
Chapter Twenty Four: Emotions

Finals. My whole day will be spent doing finals. It sucks. And I have a

hangover from music... if that's possible. Literally I got drunk on

music last night, and today I have a massive headache and my

stomachs being stupid.  I didn't drink anything but water last night! a1

I trudge downstairs to Thalia and Ken making some wedding plans. I

eat a quick breakfast, completely ignoring them. 

"Have fun at finals." Thalia smirks as I walk out the front door. 

I make my way, slowly, to my car and as I'm about to get in, Devin

pulls up. I smile and quickly hop into his car, instead of taking my

own.

"You ready for finals?" Devin asks.

"No, Bubba, no." I sigh, shaking my head. 

"I think you'll do fine." Devin smiles lightly, before pulling up into the

school parking lot.

"You'll pick me up?" I ask as I'm about to step out of the car.

"Yeah. See you later on." Devin smiles, waving as I walk towards the

school doors.

I hate finals. a2

***

"I think I failed English." Selena whines as we walk out of the school. I

guess finals weren't that bad... okay they were horrible. 

"I think I failed math." I mutter, while everyone laughs at me.

"I think I failed bio." Bryan shrugs.

"I think I failed cosmo." Hannah sighs. We all turn to Chris, waiting for

him to say something.

"What?" Chris asks we laugh at him.

"What do you think you failed?" Selena asks.

"I think I failed woodshop." Chris murmurs. We laugh at him again.

"Why'd you take it then?" I ask. 

"Because it seemed easy... ish." Chris replies.

"Well, we have more to do tomorrow." Anna says coming up behind

us.

"Where were you?" Hannah asks. 

"Somewhere over the rainbow!" Anna sings. We laugh and Hannah

scowls.

"Seriously though, where did you go?" Selena asks.

"You know, just making out with someone." Anna says sarcastically. 

"Are you going to answer us?" Chris asks.

"I was talking to a teacher." Anna laughs. I giggle then turn around as

a horn honks. I look around to find Devin climbing out of a pick-up

truck.

"Hey, Cupcake! You coming?" Devin asks. 

"Maybe." I smirk as he walks up.

"Who's this?" Hannah asks.

"My brother, Devin." I reply.

"You have a brother?" Anna asks.

"He isn't biologically my brother, we just claim to be brother and

sister." I answer.

"So... okay, that's actually sort of cool." Bryan says, lost in thought.

We laugh at him. 

"Hey guys!" Diego calls, walking up to us with Damian.

"Wassup?" Chris asks, pulling Diego into a bro hug. 

"I think we can do better bro hugs than boys actually can." I say to the

girls. They start to giggle. 

"I don't think so." Bryan snorts.

"Oh you wanna go?" Anna asks, sizing Bryan up.

"Oh yes we do." Diego smirks. Diego and Bryan do a perfect bro hug. I

smile at Anna before walking a little ways away, ready to put on a

little show. 

"Hey, Anna, wassup?" I ask, in a masculine imatation. Starting to walk

over with some 'swag' to my walk. 

"Not much, Ivy, you?" Anna asks, putting on her own masculine voice.a4

"Not much." I reply, holding up my hand in a wierd hand shake like

position. Anna claps her hand against mine in a smililar fashion, then

we pull together, hitting our shoulders, and hitting each other hard

on the back. When we pull away we stop our boy act. a1

"Sorry to say, but I think Anna and Ivy won that." Damian laughs. 

"Yeah... I think they did." Chris nods while laughing.

"I'm sure you two will make perfect boys some day." Devin smiles

playfully.

"Oh shut up Bubba." I scowl, pushing him lightly on the chest. 

"Do you wanna go home now?" Devin asks ignoring me. I nod.

Tiredness washing over me. I turn to Damian, and smile.

"You coming over? Or are you busy with..." I trail o , I was about to

say angel stu . But my friends would think I'm crazy. 

"I'm going to the castle. Gabe wants to talk to me about something."

Damian replies. I nod, understanding. Damian tried to make it as

simple as possible so my friends wouldn't think we were nut cases. 

"Castle?" Selena asks.

"No. It's just Damians friends house, Gabriel. Gabe lives in a mansion,

but we call it the castle." I lie, adding a little laugh.

"Oh." Selena nods. 

"Alright, well I'll catch you guys later!" I wave following Devin to the

truck.

"Who's truck?" I ask.

"Mine." Devin smiles.

"How?" I ask. 

"Bought it."

"How?"

"Credit card."

"You have a credit card?"

"Yup."

"Did not know that." 

We laugh. 

"Where were you this morning?" I ask.

"Getting this truck." Devin replies.

"Sooooo, you just came to drop me o  at school?"

"Mmm, hmm." 

"Aw, you're so sweet!" I exclaim. 

"Thanks lil' sis." Devin laughs. 

We pull into the driveway and go to the house. Devin lives with us

now, he is my brother a er all. Mom treats him like her son, and even

Thalia accepts him. 

"How were finals?" Thalia asks as we walk in.

"Horrible." I moan falling onto the couch.

"Okay then." Thalia mumbles. 

"I want to go to the Evans. Bubba, you wanna come?" I ask.

"Sure." Devin smiles. 

We leave the house again, but not before I grab a snack... a brownie!

At the Evans, I end up playing Call of Duty with the boys. By the time

night falls, I climb into Damians bed, it feels empty without him, but I

know he'll be home soon. 

I slowly dri  o , letting darkness take me. 

***

"Get up Ivy." Damian whispers into my ear.

"Why?" I moan. 

"Because we have to do finals." Damian says. I moan again before

rolling out of bed. Damian laughs but he turns around as I get

dressed. a3

"Why do we have to do finals?" I sigh plopping onto his bed. 

"So we can be graded. Now c'mon downstairs for breakfast." Damian

says. I run past him and slide down the railing. I speed into the

kitchen and steal the toast Hazel was just about to eat herself. I

quickly take a huge bite out of it before she can take it back.

"Ivy, you suck." Hazel whines. I giggle, I feel super hyper right now... I

never feel hyper or happy when I wake up. 

I feel myself freeze as I think. How the hell am I happy and hyper?

Todat is finals and I'm happy? What is wrong with me? Pull it together

I- Ooh, OH MY GOSH! I should totally be singing and danci- What? No

me stop. Clear your flippin' mind! IVY WHERE THE HELL DID YOU GO

IN THERE? I don't wanna live in a world without yoooou! No. Do not

sing Ivy. Pull it together... Look at all the chocolate on the table! If I

eat some I'll be smart for the finals. IVY STOP! 

"IVY?" Hazel shrieks.

"What the fudge?" I murmur rubbing my temples. I literally am

battling my concsious' right now. One side is telling me to be happy

and hyper, the other telling me to be normal me. 

"Ivy, what the hell was that?" Caine asks walking into the kitchen and

glaring at me. 

How does Caine know what happened? Right, he reads minds. I

DON'T WANNA LIVE IN A WORLD WITHOUT YOOOOU! Stupid

concsious I don't want to sing! CHOCOLATE! What the friggen' fudge

mind? STOP! I KNEW YOU WERE TROUBLE WHEN YOU WALKED IN! I

don't want to sing!!! STOOOP! And we'll never be royals! OH MY GOD,

DAMN MY EFFING MIND!

"IVY!" Caine screams at me. 

"Help..." I murmur before falling into a strange darkness. 

***

"Ivy, wake up. Damn it. Ivy!" Thalia says, slapping my cheeks. I stay

limp. I stretch my mind out to eveyones. 

Please Ivy, wake up! Damian begs in his head. That's all I need to

open my eyes. 

"Ivy." Damian whispers. 

"I'm here." I say giving a small pained smile. My head is pounding like

there is no tomorrow. My emotions keep jumping all over the place. 

"I am so sorry Ivy." Greg says. 

"What do you mean?" I ask, suddenly I feel sad, tears start slipping

my eyes for unknown reasons. 

"Thalia told me I had gained a new power of messing with peoples

emotions. In our conversation before we were talking about you, so

Thalia said I might as well try it on you and I did... but it went a little

wrong." Greg says. Then suddenly I'm happy.

"Oh my gosh! That got me thinking! Thalia, we have to go shopping!"

I smile. Suddenly feeling sad again, the tears slip my eyes. 

"Here." Ellie says handing me a shirt. a1

"What is-" I begin to ask before I look back to realize my wings had

involuntarily came out. I wrap my wings snug around myself before

pulling my shirt over my head. 

"Ivy, your emotions are going to go crazy... so please don't jump

Damian." Thalia says. I giggle a bit at that. Suddenly lust fills my mind

and I blink a few times before turning to Damian.

DO NOT! And I repeat DO NOT jump Damian. I tell myself.  Sorry, Ivy,

you are going to jump Damian. I curse my mind silently before

running to a couch and holding myself down. 

"Damn you Thalia." I moan. 

"What, you aren't actually thinking of jumping Damian right now...

right?" Thalia asks. 

"Hell yeah she is." Caine smirks. I grind my teeth together before

Damian just has to stand in front of me. Before I know it I'm forcing

myself onto Damian and Thalia, Hazel and Caine are laughing their

heads o . Crap, sudden emotion change! I get o  Damian and moan

as my head starts spinning. I swear it's just like, 'Ivy has now jumped

Damian, lets change her emotion!' 

"When does this wear o ?" I ask. 'Ooh, we know what emotion!' the

spinning in my head says. It launches self absorbance at me. 

I walk to a mirror to look at myself.

"OH MY GOODNESS! I have a freaking hair out of place!" I scream. 

"Self absorbed." Caine murmurs. Dang, Caine you just set o  fury. I go

full out ape shit at Caine. OH MY FREAKIN' GOSH JUST FLIPPIN' PICK

A DAMN EMOTION TO STICK WITH! I scream at myself as my mind

switches into depression. 

"It should wear o  in about an hour..." Thalia says focusing on me. I

moan and lie on the ground. This is going to be the longest hour of

my life. 

***

The emotions switches have finally stopped... although I had jumped

Damian four times, beaten up Caine five times, made Hazel cry three

times and I made Thalia go mental. I had managed to freak Ellie out

too. The only person who could actually live with what I was in my

ruined state is Greg. 

Now I have multiple emotions. I'm happy 'cause it's all over, I'm

annoyed at myself for jumping Damian, I hate myself for making

Hazel cry, I love myself for beating up Caine like-a-boss, I'm going

mental for making Thalia mental AND I'm sad because I freaked Ellie

out.

"Beating me up like-a-boss?" Caine questions.

"Get out of my head." I moan. 

"What's she thinking?" Damian muses. 

"She's annoyed with herself for jumping you." Caine smirks. I growl

warningly at Caine before settling myself down in Damians arms and

falling asleep. Changing emotions that much is tiring.

__________________________________________________

Sorry for short chapter. I felt the need to post something!!!

SOOOOOOOOOOOO DEVIN IS AWESOME! Lol I love my own character.

Okay if any of y'all are looking for a cover, just go to bpolen77 and ask

for one!!! An Alpha for a Hybrids Mate (my book) the cover was made

by bpolen77 sooooo if you want an awesome cover just go message

bpolen77

SOOOOO NEXT CHAPTER WILL BE MORE EXCITING!!! lol and longer ;)

But it'll probs come out a lot later... 

Talk to y'all later my peoples! hehe I'm hyper ;) oh wait no now I'm

sad :P nope just me sad that I can't meet all my readers!!!

Any hoo, I'll post another chapter hopefully soon! But school is being

sooooo mean :| Stupid school.

S - Six a5

C - Cruel

H - Hours

O - Of

O - Our

L - Lives

Now y'all teachers hate me :P

Continue reading next part 
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