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A New Gaurdian
Angel

 


Wednesday, April 11,
2007

Kope w/me: KJ, we can’t go on like this.

KJane: So does that mean…

Kope w/me: Sorry, but yes. We can still be friends and talk every
day!

KJane: Wow so ur breaking up wit me over IM. Thanks, it means a lot.
Lemme guess, another girl?

BJK16 has entered the chat
room at 7:10:45 pm.

BJK16: Was up?

Kope w/me: Brittney! Get off sis! This is a private
conversation!

KJane: Nothing.

BJK16: Doesn’t sound like nothing. Did Jerrad… He didn’t!

Kope w/me: Yeah, I did.

BJK16: God KJ. I told u he was no good.

KJane: Brit! Shut up!

Kope w/me: Gotta go. C u tomorrow KJ.

Kope w/me left the chat room
at 7:50:27 pm.

BJK16: I gotta go too. C ya tomorrow.

BJK16 left the chat room at
7:51:02.

KJane left the chat room at
7:51:34.

 


I flipped off my computer and flopped
down on my bed. He couldn’t be doing this to me. Not the Jerrad who
kissed me on the front stoop before Dad could flip the light on, or
the Jerrad who offered a shoulder to cry on when my mom died last
summer. Not the Jerrad who helped my family get through life
without my mother. This was a whole different Jerrad. A Jerrad I
didn’t know. A Jerrad who didn’t care about me, or my family for
that matter. A Jerrad I didn’t like.

 


I flipped open my phone and carefully
dialed the number that would be pressed into my memory
forever.

 


“Hello? KJ?” Jerrad
answered.

 


“Yeah. Look, why? Why did you do this
to me? I thought you loved me.” I answered, not even attempting to
hide my anger.

 


“Look KJ. I met this girl-“



 


“Oh! I told you Jerrad! I knew it. Did
you really think you could hide it from me? Do you really think I’m
that stupid? Another girl! Thanks Jerrad, I feel real special now.”
I put my finger on the disconnect button ready to hang up, but as
if he could read my mind, he said,

“Don’t hang up on me! She is nothing
compared to you, but she is my age. And… it’s kind of weird being
your best friend’s brother and all. Don’t ruin this for me Katlyn.
And you’re not stupid and you know it,”

 


“But Jerrad!” I cried. “I
thought… but… you said that no other girl would cross our paths.
You said that the night we kissed for the first time and
again when my mom
died!”

 


“KJ. I’m two years older then you.
You’re only fifteen. I am seventeen! Just, try to butt out of our
business. Look, I still want to be friends. It’s just… Sadie
understands me.”

 


“I understand you! I’ve understood you
since we were in diapers! Please Jerrad! Think about me for once!
That Sadie girl meant nothing to you a week ago. I bet she is rich
and famous and has a full family. I bet she has a huge house, and a
limo, and a chauffer. My family has been broken up for a year with
Rick being at war and Mom being…” I gulped. “dead.
Please!”

 


“Look, there is no use fighting over
this. Sadie doesn’t know I exist, so we are still together… for a
while. And yes, her family had a hard time last year. Her little
sister Lizzy died of an asthma attack. I know you don’t like me
talking about asthma, but you’re acting so freaking immature right
now!”

 


I winced. I don’t like it when people
talk about people dying from asthma because I have it, and I was on
the brink of life and death three years ago after I forgot my
inhaler in Washington D.C. Jerrad was with me then, so that made
matters worse.

 


“Jerrad, I almost died of an asthma attack!
And you were there! You saved me from dying. You were the only one
who realized what was happening. I don’t want to just be friends, I
want to be together! Look. I love you a lot. We understand each
other. Everyone else thinks I am a stupid, inconsiderate, baby. You
know how I feel. Don’t ruin this for ME! Now you’re only wanting to
go out with me because you feel like you have to, or because you
want your reputation to stay up for whatever her name is! You don’t
love me!” I cried, sobbing to my hearts content.

 


“Right now you ARE being inconsiderate!
Think of me for once! Not yourself, or YOUR reputation because of
me! I’m not stupid. Look, I gotta go. Meet me at the movies
tonight. I’m paying.” He said, without an explanation, before
hanging up.

 


I curled up on the bed and cried until
my dad came up.

 


“Is everything okay Kiddle Jean?” he
asked softly, calling me his pet name.

 


“No. Jerrad just said that when this
girl he met finally notices him, K and J never existed.”

 


“Oh… I see.” Dad was quiet for a
moment, thinking.

 


“I’m going to the movies with him
tonight though. I don’t know, he invited me and … I don’t know. Can
you just take me?”

 


“Yeah.”

 


“I wish mom and Rick were here. They’d
know what to do. Not that you don’t, its just…… I don’t know,” I
said, cutting off when Dad hung his head. I immediately felt
bad.

 


“Awe Dad, I didn’t mean it that
way…”

 


“I know Kiddle Jean, it’s
okay.”

 


I wiped my eyes and grabbed my
purse.

 


“Come on Dad, we have to go if we’re
gonna get there on time.”

 


“Coming! If only I could find my
wallet! Shoot! Ashley! Any ideas?”

 


“Bye!” I called to Ashley, my
twelve-year old sister, who rolled her eyes at me.

 


“Check in your pocket!” she yelled
back.

 


When I got to the movies there was no
sign of Jerrad. Finally, about halfway into the movie, he slid into
the seat next to me and slung his arm over the back of my chair. My
stomach flopped, but I ignored him.

 


When the movie was over, he leaned down
to kiss me, but I turned away. He wrapped his arms around me, tight
enough that I couldn’t wrestle away.

 


“Katlyn Jane Likermat. I hate that I
said we are through, but Sadie doesn’t like me, and I realized how
much I love you. Get on AIM tomorrow at 6:30 am, our meeting time.
Please?” He said.

 


I turned around and smiled.

 


“I’ll be there.”

 


Thursday, April 12
2007

Kope w/me: KJ, I’m honestly superbly (yes I just said superbly) sorry
about yesterday  it was stupid and im sorry!

BJK16: yaaa you should be…

KJane: Brit! We’re having a private conversation here.

BJK16: Oh wat a- oh that means Bye-bye Brittney!

KJane: Actually, now that I think about it, nt this time. I need ur
help. Jerrad, wat is Sadies s/n?

Kope w/me: sadiebaby101.

Kope w/me: KJ NO!

BJK16: Uh oh. KJ is back!

KJane: No, no, no! I just want to, you know, get to know her a little
better. 

BJK16: *sees evil glint in eyes* 

Kope w/me: O u liar! I g2g. Bt please dn’t KJ! Plz?
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