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A Really Terrible Love Story

By Catherine Clements

They were never meant to be together. He was a disaster and she was a storm. They
would’ve destroyed each other, but fate messed up one day and allowed Kei’s eyes to meet
Rain’s eyes, and suddenly they were on a collision course.

Kei’s POV

I opened the door and walked into my favorite rare book store. It’s where I went when
life at home got tough or when I needed a safe haven. It turned into the place I went to when I
needed to calm down, and today I needed it. It was small, cramped and unorganized, but it felt
like home. I never thought anyone else knew about this place. It was supposed to be my secret
place, but when I went to the back of the store towards the section I thought was all mine, I saw
her. She caught my eyes immediately. I don’t know why, she wasn’t anything special. She was
just a girl, but I couldn’t look away. She had all my attention and refused to give it back. She was
reading a book, but I couldn’t see the title, so without thinking I moved closer to read it. The
Beautiful and Damned. She must have caught my movement out of the corner of her eye because
now she was looking at me. Wow. I didn’t know eyes could be so… enchanting. They were a
mix of every color I had ever seen. She held the world in those eyes. She moved back a few
steps. I must have creeped her out.

“Can you move.” I didn’t mean to say that. Why did I say that? I sound like a jerk, please
don’t move.

“Sorry.” She looked away from me. Damn. She put the book back on the shelf and went
into another isle.

I should’ve kept my distance. I shouldn’t have bothered her, but again she caught my
eyes. Everytime she moved, my eyes seemed to follow her. She was alluring. I observed from a
distance like a creepy stalker, but I couldn’t stop watching her. The way her lips barely read the
lines of the book she was reading. The way they would twitch upwards when she found
something funny. The way she held the book in her right hand and moved the pages with her left.
I needed to close my eyes for a second. I needed to focus. I was getting worse. When I opened
them, she was no longer standing there. I felt a slight panic in my chest when I realized I had lost
her-

“Can you move.” Her voice. Behind me. It was smooth, but slightly gravely, probably
from the dust in the shop. I turned towards her. Those eyes again.

“Need something?”
“Yeah, I need you to move.”
I guess I deserve the slightly harsh tone in her voice. I could tell she was still trying to be

polite. I took a small step backwards. She moved towards me but then turned towards the book
shelf. Her eyes searching every title.
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“Looking for something?”
“Yes.”
“Do you need help?”
“I know my way around.” I took that as my cue to get lost. She was clearly focused on

something else, but it was way too hard to turn away from her.
“Actually…” I turned back around a little too eager. She now seemed a little nervous.
“Do you know if there are any older Jane Austen prints? The newer versions give me a

headache. They just don’t read the same.”
“Yeah, follow me.”
She nodded and followed me to the other side of the shop. It was the messiest part of the

store. People hardly ever went back here, so there was dust and books everywhere. She traced
the spines of the books with her finger until she landed on the one she wanted.

“Thanks,”
“My pleasure.” I whispered with a hint of sarcasm. She giggled a little.
“I’m Rain,” She held out her hand.
Rain. That’s her name. I said her name over and over again in my mind like I was trying

to engrave it into my brain.
“Kei,” I shook her hand. Her hands are cold, but soft and delicate, like they would break

if I squeezed too hard. She seemed fragile, but I could tell she had a wild fire behind her eyes. I
was completely taken by a girl I hardly knew.

“Nice to meet you, Kei.” I wanted to hear her say my name again. And again. She took
her hand back. Mine felt empty. I nodded my head slowly, trying to think of something to say so
she wouldn’t leave.

“Well, I should get going. Thanks again,” She trailed off walking past me. It took
everything in me not to grab her hand and pull her back to me.

“You sure? There are more secret hiding places here with books even more rare. I could
show you.” She hesitated.

“...Okay. Show me your secrets, Kei.”
“Cassian.”
She looked at me confused, but I was trying to hide my smile.
“My name is Kei Cassian. You should know my full name if I am going to reveal my

secrets to you.” She smiled. I didn’t think anything could be more captivating than her eyes, but
that smile. It could take your breath away.

“Hansley.”
“Well, Miss Hansley, follow me.”
She followed close behind me while I showed her all the secrets the shop held. I showed

her all my favorites. She explained to me all her favorite books. I asked her questions and she
asked me some. We talked about art and music and everything. We argued over who had better
taste. When I told her Lana Del Rey sucked, she looked at me with rage. She went on a rampage
explaining why she was an incredible artist while also insulting me. While she was insulting me,
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all I could do was watch her. I leaned against the bookshelf while she shuffled through the books
stilling yelling at me. I didn’t hear a word she said. All I was focused on was her.

“What are you doing Friday night?” I interrupted her.
“What?” She looked at me with wide eyes.
“I asked what you were doing Friday night.” She paused. I could see her trying to come

up with something to say.
“I-”
“I’ll pick you up at seven.”
“What- you don’t even know where I live.”
“Then give me your number.” I handed her my phone. She just stares at me, but I wasn’t

leaving here without knowing when I would see her again.
After what seemed like forever, she finally gives up and takes my phone. She puts her

name and phone number in and hands it back with an expression I haven’t seen before. She looks
surprised. I put my phone in my pocket and take her hand. Now she looks even more surprised. I
like surprising her.

I led her out of the store, waving goodbye to the shop owner who closes and locks the
door.

“Did he just lock us out?” She asks me with a bewildered look on her face.
“It’s eleven o’clock. The shop closes at nine.”
“What!” She looks up at the sky and starts laughing.
“I swear we were only in there for like an hour! I didn’t even notice it got dark out.

We’ve been in there all day? Why didn’t he just kick us out or tell us it was closing time?” She
continues laughing.

“Cause I told him not to. We were having fun.”
She stops laughing and looks at me with that same shocking expression. All I could do

was smile at her.
“Come on. Let’s go.”
“Where are we going?”
“I’m walking you home.” I say dragging her by her hand behind me like I know where

I’m going. She catches up with me.
“I hope you know I am not inviting you inside.”
“Don’t worry. I am just making sure you get inside safe. You can clearly be oblivious to

things, and I don’t want you getting hurt before Friday.” I tease.
“Such a gentleman, Mr. Cassian.” She smiles.
I tighten my grip on her hand as if she might slip away. I walked her to her apartment and

when I let go of her hand, I suddenly felt cold. I watched her walk up to her apartment and walk
inside. Friday seemed years away~
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~ ~ ~
It wasn’t supposed to happen. He wasn’t supposed to look at her. He was supposed to

walk past her. Ignore her. Even if he did talk to her, she wasn’t supposed to give him a chance.
Like two cars on the highway going separate directions, they were never supposed to me… but
they did and it’s going to end badly.

Anyway, Kei and Rain went out on Friday. He was on time waiting outside her door.
Wearing a black on black suit. Rain nervously got ready. She ended up looking beautiful. She
took a deep breath before opening the door to him. Their eyes met and off they went. They had a
beautiful night. Kei asked every question he could think of from what her favorite color was to if
she believed in soulmates, and she told him the truth. She was usually a more closed-off person,
but for some reason, she told him everything. Of course, she asked him all the same questions
and he answered vaguely which annoyed her but she also kind of admired it. She liked that he
was a little complicated. Rain was never the kind of girl to back down from a challenge. Kei
liked her determination and honesty. So, when the night ended, they decided to see each other
again. And again. And again.

After six months of dating, Kei asked Rain to move in with him. He had taken over his
father’s company and now had more money than he knew what to do with, so he bought a
penthouse with it’s own elevator, and he made sure to build a library in it. He designed it himself.
He wanted it to look like the shop they met in. It was beautiful. When it was finished, Kei
surprised Rain with it and offered a key to the apartment. She was surprised. He had been so
busy. After thinking a bit, she happily accepted and moved in that very day.

Kei and Rain got very busy. She wanted to focus on her career. She was going to be a
lawyer. She studied every day, but she also managed to make time for Kei. Kei on the other hand
was drowning. He was young with a lot of responsibilities and it was getting to him. He was
stressed and barely sleeping. He went to work early in the morning and came home late. In the
beginning, he always made sure to kiss Rain when he left and when he came home, but
eventually he started to forget. Rain would try to stay up as late as she could so she could see
him when he got home, but most of the time she fell asleep. She understood that he was busy and
exhausted, but a part of her always felt defeated and disappointed.

Kei was always a workaholic. He was a perfectionist and when he met Rain he wanted to
be perfect for her. The more serious they got, the more he worked. He wanted to be able to give
her everything she wanted. He didn’t know that she just wanted him.

Rain’s way of handling her disappointment was to just jump into work. She eventually
got through law school and got a job at a huge law firm in the city. She worked endlessly. She
worked to become a better lawyer, but a part of her wanted to work to avoid thinking about Kei.
They lived together and yet she never sees him. It was slowly breaking her heart.

She eventually met her breaking point. She stayed up and waited for Kei to get home. It
was nearly 2 a.m. when he finally trudged out of the elevator. Rain got up and stood in front of
him but also at a safe distance. Kei was tired. Really tired. She tried to explain how his constant
working was hurting their relationship. She tried to explain how hurt she was that they never saw
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each other. She stood her ground and kept her cool, but every word that came out of her mouth
felt like daggers through her heart. She tried to keep the tears from escaping her eyes. Kei was
tired…

Kei looked at her with no expression. Then he got frustrated, then angry, till he met his
breaking point. He yelled at her. He didn’t mean to but his voice just got louder and till suddenly
he was screaming at her. All his built up stress just flowed out of him in waves. He told her she
was being unreasonable. Overreacting. He told her she wasn’t understanding, that she couldn’t
possibly understand. Kei started to get closer to her. Taking one step after another. Rain stopped
looking at Kei’s eyes and focused more on his body moving closer. He was starting to scare her.
She shuffled back a few steps, but he wasn’t paying attention. He didn’t know what he was
doing. Rain was scared, so she ran. She ran right past and and towards the emergency exit
staircase on the other side of the apartment. She ran until she couldn’t run anymore. She was
blocks away from the building.. She couldn’t breathe, but at least she had her purse. She took out
her cell phone and called a friend to pick her up.

Kei didn’t know what happened. One second she was there and then she was gone. He
hadn’t realized he was moving closer. He didn’t even notice how much he was yelling till he felt
the soreness of his throat. He was in shock. He didn’t move. After a few moments, he turned
around. Rain was really gone. She left. He started to lose his breath, but he somehow managed to
convince himself that she was going to back at any moment. He thought he should just lay down
for a moment and when he woke up, she would be back. So, he slept. He woke up, and she
wasn’t there. He got up and walked to the middle of their apartment, and he was completely
alone. That’s when he lost it.

Kei was never good at feelings, or expressing them in healthy ways. So when his heart
shattered into a million unfixable pieces, the only thing he could feel was anger. A lot of it. He
took it out on everything he saw. Starting with the mirror in the hallway when Rain used to
always check her makeup before she left for the day.. He smashed it to pieces with a single
punch. He went to the kitchen where they used to eat and broke every glass. He destroyed their
dining room that they never ate at unless it was a special occasion. Then, he went to the library.
He couldn’t see through his tears. She loved the library. She spent nearly every day in it. He
kicked and punched and broke every shelf. Books and pages went flying everywhere. The library
wasn’t a library anymore. He took a look at what he had done and fell to his knees, unable to get
up.

Now their story is finished. I told you, they never would’ve worked out. She was artistic
chaos and he was beautifully broken, and there was no way they were going to work it out. The
damage was done. Right?

Well. it’s what should’ve happened…
A few months went by and Rain was staying with a friend. She was okay. I mean her

heart was completely broken and she was borderline depressed, but she was tough. She went to
work and tried to take care of herself. Kei used to call and text every minute. She eventually
blocked his number, but one day, she went out for a walk. Well, more like her friend kicked her
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off the couch and told her to go for a walk. Anyway, she was walking around the city. She didn’t
really know where she was going but it felt nice to get out. She looked up at the buildings around
her and the faint light of stars in the sky. It was rare to see them at all.  Next thing she knew, she
was in front of her building. Her old building. Her breath caught in her throat. A knot formed in
her stomach. She felt the urge to run. Run far away. Her gut said run. Her head said run, but she
stupidly followed that one tiny piece of her heart that told her to go inside. She was inside the
building, then inside the elevator...

Rain’s POV
The ride up to the apartment seems slow. I have a knot in my stomach and I can feel my

heart in my throat. What if he’s still angry? What if he lashes out at me again? Why did I even
come here? This is a bad idea.

The elevator doors finally open. I take a step out and I can hear glass break under my
heel. Everything is broken. Blood on the mirrors. The glass table and chairs. The glass, plates,
and bowls that were in the cupboards were all broken. There are empty bottles of alcohol
everywhere. I can feel tears prick my eyes. Every step I take is slow. I feel if I move too fast, I
would fall. My knees feel weak. What did you do Kei? Why?

I find my way over to what used to be our library. Every shelf is cracked in half. All of
our books on the floor. I can’t breathe. I run out of the library into the living room where the
fireplace is still crackling. I bend over trying to catch my breath. A few tears fall from my eyes to
the floor where I notice something in front of me. It looks like an old book. I picked it up and
read the cover. The Beautiful and Damned. I note falls from within the pages. I pick it up and
read it. “Obsessed with Lana Del Rey”. I notice more notes in between the pages. I open the
book and can’t believe my eyes. The pages are filled with notes… about me. He wrote
everything down. Everything I’ve ever told him and everything he’s ever noticed.

“She hates tomatoes”, “Loves cats”, “Likes the colors black, purple, and red”, “Reads
with the book in her right hand and flips pages with her left.”, “Nightowl”, “Loves crystals”,
“Can’t sleep without the fan on”, “She hates being cold”, “Her hands are always cold”, “She
doesn’t drink alcohol”, “She likes: sunsets, chocolate-covered strawberries, rewatching the same
tv shows over and over again because she already knows how they ends…”

My tears splatter over all the words. My vision blurred. I can’t breathe. My heart shatters
as I fall to my knees. I drop the book and place my hands on the ground to try to ground myself.

He knows me. He knows everything about me and I didn’t even realize. From the
moment he saw me, he’s been watching me. He’s been writing it all down. I thought I was the
one who fell first. I thought I loved him more. I thought he wasn’t paying attention and that he
didn’t care, but he does. He always has… Where is he? I need to find him.

I get up and grab the book and put it in my bag. I wipe my tears from my eyes and run
over to the elevator, but as soon as the elevator opens, I see those eyes. Those golden eyes. Those
eyes that made me fall so damn hard.
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“Kei-”
“What the hell, Rain!” He runs over to me and grabs my face. His hands bandaged. His

eyes look tired and dull. He looks pale and a little sick. It took me a second before I realized he
was yelling at me.

“Can you hear me? Why is there blood on your face! Rain!” He’s trying to wipe the
blood from my face. Why is there blood on my face? I suddenly feel a sting from my palms and
knees. I look down at my hands. They were covered in glass and blood. Same with my knees, but
I don’t care.

“The Beautiful and Damned”
“What-”
“You wrote it all down… everything you know about me… you wrote it all down in the

pages of this book.” I take the book out of my bag. He stares at it.
“Why did you write it all down??
He quickly removes his hands from my face and grabs my forearm. He doesn’t say a

word. He drags me to the bathroom and turns on the water. He lets go of my arm and takes the
book from my hand. He rinses the glass and blood from my hands. He grabs some bandages
from the drawer and wraps my hands.

“Kei-”
“Sit down.”
“No.”
He grabs my waist and sits me down on the edge of the bathtub. I didn’t have the strength

to push against his grip. He kneels down and cleans the blood and glass from my knees, and then
he bandages them up.

“I didn’t want to forget…” He mumbles out while putting everything back in the drawer.
“Forget what”
“Anything” He faces away from me and puts both his hands on the sink looking down
“I didn’t want to forget anything, so I wrote it all down in the book you were reading

when I first saw you.”
I stand up. He walks out. I follow.
“You should leave. This place is a mess, and I don’t want you to get hurt again.”
Now I am angry.
“Hurt from the glass or you.”
“Rain-”
“Shut up. You don’t get to act like a jerk and push me away, then trash our apartment and

tell me to leave. You don’t get to do anything right now other than listen to me,”
He stops talking, puts his hands in his pockets and looks down. I walk over to him and

punch him in the shoulder.
“Ouch-”
“I said shut up.”
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He rubs his shoulder, acting like it hurt and looks down again. I roll my eyes and grab his
face. I see those eyes again. This time they’re brimmed with tears.

“You can’t do that again. You can’t scream at me when you’re stressed about work. You
can’t get angry and break things. You can’t lie to me, and above all you cannot leave me. Got it.”

“I love you, Rain, I can’t love anyone but you, but you can’t be here. This isn’t good for
you.”

I kissed him.
“I told you to shut up.”
I walk back to the bathroom to get the book. I walk back out to him facing me.
“I already know you love me.” I wave the book in the air. He smiles a little.
“I just need you to need me.”
“...Can I talk now…?” He says shyly. Walking over to me slowly afraid that I might run

away, but I stay put.
“You may speak.” I joke with a smile.
“I desperately need you. Every part of me needs every part of you.” He says with a sly

smile. His hands find their way back to my face.
“Good.”

~ ~ ~
Like I said before, they were never meant to be together. Rain and Kei. Two people

mixed with chaos and art. A natural disaster. A collision course. They were supposed to implode,
and they did, but somehow… somehow they did it. They overpowered fate. They ended up
making a pretty terrible mess and intelligent people would call them toxic. They are definitely
toxic, but then again with a love that resilient… does it really matter?


