[t][b]Friday March 15, 2019[/b][/t]


“Let go of me Izzy. You called me Cain for the hundredth time, even after you promised you wouldn’t do it anymore. I’m done with you.” Garrett said pushing her against the lockers after she grabbed his shirt.


“Hey. Calm down man don’t push her like that. What’s going on?” Another student said rushing up to the two.


“Fuck off man. Izzy you need help. Stick with the fucking therapy.” Garrett said walking away.


“Garrett, please.” Izzy cried out.

“I. Am. Done. With. You.” Garrett said crossing his paws and moving them way fast and then walked away.

Izzy shouted out his name as it fell on deaf ears. Seconds later she rushed off to the restroom on the second floor of the school. The bell rung for the one minute warning. She stood at the sinks looking into the mirror. Tears ran down her face as she cried. She dug into her bag and pulled out a small knife and held it to her wrist. With a few deep breathes she sliced both of her wrists and whimpered out in pain with each slice. She moved over to a wall and slid down to sit on the floor and leaned against the wall. She cried thinking about Garrett breaking up with her and from the pain of her wrists. She looked down to see the blood already pooling on the floor. Less than twenty seconds later the bell rung as the door opened up. A dragon student walked in and saw Izzy on the floor, both her and the floor covered in blood. The dragon, Ekynth, a friend of Izzy’s, rushed up to her.

“What the hell Izzy? What the hell? FUCK, FUCK, FUCK!” Ekynth exclaimed and took Izzy’s wrists and tried to stop the bleeding. Izzy’s head moved back and forth, her mouth open as drool drained from the corner.

“Shit, shit, shit, shit. What do I do?” Ekynth shouted.

“No… nothing. Fuck Garrrrrrrrett. Fuck ev…erything. Fuck life. Let me die.” Izzy said weakly.

“You stupid idiot, you have two cubs.” Ekynth said to her.

“Bet-ter wif out meeeee.” Izzy replied as her eyes slowly closed.

Ekynth grabbed Izzy’s wrists and wrapped her paws around them trying to stop the bleeding. After a few seconds she took in a deep breath and roared loudly multiple times in a row over the next two minutes. Her paws and scales on her arms and legs were covered in blood. With a final roar the door finally swung open and a teacher rushed in to see what the noise was about. “HELP!” Ekynth screamed and cried. Seeing the mouse on the floor covered in blood and Ekynth begging for help the teacher said she’d be back with the nurse and rushed out of the restroom. By the time the nurse arrived along with the principal and other office staff, Izzy had already passed out. Ekynth cried while still holding Izzy’s wrists. Paramedics arrived minutes later and rushed Izzy to the hospital. Ekynth’s parents were called to take her home for the day. Two hours later Ekynth headed out of the nurses office with her mom. Her clothing was soaked in blood.

“I’m so sorry it took me so long to get here, I was three cities over.” Her mom said.

“That’s okay ma’am.” Rosco replied. Rosco placed his paw on Ekynth’s shoulder.

“You did a great job trying to save Miss Dawn and roaring for help. Take the next couple of weeks to rest and recover.” The principal said.

“Thank you Principal Rosco. I wish that I could have done more to save her. I wish I could have stopped her before she sliced her wrists.” Ekynth replied as tears started to drop from her face scales again.

“You did what you could, the best that you could.” The principal said. Ekynth nodded as tears dripped from her eyes. Her mom, a huge 14 foot tall dragon, ducked and hugged her daughter. They walked out of the office while her mom ducked down as far as she could, being two feet taller than the ceiling in the office.

News spread fast through the school about Izzy. The atmosphere was thick, heavy and dark for the rest of the day. Izzy’s closest friends sat in class trying to figure out why she would do such a thing. Garrett sat in his class devastated, wondering if it was him that caused her to do it. An hour into the class he stood up and walked out of the room without saying a word, even though his teacher was demanding him to get back into the room. He walked down the halls then into the office where policefurs and the principal and school administrators stood at going over everything and trying to piece things together. Garrett walked up to the group and placed his paw on Principal’s Roscoe’s arm and looked up at him as tears streamed down his face.

“I. I know how it happened and why.” He said then burst out crying.
