Chapter 1 - Arrival
I WASN’T SURE IF I WAS DREAMING OR NOT. IT SEEMED SO REAL TO ME. I 

   couldn’t tell reality from dreams. I was in a room, alone and cold. I was in a black, long dress. My long red hair was in a bun and I had nice make-up on. I was sitting on a chair from those old mansions, in fact, I was in a mansion. Then all of the sudden, a boy, dressed in a tuxedo, appeared right in front of me. He was gorgeous. His skin was pale, his eyes were red, and his hair was black flipped back with gel on it. Then another boy, muscular and tall, gorgeous looking too, his long brown hair let down, his shirt was opened wide and it appeared he was wearing an uncompleted suit that was missing the tie and coat stood right in front of me.

     They surrounded me like if were something to eat. Then a woman, dressed in a red dress that was ripped, her blond hair messed up, with one high heel on and the other bare-footed, came and joined the other two boys. Before they all tried to attack me, I ran to the door. The boy with his hair flipped back was blocking the door way. I couldn’t believe he was that fast. I turned my head back, but the girl and the other boy were gone. I turned back and the boy threw me to the floor. He was on top of me and his mouth headed towards my neck. I breathed rapidly as his lips were on my neck. Then, a sudden pain that seemed that his teeth jabbed though my throat came in. I realized that he was actually thirsty for my blood. 

He wasn’t human. He wasn’t attracted to me, but…..

He was a vampire.

I woke up after the sudden realization of the mysterious boy. I was afraid that it wasn’t a dream. I felt very tired and I decided to tried to go back to sleep, but before I knew it *beep* It was already 6:00 am. I really didn’t want to get up. Then I heard someone coming up stairs then opening the door to my room. It was mom, Sarah Shaw. My dad’s name is Ryan Shaw. They’ve been a happy couple for almost seventeen years. I’ll be sixteen in October 31, yes on Halloween. I really didn’t mind the fact my birthday is on Halloween. I love Halloween. My mom was all dressed up for her meeting today. She is an architect and my dad is a security guard for all kinds of events.

  I, of course, was starting sophomore year at Hewitt-Trussville High school. I moved here when I was starting middle school. From sunny California to cloudy Alabama. I was okay with moving to Trussville. Back in California, I didn’t have a lot of friends and I wasn’t the ‘popular’ type. Probably it was because I was pale skinned and not tan like the others. At least I have friends here. My mom was still standing at my door waiting for something.
 “Jamie. Get up already. You don’t want to be late for school.” 


Wrong! I thought. I really wouldn’t care if I was late for my first day of being a sophomore, but I got up anyway and went to the bathroom. I did any basic routine anyone would do. Brush my teeth, rinse, brush my hair and get dressed. I got dressed in my regular clothes. I usually wear a dark t-shirt with a cute gothic figure on it, colored skinny pants, and dark make up of course. But I skipped the make-up today. I put on a Gir t-shirt and hot pink skinny pants. I was ready to go downstairs and eat breakfast. I grabbed my backpack that had lots of pins and patches on it and went downstairs. My dad had already left for his 24 hour shift at the museum. It was only me and my mom.

I grabbed a bowl for the cabinet and then opened another cabinet to grab my cereal box which was ‘Coco Puffs’. My mom was in a rush and she didn’t even sit down to eat.

“I’m going to be late,” she muttered to herself. “Um…Jamie, I won’t be back til 7. Make sure you hurry up. Its almost…” she paused trying to look for her watch. Then she realized she didn’t have it on so then she went upstairs looking for it. I was already aware of what time it was. Then I heard a “darn it” from upstairs. Then she came back to the kitchen about to tell me the time.


“It’s six minutes to seven, mom. It’s okay.” I said.


My mom looked like she had everything ready, except breakfast.


“Well…Okay. Bye hunny,” she paused to kiss me in the cheek. “Back at seven, maybe.”


She left the house and then I heard another “darn” and a “I’m gonna be late again” from outside. By the time she left for her meeting, I was done with my breakfast already. Just dumped the dishes in the sink, grabbed my bag, and then I went out the door to walk to school. On my way to school, which was only took about seven minutes to get there, I was thinking about the dream I had last night. I really have to stop eating sweets before I go to sleep. Before I knew it, I was at school already. I was early there, as always. I was waiting at the benches in front of the school then I saw Ana coming towards me. She’s one of my Best Friends. At times she comes the same time I come to school, and at times she doesn’t.

“Hey Jamie!” Ana said. She was wearing a sweater that seemed to cover a purple t-shirt and wore jeans with converse. Of course, she wore a ‘Hello Kitty’ sweater and probably the Peanut Butter and Jelly shirt underneath.

“I haven’t seen you like for the whole summer. Is Karina here yet?”

I laughed. “Of course she’s still not here. She’s lucky if she makes it here five minutes before school starts.”


Ana soon started to laugh too. She had long, very curly dark-brown hair. It was in a pony tail like always.


“So, how are you? Haven’t changed since the end of last year I see.”


I smiled. “I’m fine. Its about time you ask me that question. And Hey! I have so changed. I’m not wearing any make-up now, see?”

Ana looked at me very closely and especially looked at my eye lids. Then she soon opened her mouth to say something.


“Oh yeah! You’re right. Good Job!”  She laughed then I joined the laugh.

We spent a whole half-hour talking about our summer anything new and that kind of stuff.


“So, still single or…” Ana asked.


I hated that question. I knew that Ana hated that question too. The only one that we knew was that never was single is Karina. She’s pretty, smart, and short. She has short dark-brown hair like Ana’s but her hair is straight. That’s one thing I envy about her.


“Still single. No first kiss yet, no first boyfriend yet. Hey, how about a new topic?” 


Ana wasn’t surprised about my response. She did the same thing sometimes too. Then I felt something hit me in the back. I turned around and I found it was Carl. He was a very tall boy with black short hair. His eyes were light brown and they were beautiful. He was wearing something a skater boy would wear. A rocker t-shirt and skinny jeans with a beanie. He loved Karina, yet it was still unclear if he liked me and Ana. That’s probably why he changed his look this year, to impress Karina and convince her to out with him.

“What’s up, ladies! Is Karina here yet?” he said turning his head all ways.


“No. You know she doesn’t come this early, Carl. And why the sudden change?!” I said.


“To impress Karina of course. She will be my lady soon” 


He always spoke like that with “ladies”, “my lady”, and “Karina will be mine soon”. In a way, he sorta always freaks me out. He was a cool person to hang out with, until he got all pervy and stuff. His partner in crime is Tristan. He was a very calm boy, but he could get crazy one second later. He was tall too, kind of muscular, brown hair that reached his neck, nice blue eyes, and a real skater boy. He came late but always late. We were talking about how Karina wouldn’t buy it and then Lia and Ben came walking towards our table. Lia was a calm girl and very quiet. She had long brown hair before the summer, but she cut it short. She had tan-colored skin and dark-brown eyes. Ben had brownish-blondish hair that was in a buzz cut and had brown eyes. He was skinny yet not very tall. He was quiet too but at times not calm.

“Hey guys! Haven’t seen you guys for a while. How’s it going?” asked Ben.


Lia just said hi after his question. She was also shy too. I was always wondering why she was like that.


“Hey Ben. We’re good. Where’s Tommy?” I asked.


Before he answered, something was squeezing me very hard, and I looked to see who it was. My question was already answered.


“You called, little sister.” said Tommy.


“Hey Big Brother! I missed you over the summer. And also you Ben.” I said.

For some odd reason, when I was an 8th grader and he in freshman year, when I met Tommy and one day he started calling me little sister, and of course, I started calling him my big brother. Tommy was a senior and his brother was Ben. He had blond hair and beautiful blue eyes. Most of the times, Tommy gets along with his brother, Ben, and at times he doesn’t. Tommy walked up to his brother and stood very close to him. Ben was getting scared and it looked like he was watching a skyscraper. 


“So what are you up to, little bro? Still have the same looks, style, and plans this year I see,” Tommy said. “I hope you find yourself a girlfriend this year.” 

Ben had widened his eyes open when he heard Tommy say the word “girlfriend”.


“Now listen to me, Tommy!” Ben said furiously. 


They both continued their fight and we were watching continuously until I came up with a subject.

“Have you guys heard that we were going to have a class of school exchanged students,” I said to distract them. “I hear they replaced Ella and her crew. I hope they’re better than them.”


Ella and her ‘crew’ was a couple of spoiled, rich, mean and snobby good looking brats. They always thought that they ruled the school and that they could do whatever the hell they wanted to do. They moved to some school in another city. Urggh! I hated thinking about them.


“Yeah, I did. I also heard that some new people are coming other than the exchange students. I’ve heard they’re pretty odd.” 


We turned around to see who said that. It was Karina. She had short black hair, and green eyes. She was wearing a red sweater that was covering a black shirt and she was also wearing jeans and black converse that had flames on the side, which looked pretty awesome. She walked toward us and of course, Ana rushed up to her and gave her a hug. She was still the same short girl I saw summer. I’ve seen her a lot over the summer, but not Ana. She and her family went to a family trip to Mexico. I wish I could’ve gone with her.

“No hug, Jamie? That’s mean.” Karina complained.


I smiled and went over to give her a hug. I wasn’t surprised about seeing her. Karina was also one of my best friends. Another one of best friends was Julian. His real name is Julio, but we all call him Julian. He was rushing to where I was when I was still hugging Karina. He hadn’t changed since last year. No sirie. He had the same dark brown hair, blue eyes but he did grow over the summer. He’s my dude best friend which meant that Ana and Karina where my dudet best friends. I could tell he was happy to see me. I was happy to see him too.

“Hey, Jamie!” he shouted.


He came running and of course I hugged him as soon as let go of the hug. It was a very long hug. We were hugging when he started to talk.


“Haven’t seen you in like forever. I missed you so much.”

He let go and then patted me on the back. He wore a very warm smile, and it was hard not to resist his smile so I smiled too. He wasn’t my boyfriend, and I wasn’t his girlfriend. We were just good friends. I could tell he really missed me.


“I really missed you too, Julian. So what did you do over the summer?” I was curious, not that I was trying to be noisy.


“I really didn’t do anything that great. I really missed all of you guys. Well, I’m saying that California is great and sunny, but I’d rather spend it with my friends.”


Everyone smiled at what he said. Julian could always make some one happy. Then, a group of people came walking our way. They didn’t look familiar, so I was guessing that they were the exchange students. One of them was a red haired boy with blue eyes. He looked very cute but I wasn’t that interested. Then there was girl with long blonde hair and blue eyes. She looked beautiful, but very familiar. I knew. She looked like the woman in the dream I had. It was déjà vu. Then there was another boy that caught my attention. He had long brown hair that was in a ponytail, and he was very muscular and tall. He also looked like one of the boys I’ve seen in my dream. It was too weird to handle. Then the other two were a girl and a boy. The girl had long brownish blondish hair that was in a ponytail too and had green eyes. The boy had short, brown spiky hair and had very nice brown eyes. 

They didn’t really interest me either. I only concentrated on the blond girl and the brown haired boy. It seemed that they were trying to ask for something. The blond boy made a small grin when both our eyes met. I was sorta freaked out.

“Um… hi. We’re the new exchange students from Dodson High, and we were trying to look for the office and we were hoping if you can tell us where it is. Oh and I’m sorry! I didn’t mean to be rude. My name is Aaron Lewis. The blond guy is Marco, the blond girl is Serena, the brown and blond haired girl is Valentina, and the brown haired boy is Christian.” The tall boy with long brown hair said.

They all smiled, and eventually I did. They all seemed very nice and friendly. Way better than Ella and the others.


“Sure. My name is Jamie Shaw, that’s Ana, there’s Karina, over with the beanie is Carl, the blond one is Tommy, that’s Ben, and she’s Lia. There’s more to the group, believe me, but I think you won’t meet them until lunch.”


The group smiled and I soon joined the smile fest. It was a good stating to the first day of sophomore year. On the way to the office, I heard Karina and Carl having a conversation. I think Betty still declines on Carl’s offer. It was all good, and then I saw three strange teens that were passing by. Two of them were boys and one of them was a girl. The tallest boy had his hair long up to his ears and some of his hair in his face. He had beautiful golden eyes and nice wavy brown. The girl had short hair that was up to her neck and also had golden eyes and straight reddish brown hair. Then there was the other boy. He looked very familiar too. He also looked like the vampire boy in my dream. He didn’t have his hair flipped back like in my dream; he had it down with no gel on. It was straight, black, and long that it reached the level of his chin, and his hair was covering his most of his whole face that you could barely see his eyes. But unlike his brother and sister, he had red eyes that were beautiful.

Then his hand pulled back some of his hair behind his ear. His face was gorgeous and very god-like. He seemed to really catch my attention. Then his eyes looked at my direction, and I looked away. I couldn’t remember what I was doing before looking at the strange family. They all had golden colored eyes except the familiar boy, pale white skin and they all looked beautiful. They looked very strange, so different, and unique. I was so caught up to my daze, that I couldn’t hear what the others were saying. 


“Hellooooo. Earth to Jamie. Jamie, come back. We need you.” Julian was saying.


“Huh?” I answered. They looked at me very  weirdly. Did they notice that I was glaring at the strange family? I wonder what they thought.

“I guess you were looking at the Ryan family. Well, the tall guy is Giovanni. The girl is Emilia. And the other boy is Zachary, or Zack, sometimes people call him that. Well they might all be gorgeous, but I have a bad feeling about them.” Julian explained.

They had names that no one ever hears anymore or maybe they had names that aren’t really commonly known a lot.  But they seemed very lovely names. I came back to earth like Julian asked me.

“Oh. I’m sorry. I kind of went to Lala land for a while there. So what were we talking about?”


“Yep! I love Lala land. And I also think that boy is gorgeous too, Jamie. I’ll let you have this one.” said Karina.

I turned around looked at her in an annoyed face. I hated it when Karina would start teasing me about those kinds of stuff. She just turned her face away from and I heard her snickering. That was a typical Karina for you. Julian was getting upset for a moment but then couple seconds soon; I turned around to see that he was the same happy Julian everyone knew. We all headed to the office from there we left them to ask for their classes and schedules. Then before leaving, Aaron caught my attention.

“Um… It was nice meeting you, Jamie. I hope to see you soon.” He smiled then closed the door to the office.


I smiled a moment later after that. I hadn’t noticed that the bell had already ringed. I knew I was going to be late for class. It was time for English.

By the time I got to class, the teacher already had assigned seats for all of us. He was just starting to talk and explain.


“Hello, students,” he said. “I’m Mr. Reed, your English teacher as you all know this is history. I will be your permanent History teacher for the whole semester. Now class, I want all of you to stand in a circle around the room. Holding hands.”

I was okay with that until I realized that the boy next to me was Zachary himself. He looked away from me like if I smelt horrible. I knew I didn’t smell that bad, but just in case I smelled my hair to make sure. It smelt like… chocolate. Well, maybe he didn’t like chocolate. Other than him in my class, Julian was in my history class too. He was staring at me, smiling. I smiled back to him. The teacher continued t give instructions, and Zachary wasn’t following any of them. 

“Now class, turn to your partner and look them in the eyes. After that, wait for further instructions.” 


I turned around to look at Zachary but he was still looking the other direction. I got irritated because he didn’t move for some reason. Maybe he doesn’t like me, how I smell, or something else but that really got me irritated. I decided to remind him what we were supposed to do. 

“You. You’re supposed to turn around. Please face the young lady next to you.” ordered Mr. Reed.


He did exactly what he was told to do, but he still didn’t look me in the eye. Instead, he looked to the side. That’s when I got frustrated.


“Excuse me; do you have a problem with me?” I asked.


He didn’t respond.


“Answer me, please. If you don’t want to face me, then go ask Mr. Reed to change places with someone else.”


He raised his hand and got Mr. Reed’s attention.


“Mr. Reed, can I trade places with someone else? Please.”


Even his voice sounded beautiful, but he didn’t give a nice impression. Mr. Reed switched hi with Julian, my friend. I was glad, but at the same time, I really wasn’t. Was it because that Zachary didn’t want to be next to me? I wasn’t sure why I felt bad. Just as Zachary requested, he and Julian switched places. Julian had a warm smile on his face again. This time, I didn’t smile back. 

As the hour passed by, I was still wondering why Zachary avoided me earlier, but I was still paying attention to what Mr. Reed was saying. He mentioned that we needed to bring 10 dollars tomorrow to pay the books that we going to read for the semester. It was a book I already read anyway. He asked for 10 dollars to get us the book which was Twilight. I have already have and read this book. Actually, I have already read up to Eclipse, which was part of the saga from the Twilight series. The first one of the saga was Twilight, New Moon, Eclipse, and then the last one that I still haven’t read and I’m waiting for is Breaking Dawn.

“Before asking me questions, does anyone have this book or has read it already?”


I raised my hand of course, and a couple of other people raised their hand too. One of those people was Zachary. I didn’t feel like looking at him.


“Keep your hands up. I’ll have to write your names down so I could know that you don’t have to pay for the book again, since you already did when you got the book.”


I’d never thought that a person like Zachary would read a book like Twilight, I thought. The whole saga involved vampires, werewolves, mortality and immortality. Zachary seemed to fit the description of Edward Cullen from the books, except the style and color of his hair and his eyes. I would be surprised if he didn’t come for a whole week and then come back with different colored eyes. Then I also thought of another reason why he was so mad. Maybe he’s in a bad mood today. I hope he is.  

Time passed by and it was already time for second period. As soon, as the bell rang, I was the first one in under a second to get out of class, and then came out Zachary. Before both went tour next class, the teacher called us back into his room. As soon as everyone left, he stated to talk to us.


“I know that Zachary,”

“It’s Zack.” interrupted Zachary


“Well, Zack. I know that you’re new here and if you don’t mind, Ms. Shaw, I would like you to help Zack finding his classes.”


I had my eyes widen after his request. I really didn’t want to, but I decided that I shouldn’t be rude.


“Of course, Mr. Reed. I’ll help him.” I answered weakly.


We both went of the class, but Zack just went walking to one direction.


“Um… don’t you need help finding you classes?” I shouted.


“I’m fine! I know where I’m supposed to go.” he answered so rapidly and furiously.


I just stood there; watching him walk away to where he was actually supposed to go. As soon as he was out of my sight, I started to scream. Urggh! I hate him! He makes me so….. so…. Arrgh!  What the heck was wrong with that guy?! I tried to forget about it and went straight to class. Chemistry was kind of boring, but what surprised me was that I sat next to Aaron. I felt kind of relieved for a moment. During class, I’ve noticed that when I looked at him, he was already looking at me but then turned his head forward. The day was getting weirder and weirder. I kept thinking about Zachary for some reason. But I decided to not thin k about him for the rest of the day. 3 hours past, and it was already lunch.

I didn’t bother getting lunch; I felt kind of sick or I wasn’t hungry at all, either choice, I didn’t bother getting lunch. Some of my friends were already at the table just waiting for everyone else. The new group of people we met earlier was already sitting there. All five of them, sitting with Julian, Ana, and Tristan. I was surprised to see Tristan there. I thought he didn’t come to school today. Must be luck. I saw that he broke his arm and had a cast all signed. It was expected from him to break his arm. I wonder what he and his partner of crime did over the summer. Julian spotted me and waved his hand to me, smiling. 

And of course, I smiled too. Tristan turned around and shouted “Hey, Jam!” That was one and only nickname I had. I went walking to the table and ten sat down next to Julian. I felt like I had to open my mouth and say something.


“Hey Trish. I see you broke your arm, and I don’t think I want to know what happened.”


“Yeah. You really don’t want to know, Jam. And I’ve heard that you’ve visited Lala land. Fun, huh?” Tristan responded.

Julian and the others started to laugh, and then I couldn’t hold anymore so I started to laugh. It was a laugh fest in our table. Then Ben, Tommy, Lia and Karina came over to our table to see what was all the laughing about. We told them we were talking about Lala land and how my visit to there was.


“Ahhh, yes. She was in Lala land because of Zachary.” explained Karina. She soon developed a grin on her face and then winked at me. Again, an annoyed face appeared on my face.


“He might be gorgeous on the outside, but the inside isn’t so pretty. Now can we stop talking about it now? I’m trying to forget about him.”


“Why?” asked very familiar voice. Right next to me was Melanie. She was one of our friends well, for the exception of Carl and Tristan. There was always a war between them. She had long light brown hair, green eyes and a very nice face. She was the kind of person that was always jumping to person to another. She looked very interested in me not wanting to think about Zachary. Of course he was gorgeous, but he had a very bad side. I looked at her and tried to find a way to explain it with her, but Julian was already doing the job.



“For some reason, Zack doesn’t get along with her very well. It could be that he doesn’t like how Jamie smells or he’s in a bad mood today. Either way, he doesn’t look like the friendly type.”


Melanie just looked at me like she felt sorry for me.


“Oh, I’m sorry. There goes your chance with him. Oh well.” Then she looked another way. “Hey David! I need to tell you something!” she left. It was normal for her to do that. That’s how she got people’s attention. I looked at Tristan and he looked relived. Probably because Melanie left. I was wondering where Carl was at, and my question was answered. He came walking towards us and had chocolates in his hand. I heard Karina groan a while later. We all knew that those chocolates were for Karina.


“Um, does that happen a lot?” asked Serena. I finally heard her talk. She had a very nice British accent. She must be from England. 


“Oh, um yes. Carl is totally addicted to her. It’s pretty normal, so don’t get freaked out. He does that frequently.” I answered. Everybody sat down on a chair, except Carl and Tristan. They sat on the table.
 It was calm, until the Ryan family came inside the cafeteria. It was like they were glowing. Giovanni, which everyone claimed to be the oldest, had a strange red color in his hair and his skin looked less pale than his family. Emilia, which was the middle child, had her nice long black curls bouncing in the air and her pale white skin bringing out the color in her eyes. She looked very friendly, but I still wasn’t sure about her and Giovanni. And then, the most gorgeous of them all, Zachary, I mean Zack. His skin was paler than the others and his eyes were glowing red. While his hair was being blown in the wind. He was irresistible and unbelievably beautiful. I felt my heart pound very hard.
I somehow managed to look away, but everybody was still staring at them, well, except Carl. Instead he was looking at Karina. But all the guys, staring at  Emilia’s beauty, and the girls looking at how handsome Giovanni and Zack were. I heard a loud sigh from all the girls. The guys must really be good looking. Then the guys started to whistle and shout for Emilia. I was getting paranoid for a while. The family sat down in an empty table. They took out sodas from Emilia’s bag. Giovanni was drinking Sprite, Emilia was opening up a can of  Mountain Dew, and then Zack already finished with his can of Coke. He sure was thirsty.
Emilia punched Zachary at his arm, then whole family started to laugh. They seemed to have a lot of fun together. I envy them for that. I wish I could spend time like that with my family. 

“Ahhh, aren’t they beautiful. I wish I had someone like Zachary.” said Ana.

“It’s Zack, Ana. You really don’t want anyone like Zack, I mean it.” I said.

“I have a bad feeling about the whole family too, Jamie. They don’t look or act like a human. It’s just impossible for a person to be that incredibly beautiful. I can’t believe no one notices that.” 

Aaron looked mad at the Ryan family in front of us. But he was right. They don’t seem human at all. I just knew that they weren’t normal. Before we all knew it, the bell rang and it was time for the next class. Everyone left and said bye and see you later. I already English, Chemistry, History and Math. I was only missing P.E and Music for the day. Marco was standing right next to me waiting for all the other people to leave, then he asked me something.
“So, Jamie. What do you have next?”

“I have P.E next. Why you ask?”

A smile soon appeared on his face. I had a feeling that we had P.E together. And I was right.

“Well, I have P.E too. Do you mind if we walked together to class? That is, if you want to. It’s okay if you don’t want… to.”

His smile was disappearing and I was starting to feel sad for him, so I decided to accept his offer.

“Yeah. Sure, I don’t mind. Plus, you could need some help finding the gym since you really don’t where it is. Am I right?”

The smile in his face reappeared again. He was getting pretty confident now.

“Great. So, let’s get going! We don’t want to be late, do we?” He sounded very cheerful and I couldn’t resist smiling. But I was afraid I got his hopes up to high.

We entered the gym and everybody was just standing in a line. I noticed Emilia had this class with both Marco and I. I felt my stomach growl. The coach came in and said for today we didn’t have to be in P.E uniform, but tomorrow he expects us to be our uniform before 10 minutes within the class. I was okay with that, since we had the choice to wear sweats and shorts. Of course I picked sweats, all the other girls always wore shorts. I didn’t see the point of wearing shorts, unless it was really hot which didn’t happen a lot.
We went over a syllabus that had rules and a contract that we and our parents had to sign and signing means that we have to follow the rules. It was almost the end of class, and we were still talking about the syllabus. Then, I heard my name being called. It was Emilia calling me from behind. I wonder what she wanted.

“Jamie.” She whispered. “Can I talk to you after class.” I nodded. We waited seven minutes until we could talk. After class we stayed in the gym for a while. I wonder what she was going to say.

“Hello. I’m Emilia, buy you can call me Emily, if you want.” She turned out to be sweet and friendly. “Look, I’m sorry about the way my brother , Zack, acted in your English class. He’s just a bit moody today. But I promise he’ll be one hundred percent okay tomorrow. He’ll be better now, but much better tomorrow. So don’t worry about him hating you and all of that stuff.” She smiled a perfect smile. I had to smile back.

“Okay. I understand. We both have to go; see you later, Emily.”
“Later, Jamie! It was nice meeting you!” her voice soon faded as she went down the hallway to another of her classes. I had music next. The odds of Zack being there would be 1 to 2. I wasn’t making any since with the odds of him being there. I felt nervous in a way. As I entered the room, I saw him at the back of the class. He was staring at me with curiosity like if he’d never seen me. Of course, he never even looked at my face before. The only seat available was next to him. I walked carefully down the aisle and sat next to him, being careful to not be that close to him. His eyes turned my direction and I looked away cowardly. I turned to him a he made a smile. That was a beautiful I have seen that moment. 
“Um… I’m sorry for earlier. My name is Zachary Ryan, but… you can call me Zack.” Even his voice sounded like an angel, but he also had a British  accent. Maybe he’s also from England like Serena. Yet his sister didn’t have a British accent. Maybe he felt comfortable with his voice like that.

“Nice to finally to talk to you.” I smiled. “I’m Jamie Shaw. And welcome to Hewitt-Trussville High.”
He was still smiling and he even smiled more when I welcomed him here.

“Thank you. You were… actually the first person who has said that to me the whole day. I appreciate that.”

I was so concentrated at his smile, that I didn’t even hear the rest. Then the music teacher came in and caught everyone’s attention.

“Hello class. I’m Ms. Layner and I’ll be your music teacher for the whole semester. Now we’ll start with introducing ourselves; by singing our names.”
So many people were scared of doing that, including me. According to my dad, I had a very nice singing voice, but I was too scared to show it. Other than me and Zack, Ana, Julian and Tristan had music with us too. Almost the whole class introduced their selves, except Zack and I. I was getting butterflies in my stomach. Before I went, Zack went. He breathed in and then he opened his mouth to sing his name out loud.

“My name is Zack” I opened my mouth shocked. He even had the singing voice of an angel. What else can there be. Then, I came back to reality when it was my turn. It took me a while to start, but eventually I did.
“Jamie”
Zack looked at me, shock ran through his eyes. Then he smiled a very warm smile. I just hid my face with my hair covering it. I knew I had to be blushing. The class went on and Ms. Layner asked about our favorite kind of music, popular bands, and cultural music from other countries.  It was great. I’ve seen a totally different side of Zack that period. But it soon ended. We both walked out of the class together, then Ana, Julian and Tristan followed behind. I wanted to ask Zack something, so I went for it.
“See you tomorrow, if you will be here.” I said.

“Oh no! I will be here. You’re very nice. Thanks.” he smiled then walked out to the parking lot. Of course I followed because that was the direction I had to go in order for me to get home. When I went outside, he was headed towards a  Civic Lx. It was a Honda model of 2009 which is just a couple months away from being 2009. Giovanni and Emily were beside the car just waiting for their younger brother to come. As soon as Zack was already with his family, they all hopped in the car and Giovanni drove out of the parking lot heading home I believe. I watched their car go by and I felt a sudden miss for them. I wondered why. Before I left home, I said bye and see you later with my friends and of course my new group of friends I made.
Again, it only took seven minutes to get my house and something was different. My dad’s car was in the front of the house. That was weird. My dad was already home from his 24 hour shift that started at five am. I just went inside my house and then found my dad in the couch eating left over pizza from yesterday watching Soccer. I never knew why soccer interested my dad. It was always a mystery. 
“Jamie? Is that you?” My dad asked.

“Yeah, it’s me dad. How come you’re home so early?”

My dad turned around and looked at me. I couldn’t tell his expression.

“My shift was cancelled because Bob took the whole shift instead of me. I only worked for 10 hours. So came back almost an hour ago. How was you’re day, sweetie?” he turned around again to watch his favorite sport.

“Oh… well there were new kids, and a new family that moved here.” I answered him shuddering.

“What is the family’s name? Maybe I’ve heard of them.” My dad wanted be sure if they were alright or not. He was the protective kind.

“Oh, um… the Ryan family. I’ve only heard of the kids attending my school. Their names are Giovanni, the oldest, he’s a senior, Emilia, she’s a junior, and then the youngest, Zachary … or  Zack, and he’s a sophomore like me. He’s in my English and music classes.”

“Oh, yeah. I’ve heard of them. Anthony Ryan, their father is a Teacher in the middle school and his only blood son is Giovanni. The other two, he adopted them from London, where they used to live. Poor father of theirs. He lost his wife years ago in a terrible accident. I feel sorry for the guy. Must be tough raising and supporting three teenagers on his own.” 

I kind of did feel sorry for their father. Maybe that’s part of the reason why Zack was so moody in the morning.

“Well dad, I’ll be upstairs if you need me.”

“Sure, Jamie.” He answered.

I went upstairs to my dark room. I felt like I missed something inside. I didn’t know what. I decided to start on my homework and listen music meanwhile I did my work. The first song I listened to was ‘Comatose’ by Skillet. I loved this song. I knew I would love it more if I had someone to share this song with. I kept on listening to music until I finished my homework. It was already five pm, and I had nothing to do. So I went turned on my computer and searched for sites that had information about Breaking Dawn. I did find some interesting things that kept me busy for a while and before I knew it, it was already eight pm and my mom still hadn’t come home yet. I felt tired, and I just decided to go to sleep. 
Eventually I bored myself nearly to sleep and thought of nothing. The only things in my thoughts were three of the new kids I’ve seen today. The first person was Aaron, the second was Serena. Then the last person I thought about was Zachary. After thinking about him fell asleep. 
