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The hallway was bathed in the silver glow of

the  moon  as  Delaney  tiptoed  toward  her

brother's room. Her phone screen flickered with

a final, desperate one percent, reminding her of

the forgotten charger left behind in the middle

of the night.
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Pushing  the  door  open  with  a  soft  creak,

she found her brother Carlos snoring softly  in

his  bed,  completely  oblivious  to  the  world.

However,  on  the  air  mattress  nearby,  Charles

Leclerc  sat  propped  up  against  the  wall,  his

bright eyes cutting through the darkness as he

watched her enter.
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She attempted to ignore his  intense gaze,

rolling her eyes to maintain the silent treatment

she had perfected over the last two months. She

focused solely on the white cord snaked across

the floor near his feet, determined to get in and

out without a single word.
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As she reached down to grab the charger,

her  foot  caught  the  edge  of  the  air  mattress,

sending her tumbling forward. The world tilted,

and she landed directly on top of Charles,  the

sudden impact causing both of their  hearts to

race in the quiet room.
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The air  left  her lungs as she looked up at

him,  finding  his  face  only  inches  from  hers.

Before  she  could  scramble  away  in

embarrassment, Charles’s hands found her waist,

his  grip  firm  yet  trembling  with  a  strange,

hidden desperation.
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"Please  stay,  Delaney,"  he  whispered,  his

voice cracking with the weight of long, sleepless

nights. The moonlight caught the vulnerability in

his expression, stripping away the mask of the

rival  she had pretended to hate,  revealing the

boy who couldn't find peace without her.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Delaney Latimer

7

She  tried  to  pull  back,  her  jaw  set  in  a

stubborn  line,  but  his  words  anchored  her  in

place.  He  spoke  of  the  years  when they  were

inseparable children, reminding her of how she

used to hold his hand until the shadows of his

insomnia finally drifted away.
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The  silence  of  the  room  felt  heavy,  filled

with the unspoken words and the cold distance

they had maintained for so long. Looking into

his  tired,  shadowed  eyes,  Delaney  felt  her

resolve weakening as she saw the boy who had

once been her protector and best friend.
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Slowly, her resistance began to crumble, and

she  stopped  fighting  his  gentle  hold,  finally

breaking  her  months  of  silence.  They  sat

together  in  the  dark,  whispering  about  the

things  that  had  driven  them  apart  and  the

memories that still held them together.
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As  the  first  hints  of  dawn  touched  the

window,  Charles’s  grip  relaxed  as  he  finally

succumbed to a deep, peaceful  sleep. Delaney

watched him for a moment before resting her

head  nearby,  realizing  that  some  enemies  are

just friends who have been lost in the dark for

too long.
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