Chapter 1

“Well that was terrible.” 

“Aww come on it wasn’t that bad” 

Sarah was trying to reassure Emma her best friend. They’d just been on a double date that didn’t go so well for Emma. 

“He was only there because his mate came. He had no interest in me at all!” Emma exclaimed 

“Cheer up, lets go and see the guys.”

The guys are their other close friends. They’ve known each other for years and their names our Dougie, Danny, Harry and Tom. I’m sure you’ve heard their names before because they’re in a band called Mcfly. They were friends before they became famous. They’ve stuck together through thick and thin, and supported each other along the way. 

“Hey!” said Danny as he answered the door. “Come on in.” Danny opened the door fully and they followed him into the living room where the other 3 guys were sitting.

“Hey you lot.” Emma said, “What have you been up to?”

“Hey!” they replied each looking up in turn, except for Tom who stayed staring at the floor.

“We’ve been writing songs” Dougie replied who stopped playing his bass to answer.
“Cool!” Emma said. “What’s it called?”

“Met this girl!” Danny said excitedly.

“Speaking of meeting girls” said Sarah, “we met some boys and we’ve just been on a double date!”

This got Tom’s attention and he stopped staring at the floor and looked straight at Emma.

“How did it go?” Harry asked

“Well,” Emma answered, returning Toms stare. “It went ok for Sarah but really I just went for moral support for her and I think he did too.” Tom looked relieved and Emma was glad.
“She’s been a bit down in the dumps about it” Sarah said 

“Yeah, not because of him, because I’d just like a boyfriend, you know some one to love.” Emma added.
“I’m sure you’ll find that special someone” said Danny.
She glanced at Tom and he looked the other way.

“Anyways” She said yawning “I’m going to go take a bath and have an early night.”

“Ok Emz” Harry said “Cya”

“Bye” everyone said in turn. Tom muttered a “Bye” but continued to stare at the floor. What was his problem?

As Emma walked out to get her trainers from in the hall, the others discussed whose turn it was to walk me home. 

“I’ll go” said Tom quickly and he followed her down the driveway.

“Hey Em.” He shouted “wait up!”

Emz spun around and said angrily “what do you want?”
“It’s my turn to walk you home.” He said gently, “what’s up?”

“What do you thinks up Tom?” her eyes full of angry tears “I can’t take it anymore!”

“Take what?”
“You have no idea do you? I can’t stand it anymore!” A tear rolled down her cheek and he wiped it away.

“Don’t touch me.” she said and several more tears fell. “I can’t stand it.” And she ran to her front door and slammed it in his face.

Chapter 2
“Emma!” he called. “Open the door we need to sort this out” but it was no use. She ran upstairs to her room and at the same time he ran back to his house, almost in tears.

He burst open the door, gasping for breath as he’d run all the way. 

“Tom?” Dougie said. “What’s happened?”

“Emma’s upset….come quick….won’t let me in” he said, exhausted.
“I have a key” Sarah said. “Come on lets go.”
* 
*
*

As soon as Sarah opened the door Tom made a dash for the stairs but Danny and Harry pulled him back. 

“No mate” Danny said “leave her to cool down she might not want to see you yet.” Defeated, Tom sat at the bottom of the stairs while the others went up. 
“Emma?” Sarah said softly “Can I come in?” Emma never replied so Sarah gently pushed open the door to reveal her lying on the top bunk in her bedroom, staring at the ceiling. 

“Emma?” she said again “Do you want Tom to tell us the story or do you want to?”

Emma ignored her at carried on staring at the ceiling, the only sign of emotion showed was a tear rolling down her cheek.

“Tom?” Sarah shouted “Can you come up onto the landing please?” She shouted down to him and Tom ran up the stairs. “I’ll leave the door open so you can hear what he’s telling us, and if you object to anything, you can just say.” She told me gently.

Tom arrived at the top of the stairs and just as Sarah went to walk out I said: “I just couldn’t take it anymore Sez”

“Take what Em?” she asked.

“That’s just what he said” Emma replied and, not being able to hold back the emotion any longer, burst into tears. Tom’s heart went out to her and he stammered, his lip quivering and his eyes full of tears, “I never meant to hurt her” 

Emma, hearing this got even more upset said, “I know you didn’t Tom”

“I think we better leave them to talk.” Said Dougie and they all agreed and followed Dougie down the stairs.

Chapter 3
“Em?” Tom started and she never answered and she carried on looking at the ceiling, sobbing.

“Em please! Will you just listen!” he said desperately and tears now escaped from him too. “I can’t stand to see you so upset.”

“You know how I feel now if you can’t stand it either.”
“Em it’s hard for me too you know.” Tom tried to explain but tears of rage came up inside her again.

“Oh really is it?” I spat “You ignore me when I come into a room, you don’t even have the decency to look at me when I’m talking to you! Well you won’t have that problem anymore.” 

“Why won’t I?” He asked.
“Because I don’t want to see you again. EVER!” she screamed

“Em, why does it have to be like this? You know I have feelings for you too maybe stronger than the ones you have.” 

“Oh really? Is that why I can’t do anything about these feelings I have except cry?”

“Yes I do have them and you know it. Didn’t you see how upset I was when I found out you’d been on a double date?”

“Yeah? Well it’s hard for me to see you with other people in the daily mail!”

“Emma, that’s why we can’t be together. I care about you too much I need to protect you from that.”
“Yeah well it looks like it doesn’t it? I think you’re just making excuses for yourself”

“No matter how much we love each other it’s likely the press will split us up.” Look at all the couples that haven’t survived the heat of it! And I’m away a lot could you handle that?”

“Yeah I could”

“You’re 4 years younger than me, that doesn’t matter to me but we’ll be branded as all sorts of things by the press”
“I thought, before you we’re famous that our friendship always came first, obviously not.”

“Oh Me…” He said. “…words can’t explain how much this sucks for me to but it’s for the best.” He stretched to touch her face but she jerked away. She couldn’t bear for him to touch her, not now, not ever again.
“Can you go now please” she said as calmly as she could. “I think you’ve said enough.”

Tom walked out and down the stairs. Everyone looked up as he walked in the room and Dougie said “Dude, you ok?” 

“No Doug I’m not.” Tom replied. “Because I love her.”

Chapter 4
The night was long at Sarah and Emma’s that night. The guys stayed over and Dougie, Danny, Harry and Sarah all took turns to talk Emma and Tom separately throughout the night. Around 3am Emma walked down the stairs. Her hair was tousled, and all her mascara had run down her cheeks. Tom jumped up. “Emma…” he began but Emma stopped him.
“Tom when I said I didn’t want to speak to you again I meant it” she said, her eyes filled with a mixture of hatred and tears.
“Em, please just let me explain…” and she cut him off again.

“I let you explain and it’s crystal clear. Mcfly’s more important than me that’s fine but I hope YOUR FANS KNOW WHAT A SCUMBAG YOU ARE!” She pushed him out the way and ran out of the house and down the street.
“EMMA!” he yelled trying to go after her but again Danny and Harry held him back. This time, Tom, wasn’t giving up so easily. “You have to let me go after her.” He argued and Danny answered him.

“Give her 5 minutes then we’ll go after her in the car. She’ll be ok, I promise.” Tom collapsed into a nearby chair with his head in his hands.

Chapter 5
5 minutes passed and there was no sign of Emma. “Right, I’m going after her.” 

They drove for 10 minutes and then Tom said, “Where could she be?” 

“Have you got any special places together? Maybe she’s at one of them.”

“Nope not that I know of.” Tom answered back and he kept driving around. After 30 minutes Tom was desperate. “What if something’s happened to her? Where could she be?”

“I’ve got it! I’ve got it!” Danny said excitedly. “I bet she’s at the shopping centre where you first met!”

“BINGO!” Tom shouted “Let’s try there!” and he sped off. 

Let’s skip back 5 years…

Sarah and Emma where enjoying a bit of retail therapy at their local shopping centre when Emma said, “look Sarah isn’t that Dougie over there with those guys?” Sarah looked over and sure enough, there was Dougie a guy she’d briefly dated. After a couple of dates Sarah and Dougie realized they were just good friends and it stayed that way. 

“Dougie!” Sarah shouted and Dougie looked over and waved and he and his friends came over to the two girls.

“So Dougie” said one of his friends, elbowing him and smiling. “Who’s the girl?” he had straight brown hair and a Bolton accent. Later they found out his name was Danny.

“Guys, this is Sarah I told you about.” Dougie said. “And Sarah these are the other members of our band Mcfly!”

“Hey!” they all said in turn.

“So Sarah, who’s your friend,” said one of Dougie’s friends winking at Emma, She blushed as she thought he was gorgeous.
“This is Emma”

“Hi” I said shyly and he replied:

“Hi Emma I’m Tom”

And from that moment on they were all the best of friends…

The shopping centre was locked and so was the car park, so Tom left his car on the roadside and they stepped over the barrier and ran through the car park and there Emma was, crying in a crumpled heap at the entrance, sobbing.
“Emma!” Tom said, “Thank God we’ve found you we’ve been so worried”

“Tom!” She said trying to get up but not succeeding. “Thank you for coming to find me!” Tom picked her up gently and kissed the top of her head.
“Of course I’d come and find you I love you and I’m never letting you go!”

“Do you really mean that?”

“Yep! Stuff the press!” and he settled in the back of the car with her on his lap and Danny drove back home.

Chapter 6
When they pulled up in the driveway, Dougie, Harry and Sarah ran out to greet them and gave her a hug and then they all went inside. They ordered pizza and sat and talked about their good memories in the past. During that time Tom and Emma never left each others side. Tom sat stroking her hair and kissed her head every now and then. Around 7am Sarah said, “Right I’m gunna go to bed in a minute I’ll get you guys some blankets and you can crash out down here if you like.”
“Tom…?” Emma said. “Don’t leave me will you?” 

“Of course I won’t” he said holding her tight.
“Will you sleep in the spare bed in my room tonight?” He glanced at Sarah and she shrugged.

“Saves me getting the sofa bed down here anyway.” She said and Emma fell asleep in Tom’s arms.

“Tonight’s been crazy” Harry said yawning.

“I know” said Tom “When Danny and I were out looking for her I can’t explain what was going through my mind. I love her and I can’t believe I let her get away it’s crazy. Anyways I’m going to bed, we’ve got to finish met this girl later we have to have it in the studio to record tomorrow. Goodnight.”

“’Night Tom”

“Cya in the morning”

“Goodnight”

“Sleep tight!”

Chapter 7
Emma woke up around noon and before she even opened her eyes she said, “Tom, where are you?” She opened her eyes and there he was, his hair sticking up all over the place, watching over her. “How long have you been watching me for?” She asked getting up. “About an hour” he replied. “Breakfast is nearly ready.” They each in turn used the bathroom then got dressed. Tom wore jeans and a t-shirt with a shirt over the top and Emma wore baggy jeans and a vest top.

“Where are the others?” Emma asked while she brushed her hair in the mirror.
“Downstairs they’ve been up ages” Tom replied. He loved watching her and he stood behind her, put his hands on her waist and kissed her neck where it meets the shoulders.

Danny walked in. “Breakfast is ready” he said. “Come on! Tom hasn’t even got his hair done yet!” and he walked back out again. 5 minutes later and both Emma and Tom were covered in gel from doing his hair they came downstairs hand in hand.
“Good Morning!” Tom greeted them at the table and they both sat down to drink juice and eat toast. 

“Are you going to play that song to us today?” said Sarah.

“It isn’t finished yet” replied Dougie.

“Let’s go and finish it then!” said Danny suddenly bursting with energy. So Sarah and Emma walked back to the guy’s house to help them with their song.
“Sing what you’ve got so far” Sarah suggested “And then we’ll try and help you with the rest.”

And it went like this:

“Well I met this girl

Just the other day

I hope I don’t regret

The things that I said now

When we’re laughing and joking with each other now” 

Danny sang that then Tom sung his verse looking directly at Emma:
“I’m glad I met this girl

She didn’t walk away

I think she was impressed
And having a good time

When we’re laughing and joking with each other spending all our time together…”

“That’s all we have” said Harry
“That’s wicked!” exclaimed Emma

“Yeah but we’ve run out of ideas now” Dougie explained

They all thought about it for a while but they we’re stuck with nothing.
“We have no song to finish the album now!” Danny moaned “What are we going to do?”

“We’ll finish it we always do we need some inspiration.” said Tom.
“How about a drink anyone want one?” Emma asked

“I’ll have 1” Danny replied.

“Okay I’ll be back in a sec” Emma said letting go of Tom’s hand.

Emma went into the kitchen and when she came back into the living room Tom shouted,

“I know how about...”

 “When she walks in the room my heart goes boom?”

Everyone cracked up laughing and Em rolled my eyes and said laughing, “What have I let myself in for? You’re just going to write loads of songs about me!” 

“Well yeah!” he said “Who do you think get over you and that girl was about?”
“Oh so Emma was your mystery girl!” said Dougie “Finally we find out!”

“Yeah, well she’s my inspiration.” said Tom pulling her close to him. “Right lets get this song over and done with so we can go out and celebrate!” So they worked on the song some more and they finished it and went out for ice-cream to celebrate and then they had a quiet night in.
“Are you staying at mine tonight Tom?” Emma asked.
“If you want me to” He replied smiling at her. “I can’t stay up late though we’re in the studio tomorrow and I’m going to tell our manager about us.” Emma froze and looked up at him.

“But what he makes us finish?” she asked suddenly terrified.

“He can’t Em, he can advice me not tell me what to do he doesn’t own me” he kissed her head and said “Goodnight” then lay down.

“Tom?” Emma called off her top bunk and looked down at him “I’m coming with you tomorrow.”
Tom sat up “well your coming to the recording studio anyways, so you can if you want but I wouldn’t if I were you.” He stood up and looked at her. “But it’s up to you I can’t make your decision.” He kissed the top of her head, as he was scared so far to kiss her lips because of what the manager might say.
Chapter 8
Sarah and Emma loved watching those record songs. They had such good voices and they’d pretend to serenade them! After they had recorded met this girl. Tom went to see their manager. He didn’t look at Emma before he went in because he didn’t want the manager to guess as he was watching them through a blackened out window. He knocked on the door and walked in. 
“Hello” their manager said “sit down.” Tom did as he was instructed and said,

 “I have something to tell you” 

The manager replied, “Continue.” This threw Tom off and he stammered things to their manager completely off subject then Tom suddenly said “I have a girlfriend.” 

There was silence in the office then his manager said “Which one is she?” Tom looked out the window the 5 friends were laughing and hugging each other they looked so happy it made him smile. “The blonde girl” he replied looking at her. She was sitting next to Sarah now and they were singing met this girl while Danny played the guitar. He loved her so much. Their manager saw how he was looking at her and he said “Is she younger than you?”
Tom answered truthfully, he wasn’t going to lie, he wasn’t embarrassed and he wasn’t going to break up with her for anything. “4 years” he said and the manager looked at him. 
“You look after her then. You can go now.” Tom smiled gratefully at his manager.

“I will don’t worry” he said and then he ran out. The manager watched through the window as Tom ran into the room. Emma stood up and went over to him slowly. His face didn’t give anything away. Then he pulled her towards him and they kissed, he didn’t kiss her lips this time and she kissed him back as there was nothing to be afraid anymore.
To be continued…
