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          DON’T BE IN 
 

I’m going to my new school, I mean high school. I’m at Ontario, we moved 

here a week ago. I don’t have friends either because I was about helping my 

mom to move into our new house, she’ll live there with my sister but I’ll be 

at the boarding school, it’s compulsory. My mother will work in a new 

office, she’s kind of executive. 

My sister is 13, we will go to the same school building, but she will be at the 

Junior High School zone. And here I am, Ian,16 and half, from Cardiff, I was 

born there but we moved in Virginia when I was about 6 and now, we’re at 

Ontario, my mother is British & my father is Canadian. He slept when I was 

5, we still really close to his family even if he’s not here. 

Here I go, my mom is driving us to school. 

- Oh my god that’s really big. My sister said. 

- I wish I will not see you there. I said. 

- Be nice with your sister please. Mom said, see you tonight guys. 

The boarding rules are, that we go back home Fridays and come back 

Sundays. In the entrance there were 3 ways “Junior High School, High 

School & Boarding School”. A board shows the way to the hall. 

- Good morning kids, the boarding is open, your keys will be giving to 

you. 

Then I went to my room. The room was cool, a bath, beds, desks and 

wardrobes. I was about tidying things when my flat mate came: 

- Hi, I guess you’re Ian. 

- Hi, I’m Ian White. 

- I’m Zach. 

- Nice to meet you Zach. Where are you from? 



- California. I see that you’ve taken the bed next to the windows. 

- I did but I can change if you want to. 

- Don’t. Are you new? 

- I am, are you? 

- No I’ve been here since I’m 11, but don’t be scared it’s a cool school. 

We haven’t talked after this meeting so I went taking my timetable, Zach 

said it, It’s a cool school, I don’t work Mondays and Fridays afternoon. But I 

have to do an activity. My locker was next to the exit.  

Tomorrow we’ll begin school but now it’s time to go, my mother is driving 

us back home. 

- How is the school? 

- Cool. My sister said. 

- Ian? Do you like it? 

- I do, seems good 

At home, I picked up things for the next day and ranged my suitcase. 

- Wake up; it’s almost 7:20. 

That was my mother, I was so tired. 

- I’m coming. 

When I came school, everybody was in the homeroom. Then we began class, 

that was science. 

I was sitting next to a girl; she had dimples, brown hair and green eyes. I 

haven’t watched her a lot because a boy behind was staring at us. After that, 

I had computer studies then lunchtime. 

At 14 we had English class. I was sitting in the back when the teacher said: 

- 1st Introduce yourself. 

I only remember some names: 

- I’m Zach Nescok, I’m 17. 

- I’m Primrose Bratter, I’m 16 and half. 

- I’m Hayes Payne, I’m 17. 

Then me: 

- I’m Ian White, I’m 17. 



I lied; I mean I’ll be 17 in 3 months, that was half true. 

Then I want in my room, I lay on my bed, Zach wasn’t here. I began to sleep. 

I fell from the bed; I broke a part of the parquet. I was about trying to place 

it back when I saw a knife and a diary. 

It was 5:30 pm, I was reading the diary: 

“I’m done of this school, every time I see him I want to kill him, but I can’t 

I’m too close to him. I’m so weak, if I touch him once everybody will be 

against me.  That’s maybe the reason why I started nick my hand. I feel so 

lonely, but I don’t want to be in”. 

I haven’t read the other pages because it was almost 6pm; I put the diary, in 

the parquet and took a bath. At 7 pm, I was in the canteen, then the director 

told a speech and we ate. A boy came at my table and took my cake: 

- Hello, thank you! 

- Give it back to me .I said. 

- Sit down little shit. 

He ate my dessert, and went outside, I followed him and said: 

     - Hey you! 

     - Hello baby! 

     - Give me back my dessert “little shit”. 

     - What the fuck did you said? 

It went so fast, but I remember that I woke up in the infirmary. 

- Hello Ian, I’m Claire the nurse. 

- Hi, what happened  

- We found you outside of the school, next to the park. 

- What’s time is it? 

- Almost 10 pm. Do you want to go back in your room ? 

- Yes please. 

I went in my room and wore my pajama, an old jogging pant, I lay on my 

bed, and Zach wasn’t there. 

The morning our alarm clock rang. I changed myself, jean & a striped shirt. 

Zach came from the bath with his school uniform. 



- Dude, it’s Wednesday, you have to wear your uniform. 

- Ok thanks. 

That wasn’t really a uniform that was the school’s jacket. So I wore my 

uniform and went eating breakfast. That was a muffin, hot chocolate and an 

orange juice. 

Zach and his friends came at my table, I was alone: 

- I want you guys to know my mate Ian. Ian these are Tyler, Dylan, Jack 

and my best friend Conor. 

- Nice to meet you guys. 

- So what after school activity have you chosen? Conor asked 

- I don’t know. 

- You should choose hockey. Conor said 

- No football. Jack replied 

- Or ballet. A boy behind me said, that was the boy who hit me, Hayes. 

- What the fuck is your problem? I said 

- Nothing. Then he went in the hall 

- Do you know him? I said 

- That’s Hayes Payne. Dylan said 

- The director’s soon. 

Then I understood everything. Why everybody was scared of him. 

After the lunch, I went register myself to the ice hockey club. Train starts 

next week. 

I went in my room, and started reading the diary: 

“I ‘m the only one who knows, and who’s not in either. I’m scared” I think 

she was talking about Hayes. 

“Put it just below the ribs, he will began to be breathless” Have this girl 

killed someone?  

I ranged the diary and went to the boarding’s hall; there were placard about 

a movie projection tonight. 

We had art class but the teacher was missing. 

It was 3pm and the movie was ant 7:30 pm. So I went back in my room and 

read the diary. 



“He hit him; I want to kill this sucker. I’m sure that shit killed him too.” I was 

looking for names in the book, and then I saw  

“Why, I hate everything, my name Alison, my body, I hate them.” 

Alison, but who is she? I called my mother and we talked for half an hour, 

the Zach came and asked me if I wanted to visit the Campus. We went 

everywhere then there were a little park with a lot of flowers and a 

memoriam for Austin Parker. Then asked: 

- Austin Parker? 

- He was killed. 

- Oh my god. 

- Last year. He was a big friend of mine and the boyfriend of Conor’s 

sister. 

- What? 

- He doesn’t want when we’re talking about her. So will you go watch 

the movie? 

- Yes I think. 

- I’d be going see you tonight. 

I took a bath and went in the canteen for dinner. We were eating when 

Hayes came said: 

- Hello baby. 

- Fuck you. 

- Really rude baby. 

- Leave him alone. Conor said 

- Or what, will you kill me? It’s probably genetic. 

I haven’t understood, but they began to fight, I took a knife on the table. 

- Leave him alone, he turned back. I said 

The director came and separated them: 

- Stop. You three in my office. 

I left the knife on the table and went in Mr. Payne’s office. 

- Tell me what happen Conor you begin. 

- I was about eating when he insults Ian and Alison. 

- Ian is it true. He asked 

- It is sir. 



- You guys can go back in the canteen and you Hayes 2 hours of 

detention. 

We went out and then, when Mr. Payne closed the door, Hayes said: 

- You guys are dead. 

- What’s wrong with you? 

- You.  

Conor went in his room, I went in mine. Then Zach said: 

- What happened? 

- The director asked questions 

- Will you watch the movie? 

- What movie? 

- The projection? 

- Oh yeah, I’ve forgotten, yes I will come. What time is it?  

- 7 pm. Hum, see you there. 

I was asking myself, why did I take the knife? What was Hayes talking 

about? 

I was in the roof hall, I saw Conor getting out of his room, he began to sit 

and cry, I was hiding behind a wall, and then Jack came and helped him to 

go in his room. 

Then I want in the projection room. I sat next to Zach and Dylan: 

- Look these are the sexiest girls of the school. Dylan said 

They were 3; one of them walked in our direction and kissed Dylan. 

- See you later .She said 

Zach laughed: 

- Lucky boy. 

- What’s her name? 

- It’s Rebecca Bratter 10th grade. 

- She is pretty. 

- She’s the prettiest girl ever. He said. 

- He’s with her since 2 years. Zach said. 

- Where are Jack & Conor? I asked 

- They’ll not come. 



Then was watched the movie; it was great. 

When we were in our room, Zach was with his laptop I was about taking 

mine: 

- Do you have a brother or a sister? He asked 

- I have a little sister. I said 

- Does she live here? 

- Yes with my mom she’s in this school 8th grade 

- Do you have a girl? 

- I don’t do you? 

- Nope, I’m single. 

- Do you have a brother? 

- I have 1 brother but he lives with my dad 

- You at Ontario since you were born? 

- No, I lived at Atlanta before my parents divorced and we came here 

with my mom and my stepfather, when I was 11. 

- How did you become friends with the boys? 

- 7 years we had to sweep classes because we haven’t done our 

homework, we cleaned for hours and we began to talk and be friend. 

- Seriously? Like this? I asked 

- Yep. What’ll you do tomorrow night? 

- Nothing 

- Come to the club please. 

- Ok. 

The morning he woke up very early and took a bath .The breakfast was eggs 

and beacon. 

The night, we went to the club with Zach and Conor. The bouncer knew 

them, we get in, and that was crowded.  Then we took a table, Conor danced 

and Zach was searching the girl of the night. 

I was walking, then I saw a girl, the girl who was with me during the science 

class, she was sitting on the bar with an evening dress. I sat next to her. 

- Do you want something? I asked 

- Yes a cocktail. 

- 2 cocktails please 

- We’re at the same school right? 

- I’m and you’re Primrose right? 

- It’s me, you are? 



- I’m Ian, why are you alone here? 

- I don’t want to go back to school, so I’m here and using my pass. 

- Your pass? 

- That’s a pass; it’s a Nescok Club, one of the most famous. 

- You know Zach? 

-  Everybody knows Zach, he’s a cool boy. How do you know him, 

you’re here since 3 days? 

- He’s my flat mate. 

- Let’s talk about you! First Cheers! 

- Cheers! 

- People say that you had troubles with Hayes? 

- You said that you didn’t know me. 

- I said anything, I just asked you name. 

- You’re confident and beautiful. 

- Thank you, you’re an attractive boy. You want to dance? 

We danced and talked about an hour, then it was 9pm, the curfew was at 

9:30 pm, a man came and gave me keys: 

- From Mr. Nescok, the car is outside. 

- Where is he? 

- He left for half an hour now. 

- Thank you. 

We get in the car, and then she said: 

- You’re good boy, you know it? 

- Why do you say that? 

- You gave me your jacket 

- Ahaha. You’re fun. 

The club wasn’t so far, about 5 km, It was 9:15 pm. We arrived at school, I 

took her to her hall roof and after that I get in my room. Zach was on his 

bed, he laughed: 

- Primrose? 

- What? 

- Primrose Bratter. You’ve chosen an attractive girl. 

- I’ve just met her, yeah thanks for the car dude, these are the keys. 

- Be kind with her. 

- How do you know her? 



- She’s my friend since I was 12, we were together in 9th grade, we 

broke up, but we still really close to each other, and she’s my best 

friends. 

- You were together? 

- Yes but there were 3 other guys after me. 

- Who? 

- Harold, he left, Charlie, he left and Hayes. 

- Hayes? 

- Yep. 

- Hum, she left him right? 

- Yes.  

- Thanks, I’m gonna take a shower. 

He slept, I took a bath, and Zach snored a lot. 

The next day, we had PE and biology. Biology first, then in the hall I saw 

Primrose. I was so scared to talk to her so I ran to the gym, and changed 

myself. We started PE, that was basketball, I coach put the girls in front of 

the boys. Then I noticed Primrose, I began to laugh. She looked at me and 

smiled, she was wearing a short and a baseball shirt. The teacher made 

teams, I was with Zach. 

- You’re going to play against your girl. He said. 

- She’s not my girl. 

Then she looked at me and said: 

- You’re going to lose. 

- Must be joking. 

We began to play and laugh with Zach. Then it was a draw. 

We changed and talked while we watched other matches. I saw that they 

were really close friends. Zach left us to go with Conor. Then I asked Prim’ 

what kind of music she listens to: 

- I like  1D 

- Do you want to go to their concert with me Saturday? 

- Course, is it a date? 

- Maybe. 

She laughed, and then we said goodbye,. 



I came home and tried to find tickets. Then I asked to the one who knows 

everything about One Direction, my sister:  

- There is a concert of 1D Saturday right? 

- Yes 

- Did you buy tickets? 

- Yep 

- Can I take them? 

- What? No they’re mine and that’s 1D 

- C’mon you’ve been to their 1st Tour and their 2nd. 

- I’ll be at their 3rd. 

- I’ll give you whatever you want. 

- Why do you want it you don’t listen to 1D? 

- I do but you don’t know. 

- You know those tickets were hard to find and expensive. 

- How much do you want? 

- I want 300$ and a seat next to mom in the car. 

- OK, for 2 months. 

- How many tickets do you need? 

- 2. 

- 2 Tickets? With whom will you go? 

- Here is the money. 

- Here 2 tickets, cool to deal with you. I’ll go there with my friends, I 

have one ticket left. 

  

We took dinner and my mom asked: 

- Ian how was your week? 

- Good. I said 

- How are the food and the boarding? 

- The food is good and the boarding are big. 

- And you Sophia how are classes? 

- Cool. She replied 

- Did you make friends? 

I wasn’t listening but she said 

- Yes, Jake Payne and Sarah Parker. 

- And you Ian? 

- Yes I made friends. I said  

- Sunday we’re going to visit your grandmother and you’re uncle. 



The morning we was shopping ‘till 2pm then we went back home. I wore 

my new jacket and took the car, Prim’ texted me to say that she’ll be at the 

baker at 4pm. 

I came at the baker at 3:30pm. I bought roses, she came and said: 

- Good afternoon. Mr. White. 

- Good afternoon Mrs. Bratter, how are you? 

- I’m good. Your car is beautiful. 

- Not as much as you  

- I know. Let’s go. 

The concert began at 6pm, we were in the hall for an hour, then we went to 

our seats, was in the middle. It began, the girls around knew all the songs, 

they were about crying when the 1st part began, it was a good show. Prim’ 

was singing and dancing .The show ended at about 9pm. 

I took her to a café, we took drinks and when we were in the car she said : 

- Was it a date? 

- Maybe, if you accept to be my girlfriend. 

- Why should I accept you to be my boyfriend? 

- If I was your boyfriend I’ll never let you go. 

She laughed, that was beautiful. 

- So I am your girlfriend. 

I drove her to her house, we said goodbye and I went back home, it was 

11:30pm. 

The morning, mom screamed that we had to woke up because we’re going 

visit our uncle. I’ve forgotten it .We spent the day at my uncle’s, then they 

drove me to school. I was alone so I read the diary. 

“I still love him, I think he has troubles but he doesn’t want to talk about it, I 

want to help him. This asshole is bad, she is famous but she is not who they 

think she is.” 

So I took my computer and sat at the desk next to the window in front of the 

door and searched “Alison Bake”. I saw a lot of files, and I heard: 

- What are you doing? That was Zach. 

I won’t deny it, I said nothing I was staring at him, he said: 



- If you want to know something just ask. 

- Ok, Alison? 

- What? 

- Why is the truth? 

- You really want to know the true story? 

- Yes. 

- Shut your laptop off and sit here. 

- So.. 

- This side of the boarding was girls’ last year, we’re actually in Alison’s 

room. Conor defended you maybe because he treats you right. Hayes 

bullies you maybe because he want you to replace Alison  

- What do you mean? 

-  He bullied her a lot. Alison, Conor and I were suspected about 

Austin’s murder. I was innocent, Conor was acquitted and there was 

Alison. 

- - But they didn’t had clues 

- This girl was depressed, she’s been in rehab, and she had a knife and 

used it to cut herself. But for the police that was a clue; that was a 

coincidence. The week before Austin’s die, they broke up because he 

got a lot of problems, that what she said to us. Now you know 

everything so please stop searching things on the internet. 

- Who is Austin? 

- Austin Parker, baseball team, and the leader he was clever. He was 

with Alison for 2 years. He had fair short hair, tall, clear blue eyes, abs, 

the perfect boy, but he was shy and discreet. Why do you want to 

know that? 

-  Just asking, did they keep the knife? 

- I don’t know .Why do you ask? 

- For nothing. 

- You’re weird. 

The next day, I was walking in the hall, everybody were staring at me. When 

Hayes came and said: 

- Sophia looks cute. 

- Don’t touch her. 

- I’ll not; did you know that she has a boyfriend? 

I was shocked that he knew it before I did. 

- Jake, his name is Jake. 



I was reminding, she said it Jake Payne. Then he smiled and hit me, I hit him 

back but he wasn’t hurt. Nobody was there; I didn’t go to the infirmary 

because that was awkward to go there twice in a week. I want in class, I was 

late, and had a bleeding red nose, that was literature class. I took a seat in 

the back behind Conor’s. 

- Why are you lips bleeding? He asked. 

- I hit my locker. 

- That was a really strong locker. That was Hayes right? 

- Yep. 

- Motherfucker! 

- That’s nothing, it doesn’t hurt. 

- Why are you defending him? 

- I am not. I just don’t want to be awkward. 

- What do you mean? 

- I mean, he bullies me a lot and I don’t want to be saved. 

- You don’t want to seem week? 

- Yes. 

- You’re acting like Alison. You know being strong may be when you 

accept being saved. 

- Mr. Conor did you said something? The teacher asked 

- I said nothing. 

- Would you say it please or do you want to go to detention? 

- I said ‘being strong may be when you accept being saved.’ 

- Actually you should follow the class. 

We ended the class. I went to the math class and ate, then I went to the ice-

rink, the coach told us the rules and we begun to play we was about 20, and 

needed less player, he chose some, I was in. The people I know on the 

hockey team are: Conor, Tyler and Dylan. 

Someone ran in the ice-rink that was Hayes he was late, when he saw me he 

laughed: 

- You guys are serious? This bullshit?  

- Hayes, stop and place you. 

He was an attacker with Dylan, Conor was the goal keeper. We train for an 

hour, in the showers, Hayes hit me, I hit him in the belly, we started to fight 

but the teacher came and separated us. 



I was in my room, I tweeted and then, I read the diary, I felt uncomfortable, 

because I was reading Conor’s sister diary. 

“I hate periods” Then I felt more than uncomfortable. I read the next page 

because that was illegal. 

“Don’t trust a pretty girl with an ugly secret, just kidding, we are not on 

pretty little liars, that’s real life, using a knife is basic.” 

What does she means? I heard screams, I watched at the window, a group of 

person was standing, some others were crying, I want downstairs to see 

what it was, a lot of person was in the stairs so I hustle them a little bit. 

Then I heard someone saying: 

- OMG, that’s horrible 

The police came, and slay us, I didn’t know what it was but I had an idea. I 

say the death; that was a girl, I have see her once in the hall, she is one of 

the girl at the cinema, the ambulance came and took her. In front of me I 

saw Rebecca crying with the other girls, the guys were calming the girls. 

The principal was talking with the lieutenant. He told everyone to go back 

in the boarding. I was in my room, when I ran out to find Primrose. I walked 

in the boys boarding’s and say Hayes, he was staring at me and carrying on 

his way .The in the girls halls, I saw Rebecca and Dylan sitting in the stairs, 

she was crying. I sat next to her; she laughed and looked at me: 

- Hi you’re Ian right? 

- Yes how do you feel? 

- Sad. 

- Oh yeah sorry, was dumb. 

She smiled and said: 

- Prim’ is inside. 

- You’ll be right if I leave. 

- Yes my boy is here. 

I knocked at the door, she opened, and let me in. 

- Hi, how are you doing? she said 

- Fine, how are you, 

- Cool.hum, welcome to the Bratter’s room. 

- That’s beautiful. 

- Thank you. 



- Come on sit down. 

- That’s horrible. I said 

- What? 

- You know this girl. 

- Yeah she was my sister’s best friend, Emma. 

- I saw your sisters in the stairs, she looked shattered. 

- You know that’s hard. 

- I know. 

- Ian, you know I missed you a lot this weekend. 

- Seem like you can’t live without me. 

- I can’t. 

She kissed me; that was our 1st kiss, thank you Emma. 

Few minutes later, the director announced that we had to go to the gym. In 

the gym, I was sitting next to Prim’, Dylan, Rebecca and the boys. Then the 

principal said: 

- Some of you knows that today, Emma Etson, is gone, she’s been killed. 

Then some girls screamed and were sobbing. Rebecca was sobbing too, we 

comfort her. 

- We’re going to ask questions to some of you so school is canceled 

those 4 next days; you can go home or stay here. The principal said. 

I spent the night in my room, my sister called me on the phone: 

- When should we take you? 

- Wednesday. 

The morning, a police officer knocked at our door, it was 6 am; we were in 

pajama, that was awkwarding. He said: 

- I need to talk to Mr. Nescok. 

They talked; I was sitting on my bed. I didn’t aid attention to what they said. 

Then the police officer said: 

- Were you both in this room yesterday afternoon? 

- Yes. Zach said. 

- You agree Mr? 

- Yes. I said. 

The police officer went out. 



- Where were you yesterday afternoon? I said 

- I was nowhere. He said 

- I need an answer. 

- I was hagging out with Conor. 

I trust him, then I slept and woke up at 8pm.Zach wasn’t there, I saw prim’ 

starring at me from Zach’s bed. 

- Hi. She said 

- Hi. 

She smiled and then she took her phone and said: 

- Go change you, I’m waiting here, we have to go with the guys to the 

principal office. 

- Why me, I didn’t know her. 

- Please do it for me. They haven’t called you. 

I took a bath, when we went downstairs at the director’s office. 

In the hall, there were the girls and Zach’s friends. I just came along with 

her, the director called Prim’ and Zach’s team. I was in the hall sitting in 

front of the girls, Rebecca & 3 other girls. Rebecca was staring at me that 

was weird. 

After that, we went to the Nescok club. 

The Wednesday morning, I went back home. The Sunday, I went to Emma’s 

funeral. During 3 weeks at school, everybody was sad; I was discreet, and I 

haven’t seen the guys since weeks. I’ve seen them once or twice in the hall 

but we haven’t talked. 

This night, I went to the Nescok, It was 8pm. When I was in the 1st thing I 

saw was Rebecca, drunk on the bar. Then I heard: 

- What are you doing here? That was Zach, from the billiard. 

- I’m looking for you. 

- Ian, what are doing here? From the other side of the room, that was 

Prim’. 

- Are you guys okay? I asked. 

- Yes bro’ we’re chilling, do you want to play with us. 

- I have to talk to Prim’ 1st. 

She was waiting for me sitting in the lounge. 



- Hi. 

- Hi .I said. 

- You’re maybe going to ask me why I was missing all the month, but 

that’s because I have to take care of Rebecca. 

- I know but why haven’t you called me before? 

Rebecca came and called the other boys. 

- Let’s play. She said  

- What is it about? 

- It’s about answering questions. she said 

We sat in the lounge: 

- So let me begin. Are you virgin? 

- Yes, Dylan said 

- Maybe. Rebecca said; she was so drunk. 

- No. Prim’ said 

- No, Zach said. 

- No, I said. 

- No, Conor said. 

We played for an hour there were questions like “Your crush? Your 

birthday date? Rebecca was so drunk, she asked: 

- Will you have sex with me? 

Of course everybody said no. Then we went to school, it was about 9pm. 

The next day, during the biology test, I felt so bad.  

The afternoon I was with Primrose. 

- Where are you from? 

- I’m from Ontario, I’ve never been abroad. 

- Your origins? 

- My mom is Canadian but my dad is American. 

- Your family? 

- My parents are together, my sister is there and my brother… 

- You have a brother? 

-  Step bro’ my mom and his dad when my parents were separated. My 

brother, Austin Parker. 

- Wow! 

- What do you know him? 



- I don’t. 

- You know Emma wasn’t the first person killed in this school. 

- What? 

Of course I knew it. 

- My Italian teacher, Harold and Austin. 

- Austin? 

- Yes, he’s been stabbed and shot, last year. 

There were a blank, Conor came with his book: 

- Help me, the questions are hard. 

- Conor, we had this homework Emma’s death afternoon, one month 

ago. 

- Yes I know but I hate French.  

She gave him here notes, and he left: 

- I have to go, see you later. 

- See you. 

I was thinking. That was interesting me, Zach said that he was out with 

Conor, he lied to the officer and I. He was suspected about Emma and 

Austin’s murder. That was weird. 

I went in my room, took the diary, and put it in my bag. At home I made 

photocopies. I searched thing about Zach in the diary but he wasn’t on .So I 

read the diary: 

“I don’t know if I should go in, they’re scary but Austin was in and he’s gone, 

I’m alone. My bro is cool but I don’t want to go in, his friends are strange” 

“If you’re in, there’s no going back, they are all older than me. But they 

know who has killed Austin. I’m sure that’s horrible for his family, his little 

sister, because nobody knows who killed him.” 

His little sister? I searched Austin Parker on the internet. 

“Austin Parker, 18th March 1997. Ontario, Canada. 

Sister: Sarah Parker 30th June 2000. Ontario, Canada. 

Death: 18th March 2013” 



That’s horrible, being dead on our birthday. But how can someone kill him 

brawny, tall, Beckham’s haircut. 

 

I called my sister: 

- Shut the door and sit down. I said 

- What? 

- Is mom there? 

- No 

- You’re a cool sister. 

- What do you want? 

- Do you know Sarah. 

- Sarah Parker yeah a close friend. 

- Are you with Jake Payne? 

- Who told you that? 

- Everybody knows. 

- He’s a nice boy! She said 

- Are you sure? 

- Yes he’s kind; you shouldn’t ban me because you’re with Batter. 

- I didn’t mean to ban you, just to say to you to be careful. And Sarah? 

- What? She’s a cool girl, sensitive but cool. I know you know what 

happened to her bro’. 

- What happened to her bro’? 

- I need money. 

- Ok here. 

- He was killed. 

- I know that! Give me back my money! 

- Here, I don’t want your money, I’ll never do this to Sarah ask your 

bitch. 

- What? 

- You know what I said. 

- Who the fuck do you think you are to insult my friends? 

- Your friends? They are not who you think they are, the disappeared 

during a month, did they ever told you why? I guess no. 

- Get out of my room. 

- You’re blinded, she’s a bitch, next week she’s will want to have sex 

with you, I think I shouldn’t try to convince you because you’re not 

listening to me, if one day you see call me. 



 

I didn’t talk to her after it. 

I searched “Austin parker on the internet: 

“A murderer in a school, yesterday Austin Parker was killed”1st May. 

“The cases of the 16 years old boy, they’ve finally convict the girlfriend 

Alison Bake, Primrose Bratter and Zach Nescok were acquitted” 

“Alison bake victim of a miscarriage of justice because the knife have never 

been founded” 

Then on twitter I saw: 

“Alison should die” 

“Alison is gone, just a week after being released on bail.” 

I know that she’s not the killer but who is it? 

I read the diary: 

“A police officer asked me things today, he maybe think that I killed him. 

But I loved him more than ever .I was this day training. My brother’s friends 

don’t help me, but I’m in, there’s no going back” 28th April 2013. That was 

the last thing she wrote. 

The Monday, at the hokey training talked to me, I mean not talked he’s just 

said: 

- Dude, run to the left I’ll go to the right. 

When I was in my room I ranged the diary. 

I asked Zach: 

- What happened to Austin? 

- A night someone killed him. 

- Was he hated? 

- No he was an ordinary guy. 

- That should be hard for him family. 

- It is. 

 

He looked at me with his eyes, his dark brown hair. 



Today I spent the day with Prim’: 

- What’s your favorite food, she asked. 

- Pizza. I said 

- What kind of music you like? 

- Hip-Hop & R’n’B. And you? 

- R’n’b & Rock. 

- Why do you love me? 

- Who says I love you? 

- Fuck. She said 

- Just kidding. One more question; with how many people you had sex 

with? 

- 2 

- Who?  

- My 1st boyfriend and my last. And you? 

- With my second girlfriend. How many boyfriend you had? 

- 4 and you? 

- 3. 

- Come in.  

We went in her room, she closed the door, it was about 2pm, she turned the 

music on; she closed the windows. She wore a white shirt with suspenders 

and a short. She danced and went to the bathroom. She came back with 

glasses, she looked so perfect, blond highlights and the she danced while 

she undressed. She took off the suspenders; she opened her shirt and took 

off her shoes. She came in front of me; she took off my belt and opened my 

black shirt. 

She stroke me then we kissed, the taste of her lip gloss was good, she bite 

my lip, and laughed, I whisper something in her ear that I just can’t repeat. 

Then like ordinary kids, she took off her shirt and you know the rest. 

Few hours later, we ate chips. She was wearing a short and bra’, I was 

shirtless with my jean. We played to air guitar. At the middle of the song, we 

were playing, then she jumped in my arms and kissed me, I was carrying 

her while we kissed. Someone opened the door: 

- OMG sorry. 

That was Rebecca, she ran in the hall. Prim’ laugh: 

- Come back. She said 



I was putting my shoes on, she wore my skirt. 

Rebecca came back and closed the door, she was laughing: 

- Hi Ian. 

- Hi. 

I was about taking my skirt on Prim’s shoulders, she took at-shirt. 

- How was your day kid? Prim’ asked to Rebecca. 

- Was good before I saw you two. 

We burst out laughing with Prim’ then I kissed her and went outside. 

The evening, I was sitting outside when Prim’ came: 

- I love you. 

- I love you too. So what will you do during this vacation? I asked. 

- Stay home probably, why? 

- Come home Saturday. 

- Where do you live? 

- I’ll take you at the Baker. 

- My parents will probably let me because Rebecca is going at Dylan’s. 

The Friday, when my mom takes us, I was in the car with Sarah Parker & my 

sister: 

- Sarah this is my brother Ian. She said 

- Hi. Sarah said. 

- Hi. I said 

- She’ll stay home and Sunday morning I’ll go at her house. My sister 

said. 

- Hum, cool. I said. 

Then mom adds: 

- I have a meeting tomorrow so I’ll leave you the house. 

- And what about my guest? I said. 

- My colleague will take me I will leave car. 

- Ok thanks. 

At home Sarah and Sophia spent her days in her room. I haven’t talked to 

Sopia since we fought.  

At the dinner my mom said: 



- Tomorrow, Ian, you’re going to cook. 

- Why don’t we buy a pizza? I said 

- When we have guests it’s better to cook and it’s a date so. 

- Mom! I said 

- You girls should help Ian to cook. 

- Ok. Sophia said. We need TV and popcorn. 

- OK , Ian , I’m going upstairs. My mom said. 

She went upstairs. 

- Don’t forget the dishes Ian. My sister said. 

- Shut up. 

I went in my room, it was about 9pm. The girls’ movie was so loud. 

The morning it was 8am, I went downstairs, after changing me, to a jean 

and a V shirt, to eat breakfast, my mom wasn’t there. Prim’ sent me a 

message: 

“I’ll be at the baker at 12am” 

I ate cornflakes, after then I started to make lunch. After I made lemonade, I 

took the car and went to the Baker. 

- How are you? I said 

- I’m good and you? 

- Fine, give me your bag I’ll put in the back seat 

- What’s the plan? 

- Eat. 

- And? 

- Sleep. 

- You serious? 

- Yes, hum Sarah Parker is home. 

Then she laugh we came home, I took her bag and put it in the hall. Then I 

show her the house: 

- This is the living room, the kitchen and the dining room. In the back 

there is the bathroom. Upstairs there are the bedrooms, the spare 

room and the bathroom. 

- Ok, that’s a cool house. 

Then Sarah and Sophia came: 

- Primrose these are Sophia and Sarah. 



- Nice to meet you Sophia. Prim’ said. 

- Hi. She said. I know that she doesn’t like Prim but she’s my girlfriend. 

- Goo to see you again Prim’. Sarah said. 

- Nice to see you again. 

We sat on the table and ate. Then my sister turns to Xbox on and we played 

to a dance game: 

- You’re a really bad dancer. Prim’ said 

- I know shut up. 

Then I played against Sarah: 

- I admit it I’m a bad dancer. I said. Sarah killed it. 

- You should have the award of the worst dancer. Sarah said 

After all, Prim’ and I want in my room, it was 3pm, the girls went shopping. 

We took videos with Prim. And then she asked: 

- Do you really love me or like the others? 

- I love you. 

It was about 5 when my sister came back: 

- We bought a horror movie do you want to watch it with us? 

- Yes, I Prim’ accept? I said 

- Yes. Prim’ said. 

My mom came back and said: 

- Hi guys how are you going? 

- Hi mom, this is Primrose Bratter. I said. 

- Good evening Mrs. White. 

- Good evening Primrose, you can call me Hanna. 

Prim’ and I want in my room. 

- What does your mom think about us? 

- I don’t know, I think she want me to be happy and work hard at 

school. 

- What’s your pass mark? 

- C+ and yours? 

- B+. Does she know it? 

- Yes.  



- Do you play music? 

- - wanted to play drums when I was younger, I tried to play when I 

was 7 but I stopped 6months after. So I don’t play music. And you? 

- I played violin when I was 8 and stopped last year. 

- One day I want to see you playing violin. 

- I hope not. Let’s go downstairs. 

We took dinner then I made popcorn, with Sophia we did the dishes. My 

mom went in her room. 

The girls were sitting in their beds in front of the TV, Prim’ and I were 

behind them on the sofa with blankets. 

During the movie Prim’ was holding me. After the movie Prim’ Sophia and 

Sarah were sleeping. I carried Prim’ upstairs, and sprinted to turn off the 

lights, I slept next to her. 

The morning, we drove Sarah and Sophia to Sarah’s. That was a peaceful 

residential district, we parked in front of Sarah’s house, and then my mom 

said: 

- I’m going to meet your parents. 

- I’m going to greet them .Prim’ said. 

- I stay in the car. 

A pick-up parked next to the house in front of Sarah’s. Conor get out of the 

house and took a suitcase, I was hiding to not be noticed. Then a girl went 

out of the car, she was slim, and was wearing a hoodie, she has fair hair, she 

looked really mature, I think she’s older than me. That’s probably Conor’s 

girl. 

Primrose and mom came back, we drove mom home and took the car, we 

went to a kind of club, maybe another Nescok . 

- Do you want to do something crazy? Prim’ said. 

- Yes. I said. 

We were in a VIP zone, a man gave us shots  

Zach came it was about 7 pm, we drank a lot. Primrose and he were about 

rolling up and swapping the smoke. 

A blinding light woke me up, I was in abed, and I don’t know whose. My 

mind was blank, I put a feet on the floor and collapse. 



- Merry Christmas Ian. I heard. That was my mom. 

- Merry Christmas mom. 

Wait, merry Christmas? I had shivers, I was chocked. There were a bi blank 

in my head; I just remember the 22th we were at the Nescok. 

Downstairs, my sister was watching news, while I was eating breakfast. I’ve 

forgot what I did those last days. Then I heard: 

“2 girls have been killed Monday and Wednesday” 

I ran in my room. My sister knocked at my door: 

- Ian, I have to talk to you. 

- Come in. I said 

- Ian, I’m sorry, I think we should make peace, I didn’t mean to hurt 

you, I love you, and if you really love her and trust her, I should let 

you. 

- I’m sorry of acting like a 6years old boy, and if you really love Jake 

you should stay with. 

- Jake? We broke up Monday, you were comforting me. 

- Oh sorry. 

- You weird, you were with Primrose. Are you okay? 

- Can I tell you something? 

- Yes 

- Hum, I have no idea of what happened this week. 

- I know she said. 

She smiled and left my room, my mother came and said: 

- Will you use your new skates and cross for the hockey? 

- Sure. Thanks mom. 

- You’re welcome, your cousins will come in an hour, go change you . 

I went on Twitter, that weird, I tweeted: 

“Was good” 

“I love fuck” 

I didn’t know what was happening; I called Primrose: 

- Merry Christmas. I said 

- Merry Christmas! 

- Can I ask you something? What we did this week? 



- We were at the Nescok and I woke up in your bed, I came back home 

Tuesday. Why are you asking? 

- For nothing. Have a good day. 

- Yes, bye. 

I called my sister: 

- Tell me what happened , 

- I don’t really know, the Tuesday after Prim’s gone you went with Zach 

and you came back yesterday. I thought you were angry at us, you 

was in your room all day long yesterday. 

- I don’t remember. 

- You were like absent minded, maybe drunk or drugged. 

She burst into tears: 

- I miss my bro’, I’m afraid of losing you; I don’t want you to die. 

- I’m not going to die, I’m right here. 

- Promise me you’ll never take any dope or drink again. 

- I’ll promise you Sophia. 

We went downstairs. 

The net day, I talked to my mother: 

- Mom? 

- Yes Ian? 

- I’m sorry for being absent those last days. 

- You know I think that’s about your generation. 

- What are we going to do? 

- Going at the shopping mall. 

At the mall, I saw the girl from Conor’s street, she was fair-haired, looking 

for clothes, I was trying on Vans. I heard: 

- You should take them. That was Conor. 

- Hi happy day after Christmas. 

- Yeah happy Boxing Day. You should take them 

- No you should take those blue ones. The girl from Conor’s street said. 

- Ian, this is my sister Alison. 

I was shocked, I thought that she were dead. My mom called me: 

- Ian let’s go. 

- Nice to meet you Alison. I have to go, see you. 



In the car I texted to my sister who were in the back seat: 

“Did you know that Alison was in town?” 

“Yes” 

“What happened to her?” 

“She went in jail for murder and went in mad house. Everybody thought 

that she killed Austin; they all wanted her death so she moved. And now 

she’s back” 

I maybe should tell Alison that I read her diary. I called Conor to ask about a 

meeting. So we will hang out together tomorrow. 

The meeting was in the café; Alison and Conor were sitting on a table with 

Zach. I sat next to Zach. 

- So Ian, what will you do next week? Alison said 

- Nothing.I said 

- Do you want to go with us to our mountain house? For a short break. 

Conor said 

- When will you go there? 

- Friday? 

- I’ll think about it. 

Then Conor received a call and Zach was the toilet. So I was alone with 

Alison: 

- I’m answering to the question you think about, I haven’t killed Austin, 

and he was the love of my life. Every time I go outside people are 

about looking at me like a murderer. I’m done. 

- I never thought it. But I have something to say to you. 

- I knew that you’ve found my diary. 

- How do you? 

- I went back there I saw that the diary wasn’t dusty. You know 

everything , 

- Yes but just one thing, what did you do to me Wednesday? 

- Nothing, I was watching my cousin’s death. 

- And you said you weren’t a criminal. 

- I’m not, I’ve been kidnap with her, he killed her but I escape. But you 

answered to a question like “Are you in?” Sunday night, you were 

really drunk. 

- So I guess… 



- You’re in. I wanted to tell them to stop but they asked you and you 

were drunk. But you’re it really in I think they’re going to ask you it 

again. 

- What do you think I should do? 

- If you don’t want to kill people, never be in. Never accept, you’ll be 

condemned. DON’T BE IN. 

- Who killed those girls last week tell me it’s not me. 

- I don’t know but I hope it’s not you. 

- The girl behind gave me her number. Zach said. 

- Al’ that was dad; we have to go .Conor said. 

- Ok bye guys. Alison said. 

- I have to go too; I’ll call you. I said 

I took my motorbike, in the street, I saw police cars. My aunt came and took 

me in uncle’s car. I knew exactly what happened, it goes exactly like I 

guessed it 

“Ian, your family will always be there for you, I love you, you know Sophia 

and your mother Hanna are gone, kid.” 

I was shocked, these minutes were out of my mind, I took my bike and 

drove, just drove. I came in the residential district, I was in front of Sarah’s 

house, and she opened the door and saw me. She jumped in my arms and 

hugged me: 

- I’m so distressed Ian? She said. 

- She was your friend so I think I should be distressed too. 

Conor and Alison came and took me in their house: 

- Do you want something, Alison said 

- No thanks 

A car came that was Zach’s, Conor opened the door, we were in the living 

room. Zach and Rabecca came: 

- Ian, we’re so sorry. 

Primrose came and hugged me; I think that’s what I needed. 

- You’re gran told me what happened. She said 

- What happened? I said 

- They had a car crashed. She said 

- But do you want to know what we think? Zach said 



- That’s not an accident. I said 

- You should go back home bro’. Zach said 

Home, the police car left, I went in: 

- Ian! Are you okay? 

- I am but I need to be alone. 

- You have the keys; call us if you want something. 

- Thanks. 

I went in Sophia’s room, I sat on her bed, I turned her laptop on, I saw a file 

named “memories”, that was a list of dates: 

“10/30/2011: 1st date 

01/20/2012: 1st kiss 

04/11/2012: 1st clubbing 

08/02/2013: 1st time drunk 

08/20/2013: 1st baby sitting 

09/30/2013: 1st time driving a car” 

I remember her first date, she was so joyful, I brought her to her first 

clubbing, with her friends. 

The first time she was drunk, was at my cousins’ party, I was drunk too. The 

morning, we went back home about 5am, stealthily, I don’t know if my mom 

knew that we were drunk but she overheard us when we arrived, we were 

grounded for 2 months. 

Her 1st driving was probably with Jake or with her new friends. 

Today, my friends from Virginia called me, my family called me too. And 

gran called me to tell me the funerals date. 

I heard all that on the answering machine. 

Then Prim’ called me: 

- Hi how are you? 

- Fine 

- I just wanted to tell you that I’ll come tonight and, Conor said that we 

can subprogram the break. 

- No, don’t I’ll be there Friday.  



- Ok, love you. 

Gran called: 

- Hello, Ian just for saying that a lawyer will come at 4pm, to talk about 

the accident and the consequences. 

- Ok 

On twitter and face book, it’s exactly the same things 

“Ian, I’m so sorry; stay strong” 

The lawyer came, I opened the door: 

- Good afternoon Ian, I’m the lawyer Eleanor Bratter. 

- Hi Mrs. Bratter, come in. 

- I’m so sorry about your sister and mother. 

- That’s ok. 

- So you’re with Primrose right? 

- Yes I am. 

- So. You’re an orphan legally you’ll be 18 in few months, before being 

18, you have to live with an adult, your grandmother will live with 

you, maybe at the end of the vacation. She will manage everything. 

You want to know about the accident? 

- Yes please. 

- Your car, the Mercedes, crashed, the fire engine came, your mother 

was dead but your sister was injured, the doors were trapped, when 

they get her out she was about… 

- Dying. 

- Yeah, there was a brake problem, which caused damages. 

-   That’s my fault. 

- That’s not, that’s chance. 

- No, I went to the café with the car, that’ll never happen. 

- Ian, that’s not your fault. 

I was in tears. 

- I really like you so, I’ll call my brother to tell him you’ll have meetings 

with him, he’s psychologist. 

I went in the kitchen making tea. 

- Primrose is a really good girl. I said 



- You’re a nice boy. Here the address, the doctor’s office is next to the 

church. 

I’m sure your mother wanted the best for you. 

- Hum 

- Are you going to spend your week home? 

- No  

- You know you can come home if you want. 

- Yes one day maybe but I have to prepare the funerals I’ll be busy. 

- If you need something, I’m here. I’d better be going. 

- Thanks Mrs. Bratter. 

 

I called Sarah: 

- How are you? 

- Fine. She said 

- You’re not. 

- Why you keep asking. 

- I don’t know. 

- You know, one day she told me she was worried. 

- About what? 

- You, I mean she said that you’ve changed since Virginia. 

- I don’t know. 

We were about talking for half an hour. 

Prim’ knocked at the door: 

- Dude, it’s me. 

I opened: 

-  Dude? You serious. 

- Sorry. She said 

- Hum 

- So? 

- So… 

- Dude? 

I laughed, that’s probably the funniest moment of this day. 

She slept home; the morning at the door I saw a lot of flowers, that was 

kind. 



I helped Gran for the funerals. We choose the photos we’ll take at the 

funerals. That was the photo of Sophia when she was at the airport before 

leaving Virginia. I was trying so hard not to cry. I mean, she hasn’t lived, she 

was about 13, she’ll never know what it is being married, in love, having 

child. That should be me, she had a big future, and she was clever, funny, 

nice, fit, and beautiful. 

The morning, I was putting on my suit. Prim’ came and hugged me: 

- Hi. She said 

- Hi 

- Everybody‘s downstairs we have to go to the church. 

- Ok, let’s go. 

- Please, stop crying. 

She was sobbing. 

We went at the church, I wanted to runaway. 

At the cemetery, I saw Hayes. I never thought he’ll come. At the end I was 

alone with the guys. 

Sarah came and hugged le before leaving. Prim’ was wearing a dress and a 

coast. In the back, I saw Zach with his tuxedo, talking to Conor, Tyler, Dylan, 

and Rebecca. In front of me I saw Alison with her black skirt an Jack talking. 

And finally next to me my smart girlfriend. 

It was about 4 pm, Prim said: 

- You can go home and tomorrow we’ll go with the guys. 

- Ok. 

- You know, it’s new year eve.  

- I know. 

- Tonight we’re going to party home. 

- Alright let’s go. 

We went to her house; that was really different, bigger than mine. We were 

home alone. She turned the music on and said: 

- Do you want something? 

- I want you. 

She smiled, and we went in her room. She undressed she came next to me: 

I was moving her lock, and asked her: 



- You really want to do this? 

- Yes before next year. 

You know the rest. After that, we changed; she wore a low-cut dress. 

- You really want to wear this? I asked 

- Yes dad. 

- You should change your clothes. 

- Why? 

- Because I don’t want them to see how beautiful you are. 

- You’re a good liar. 

- You’re hot right now I want to put you in this bed again. 

- You, with your shirt half closed, go wear a pant or we’ll never get out 

of this room. 

- We don’t have to. 

I kissed her; I was about undressing when someone rang. 

- Fuck. I said 

- Come on! 

We were wearing our clothes and going in the living room; that was 

Rebecca and her mother. 

- Hello Ian. Mrs. Bratter said. 

- Good evening. 

- Your hair is sloppy. Rebecca said 

- Yeah sorry. 

- No? Rebecca said. 

- What? Prim’ asked. 

- Tell me you have used condom. Mrs. Bratter said. 

- Mom! ! Prim’ said. 

- What I’m just asking! 

- Why are you there? 

- I’ll leave in an hour. 

- Ian your buttons are not trimed.Rebecca said. 

They laughed; I was shirtless when Mrs Bratter said: 

- You got beautiful abs. 

- Ian come on let’s go they are CRAZY, WEIRD AND RUDE. Prim’ said.  

AN hour after, the guests came, we were in the kitchen: 



- Will you drink tonight? 

- No. 

- If I smoke hit me. 

- Okay that’ll be cool. 

- Fuck you. 

We went back in the living room. The party ended at 1pm. 

The morning, I mean at 11am. We woke up and picked up our stuffs. 

We wished an Happy New Year to everybody and went in the car. At Zach’s 

we put our thing in his car. 

In the car I was sitting in the middle next to Prim’ and Alison. In the back 

Dylan and Rebecca were doing disgusting things, Dylan were biting 

Rebecca’s ear lobe. I was doing a funny face, Prim’ and Alison laughed. 

We came at the house; that was as big as mine. We took our suitcases and 

put it inside. We sat next to the chimney: 

- So Ian, I know what you think about us. Conor said. 

- Your guys are cool. 

- I’m talking about the fact that you know, we are bad, and we kill 

people. 

-  That’s not true. Zach said. 

- The truth is that… Conor said 

- Before you have to… Zach told 

- No! Please! Alison interrupted. 

She took me in the kitchen: 

- Tell them you have to think about it. 

- What? 

- Do it for me please. 

I went back in the circle: 

- You have to say that you’re in. Zach said. 

- In what? I said 

- Our group. 

- Who’s in? 

- Prim’ and us. 

- What is it about? 

- It’s about chilling. 



- Chilling? 

- Yes! Are you in? 

They were staring at me. Alison was looking at me like, begging. 

- I have to think about it, I’ll tell you when we’ll safely come back home. 

They were laughing.  

- First tell me what you did to me last week. I said 

- Last week? 

- Stop pretending. 

- We’re not; you were home Monday but after you left.     

- Are you guys serious?  

- We are. Zach said  

-  Alison can I talk to you? 

I took her in the kitchen. 

- Do you know what I did? I said 

- Ask your girlfriend. 

- No that’s not her, I trust her. 

- You’re maybe wrong. 

- Why do you say that, you don’t know what it’s about. 

- I know everything. 

- Who killed Austin? 

She slapped me and went in the circle. I agree that was a bad idea. 

I came back in the circle and asked about the people they’ve killed. 

- I have killed nobody. Zach said 

- So if I don’t want to be in? 

- We will kill you. 

I didn’t know if they were joking or not but I was confused so I went in our 

bedroom. Primrose was lying on the bed: 

- Who have you killed? I said 

- Nobody. 

- The fact is I don’t know you! 

- That’s why you want to divorce? She said while she was laughing. 

That wasn’t fun, maybe it was but I so stressed, I was maybe in a house 

crowded of killers. 



- I have to go home. I said 

- Why did you come? 

- Maybe for you and I thought you would help to find my sister and 

mother’s killer. 

- I don’t know who killed them sorry. Let’s sleep now. 

The morning I was talking to Alison: 

- I’m sorry about yesterday. 

- I’m sorry to, I was so dumb. She said 

- But what happened to Austin? 

- You’ve read my diary so I think you know what happened. 

- You were accused for Austin’s murder. 

- Yes, so I was in jail and I’ve never know who killed Austin. 

Someone knocked at the door; that was cops: 

- Is Alison Bake here? 

- Yes she’s there. Conor said 

They were talking and then she was handcuffed. 

- Ian please help me, you know the truth. She said 

She was arrested for being out of the town or something like this. This 

break was destroyed so we went back home. 

Home, I read the photocopies of her diary. I had a lot of questions in the 

head “Who killed Austin?” “Who killed my family?”. 

I called Prim’: 

- How are you? I asked 

- Fine. 

- Would you come home tonight? 

- Ok 

She’ll come home; I will ask her if she knows about all that things. 

Prim’ came with Zach and he said: 

- Are you in? 

Was I? Should I be in? Alison was right, I’m stuck. 

- Yes I’m in. Now tell who killed my family. I said 



- You really want to know? She asked 

- Yes. I said 

- It’s hard but, it’s you boy. Prim’ said 

- What? 

- You have killed your mother and your sister. 

She hugged me and was so sorry. I was confused. 

A week after that, I spent the week at school; I had a meeting with Mr. 

Bratter. 

- How do you feel? 

- Good. I said 

- So tell me, do you think about your sister and your mother? 

- Most of the time. 

- Do you think it’s your fault? 

What should I say; of course that was my fault. 

- I don’t, that’s chance. 

We talked for half an hour. 

The weekend I visited Alison, she’s been admit in a madhouse because there 

were a lot of gripe about her killing Austin, I don’t really know; nobody’s 

told me. 

- Hello Ian. She said 

- Hi. 

- I guess, you’re in. 

- Yes, sorry, I just… 

- You don’t have to justify, I’m crazy. Alison said. 

- You’re not, since the beginning I was wrong. 

- What are you talking about? 

- I killed my family. I said 

- What? 

- Prim’ said it, that’s true and honestly I think I’m crazy. I said 

- I’m sure you haven’t, how could you? You were with us.  

- I don’t know! So Conor said you’ll be out. 

- Yes, Monday. Everybody will look at me like the killer and the crazy 

girl. She said. 

- You’re not crazy. I am, I mean I killed my fam’ and I didn’t remember. 

- Love makes you blind. 



- What? 

- Prim’. 

A guard came and said that was the end of the visit. I was more confused. I 

went back home. Primrose was there waiting for me. 

- Do you really love me? She asked. 

- I love you, do you? 

- I do. She said 

- Haha, I know you don’t, I I know the truth about you. I said 

- The truth? 

- You have killed you exes; that’s the reason why they are missing. 

- Maybe.  

She said, she wasn’t hiding she was so confident, ready to kill me, maybe. 

- I really loved you… I hope you will not kill me. Get out of my house 

now. 

- Ian…  

She left, I went in my room. 

The Monday, I was with Alison, she’s been out of the mad house. She took 

me out of town, not really far but, out of town.  

We went out of the car, and walked on old railroad. 

- You were right? I said 

- Hum, I know, I just regret being in. 

- Why? 

- If Austin and I weren’t in I would have a normal life, there will be no 

problems. 

- Can I ask you a question? 

- Yep. 

- Where have you been after being out of jail? 

- Alaska with my aunt. 

- Do you think Prim’ is bad? 

- No she just killed people she not bad. She said while she was smiling. 

- So I dated a killer. 

She was about falling from the railroad; I caught her; that was logical to kiss 

her. 

- What was that? She asked. 



- That was weird. 

She laughed, we walked. She said that Prim’ taught her how to kill but she 

never killed anybody. I drove her to her house with my motor bike. 

Few weeks later, I saw Primrose in the school hall; we just looked at each 

other. 

That was the 5th time I dated Alison. I think I’m falling in love, she was so 

perfect. She was THE perfect girl; I mean she has never ask me to supervise 

her if she drink or something, but that was hard for each other, to be judged 

everywhere we went, I mean judging me doesn’t matter but her, she’s never 

been a killer, just a broken girl. They don’t know the truth. We were eating 

in a café with Zach. For a moment I was alone with him: 

- Who have you killed? I asked 

- I killed nobody, we don’t have to kill people just to hang out together, 

I ‘m in because Conor was in. 

- And Primrose? 

- Primrose was a good girl before she joined the group. 

- When did she? 

- When Austin, was in. I think she’s been destroyed when he died but 

nobody knows why she killed people. 

- Nobody knows she killed people. I said. 

From the toilet, a girl screamed. We went seeing what it was about; there 

were a lot of blood, that was a blond hair girl; that was a beautiful girl. That 

was Alison, Alison was lying on this floor. Zach order to call the emergency. 

I was in shock; I was just watching her, I was in tears next to her, her top 

redden I just wanted her to wake up: 

- Al’ do you hear me? C’mon wake up that’s just blood! 

I was starring at her, everybody around us were watching, the killer could 

me anyone, they all hated us. 

- Ian, the fireman is coming, you have to move. 

- Don’t worry kid; everything’s going to be alright. The fireman said. 

I kissed her on the forehead. They took her in the ambulance car or 

something I was so shocked to remember, we took Zach’s car. 

At the emergency, Conor and his dad came. They talked with the doctor. 

Conor came and said to us: 



- She’s in a coma, they are operating her but she’s unwell.  

- What happened? I asked 

- Someone has shot her. 

- Fucking Primrose! I exclaimed. 

- That could be anyone, everybody hated her. Conor replied 

- Anyone or Primrose. 

- Hum, dude I has to tell you my thoughts, I think she has killed your 

fam, analyze, we were together but she wasn’t with us. 

What the fuck! 

I was in the hospital, really absent minded. When we heard an alert the 

doctors was moving, running and coming from anywhere. 

It was the night, I was sleeping on the hospital’s sofa with Conor, his dad 

and Zach a doctor woke us up. He took Conor and his dad, they were crying, 

I knew what it was about, so I ran and took my motorbike, I knocked at 

Primrose’s door. I didn’t know what to do, nobody has ever taught me how 

to kill someone, but I had my Alison’s knife. Here she come, alone, I’ve never 

hit a girl before. She invited me to go in. 

- Have you killed Alison? 

- Hi, Alison? She’s dead? She said 

- Stop pretending. Have you shot Alison? I asked. 

- I have. 

I didn’t know where it came from but I put the knife just below the ribs, she 

began to be breathless, I put it out, she was bleeding, her phone rang, I just 

leave it rang, on the answering machine; that was Zach: 

- Prim? I know you’re there Ian, I know that she’s killable now but 

don’t. 

I turn back and saw that she disappeared; I was looking for her when I 

heard a gun charged: 

- Put this knife down Ian. 

I put it down. 

- You want to know, yes, I killed Alison and your sister and mother too. 

You’ll never win. She said 

- Why have you never been arrested? 



- Nobody knows about those killing, and my mother is the best lawyer 

ever. 

- So you’ve never loved anyone? I asked. 

- I’ve never. 

- What about Austin? You began to kill when he died right? 

- Fuck you Ian, you come here and pretend to know us. But what about 

killing you? 

- You’re the bitch right now so, you can if you want. 

- You’ve embed this knife in my belly. 

She wipes the knife on my shoulder, I was down on my knees, and she hit 

me with the pistol. That hurt me a lot, my nose was bleeding; I saw all my 

life scrolling. 

“The moment we left Cardiff, when we first take the rollercoaster, the first 

time I kissed a girl, my moments with my sister, when we came in Ontario, 

and all those last month’s” 

- So… she said. 

- What you bitch have killed everyone. 

- You the fuck dated a girl one week after us breaking up, you’re the 

bitch actually. 

I’m done, I was waiting for the end, and I was stuck. 

I heard a gunshot that was probably for me but I could open my eyes. I 

turned back, Primrose was lying down, there were a lot of blood, and Zach 

was standing up a gun in the hand. 

- Ian, bro’ you okay? 

 

 

Today, 10th May, the lawsuit is today. 

Zach is left the town and I haven’t seen Conor since the hospital. 

The fact is,  I still don’t remember what I did the week of Christmas, they’ve 

founded proofs against me, and if I was with Prim’ those days, I’m sure that 

I killed those girls . 

I’m in love with Alison. If one day, someone find this diary next to Al’s and 

the knife, just saying: everything started because we were searching 



Austin’s killer. I think the killer is Conor, I don’t know nobody will ever 

know.  

The Bratters family is against me, Primrose was right about 2 things: Mrs 

Bratter is the best lawyer and I’ will never win. 

Now, I have no reason to stay, my family and my love are dead, I’m done, I 

know I’m going to lose the lawsuit and going in jail , I lost everything. 

I’m over, even if Primrose hasn’t killed me, I’m dead. That’s not your fault 

Gran, I’m gone. 

Hope I’ll be with Alison.  

But please: DON’T BE IN. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                          

 

 

 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  


