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Chapter 1
Chapter 1


 It haunted me. I had to make a decision. Yes or no..
yes or no? Was it that simple?

 

It was the thought that I had been contemplating for many a
sleepless night. I could feel goose bumps once again beginning to
form on my arms and legs. When I did manage to drift off into a
semi-conscious state I was repeatedly bombarded with memories of
that night.

 

“oh jeez! I don’t know where the hell I am!”. It was only my
second class of the day but I had already managed to completely
forget where I should be heading. I knew I should have stayed with
Angie and Tanya. They were the only people I know here.

 










Chapter 2
Chapter 2


My mother had tried, and failed, countless times to
persuade me to go to the local college near where we lived. “You’ll
love it there pet, the course is of a very high standard and you
wont even have to leave home, how fun. Plus there’s lots of
extra-curricular activities there and the nightlife is just fab!”
FAB? There’s nothing ‘fab’ about her giving me a curfew, about her
not allowing me any freedom whatsoever. Even though I am legally an
adult she will still insist on limiting my social
activities.

As a result of this ‘parenting‘, my life thus far
was suffering greatly. I had no boyfriend, very few friends and
rarely went out to a nightclub. Ugh, but anyway, I wanted to make
my own independent decision so I chose Galway, the furthest away
from home as possible. I don’t know how my mother had agreed but
whatever the case, it was done now. Now I was
stuck with my decision. But things were looking up at least. I had
made some new friends, or so I thought.

 And now i was stuck with my decision. Well, at least
things were looking up. I had made some new friends, or so it
seemed.

 

 










Chapter 3
Chapter 3


Ah, I was dragged back to reality. I just spotted Tanya
and Angie in the distance beside the water fountain. It was only
then that I began to notice them for what they
were.Now I know I do seem critical we all have our bad
days but I’m just describing everything as best I
remember.

 Angie was quite tall and thin. The perfect cheerleader,
the popular ’it’ girl one would think. She seemed down to earth
from what I had seen. She had bleach blonde, poker straight hair,
yuck, but she had somehow made it work. She had avoided the orange
skin syndrome, that seemed to affect every second person in my old
school, and had naturally tanned skin. Today she wore a loose
fitting brown t-shirt and skinny jeans with flat shoes. It was
obvious that guys were queuing up to take her out on dates, or
whatever.

 Tanya was shorter than Angie. She had long chestnut brown
hair which was permanently scraped up into a messy ponytail on the
side of her head. You could tell at a glance that she was only
friends with Angie for the popularity. Today for some reason or
other she was plastered with foundation and her overuse of mascara
and eye liner made her eyes resemble two black holes in an orange
bed sheet. She wearing a pink t-shirt and dark jeans with a pair of
trainers.

 










Chapter 4
Chapter 4


I ambled over to them, overwhelmed by the weight of my
books in my new bag my mom had just sent me. I loathed it that’s
all I’m saying about it. Not only was she sending me clothes and
stuff that she had picked out, she was also limiting my pocket
money. Talk about freedom, when I get settled in her I am so
getting a job.

 They seemed to have seen me coming. “Hi there
stranger” Tanya said cheerfully “any news with you?”. “None really”
I replied suspiciously as they were not at all anxious to head to
their next class. Probably ditching again. “Listen, we’re planning
a party at Chris’ tomorrow night, you have to come it’ll be so much
fun!” Angie said obviously excited.

 I paused briefly to decide. What could it hurt?
“Sure, why not, I’ll be there”. “Good good” Tanya trilled, “I knew
you’d say that!”. “Oh yeah, were gonna get plastered”, Angie
chorused. I wasn’t so pleased with that statement but we made all
the arrangements right then and there. Tanya’s older brother Danny
would drive us to Chris’ house at 9pm seeing as he would be going
to the party too because he was a friend of Chris. When all of the
fine details were sorted I realised where I was supposed be and
hurried to my next class in a panic.

 










Chapter 5
Chapter 5


As I shuffled into the classroom, still burdened with the
weight of my bag, I realised that I wasn’t nearly as late as I
thought. Damn it I really should invest in a new watch. I picked
out a chair near the front of the class and plopped down into it
casually dropping my bag next to me.

As the rest of my class filed into the room my mind
drifted to the party. “What should I wear?” I wondered aloud to
myself. Typical girl worries. I hoped nobody heard me or they would
think I’m slightly mad.

 I am not a heavy drinker by any means. I do enjoy
having a few drinks and even a cigarette when the mood takes me but
I promised myself that I would not go crazy.

I grinned as I though that my mother would probably freak
if she caught wind of my intentions to go out partying on a school
night. Tough beans!

 










Chapter 6
Chapter 6


Just like that, Friday had arrived and we were speeding
down the road and packed into Danny’s red starlet. After 20 minutes
of frantic boy-racer driving we made it to Chris’ house. As I
scrambled out of the car I took care in inspecting that my dress
and I were still in one piece.

 I had bought a new dress for the occasion. A red
sequined dress down to just above the knees, more than appropriate
for a party like this. It was only €20, bargain, so I treated
myself out of my allowance. I chose relatively flat black shoes, to
save my feet from pain the next morning. I also had €30 of that
money for whatever I might need at this party. If my mother
knew! I had put a colour in my hair, blonde, and
washed, blow dried, and straightened it, to my surprise it stayed
straight. I chose blue eye shadow, to match my eyes, and took it
easy on the eyeliner and mascara.

 I gazed around to see how everybody else had
fared. Angie’s hair had survived and remained unnaturally straight.
She had chosen to wear a short black dress covered with belt buckle
type things and zips which added to the almost knee high boots,
gave her the look of a high priced call girl, I said I would not be
critical I’m just describing. Tanya had gone for the sensible
option of a flowery summer dress which came to below her knees and
even straightened her hair for the occasion. I could tell she was
desperate to look for a boyfriend. Maybe tonight she would get
lucky.

 

 

 










Chapter 7
Chapter 7


Just then awakening me from my thoughts Chris answered the
door. Angie pranced over and planted a kiss on his cheek. I should
mention that Chris is Angie’s boyfriend of a few months.

Lucky girl. Chris was hot to say the least. He was wearing
a blue shirt loosely tied and jeans. He had blonde surfer-like
hair, beautiful green eyes and a body to die for. Ok I’m a little
jealous give me a break.

 I could already hear the booming of the stereo from
the doorway. The whole house seemed to vibrate from the sheer noise
level. “Famous last words, I love this song” I shouted but nobody
could hear over the noise level of the music.

 After a short time I realised that the party was in
full swing. Dozens of gyrating bodies were crowded into the living
room dancing to the beat of the music. The noise was reverberating
off the walls, moving the pictures that were hung precariously on
the wall.

 I grabbed Tanya’s wrist and we crammed into the
kitchen. At this point I was handed a large shot glass filled with
what smelled like liquorish but tasted like there was definitely
some vodka in there too.

“Oh man! My throat is burning!” I tried to shriek as I
gulped it down in one, but my voice was drowned out by the blaring
music. After about what seemed like an hour of this and some
terrible dancing in between we somehow ended up in the garden on
the terrace.

 










Chapter 8
Chapter 8


There were two guys there leaning against the wall who
seemed to me to not be in their right minds. One of the guys I
recognised as being Danny, Tanya’s brother. He was wearing a green
shirt and khakis. His brown gelled hair looked shiny in the
moonlight. I could tell at this point that I was slightly
drunk.

The other guy, I think Adam was his name was tall and had
a muscular build with wild brown hair.

 After the fumbled introductions Adam, I think,
produced what looked like white tablets embossed with some weird
symbol that was completely unknown to me. Uh oh!

 Angie appeared from nowhere, clearly more drunk than
me she had lost her stilettos and one strap of her dress was
hanging down as if ripped by somebody. She strolled over to us,
well I say strolled that’s what it looked like to me but in reality
we were very drunk so it was probably more like a
stumble.

Anyway she eagerly grabbed a couple of these tablets and
swallowed them down with some indescribable drink from a cola
bottle. I assure you it wasn’t cola. Tanya and Chris Proceeded to
do the same thing and I began to worry. Chris then thrust some
tablets into my hand along with the bottle and they all began to
chant “Chug it Chug it!”.

 










Chapter 9
Chapter 9


 The night was exceptionally cold and the pitch black
sky was dotted with exceptionally bright stars, I felt all their
eyes on me. I could feel goose bumps beginning to form on my arms
and legs. But I said I would never do drugs, ever. Famous last
words ha!. Drinking I was ok with in moderation, sure, I had even
had a cigarette once or twice, but drugs?.

  

I had to make a decision. Yes or no.. yes or no? Was it
that simple? This was the decisive moment that would haunt me for
years to come.

 

 

The
End
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Earth
Escape (2009)
I created this story a few years ago for my english homework and
enjoyed it.

I decided to rewrite it and publish it to see what people
think.

It is quite a short story of approx 2000 words.
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