
Cake                                                                                      20/8/19  
 
My life is like cake. You have separate personalities, like wet ingredients and the dry 
ingredients basically the total opposites of texture but then you mix them together and 
they look like baby food, gruesome. My life consists of chaos and introversion. Chaos 
being my own identity, friends and strict parents, and introversion being my feelings. My 
name is Aria, aged 13 and studying in Year 8. My friend group is pretty much like any 
other friend group. Miray, the smarty-pants of the group, Grace the person who flirts 
with anyone, Aida the activist and Kiera the group news reporter, and I'm the one who is 
just socially awkward.  
7/12/19  
  I met with my friends at Costa, and it was awkward because I had no money on me 
when everyone else did so I just tagged along with them to the counter. Why did I do 
this? I just wanted to fit in with the day-to-day trend and it’s even more awkward 
because everyone looks so normal and I just look like the a pariah. I remember my 
friends going back to the table happily with their ponytails swishing behind them. This 
teenage boy behind me nudged me and I vividly recall him saying in a posh accent “You 
don’t have any quid, do you? Here take this" then rolls out a £10 note. I showed my 
gratitude by literally handing him the change, well done to me. I came back to the table 
Keira broke the silence to spill some gossip she got                        “You know, on 
Sierra’s snapchat story she posted a TikTok of her and Trevor in a really weird position, 
what a hooker. Anyways I’m bored y’all got any love interests because I’m nosy and 
need to know”.                                                                                                                                            
 “Why you acting you don’t know, you literally told all of ours?” Miray complained                          
“I mean, we don’t know Aria’s”, Grace confidently cooed. 4 pairs of eyes goggled at me 
across the table.                                                                                                                                                       
 “No.” I bluntly said.                                                                                                                                         
Then Aida’s big mouth blurted out “So we’re just going to assume you like the guy who 
you had a crush on in nursery?”                                                                                                                               
 “BRO NO WHAT THE HECK HE LOOKED LIKE SHREK MERGED WITH 
MARGE SIMPSONS HEAD!”   We all chuckled it was a vibe but as soon as we settled 
down, Grace vocalized while making direct eye contact with me “I mean, it couldn’t be a 
him, can it?”. Those words still linger in my mind.                                                                                                                                                                 
1/1/20                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 
Happy New Year! My New Year's resolution is simple. Number 1, improve grades, try 
get along with my parents, try be more social and research about the LGBTQ+ 
community because Grace recently came out as pansexual and everyone is supporting 
her but people think I’m beinh homophobic be. I have no idea what it means. However, 
you would not believe this! The guy that bought my drink is AT MY SCHOOL. I 
remember his amber eyes and his brunette bangs, and I always see him with his other 



group of friends riding e-scooters. Typical Britain. My friends are always calling me out 
at staring at him, but I cannot help it. He has such special features.   
15/9/22  
Year 10. Oh god. YEAR 10. I felt as if I was in Year 7 yesterday. The pressure 
increased so much writing about it still gives me shivers I can feel it. My news year's 
resolution hasn’t been a success though, according to my parents I’m going to go 
“hormonal". More like they are. They started screaming at me because I sneezed during 
my auntie’s funeral. Sorry I didn’t plan out my sneeze schedule. At least some good 
stuff happened last year like being able to move house besides learning how to swear in 
30 languages (thank you Call of duty). I live just a street away from Grace, so I walk 
with her now. I remember going on call with Grace revising until we went to sleep 
though apparently, she was taking screenshots of me sleeping and she won’t tell me 
why. Ever since I’ve moved, I’ve been spending so much time with her. Year 10 was 
stressful as heck. I found out what that handsome boy’s name was, it was Aaron. I can’t 
help but think about him. I’ve talked to him many times. However, I think we’re just 
mutuals than friends but I’m going to try to make the best out of it because he is in Year 
11 and I’m in Year 10, so he is going to go to college this year.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 
3/11/22  
Oh my god. I just got invited to a sleepover to Keira’s house. Sadly, I had to ask my 
parents, however it fell into shambles. It went like:                                                                                                 
“Mum?”  
“WHAT DO YOU WANT! YOU TALK TO ME BUT YOU CANNOT HELP WITH 
DISHES? AM I JUST BLOODY SLAVE IN THIS HOUSE. WHEN YOU HAVE KIDS 
YOU WILL SUFFER LIKE I HAVE TO SUFFER. ALWAYS “mUmMy tHis MuMmY tHaT, 
WILL I EVER GET BLOODY REST?”  
“I just wanted to as-”  
“NO YOU AND YOUR DADDY ARE THE SAME. SO SHAMEFUL. NOT HELPING ME 
IN HOUSE, NOT EVEN CLEANING YOUR ROOM WHAT OTHER PEOPLE WILL 
SAY?”  
“Okay I’ll hel-”  
“NO NO IT ALL FINE, YOU SEE I’M JUST A SLAVE YA I WILL DO EVERYTHING, 
BLOODY BREAKING MY BACK EVERY SINGLE DAY NO NO IT ALL FINE I DO THIS 
AND YOU JUST PLAY ON YOUR PHONE!”  
“Fine-”  
“WHY CAN’T YOU BE LIKE YOUR COUSINS HUH? THEY ALWAYS HELPING THEIR 
MUMMY”  
 Yeah I didn’t bother asking I just went.   
  
3/12/24  



So. I’m over Aaron, though I think I might have an attraction to both genders... What am 
I going to do? My mother is going to kill me. My dad is going to kick me out. I think I may 
be bisexual. Thanks a lot Grace. I always knew this would happen. I always knew I was 
but never had the words for it, that feeling being around Grace set off the fireworks in 
my heart. Her presence makes me feel much safer and comfortable. I could always 
speak to her about everything and anything. We have a stronger relationship than 
Trevor and Sierra. Everyone shipped me and Grace, which I guess pushed me to the 
verge to fall into a pitch of obsession over her.   
10/5/26  
Everything fell into place. I guess I was right from the start. Life is like a cake. The 
weirdest contrasts always end with a great result. My great result was getting into my 
dream university and in a happy relationship with Grace for 3 years. Came out to my 
friend group. They were very supportive and so was Aaron! My parents were happy as 
they said “WELL DONE WE DELAY TEENAGE PREGNANCY”.   
           I can finally breath and feel the feeling I’ve been craving for a long time.  
   
  
  
  
  
  
 


