PRWC 22- “The Worst Day”

“Don’t tell me what to think

Cause I don’t care this time

Don'’’t tell me what to believe

Cause you won't be there
To catch me when 1 fall
But you’ll need me when I'm not here at all
Miss me when I'm gone again, yeah”

~ “Going Down in Flames” 3 Doors Down

Pregnant...I was pregnant...this was so not good...how was I going to tell Trent? How was I going to tell my parents?
And Stacy...oh god...my baby would be her sibling and niece or nephew. This was so not good.

How was I going to tell Trent? That really was the biggest question of all. There was no doubt this baby was his. I
decided to sit him down and tell him flat out when he came in. I didn’t know if he’d be happy or not so I didn’t want to
try to make a romantic deal of telling him...the best way was to just say it...oh boy...

Felicity

Harley and I were walking downtown.

“Did you hear Aaron is coming back to town?”’ I asked.

“What? Why?” Harley asked.

“Because I invited him. We were talking online and he has some time off coming...there’s a teacher strike in the works
and so I told him to come hang here.”

“Another teach strike? Damn.”

“There’s was one before?”

Harley nodded, “Yeah.”

“Anyway, he’s gonna come hang out.”

“Cool.”

“Yeah...Aaron is really sweet...I can’t believe Anna eve...would be with Trent over him.” I said. Almost slipped up
there...I couldn’t spill the beans about Anna and Aaron being together in the future.

“Yeah...no kidding...Trent? Eww...Anna must have gone insane.” Harley said as a certain evil Pink Ranger showed up
with some Sankites and Blots.”

“Oh, fun...just what I wanted to do today.” I said.

“Yeah...well it was a nice vacation while it lasted. Let’s do this.” Harley said.

“Prepare to be destroyed.” Lynn said.

I rolled my eyes, “Same tired line Lynn? I would have thought you’d have some new material by now.”

“Shut up and fight Felicity. It’s time to meet your end.”

“Like I said, same old line.”

“We Morph?” Harley asked.

“Sounds good.” I said.

“Wild Cat Transformation!”

“Lightning Storm, Ranger Form!”

We took on the army.

“Um...I think we need back up.” Harley said.
“Sounds like a plan.” I said.

Harley called the rest of the Wild Cats in.
“Where are the Ninjas? Call them too.” I said.
“Not a chance in hell.” Harley said.

“What? Harley, they’re Rangers too!” I cried.



“Not our team.” Harley said.

“Neither am I!”

“But you’re not as difficult as your other sisters.”

“Felicity is right, we need help...there’s too many...call the Ninjas.” Tiffany said.

“Not a chance.” Harley said.

“She’s right...we can handle it.” Noah said.

“Fine...let’s just do this.” Tiffany said.

We did our best to fight off the armies. Suddenly I heard someone call out.

“Let me go! Chris! Noah! Help!” Destiny cried.

“Destiny!” Tiffany cried running over to help her.

“Well look at this...another Pink Ranger.” Lynn said stepping in front of Tiffany.

“It’s girls like you that give Pink a bad name.” Tiffany said attacking Lynn. Lynn grabbed Tiffany and twisted her arm
behind her back and pushed her to the ground.

“Surrender Rangers or say goodbye to your Pink Ranger.” Lynn said.

“Tiff! No!” Chris cried.

“Let her go!” Noah cried.

“Then surrender.” Lynn said.

“This has nothing to do with them Lynn...this is between us...let the Wild Cats go.” I said.

“Not a chance.”

“Oh fine...take a trade then...I’ll surrender if you let the Wild Cats go...it’s me you want.”

“That would make lord Liem very happy...he’d have both Felicity’s.”

“No!” Harley cried.

“Don’t worry...if they were going to destroy me they would have already.” I said.
“Yes, but then lord Liem would have to go back to his time and leave Sankua.” Lynn said.
“Liem and Sanuka are in love?” Jesse asked.

“Ok...that’s just scary.” I said.

“Oh crap...I shouldn’t have mentioned that...forget it...no deals!” Lynn cried angry.
“No!” Chris cried running at her. She zapped him and he flew back and she disappeared with Tiffany.
“Chris!” Destiny cried running to his side.

“No!” Harley and I cried. The whole team stood by Chris.

“Let’s get him back to the Academy.” Noah said.

We took him back to the house and put him on the sofa.

“Dad, is he gonna be ok?” I asked.

Dad nodded, “I think so...he just stunned. Destiny, back to the lodge. Jesse, back to the shuns cabin.”

“Yeah, yeah.” Jesse mumbled, “You know this is your fault Harley. Tiff and Liss both told you to call the Ninjas. If they
were helping us this wouldn’t have happened.”

“Oh shut up Jesse...don’t start with me just because you’re looking for an excuse to see your girlfriend. Don’t ever let
your personal feelings into Rangering.” Harley said.

“That’s not true and you know it. Face it Harley, your Ranger skills don’t mean shit because you’re judgment is clouded
by your jealously of your sisters.” Jesse said.

“I’m not jealous of them!” Harley cried.

“Yes you are. You’re jealous because you have to share your parents...well stop being such a spoiled brat. At least you
have parents...three of them that love you more than life. Savannah doesn’t even want anything to do with Michelle...
she just wants to be you sister...Arissa only wants a family and she’s more than earned her second chance, and Tamara
1s just glad to have her own second chance at a family. She’d look up to you if you’d let her but you have to be a self
centered brat who only cares about herself. That’s why you lost Josh...because you couldn’t get over that he’s actually
human and slipped up. What he did was nothing compared to what most people do and if you loved him half as much as
you clamed you’d be able to move past it. And don’t even talk to me about letting my personal feelings into Rangering
because ever since we started fighting Sankua every judgment you made has been based on personal feelings. Now if
you’ll excuse me I have shuns to get back to.” Jesse said turning and leaving the house. Destiny left too.

“You know he’s right Har. I love you so much but you really do need to work with the Ninjas.” I said.

“Not a chance. We don’t need them...we just weren’t taking Lynn seriously enough...we will now.” Harley said.
“She’s right, we can handle it.” Noah said.



“Both of you are letting you feelings for your siblings cloud your judgment.” I said.
“That isn’t true.” Harley said.
I sighed, this was pointless.

Breanne
I was so glad to finally be out of shuns. It was so lonely and I wasn’t cut out for solitude...however it did give me time
to think of a plan to get back at Josh for rejecting me. No one rejected Breanne Austin and got away with it.

I was back with my group cleaning up the dining room.

“What were you thinking trying to fool Josh? You know Harley dumped him because of this?”” Amber said, she was one
of my group mates.

“Oh Harley deserved it.” I said.

“Harley is a great person...she so didn’t deserve this.” Amber said.

“And what has she ever done for you? All she does is take care of those damn Wildcats like they’re royalty or
something.” I said.

“She’s there for any of us. We all know we can turn to Harley if we need her. She cares about all of us.” Amber said.
“BS.” I said as I saw Josh walk in. Perfect. My plan could start now.

I walked over to Josh.

“Hi...” I said softly.

“Breanne...I don’t have time for anymore of your lies.” He said.

“No...no more lies. I just wanted to tell you that I’'m really sorry...about everything.”

“Why did you do it?”

“Because I didn’t feel like anyone liked me here and you seemed so warm and open...it was wrong [ know that now...
but that’s why I did it...I just wanted a friend.”

“That was the wrong way to go about it.”

I nodded, “I know. If there’s anything I can do to even make up for part of it...”

“You can tell me if you’ve seen Harley.”

“Actually I have. She’s in the dorms. I was just headed there myself. I can tell her to come find you.”
“No...she wouldn’t come...I’ll come with you.

I nodded. “Ok.” This was exactly what I knew would happen.

We walked into the dorm and I shut the door. We were alone.

“Harley isn’t in here.” Josh said.

I smirked, “I know.” I pushed Josh down on the bed and fell on top of him and kissed him. He grabbed my arms and
pushed me off of him.

“No! Damn it Breanne!” Josh cried.

“Fine! This was your last chance with me...you’ve blown it now.” I said.

Josh ran out of the dorm. I went to the bathroom to prepare part two of my plan.

Anna

I was still in bed panicking when Trent walked in.

“Hey sweetie.” He said coming in and kissing me.

“Hi.” I said softly.

“Did you go to the doctor?” he asked.

I nodded.

“And? Did she give you some medication? Was it just a flu?”
I shook my head.

“No...you look panicked...sweetheart, what’s wrong?”

“L...” I started crying, “I’m pregnant.”



Trent’s face fell. “You’re what?”

“I’m pregnant.”

“Damn it!” Trent cried kicking the bed side table over.

I started crying harder. “I’m sorry.”

“How could you let this happen?! You should have been on the pill or something!” he screamed at me.

“It’s not like you’re totally innocent here.” I said.

“Sure, try and pass the blame to me...just like a woman...I knew I shouldn’t have been involved with an irresponsible
child.”

My jaw dropped, “Trent...I can’t believe you said that. Can’t you try to see this as a good thing? As us starting a family
together?”

“Anna, don’t you understand, this ruins everything! Your career...everything.”

“You talk like my career is everything! You aren’t with me because of the money you thought I could make are you?”
“This pregnancy is making you paranoid...I don’t want another child though...I was going to tell you anyway...I think
you should move out.”

“What? You’re breaking up with me?”’ I asked.

“Yes...that’s why this baby is not a good thing...I was going to break up with you anyway...”

“You weren’t acting like it when you came in...you were acting like everything was fine.”

“Just, start packing.” Trent said.

“Fine...fine.” I packed up my things and an hour later I was done. “Here...screw you.” I said throwing his ring at him. I
grabbed my stuff and walked out. I didn’t know where to go...I wasn’t positive I’d be welcome back at home. I went
the only place I could think of...to my Uncle Eric’s.

I got there and rang the doorbell. Aunt Tally answered.

“Anna...what’s wrong?” she asked.

I couldn’t speak, I just broke down crying.

“Oh sweetie, come in.” she said.

I went in and put my stuff by the door. Aunt Tally walked me to the sofa and we sat down. She hugged me and I cried
and cried.

“Sweetie, what’s wrong? You can tell me.” She said softly.

I sat up and wiped my eyes. “Trent left me.”

“What? Why?”

“Because...I’'m...I’'m...” I started crying again.

“You’re what?”

“I’m pregnant.” I barely got out before I broke down again.

“Oh my god...sweetie...oh...” Aunt Tally hugged me and I knew she was crying with me now. “That ass left you
because you’re pregnant with his baby?”

I nodded. “I really loved him Aunt Tally...and I’m scared...I’m so scared.”

Aunt Tally stroked my hair, “I know sweetie, I know.”

~~~~~

I was in my office with Harley. Felicity and Michelle were watching over Chris in the house. He was still out of it.

“I hope we can track down Tiff.” Harley said.

“I’m sure we will sweetie, don’t worry...your mom is working on tracking her down.” I said.

“I know...I know.” Harley said.

I turned to my paperwork and was writing some things when Breanne busted in to the office. Her shirt was torn, her face
was bruised and cut, her lip was bleeding, and she had red marks on her arm. She looked terrified.

“Oh my god, Breanne...what happened?” Harley asked running over to her.
“Who did this?” I asked joining Harley.

Breanne started crying. “Josh.”

“Josh?!” Harley cried.



“Yes...I tried to apologize for what I did but he wouldn’t accept my apology. When I went to the dorm to get a book I
forgot he followed me and...” she paused and cried.

“It’s ok...take your time...” I said patting her hand.

“Well...he...he cornered me...the look in his eye...oh god...it was like a madman...he told me that he lost Harley
because of me...that it was my fault...then...he...” she paused again.

“He what?” Harley asked.

“He pushed me down on the bed and tried to rape me...I tried to get away and he beat me up. I finally managed to get
away and lock myself in the bathroom. I lied and told him I had a cell phone in my purse in there and I was calling you.
He ran out and when I was sure he was gone I ran over here. I didn’t know what else to do.” Breanne said sobbing now.
“Oh god...” Harley was crying too.

“I’m so sorry Breanne. Do you want me to call your mom? She’s still in town.” I said. I couldn’t believe Josh went over
the edge like that...he had been pretty upset about losing Harley though.

Breanne nodded, “Yes. I want my mom.”

“Ok...Harley, can you take Breanne to clean up then bring her back here?” I asked.

Harley nodded.

I went back to my desk and dialed Sara’s cell number.

“Hello?” she answered.

“Sara, it’s Hunter...there’s a problem at the school and you need to get here.” I said.
“What happened?” Sara asked.

“I don’t know how to tell you this...Breanne was sexually assaulted. She needs you.”
“Oh my god...my baby...I’ll be right there.” She said hanging up.

I sighed and called Jason and Tommy. This was going to be a very emotional case.

I~~~ ~~

I walked Breanne to the dorm.

“I’'m so sorry this happened.” I said.

“Just be glad that you got rid of him before he turned on you.” Breanne said.
“Maybe this is my fault...I should have worked things out with him.”

“Oh god no...it might have been you...I think we’re both better off without him.”
“Maybe you’re right.”

“Of course [ am.”

I sighed, “You should get cleaned up. I’ll be here when you get out.”

Breanne nodded and went into the bathroom.

I sat on one of the beds and tried to let this sink in. I wasn’t entirely sure I believed Breanne...but if Josh didn’t make
those marks on her who did? But Josh was so kind and gentle...to sexually assault someone? It wasn’t the Josh |
knew...then again the Josh I knew wouldn’t have cheated on me. Maybe he did do this...I sighed, he probably did.

I started crying. Why was this happening?

Hunter

I~~~

While I waited for Sara and Breanne I called Michelle and filled her in. She was very upset about the whole thing.

After I hung up with her Tommy and Jason came in. I told them the whole story.

“Josh? Are you sure?” Tommy asked.

“Yeah...that’s what Breanne said.” I said.

“Do you believe her?” Jason asked.

“She’s Sara’s daughter...my first instinct is to think this is some sort of trick, but the marks are there.” I said.
Tommy sighed, “Alright.”



“We’ll investigate it.” Jason said as Breanne and Harley walked back in.

“Breanne, this is Detectives Oliver and Scott...they’re going to ask you some questions.” I said.
“Alright.” Breanne said.

“Tell us what happened.” Tommy said as Sara came in.

“Oh baby girl...I came as soon as I heard.” She said hugging Breanne.

“Mom...oh Mommy.” Breanne said hugging her mom and crying.

After Breanne and Sara calmed down Jason and Tommy conducted the interview and took pictures. They said they had
enough evidences to make a case so they were going to talk to the DA. I didn’t know how I felt about this...I didn’t
even know if I believed Sara.

Felicity

After Mom got the call about Josh she told me. She was very upset.

“There’s no way he did that. She’s lying.” I said.

“You can’t tell the future.” Mom said.

“I don’t need to know the future to know he didn’t do it. Josh isn’t capable of that.” I said.

“You don’t know that...maybe this thing with Harley set him off.”

“And maybe Breanne is a lying tramp like her mother.”

“Felicity Elizabeth Bradley!”

“What?! You know it’s true! Sara never did anything but cause trouble for you and now her daughter is doing the same
with your daughter.”

“Ok...ok...maybe you have a point.”

“You know I have a point.” I said as Chris moved. I ran to his side. “Chris? Chris? Are you in there?

Chris slowly opened his eyes. “What happened?”

“You were zapped. Are you ok?”

“I feel shaken but...fine I think...how’s Tiffany?”

“Lynn got her.”

“Oh god...we have to get to her!” Chris said trying to sit up. He failed.

“Hey, careful...just watch yourself...we’re trying to track Tiff down. As soon as we do we’ll go after her...I promise.”
Chris nodded, “Ok...I just hope she’s ok.”



