
Chapter 35 

I lift up my head when I heard Asher’s parents nearing us. His mom stopped a 

few steps before Asher and slapped him across his face. Asher’s head snapped 

to the side before he turned it back to face her, face full of astonishment. 

Heart beating fast I backed away slowly frightened at the look of rage on her 

face. Before Asher could get a word in she began to rant. 

“Why is that tramp in your room, better yet what was she doing on top of you” 

Asher’s mom spat pointing at me in disgust. I gulped when their attention was 

on me and shifted uncomfortably 

“Asher we expected better from you, why are you downgrading us this way? 

His father finally spoke, taking the attention from me. Asher was about to 

speak but got cut off by his mom 

“I never knew you had such bad taste in woman, what did she do to you, did 

she sink her dirty claws into you I am not surprised like mother like daughter, 

opening their legs for anyone ” She spat looking at me like I was the dirtiest 

thing she have seen. I could let her say those things about me even though it 

hurt to hear that’s what she thought of me but I couldn’t stay quiet when she 

is dissing my mom. 

“Excuse me ma’am you can say anything you want about me but please leave 

my mom out of it, she hasn’t done anything to you!” I said my voice strong, I 

was surprised it didn’t quiver for the tears I was holding in. She walked 

towards me, her fancy heels clacking on the wooden floor. She stopped a few 

inches before me her face seething with rage. 

“Who told you,you can speak to me dirty girl? ” she spat 

She turned back to look at her husband and asked “Honey why is this dirty rat 

speaking to me?” Asher’s dad shrugged. My heart clenched when Asher wasn’t 

defending me and let his parents verbally abuse me in the most downgrading 

way. 



“Prostitutes don’t know when to shut up, it’s not her fault, her mom taught her 

well!” She said looking back at me with a satisfied smirk, and that was the last 

straw I couldn’t shut up when she was saying all those mean stuff about mom 

when she has never done anything to her. 

” I won’t stay quiet while you say those words about my mom when you’re no 

better” I spat back not caring that I disrespected her. My sudden joy about 

seeing her shocked face was cut off quickly when I heard a loud slap then felt 

the sting of it, I didn’t even realize my head went to aside until I snapped it 

back to her. Not only was I embarrassed and mad but I felt heart broken when 

Asher didn’t stop her. 

“How dare you!” She seethed. 

“Mom!” Asher yelled and rushed to my side and pulled her away from me. His 

body was tense and I could see the rage in his eyes when he looked at my 

already swollen cheek. Tears prickled my eyes and I finally let it fall not caring 

that I would look a mess. I took in a deep breath before finding the courage to 

walk to the door. I’m getting the hell out of here, I won’t let them mistreat me 

this way. 

“You’re lucky I don’t even charge you for even looking at my son, now leave 

and don’t ever come back, what you and my son had is over and it will never 

happen again!” Asher’s dad said stopping me in the doorway. I turn around 

slowly and felt that my knees would give way when I saw the pain look on 

Asher’s face when he heard his father’s words. I nodded to his parents silently 

agreeing that I would stay away from their son. 

“Mom, dad please” Asher croaked out, his teary eyes begging his parents to 

stop. 

“If you leave with her, I will disown you and the company will not be yours!” 

His dad spat at him and I watched as Asher’s shoulders slumped when he 

knew there was nothing he could do to change their minds. 



” it’s okay Asher I know who you already chose, please just stay and leave me 

alone ” I sadly told him and walked away from them not turning back 

“Baby….” I heard he brokenly whisper as I reached the front door and opened 

it 

“Stop calling that wh0re baby!” His mother screeched 

“She is not a wh0re!” I heard Asher yell before I closed the door and walked 

away from him, I didn’t turn back once when I reached my dorm room. I would 

of went by Noel and Rose but didn’t want to trouble them with my problems. I 

knew what I was getting into and I stupidly thought I would be with Asher for 

the rest of my life. But that was only a dream and this is reality the evidence 

on my cheek. 

I walked to a mirror and looked at my tear streak face. The ugly red mark she 

imprinted on my cheek stood proud as it mocked me. I was embarrassed to 

even think about what happened yet alone to face them ever again. All I want 

to do right now is sleep and pretend nothing happened. 

With that in mind I walked towards my bed and was about to fall asleep when 

my phone started ringing. I looked at the caller and wasn’t surprised to see 

that it was Asher. I put off my phone completely because I don’t want to face 

him and make a bigger fool out of my self. If he really loved me then he would 

fight for me, I can’t do all the fighting. With that thought in mind I finally 

dozed off. 

I woke up when Sonia banged the door and smirked at me. I rolled my eyes at 

her childishness and turned my back to face her. I didn’t have the energy or 

the time to argue with her. My belly grumbled and I realized that I haven’t 

eaten for today. With all the events that happened food was the last thing on 

my mind. 

I know I should go look for something to eat but I didn’t have the appetite to 

eat anything. I took my phone and put it back on to see that Asher gave me 



about a hundred missed calls and fifty messages. I didn’t care to watch them 

or to call him back. My heart hurt to even think about him. 

Chapter 36 

I woke up with a slight headache and was contemplating to skip class today. I 

just wanted to stay in and mourn in sorrow like I just lost the most precious 

thing,which I did,Asher meant so much to me. 

Feeling weak, for which I was to blame for, since I haven’t eaten anything, I got 

up to head to the bathroom to try and get ready. I was in the process of 

removing my clothes when a sudden feeling of nausea overwhelmed me and I 

threw up in the toilet. 

I puked for what felt like an hour but I was pretty sure it was just five minutes. 

My already weak body struggled to stand up as I swayed to the shower. I 

opened the faucet and got under the pouring water. 

I showered for awhile, making sure I clean up myself since some vomit got on 

my skin. Five minutes later I got out finally feeling refreshed and more awake 

than I was a few minutes ago. Sighing I got ready by choosing a long dress 

and decided to wear flats. I wasn’t in the mood to go anywhere. 

I looked at my self for the last time in the mirror, cringing at the dark circles 

under my eyes and my ashen face. I should really eat something. With that 

thought in mind I headed out closing the door with a bang making sure to 

wake up Sonia. 

I walked quickly feeling hungrier every step I took. I thanked god when the 

coffee shop come into view, and entered. I was grateful to see it wasn’t packed 

and only had about two customers. 

I placed my order and waited for my coffee and donuts when I saw a figure 

come into view. I was surprised to see Shelly walking in, her hair flipping while 



she talked to someone on her phone. I let out a silent groan when she spotted 

me and made her way towards me with a cocky smirk plastered on her face. 

The lady behind the counter called me and gave me my donuts with a sweet 

smile on her face. Giving her a forced smile back I turned around with my 

coffee and donuts in hand and walked smacked into Shelly. 

“Sorry” I muttered and I side stepped her 

” oh it’s alright, I mean you have been through so much already, it’s 

explainable that you’re acting like a sad b!tch” her nasily voice taunted making 

me turn back to face her 

“What are you talking about?” I asked confused 

“Oh I heard that you and Asher broke up , I’m so sorry to hear that really.” She 

smirked and giggled letting out a snort. 

“You were the one who told his parents” I accused. Finally understanding why 

his parents came to his pent house yesterday. The thought sickened me as I 

didn’t know Shelly could sink this low just to get Asher back 

“Well duh b!tch, I don’t like when an ugly as hoe try to steal my man!” She 

taunted and flipped her extensions. I know Asher and I aren’t exactly together 

right now but just her claiming him got me angry and defensive and I found 

myself spitting angry words at her. 

“I didn’t steal anyone’s man he came to me willingly, I am so sorry that you 

couldn’t keep him, that he had to resort to get someone who can give him 

better pleasure.” 

With that last retort I walked away from her, leaving her gaping. I don’t give a 

f*ck right now I just wanted to get this day over with. 



There weren’t many students in the hallway when I reached on campus. I was 

heading to my class when I was called by a teacher who was talking to a buff 

male student I have never seen before. His back was towards me and as I 

neared them he turned around startling me with his looks. He was really 

handsome with that boy next door look. While Asher had that bad boy 

persona he was the opposite. 

I stopped in front of them making their attention shift to me. His muddy 

brown eyes settled on me and widened in surprise. Jeez I know I look like shit 

but couldn’t he save his surprise for when I leave! 

He finally gave me a friendly smile and I got taken aback by his perfect white 

straight teeth. This guy is like ken, i wonder who would be his barbie. I 

couldn’t help but give him a smile of my own. One that was real and not 

forced. 

Mr Ferdinand finally got my attention from the stranger by clearing his throat. 

Averting my attention to him I lifted my eyebrow in question, waiting for him 

to tell me why he called me. 

“Lily this is Niall, he just transferred here from NYU” Mr Ferdinand said as he 

introduced us 

I looked up at the stranger who I now know as Niall, his name suited him well 

“Oh okay, nice to meet you ” I said and put my hand forward for a handshake 

He gave me a firm handshake and gave me a smirk “The pleasure is all mine” 

” Lily I would like for you to show him around campus, if you have the chance 

of-course” Mr Ferdinand continued 

“Yeah sure!” I agreed happily, Niall didn’t look so bad maybe I would enjoy 

showing him around. It would distract me from Asher anyway 



“Okay well you guys go to class now, chop chop” Mr Ferdinand said clapping 

his hands in mirth before skipping down the hall. 

“Well that was something!” Niall announced when he shifted his attention 

towards me 

“Yeah he’s kinda a weirdo haha” I said referring to Mr Ferdinand who was still 

skipping down the hall and stopped to pull a guys ears who was k!ssing one of 

the cheerleaders. 

“I can see that” Niall chuckled 

“Okay so what class do you have now?” I asked 

“Business” he replied 

“Oh well I’m having this class too, so just follow me” I told him 

“Ladies first” Niall joked as he bowed 

Laughing at him I walked forward as he followed me to class. We sat at the 

front of the class and got our stuff out as we waited for the rest of the 

students. When the teacher was about to start the lecture Shelly decided to 

grace us with her unwanted presence. 

She swayed her hips as she walked to the back of the class catching every 

guys attention. 

“What the f*ck is wrong with her legs? It looked like she was trying to 

dislocate her hips!” Niall suddenly announced making me laugh. I was about 

to answer when Asher entered searching around the room. 

 


