[?] = I’ve put something in I’m not too sure about
Kiss of Fate by SuzieCake

CHAPTER TWO 

Brayden: 

The run was exhilarating as it always was. I loved the feel of the wind blowing through my fur. But I admit it was unnerving having a vampire by my side, even though this vampire was my friend. Her kind has always been known to betray mine, even if they were trustworthy. But Emily…she seemed different. She didn’t seem like her kind. If she didn’t have the scent, the teeth, the eyes, or the speed, you would never know she was a vampire. [Try and elaborate on this: in what ways does Brayden find her different?]
Suddenly, she stopped. I turned my head to find out where she was and suddenly regretted it. I didn’t notice the tree in front of me and hit it at full speed. It hurt, badly. I even saw red spots. The tree, on the other hand, had a hole in it from where my head hit. If my pack ever found this out, they would never let me leave it down. 

“Do you smell that?” she asked. 

I shook my head. I was still in wolf form, so talking was a bit of a problem. 

She came to my side and bent down. “Blood,” she whispered. 

I took a deep breath and was suddenly hit with it. I looked at her with frantic eyes. That was the smell of my pack. 

Without a second thought, I raced toward it. Emily tackled me and brought me down once she caught up. I tried to fight her off, but I’d underestimated her strength because of her size. 

“You’re going to get yourself killed,” she hissed in my ear. 

I whimpered and hoped that she understood. I needed to get to my pack, to protect the few that may be alive. 

“If you want to save any of them, you’ve got to make a plan. Charging in there isn’t going to get you anywhere.” I never noticed it before, but there was something in her eyes. The thought of fighting seemed to have really brought that out in her [show instead of tell – what is it that’s been brought out in her. Replace ‘that’ with some kind of description]. Especially as she told me what we should do. I’d never thought a small girl like her—vampire or not—would ever know anything about fighting, but she surprised me. 

Once she let me go [you never said that she was holding onto him – make this clearer, and add in a few things like I forgot how strong a vampire really is as she grabbed onto me, making me unable to move... and so on (: ], the plan was set into motion. I watched as she took off, charging as I would have, but looking as if the blood had driven her into a craze. Once she was out of sight, I chased after her. That was really the only thing she’d told me to do. The rest, I guessed, would be up to me. 

Once I caught up to her, she seemed to freeze—again. When I nudged her with my nose, she glanced down and pointed. Vampires were attacking my clan. Blood crazed vampires. My eyes widened in horror. 
[Okay, you need to paint more of a picture of this scene. You’re doing too much telling and not enough showing. Instead of stating that blood crazed vampires are attacking his clan, describe how this knowledge came about, and create some real imagery so I can imagine the scene playing out. The best thing to do is close your eyes, and play the scene out like a movie, then describe what you see(. You also need to build up more of a picture for the setting, as I can’t imagine where they are, where they’re moving too, where this is happening...]

Emily suddenly tore off and jumped on the first vampire who was about to sink his fangs into the neck of my sister, Justine. Other pack members saw me and began to howl. They were fighting for their lives. Few were lying dead on the ground. Cubs, I saw, were hiding in the bushes to my left. 

I barked at them, signalling them to run. They looked even more terrified, but obeyed me. Once a vampire[describe!] saw and charged after them [try and rephrase this, as it sounds slightly clumsy], I launched myself at him. Protecting the cubs was more important than the older members. They would be the ones to carry on our pack. 

I ripped the vampire to pieces, taking satisfaction in hearing his screams of pain. I didn’t spare him for a moment. 

Once that was finished, I glanced back at the cubs. They were still in the same spot. They looked terrified. One of them yelped as I was caught off guard and tackled to the ground. Just as the vampire [describe!] was about to take a bite out of my neck, Emily grabbed her and threw her into another vampire [describe! (: ]. She looked to the cubs and extended her hand. They shrank away. She looked puzzled for a moment, but dropped her hand. She looked back at me. 

“There are too many of them. You need to get what’s left of your pack and these cubs out of here.” 

I shook my head. There was no way I was going to leave her behind to do this on her own. 

“You pack is dying. They can’t keep fighting them. The blood is fuelling them to keep going. To be honest with you, then scent is starting to get to me too. Just get them out of here now, while you’ve got the chance.” 
[How many vampires are alive/dead, wolf pack members alive/dead? Also, as they’re having this conversation, it’s almost as though the whole action of it has melted away. Have them shouting at each other as they’re fighting off the vampires... You need to try and make this as realistic as possible, in the circumstances, anywho =P]
I nodded, threw my head back, and howled. Pack members began running toward me, some helping the injured. I showed Justine where the cubs were and watched as she led them toward the rest of the pack. I went back to help the injured. Emily held off as many of the vampires as she could. 

I wondered how unnerving all of this really was for her. This was so close to her home where her father lived. He was, after all, all she had left since she’d killed her mother and sister in an accident. [Ooh *shock*] 

With a last glance, I saw her standing in the middle of the group. Just standing. No sign of defending herself. Her fangs seemed to have retracted. Her eyes were the normal sapphire blue that I was used to seeing. I hoped she hadn’t given up, but there was no way I could find out. Not now. I had to get my pack out of here. And I just hoped that she would be okay. 

Emily: 

The vampires surrounding me were reading to jump in for the kill. I could see it in their eyes. Why they didn’t, though, made no sense to me. I was not going to fight them and I was not going to run. There was movement to my left, and my eyes shot immediately there. A vampire [describe!] walked out [walked out of where? And surely she wouldn’t allow that to happen, as they might be going to follow the wolves?] with his hands in the air in surrender. 

“You put up a good fight, little vampire,” he said with an amused tone. 

I stared. “What to do you want here?” 

“To rid this place of filth, of course.” 

“The only filth I see here is people like you,” I spat. 

He laughed. “You’ve got fire, little vampire.” 

I growled. He laughed again. 

“Ah, yes. I think I know who you are now.” 

As soon as he said that, another figured stepped out from behind the group. I felt my jaw go slack as the man came to stand beside the other. He smiled and my body tensed. 

“It’s so nice to see you again, Emily,” he said [tone of voice?]. 

“Ayden…” I whispered. [*shock shock shock*:O]
He bowed. “I am impressed that you remembered how do defend yourself. Though, I must admit that you used to the skills I taught you do defend these vermin disappoints me.” 

“They’re not vermin. They’re just different.” 

“They’ve corrupted you, I see,” he said with a frown. “I had such high hopes for you.” 

“You had nothing for me,” I said angrily. “You left me here.” 

“I planned on returning, as you see. I found this place quite nice and thought we could take it over; you and me.” 

“What happened to not wanting to be discovered by whoever was chasing you?” 

He smiled. It wasn’t the smile I remembered. It was something darker and the look in his eyes sent chills down my spine. “You see, my dear, when I changed you I realized that I could do it to more people. With a huge clan, I could take over this little town and my enemies.” His smiled widened and as he showed teeth. “My parents would be proud if they could see me now.” 

“Ayden, don’t do this.” [Do what? And, yep you know what I’m going to say next =P: Add in her thoughts/emotions, all I’m getting is blank at the moment]
He walked toward me and placed his hand on my shoulder. “Of course you would be more worried about me. You are my oldest. Our time has been more…intimate than the others.” He moved aside a little and pointed to the first man who spoke to me. “This is Julius, your brother [have him point to him, and your MC scrutinise (e.g. describe) her new found brother, then add in her thoughts/emotions about what’s happening]. He is the second oldest, only months younger than you.” He looked back at me. “I do so hope that the two of you will learn to get along.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me before that I had an older sibling?” Julius growled. 

“Ah, my dear boy, your sister was supposed to be a secret. As you can see she is merely seventeen in human years. She would fit in society better than you, and she still has family.” [Ayden: what is his tone of voice/body language... has he changed (appearance wise) since your MC last saw him, etc, etc.]
“You trust a seventeen year old with your secrets?” [Is his tone incredulous, or betrayed? What’s his facial expression/body language? And what about all the other vampires? What are they doing while this is going on – finding out about their new ‘sister’: your MC]
“I trust the two of you with them.” He smiled and looked the both of us in the eyes. [What is Julius’s reaction to that, your MC’s reaction and all the other vampire’s reaction too? Also, how many other vampires are they? What do they look like...?]“I want you to help me rule this place.” 

“To clear things up,” I said with an attitude, “I’m eighteen in human years and I’m not helping you with anything.” 

Ayden turned and in a quick motion grabbed my neck and slammed me into a tree. “You will do as I say, Emily. Either way, you really have no choice [Why is that?]. I sired you; I own you.” He released me and I took a deep, shaky breath. “Go home. Tomorrow after school you are to meet me here. Do not be late.” 

“Detention,” I said hoarsely. [Thoughts/emotions...?]
He sighed. “You never stay out of trouble, do you? Be here as soon as you get home, Emily. I mean it. Detention will be nothing compared to what I’ll do if you’re late.” 

I wanted to argue. To scream at him and tell him I wouldn’t do it [wouldn’t do what? You haven’t yet established what it is that Ayden wants her for], but I couldn’t. My body was already racing toward my house. I couldn’t help but want to cry. I’d never felt so helpless. I had lost my individuality, my freedom,[delete comma] and there was nothing that I could do about it; nothing at all. 

“Where have you been, Emily?” my dad’s voice said as I walked through the door. “I’ve been trying to call you for hours.” 

“My phone didn’t ring [how about it ran out of charge? If he’d been calling her, it would ring, so this seems a strange thing to say]. Sorry[comma] Dad.” I tried to make myself sound exhausted. 

“I know you’re eighteen,” he said lightly, “but I’d still like to know where you are every now and then. I worry when you don’t tell me.” I could really see it. The lines on his face seemed to be more detailed. His eyes looked wary. He even had circles under his eyes. [I think this would be a good point to refer what happened in the ‘accident’ with your MC, her mum and her sister. Say how protective he had become of her? Lonely...? Something, but I just think it would fit in nicely, and add in more of the puzzle with what actually happened(]
“I’m sorry, Dad. I’ll call from now on. I promise.” I kissed his cheek. “I’m going to bed. I’ll see you tomorrow.” 

He nodded. “Okay. Goodnight.” 

“’Night, Dad.” 

* * * 

Waking up was easy [what do you mean by that?]. It was even nicer to know that I had a little vacation—suspension could sometimes be a wonderful thing. Except I woke up at my normal got-to-go-to-school routine. [I’m slightly confused as to what you’re trying to say. First off you’re saying how nice vacation/suspension is, and then you say she’s getting up her normal go to school routine *confused* - try and go back over it and make sure you’re saying exactly what you mean, just so’s I don’t get confused *wink* =P]Great. I was even beginning to think that what happened last night was all just a dream [why?]. At least until I saw Brayden sitting on my front porch with cuts and bruises all over the visible parts of his body. 

“Are you okay?” I asked as I sat down next to him. 

“I’m fine. What about you?” 

I shrugged. I couldn’t tell him Ayden was back. Could I?[Maybe have that in italics as an inward thought?] 

He leaned forward and grabbed my hands. “I wanted to thank you for what you did last night. You didn’t have to help me save my pack and you didn’t have to protect me.” He looked down at our hands and I couldn’t help but get those little nervous butterflies from having his sweaty hands clasping my frigid ones [?]. “I didn’t want to leave you there, but it didn’t look like there was much I could do. And I felt sick about it. I—“ 

“It’s okay,” I told him reassuringly. “They’re not going to hurt me. But Brayden, you’ve got to get you and your pack out of here. Today. If there are any other packs or fey or anything, they have to go.” [Is her tone urgent? What is Brayden’s reaction to this? Facial expression...?]
“Emily, what’s wrong?” 

“It’s nothing. Just—just get them out of here. Please.” I looked at his eyes and saw that he was trying to understand. I wished I could tell him, but telling him would make him want to stay and not listen to me. And as a friend, I couldn’t let that happen. He had to get out of here and be safe. He had to keep his pack safe. 

“I don’t want to leave you behind again. Tell me what I can do to help,” he pleaded. 

“The only thing you can do for me right now is to get out of here. I have to get Skyler out of here too. It’s too much to worry about you guys being here and then I can’t help myself. Do you understand?” 

He nodded and lowered his head again. I looked down too and stared at our hands. I was so pale compared to him. I wanted to laugh about it, but I couldn’t. This was all too serious. “I’ll find help, Emily. I swear I will. My pack and I won’t stop until we do.” [How can he fins help if he doesn’t know what it’s for? And his acceptance is way too quick, I think. He’ll want to know how she survived all those vampires...I think you need him to keep on asking questions, refusing to go until she tells the truth, etc., and then have her tell him a lie? What do you think? He lifted his head and looked me in the eyes. “This is our home too.” 

“I know,” I whispered. “I have to go to school now. And you’ve got to leave. Don’t come back until you have help.” I pulled away and got in my car. Without looking for Brayden, I started the car and left. My life was really starting to become complicated. 
[Now, I’m not fully comprehending what the ‘danger’ actually is. What is it that Ayden’s planning? You haven’t actually defined it, which you need to do in their conversation earlier. And have your MC have more thought/emotions running through her head over the whole thing.]
Skyler: 

I sighed as I pulled into my normal parking spot at the school. It was going to be another long day at this boring place. To be honest, I wouldn’t mind a little excitement. My parents said that this was for the best, that we could live a normal life without having to worry about other Supernaturals (as I liked to call us) trying to kill us. I sometimes wondered what that would really be like. 

“I have to talk to you and I have to talk to you now.” I jumped at the sound of the [replace that with a description, matched with recognition, and emotions when he recognised that voice? You say he would never get used to it – why? What is it that he would never get used to...?] voice. I would never get used to that. 

“Whatever it is can probably wait until I’m fully awake.” I yawned. 

“No, it can’t. Do you remember the stories your parents used to tell you?” she [I would replace this with her actual name] asked with a worried look on her face. 

“Yes,” I said slowly. [What are these stories? Have Skyler vaguely remember them, or something]
“Well, that’s happening right now.” Her eyes searched my face. 

“What do you mean?” [Emotions, thoughts...?]
“Rogue vampires are here. I’m trying to get everyone out of here and that includes you and your parents.” [Tone of voice, and Skyler’s reaction to this...?]
“What about Brayden?” I asked. 

“Brayden’s pack was attacked last night. That’s how I found all of this out. He’s already making plans to get them him and his pack out of town. You need to go home right now and talk to your parents too. Please don’t try and stay. Just get home.” 

“What about you?” I asked. [Skyler’s reactions! Thoughts! Emotions!]
She shrugged. “It’s Ayden’s group. They’re not going to hurt me.” 

“Ayden?” I felt like I was going to faint.[Why? What does the name ‘Ayden’ mean to him?] 

“Yeah. He’s back.” She looked miserable as she said that. [Further reactions to have it confirmed that Ayden’s back... what does this mean to him?]
“What—what do you want me to do?” I asked. 

“I want you to go home, get your mom and dad, and get out of here.” She looked thoughtful for a moment. I wondered how she had time to look like that. It didn’t seem like enough. “What about that Council you told me about? The Council that has two representatives of each kind. Don’t they, like, have two representatives of each kind?” [You need to elaborate on this point. Have your MC think about this ‘Council’ in a way that your readers find out who they are, etc.]
I nodded. “But the vampire representatives were killed. The two who were supposed to take their place disappeared. The Council is putting all of their effort into finding them and if we see them we are to report to them.” I looked her in the eyes and mine widened with shock since I realized this for the first time. “Emily, the Council doesn’t know about you. They don’t know what Ayden did.” 

“Good,” she said. “Then that will really give them reason to come here. A nest of vampires—“ 

“Rogue vampires,” I interrupted. 

“—and a fledgling they didn’t know about for a year,” she finished like I didn’t say a word. 

“Emily, they could kill you!” I exclaimed. [Reactions: thoughts, emotions. Lol, you’re so going to get fed up of me saying those exact same words all the time =P]
“It’s a possibility that they could, but you’ve got to find them anyway. Besides, with you and Brayden, you could talk them into letting me live. I know the two of you could. Besides[comma] that I’ve done nothing wrong.” 

I nodded, but couldn’t help the sinking feeling that I had. [Reactions, T/E, etc] 

“The Council will be hard to find,” I said after a long moment. [What triggers this thought?]
“Why? Don’t they have some place where they stay?” [Emily’s facial expressions, tone of voice...?]
I shook my head. “The Council doesn’t sit by idly. They’re very active in everything. It’s why they choose who will take their place once they die.” 

“What happened to the vampire representatives?” she asked bemusedly. 

“They had three children. Their third child murdered them—no one knows why. The two oldest were supposed to take their place, but they ran. The Council has been trying to find them for at least fifty years now.” [add in (in his inward thoughts) how he know all about this, his knowledge...? Also, is he a vampire too?]
“Why haven’t they given up yet?” 

“The Council doesn’t believe in giving up. They have to have representatives or your kind [okay, so he isn’t a vampire – what is he then..? *thoughtful*] will have no order.” 

She nodded her head. “That’s why Ayden is probably doing this. There is no order for us.” She looked at me. “Just do what I said. Find the Council. Do all you can to get them here.[replace with semi colon] I’ll do what I can for as long as I can.” 

“I don’t want to leave you behind, Emily. You’re my best friend.” Tears were filling my eyes but I didn’t wipe them away. 

She hugged me. “I know. You’re my best friend too. That’s why I’m doing this.” She pulled back. “Now, please, get yourself to safety. Please.” 

I got back in my car, started it, and rolled down the window. “I promise I won’t stop until I find them.” 

She smiled sadly. “Thank you. I’ll miss you.” 

“Ditto.” I rolled my window up, put the car in drive, and didn’t look back as I pulled away. I knew there would be no point in it. Besides, looking back was something I just didn’t do. There was really no reason to start now. My best friend would make it through. And if she didn’t… If she didn’t, I would know she would have tried her best to do what she could. I’d never felt more proud to have known her as I did in that moment. [Aww, cute way to end it (]
[Another thing, isn’t Emily suspended from school? If so, what is she doing there? :S]
Darien: 

I was lying in the bed, thinking of what I really wanted to do [about what?] when I heard a tap on my window. The only person that I thought it could be was Emily, but when I let the window up, it wasn’t Emily who crawled through. I hoped my disappointment didn’t show. 

“What’s up, Chris?” I asked once I was lying comfortably on my bed again. [Now tell us who Chris is, and add in some character descriptions too, whilst you’re at it (] 

“Decided to ditch,” he said with a shrug once he was through the window. “So what’s on the schedule?” 

“Well, I was actually going to go see Emily.” 

He raised an eyebrow. “You’re not still stuck on her, are you?” 

“What do you think?” I asked. There really was no point in lying to him about it. He knew me all too well. 

He sighed. “When are you going to give up?” 

“What does give up mean?” I asked with a grin. 

“I’ll take that as a never,” he said under his breath. 

“Look,” I said with a serious tone. “It’s not like I’m going on about it like a chick.” 

“No going on about what like a chick?” Emily’s voice said from my doorway. 

I jumped and Chris laughed. “Hey[comma] Em.” [Reactions to this:T/E]
“’Sup?” she asked with that cool, but weird tone of hers. [Facial expression? Also, how did she get in the house?]
“Ditching,” he Chris said with a grin. 

“I can see that.” She gave him a tiny smile. 

She looked at me and opened her mouth like she was going to say something, but closed it just as quickly. She stiffened instantly. “I have to go,” she said abruptly. Before I could ask her where, she turned and left. [Darien’s reaction to this...? Surely he would say something to her as she leaves, and Darien’s T/E?]
“What’s her problem?” my mom asked as she stood at my door [I’m guessing Chris just snuck in – surely Darien’s mum would say something to that?]. 

I looked at Chris and we both shrugged. 

“Whatever you did, you need to apologize to her. She looked pretty upset,” she said. [Her facial expression, character description...?]
“But I—we—didn’t do anything!” I exclaimed. 

“Seriously, Mrs. Malissa, we didn’t do anything. She was cool for a minute and then she just…changed her mood or something,” Chris said. 

She raised an eyebrow. “Okay, boys.” And that was all she said. She turned and walked into the kitchen and started making breakfast. 

Breakfast?[Thoughts in italics (] I thought to myself. Oh, man. What am I doing up this early on an off day? 

* * * 

It was three-fifteen when Chris left, which is normally the time that school gets out. He had to be there to get his little brother [insert name] and girlfriend [insert name] so things didn’t look suspicious to his parents. I sighed. He was eighteen and still worried about what they thought. Then again, it was a recent birthday, so whatever. 

My cell phone suddenly rang. 

“Hello?” I answered. 

“Dude! I thought you and Em were suspended. Why is she here?” Adam’s [who is he?] voice asked through the phone. 

“What makes you think that I know?” 

“Well, I figured the two of you spent the day together.” 

“No, she freaked over something this morning and I haven’t seen her since.” 

“Now that you mention it, she looks pretty weird right now,” he said. 

“Stay right there. You and I are going to do some investigating.” 

He groaned. “Why are you going to drag me into this?” 

“Because you’re the one that called me,” I said with a grin, even though he couldn’t see it. [MC thoughts: what is he planning, and why does Adam need to be involved?]
He sighed. “Fine.” He hung up. 

When I got to the school, we raced to the far door on the red hall. Adam pulled his phone out and sent a text. Soon, Damien [who the heck is Damien, and what is he doing here? I think he needs to be nixed from the scene, as you have too many people all at once, and you hardly mention him afterwards. ] was opening the door. 

“Are you two sure you want to be doing this? Em doesn’t seem to be in the mood to have people following her,” he said cautiously. [Why is he even getting involved, and without a fuss too? Now, take this as you will, but I don’t think Adam is needed in this scene – I think it should be just Darien, as it just doesn’t seem to fit why Adam would get involved – do you see where I’m coming from?] 

“What are you? Some kind of wuss? You’re welcome to join us [What does he mean by this?],” I said. 

“And face her wrath? Hell no.”  [Then why did he come in the first place? I have to say this is slightly unrealistic. Go back over this ‘happening’ and try and make the conversations between Darien and Adam more realistic, with the addition of Darien’s T/E and Adam’s character description too. Also, what are they doing there? This is all too rushed. Go back over it, and slow the pace down, adding in bits where needed, etc.] He turned and walked through the next set of double doors and turned right into the classroom. 

“Come on,” I said following him. “You know you want to know what’s going on. As her best friend [oh, so Adam’s her best friend? If you made that clearer earlier on then his part would have made sense!! =P Also, try not to overuse the pronoun – use the name once in a while (: ], you’ve got to be curious.” 

“As her best friend,” he said, “I’m giving her the space she obviously needs. And you know, D, if you still have feelings for her you should be doing the same thing. She’ll come to you if she wants your help.” 

“Blah, blah, blah. Emily would like it if someone would make the effort to talk to her not just sit back and wait for her to talk to them.” [Why is he concerned with talking to her? I thought the focus of this trip was to find out what she was doing there? You need to stick to your reasons (: ]
He rolled his eyes. “Fine. Do it your way. Don’t say I didn’t warn you.” 

I turned to walk away and turned back around. “You wouldn’t happen to know where she was going, would you?” 

He sighed with frustration. “White’s class. Tutoring. To hell, if you ask me.” 

I wanted to say something like, “No one did,” but Adam tugged me along before I could. 

“What the hell?” I asked. 

“Look, we all know you don’t like Damien because of his close friendship with Em, but cussing him out at this moment won’t help your stealthy detectiveness.” [You’ve mentioned Damien for the second time, and his presence doesn’t seem to be real, as you haven’t made a reference to him being there as a person. I would nix him from this scene. And I think you’re overdoing the whole ‘close friendship’ thing. So far she’s best friends with three boys (excluding Skyler), it’s just unrealistic at this point] 

I narrowed my eyes and shook my head at him. “You make no sense at all.” 

“And yet you still drag me along on these little trips of yours,” he said under his breath. 

“I heard that,” I growled. 

“I’m not going to sit here and listen to you yell at me for an hour,” Emily’s voice said. Adam and I ran in the guys’ restroom. Stupid, sure, but where else could we have gone? [Where abouts were they before they went into the guy’s room? And where did Emily’s voice come from?]
“If you would listen to me in class like the good little spoiled brat your daddy thinks you are then maybe you wouldn’t be in this situation!” a booming voice yelled behind her. 

“Have you ever thought that I don’t listen to you because some way or another you’re going to make fun of me, so it wouldn’t matter if I paid any attention to you or not? Because to tell you the truth, that’s exactly the reason that I don’t listen to you,” she snapped back. 

He scoffed. “You act like a care.” [This doesn’t make sense, try rephrasing]
“As a teacher, you should,” she snapped again. I had a feeling she was going to be snapping during this whole conversation. 

“That seems to be going well,” Adam whispered. 

“Shut up!” I hissed and punched him in the arm. 

“Adam! Darien! Get out of the restroom!” Emily shouted. [Reaction to this: T/E?]
“Awww. You brought me an audience!” White said with delight. I was beginning to see why she hated him. 

“Don’t flatter yourself, old man.” 

“How did you know we were there?” Adam asked with amazement. [So, have they come out of the restroom? And what do they find... descriptions galore!! (: ]
“It’s kind of not hard to tell when you can hear your deep voice—seriously, has anyone ever taught you have how to really whisper.[replace with question mark] Oh, and not to mention that it’s so easy to tell Darien is with you because you wouldn’t try spying on me.” 

White yawned. “As much as I love this little get together, you”—he pointed at Emily—“have tutoring to finish. And you two”—he pointed to us—“should really be getting home. You can have your little friend back later when I’m finished with her.” 

“Why is she here?” Adam asked;[delete semi colon] as if he hadn’t heard Mr. White just say she had to finish her tutoring. 

“Tutoring,” Mr. White said with a grin. He didn’t seem to have a problem with repeating it. 

I watched as Emily turned away and walked into the office. I didn’t know what she was doing, but then I saw the little device she slipped out of her pocket when she walked through the door. She glanced at me and grinned. 

“Let’s go back to the—“ White looked over and noticed she was gone. “Where did she go?” he snapped. 

Mr. Johnson [who is he?] stuck his head around the office door. “Ben, come here,[delete comma] please.” 

Mr. White looked confused, but complied. 

I turned my head to Adam and nudged him in the arm. 

“What?” he said. 

“Em just recorded that whole conversation.” [Reactions: T/E]
Adam snickered. “She’s so devious.” 

I rolled my eyes. “You are such a loser.” [Haha, great way to end it =D]
