Damp
Don’t you just love it when things never go your way…
Well, it’s like that for me every day. 
It’s all my sister, I guess she knows how to put herself out there more.  Her name is Alura, ‘like light,’ my mother always said with a big grin on her face. She would walk the streets as if she were in a beauty beautiful when the wind hits it, so curly it reminds me of roses sort of. She has eyes that would make a blind man gasp, chestnut. Alura always seems to wear dresses even in the winter. But pageant, her head held high, her shoulders back and she stood fairly 5ft. Her hair is so me I’m the complete opposite. I know that the big sister is the one the one to be looked up to…but I think you get the picture. When the wind hits me my hair get messy {not that it makes a difference}, I walk kind of slouched and I was only 5’’7’’. My name is Morgan, my father named picked that name he said it reminded him of his dead mother. My eyes are green, but when the sun hits the right angle it turns the mixture of white and green, almost gray. Everyone seems to see right through me like I’m not even there. We live on the tippy top of Orchid hill that we can see the whole town. Behind our big but cozy house is the ocean. It seems like the blue of the ocean seems the go on forever. On afternoon as my mother was in the garden and my father was in the kitchen cooking upa storm, my sister and I where in the town shopping…for her of course. I got a little things here and there but most of the things were for my little bird housei was building for these floresant humming birds we have in the garden. “Hey Morgan don’t you just love these spring colos one me, they really make my eyes pop with excitement” Alura said with out any concern if I was listening to her. I was to busy thinking about just building a boat and sailing off into the sea not telling anybody where I was going.”Morgan are you listening to me?” “Oh yeah of course I love those colors they look…” “Like what, tell me nothing you could say can insult me” “ I was going to say that they look like the floweres mother is growing in the garden…I like they way they make your eyes look.” “Thankyou, I knew this dress would look good on me!” “Yeah so does everything else you look at.” She gave me the look like whatever I like it and if you don’t like it your just one person. So as we walked in the streets of the town this this one guy walked up to us with a map of the town where the…then he stopped.”where the what is” Alura said with a blush red face.”Oh im sorry I waws just, just asking where WaterRidge was” “Oh its just right up the street then you take a right on the big red house then your’er there” “Thanks” he started to walk away I looked back… so did he. So as my sister and walked home I had this weird feeling in my stomach…like butterflies. Was I nevus? Was I scared? No; it was the feeling of loved. I had fallen in love with this stranger I had just met. “ Did you see him look at me Morgan. EEE he was so hot. Good thing I bought that dress”  I was paying no attention to her I was to busy building my brids nest … and thinking about Zack. I really like him but knowing me, hell never like me. So I just figured not to bother with love for now.” Alura! Morgan! Come down we have guest!!!” “Alright mother comeing!” Alura said. “Okay mother be right there!” So my sister and I got  there at the same time. Alura was dressed in a dress , her hair curled, nails done and cut, its like she came out of a beauty salon. Me… now that’s a whole nother story. I have orange and turquist paint I my hair on my clothes evreywhere and youll never quess who were the guest… ZACK AND HIS MOTHER!!!! Oh my god I thought I was ganna have a heart attack I was so scared and filled with emotion. “Girls these are the Parkers they had just moved in a block down from us and they didn’t know anybody so they just figured knock on a door and hope the answered. Figuers that the door they  ahd to knock on was ours. “ Girls this is Zack and  Elyse.” “Hello Zack and Elyse im Alura and this is my sister Morgan… Didn’t we bump into you in town????” Alura said flirtatiously. “Oh yeah, mother I was trying to find Wateridge and these two ladies help me.” He smiled at me…I turned red.”Well that’s nice of you guys…oh hey we’re having a BBQ this afternoon would you like to come?” Elyse said. “Why we would love to come thanks.” My mother said without consulting us. “So when is the BBQ?” “It’s at 11:30 we’re going to have it at our house and after that you guys can choose to stay to watch the sun goes down…Zack and I would watch it with his father all the time…But after the accident Zack never wanted to do it again…But now we moved to a new place and we we’re wondering if you would like to join us?” We just stood there in silence waiting for someone to answer? “That sounds fun” Alura said interrupting the silence. “Ok so meet you there.” Replied Elyse. “So I’m going to shower and get all this muck off me.” I said…as I went up stairs I keep getting butterflies. I was happy that I get to spend time with my hidden lover but then I’m like I don’t want him thinking why this excuse of a girl likes me. So I picked out this pretty Blue spring dress that my dad had got me for my 16 birthday. Sop I put it on and look in the mirrow and laugh…I actully for the first time feel prettier then Alura. I mean like I stood up straight and I smiled. I put my hair up into a french braid comeing down the side of my hair with my bangs pushed to the side. “Morgan do you think…wow” she stoped and just stared at me like I was somebody different in her sisere room.”Wow you look amazing!” “Thanks” I said witH a smile. “Girls you ready to go!” “YES” we both said. As we were walking to Zacks house i heard whispers behinde me saying “wow is that Morgan” “hey wow she looks pretty” I stared to smile a lot more. So as we arived I saw Zack. I went over to him and I said hey Zack. He turned around and suddenly I felt the butterflies in my stomach come. “Hello Morgan…You look beautiful tonight.” “Thank you…you look good to.” We started a convorsation and right in the middel of our conversation Alura came over and interupted.” Hey Zack you look good tonight…you like my dress!?” “Yeah I like the colors on you.” He started to talk to me again but Alura wouldn’t go away “Yeah so…What a lovely night right pretty good for a sunset.” “Yeah…So um…Yeah.” Music came on”Hey Zack you wanna dance.” “Um I was kind of going to ask Morgan to dance.” OMG I was so surprised a guy actually wants to dance with me. “Sure” Alura got jealous. “OK that’s fine.” So we started to dance and I was perfect every second of it. Then the sunset came it was beautiful. “Wow this is so beautiful…I can see why your dad and you love it so much.” “Yeah I only wish you could of met him…he would of liked you…a lot…” I blushed. He leaned into my and Kissed me. I was so happy. I found somebody that loves me I love them back. Then it was time to go.”Bye Zack I had a wonderful time with you tonight.” “So did I…See you tomorrow…I Love you” “I love you to.” He gave me a kiss goodbye and we left. We were walking I got this feeling that something bad was going to happen…I ignored the feeling. As we got home it was a little light outside so I just stayed outside for a bit and I had the feeling that I was being watched and went inside. The next day I went to the shore to wtch the waves, they seem to calm me down from a hetick day. Then I heard somebody comeing. “Hello…whos there.?!?!?!?” “Oh its just me.” It was the old man I paid no attention to. He lives next door to us and I reallt never noticed him. “Hi” I said. “Hey your that Morgan girl right?” “Yeah…who are you?”  I questioned. “Oh we were never been introduced im Mr.Shotlinqq…your next door naighbor.” “Oh well I don’t really know you and im really don’t like talking to people to I don’t know.” “Oh…well…you know me and I know you.” He said in a voice that he wanted something. “Well im going to g now.” I turned to leave and he grabde me by the waist. She put up a fight but it was to late, he grabved a rock a knocked her out cold. Nobody knew where she wason the it after that. “Hey Alura you know were Morgan is???” “ill check at the shore…” when Alura go there she found a site so horrifing she almost thought is wasn’t her…but it was. There her sister Morgan was on the ground dead. “MORGAN!!!!!!”  Alura rushed to her dead sisters body.She started to cry. After the police came a cleaned up the mess they said there is no race that she was killed. Its as if she cammited suicide…Alura knew that it was wrong. She wanted to kill the murderer that killed her sister. The Funaral was 2 days after. Her mom, her dad, Zeke, Elyse, Alura everyone was there…Even the old man was there. Ater that he seemed suspitons and Alura had watched him the whole fun aral. She had never seen him before. She fallowed him after the Funaral and she said “Who are you and do you know Morgan.?!” “why yes I do.” “How?????” “im your next door neighbor” “Oh, well did you happen to see eveything happening like anything suspitoins.” “Nope not at all.” Then he drove home. When they all got home Alura keep watch of this old man next door, then she took a walk. He fallowed her. Then when she came to a dark allie sh esaw him. “Hi, did you fallow me.?” “Yes I did, um…your mother ask me to watch you.” “Really cuz she doesn’t know you.”She does.” “Wwell im going now.” “No your not.” Then he tried to get Alura but she was to quicke and got away. Alura ran home a never told anybody about this day. She stayed In her room for the rest of her life. The when she didn’t tell her parents what was wrong they put her in a mental hospital. “Now Alura tell us whats wrong.” Nothing came from her. ‘Well if you don’t tell us youll just sit her untill you tell us. And from that day on she never spoke a word.

 10 YEARS LATER
Ill tell you what happened…….
