.

      Is this never going to end? What now?

      I walked in to find Ms.Rosen pacing the room and livid. 

      If I thought she was angry the last time this time around she is livid. She says to me, "haven't you learned a lesson. You go around fighting you will never win."

      I shrugged and frowned. It was rude of me, but this time around, I wasn't going to take the blame. The rich guys and the rich girls also had a hand in this, so why was I the only one getting blamed for things? These thoughts ran through my head, but of course, I didn't there say it

      I thought about it, but I didn't say a word. She shook her head. I'll be honest I've seen that look before. I braced myself for the worst.

      Then she said, "even if you were not at fault which I can tell by the way you're looking at me, you think so, you shouldn't have been there." She looked at me once more, her face riddled with disdain.

      I freaking wanted the floor to open up and swallow me right at that moment, but it didn't. Ms. Rosen said, "you may go. I'll talk with the school board to determine your fate. It's unfortunate you messed up a good thing."

      Ms. Rosen rose up to her feet. 

      She ushered me out the door.

      I nodded and left. I decided the rich girls wouldn't get away with this. Neither would the rich boys. They will pay for what they did. Later on, my crew asked if I wanted a ride. I declined. Besides Jason was supposed to pick me up. They wondered if "Are you sure."

      I said I'm fine, go ahead.

      And with that they drove away, leaving me behind the front of the school and hour went by of course Mario didn't show up. 

      What the hell is going on now? I got worried as the clouds turned dark. This behavior was so unlike Mario. How could he leave me like this? That's the moment I wondered what was I thinking in the first place? I tried calling mom, but she didn't answer.

      Great, I am seriously screwed now.

      I guess I am screwed up now. The next thing I know Xander pulled up beside me. I glanced at him and shook my head. I thought, there's no way, I would get in his car. I asked him to keep on driving his black Tesla. He persuaded me to join him. After a while, I had no choice, so I did. I got in his car. He said he wants to take care of something on his way. I said, okay. 

      After all, it's not like mom's waiting for me at home.

      I got in his car, and we drove to what looked like a nursing home. I asked what we were doing at the facility. He chuckled and said, "I volunteer here a few times a week."

      I nodded surprised to hear him say so. I blurted out as we stepped out of the car, "Is this for a scholarship or something?"

      We walked in and immediately Xander grabbed an apron, washed his hands, and began serving the men and women at the facility. He asked if I wanted to help out. And I did. That moment solidified how I felt about Xander. Maybe he wasn't so bad, after all?

      I watched as he fed the last patient. Then he turned to look at me and smiled. He introduced me to the patient, and he says this was his happy place. I nodded. She was an older lady who loved to talk about her past life as a ballet dancer. She asked if I loved to dance? I told her I used to until it got too expensive. She said, "Well if you want anything, you can call my daughter, and she will hand you all my stuff. I am sure you can make use of it." 

      I blushed, touched by her compassion. She was a sweet lady who cared about me, even though we had just met. Once Xander got done with Volunteering. He thanked everyone, held my hand, and led me back to his Tesla. He asked if I wanted to go home or check out his favorite place. I wanted to learn more about him as I did the others. 

      I wanted to know why they all seem guarded.

      But I wanted to learn about their shared tattoo.

      I nodded and agreed to go over to his favorite place. Pleased, he turned to me and smiled. He leaned in to kiss my trembling lips, but I pulled back. Shocked by my action, he asked, "What's wrong? Have I done anything."

      I cocked an eyebrow and said, "You know why I was asked to stay home? And why I got into the fight with your rich girls? That incident in the shower, that's why?"

      He chuckled.

      "Incident…well, I happen to think we all had a fun time pleasing you that day. I would love to do it again if given a chance."

      I sighed and said, "Be serious."

      "I am dead serious. Listen I had nothing to do with the video and whatever might have gone down. You have to believe me."

      I turned to him and said, "Could we table it? I want to see your special place, please."

      I will be honest. I thought Xander was going to take me up the home he shared with Killian and Tyler. But no instead we drove to a quiet, beautiful private beach. I gasped I hadn't seen anything like it before. 

      I asked, "Wow, this is beautiful."

      "Thanks its been in the family for a while."

      "What? The entire beach?"

      He chuckled and said, "yes. My grandfather bought this place years ago, and my dad raised us here. Right in that home over there." 

      We got out the car, Xander pulled a blanket from his trunk and set it on the sand. We then sat down on the beach and watched as the waves crashed the reefs.

      I stared in the distance and noticed a beautiful beachside home. I will be honest it did look a little run down though. 

      As though reading my thoughts, he said, "Yes, no one has lived in it for years. I enjoy hanging out here because it's my special place before my dad's accident."

      I just had to ask about his dad's accident. So I said, "Accident?"

      He nodded and said, "Yes. We never talk about it, but dad changed after the fact. He became a recluse. He also got angry a lot. And when that happened, he would drink and push me out of the house for stupid things. I was nine when it happened. He called me weak. He said I would never live up to the Cameron name. So I got mad. That's why I got closer to grandpa. He raised me. Dad was the one who asked they fight your mom over grandpa money. I knew he would have wanted your mom to have what he offered her, but my father wouldn't let it happen. I tried to live up to dad's expectations and in the process lost sight of who I was."

       I trembled next to him. I slid my clothes off to the sand. The moonlight cast it's ideally low light on my petite body. He rose to his feet and slid his top off, the perfect moon's light cast shadows and caressed the hard panes of his ripped abs. I bit my lower lip desperate with need. I needed to touch him; I wanted to feel his body on mine. He pulled me close, cupped my face, and parted my lips with his magic tongue and slid me down on the blanket. The cool evening breeze moved over our bodies as he snaked his finger between my inner thighs. I let out an audible moan as his digits touched my most sensitive spot.

      "You are soaked.

       I said yes I have been soaking for you all day."

      He smiled and said, "God, I want you now."

      And with that, he slid between my legs and lowered his head on my glistening manicured curls. He flicked his tongue on the insides outsides and all sides of my intimate folds. I was mad with desire. His hands slid up my skin and captured my breasts, making me shiver with need.

      His bold tongue swiping between my legs and his fingers teasing my taut nipples sent me spinning into pleasures arms. I let go all over his face and unbelievable he lapped me clean. Then he slid up and kissed my lips. Skin to skin, he pressed his body on mine.

      He groaned, and then he moaned as our skin brushed tenderly against each other. His hardness pressed upon my softness — his hard member on my soft curls. His kisses deepened, but I wanted more. I wanted him inside. I wanted him to be my first.

      "Please!" I pleaded.

      I didn't need to explain what I desired. Xander understood. With a growl, he pushed apart my thighs and rolled the condom on his tremendous length. He pressed his tip against my aching emptiness and filled me with a desire that threatened my very existence. 

      Holy fuck--

      I screamed as I pressed my palms on his back, urging, crying, pleading as his thick length engulfed and throbbed inside me.

      At first, I felt pain, but Xander's words as he teased my sensitive nub made me relax. he purred, "Relax baby, it's okay."

      Still, partially inside my virgin core, he held his position and won't let me pull away. He lowered again to me and lay still, his body draped over mine still. "It's okay, baby," he murmured into my ear. "It's okay, relax. You're fine, relax and let me in, darling. Breathe darling; I'll take it, slow darling, relax." He stayed rubbing my clit as his thickness stretched me some more.

      Tears streamed down my face.

      Xander whispered reassuring words into my ear, as he pressed his cock against my defenses. his deep thrusts opened me up as I writhed underneath him. Soon Xander got fully seated. He hissed in pleasure.

      The relief was instant on my end.

      I slumped limply back on the blanket, feeling a huge relief, a tremendous accomplishment. I gazed into Xander's eyes and murmured, "Oh wow, I didn't think it would fit." 

      I kissed him softly and captured his bottom lip as he stroked rhythmically in and out of me. I felt every contour of his exceptional thickness as he drove in and out my wanting walls. Whatever pain I initially felt had now turned to pleasure.

      Impaled by him, I stared into his eyes and smiled as his face contoured in pleasure. I moaned as he drove into me and I, in turn, lifted my hips to take In meet his relentless yet delicate thrusts. The waves from the ocean, the cool evening breeze became to the soundtrack to 

      He slid almost out of me. I groaned. Xander looked into my eyes and growled. My Kegel ring held him within my intimate walls. He cried and purred, "I could stay inside you forever."

      I could feel him, thrusting, filling me until I could think of nothing but the intoxicating strokes of his cock and the harsh sounds of his breaths. With a scream, I felt my world shatter in a million tiny bits and felt him shudder as his cock pulsed, releasing his warmth into my core. 

      Spent and tired from our mutual surrender, We stayed locked in each other's arms, sated . 

      "Thanks for sharing your first time fucking with me, Blair. You are amazing."

      I smiled and stared into his eyes. Apart of me wanted to believe this was it, we were now one. No more taunts no more secrets. Now was the time to ask about his tattoos and why they live together in a house. But I did because I was so freaking tired, I drifted off to sleep wrapped in his arms.

      Life seemed perfect until it wasn't
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      Blair

      When I woke up, Xander was gone!

      That’s the moment my cell buzzed. It was a message from Cassie. I quickly opened it to see what she had to say. And that’s the moment I received the shock of my life. I heard the news you need to call me right away looks like they have expelled you. I winced and checked the other messages a couple from mom oh no what the hell is happening? And where’s Xander?

      I quickly called Cassie and asked, “what is going on?”

      She paused. I couldn’t take the silence any longer. I said to her, “Come on, Cassie, please for crying out loud tell me what happened.”

       She took a deep breath and exhaled.

      Then  she said, “They have expelled you.”

      “Who what?”

      “Yes, Ms. Rosen sent out the message.”

      “But she said they would think about it for a week?”

      “That’s just the way goes around here Blair, things change. Someone must have said something to make the school board ask you to be expelled immediately. I don’t know what it is, but you know what, I have to get back to class. Talk with you soon.”

      And with that, she hung up.

      Shocked,  I ran my fingers through my hair. What will happen now?

      These thoughts ran through my head. I knew I was in trouble. How do I get out this now?

       My God, I should have known, it was too good to be true. 

      Xander’s gone.

      That’s the moment I got a message telling me Bexley had expelled me.

       What else could go wrong? 

      Did Xander leave me here or did something else happen? We can tell what can I do about this? God, did they use me?

      Oh my God, I can’t believe he just left me here. I quickly asked if Cassie could come to get me. 

      Then I realized she didn’t know where I was.

       So I checked my phone, and luckily I still had a shared ride app on it.

       I called one.

      He arrived pretty quickly, which is a good thing because I don’t know what I would have done if he didn’t show up.

       The next thing I knew, I got in the car and headed home. The moment I walked into the home, mom frowned.

       She was livid.

       “where were you?” she asked. “Your scholarship got rescinded, and they expelled you.”

      Nervous, I swallowed.

      Then I said what? She nodded and said; I try to reach you because you go? I said I was with someone? She asked me, “who? And thought oh my God and tell her. But then I did I said, "I was with Xander.”

       “Xander Cameron?”

       She palmed her face and cried. Then she wiped her tears and asked, 

      “You did nothing with him, right? You didn’t fuck him, did you?”

       I shook my head.

      I couldn’t lie to my mom. 

      I said I couldn’t tell you that mom, I can’t. 

      “Did you have sex?”

      I looked away. Nodded and went the tears from my eyes and said, “okay, that’s fine with the with that. But I must tell you I’m highly disappointed in you bladder it’s the last thing I would’ve expected you to do now go to your room.” I nodded and hurried to my room. It didn’t seem fair. 

      She said I have to go to work. I still have to make a living." 

      I nodded and asked, “Where’s Mario?” 

      She said, “Mario will be back later. I expect that when he returns, be here.” 

      I nodded. Then I said to Mom, “Yes, mom. I’ll be here.”

      And with that, she left.

      I sighed. I hated lying to mom. 

       She did not know I had other plans.

      A little while after she left, I called Cassie.

       She said, “Just got back from school. I think I know who did it.” 

      I asked, “who?”

      “I saw the letter,” she replied. God, her words were driving me crazy. I needed more information.

      I asked, “What letter?”

      “One that will prove you did nothing to deserve this. it’s in Lindsey’s locker.”

       My eyes widened my God; I should have known she would do something like this. Why wasn’t I surprised?

      “What can we do now?” I asked.

       Cassie said, “Let’s go to Bexley and steal it from her locker. No one’s there, the  school administrators have an offsite meeting today.”

      “But how will we get in?” 

      She said she got a key from the janitor’s desk when he stepped away. 

      I nodded and said, “Are you sure about this?”

       She said, “Yes.”

       And with that, she came over to my house, and we drove to school. And that’s when things got worse and crazy.

      We opened linsey’s locker and discovered the two letters, one tracking what she will do to get me out the school and the other claiming the guys planned on having sex with a virgin and that virgin was me. It was part of their senior crew Bexley parting tribute. What the hell? How could they do this? That’s the moment heard the doors lock! What the hell is going on? I shrieked when suddenly the ceiling sprinklers came on.

      “Let’s get out of here!” I screamed at Cassie. I tugged her hand, and we tried to get out the door. Oh no, this was a trap, the doors were all locked shut! The windows wouldn’t open either. Then a foul smell permeated the air. Oh no, no only did I have my scholarship rescinded, I lost my place at Bexley. Plus, I might die in here too?

      “Help help, is anyone out there?” I cried out. Cassie cried. We tried using our phones to call for help, but neither worked. The water increased, and the smell made dizzy. I turned and watched as Cassie collapsed to the floor.

      Oh no, why can’t anyone here us? 

      Help…. I don’t want to die here…" My voice trailed off as I tried to stay alert. The water rose. My heart thumped in my chest. Nerves fluttered in my belly.

      How do we get out of this now? Is this the end? Was I really part of the senior tribute or are things not what they seem?

      Help…..

      To be continued
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