
I Can Be A Better Boyfriend Than
Him

     I woke up and ash was still by my side, he was awake. he looked

like he's been awake but didn't want to move.

"i could get use to this" i said to ash

ash looked down and smiled and pecked my forehead. i hugged him

tighter knowing, that i'm the luckiest girl in the world. I kept admiring

the moment, my heart lights up moments like these.

  then there was a knock on the door.

"yeah" ash said turning his head.

    "yo uh, y/n some guy named elly, ellytot, or elliot or whatever is

here to see you" fez said walking away.

   Ash looked at me pissed, but i still got up.

ash stood in the kitchen while i opened the door.

"y/n! these are for you!" elliot handed me flowers.

  i looked around to make sure no one's watching

   "what the hell are you doing here i haven't talked to you since the

party." i said confused

  "well uh it seemed like you wanted to do more than kiss" elliot said

walking in putting his hand on my lower butt.

   "watch where yours putting your hands" ash said with a glock

pointing at elliot.

  Elliot threw his hands up. "yo man i didn't mean no harm"

"it might be best for you to leave" ash said still with the gun pointed

to him.

Elliot slid a paper in my pants and le . i just froze.

ash came and shut the door "what the fuck" he said walking away.

"ash" i said but he still walked away.

i followed him into the room "ash" he still ignored me " ash! you can't

give me the silent treatment forever. i don't know how elliot even got

here or why he's here. i do not like him i only did what i did at the

party to make you jealous. so please ash, please. don't be mad at me"

i ranted to him.

 

    He perked his head up. "i'm not mad at you" he said with an angry

face.

   "your not?"

"i'm mad at Elliot"

  "oh" i just stood there feeling like an idiot l

  ash grabbed me and threw me right next to him. i got comfy and i

took a nap.

  when i wook up ash was gone.

the paper Elliot put in my pants was on the side table, the door was

wide open. i jumped out of bed

  "ash?" i kept repeating.

"he's not here" fez said from a distance

"he said he was going to a 'friends' house" fez replied to himself.

"oh god" i mumbled to my self a1
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