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The only obstacle is the application for early graduation. The paper has damned him. Maybe he needs this? The reporter takes it and looks down
at the sheet. Someone shoves a guitar at him, as Trystan stands there unblinking. Thanks for leaving that song where I could find it, Virgin. The
crowd of students and teachers grows louder. Trystan was her first and only long term relationship—well, long term for Brie. I stand there for a
moment and feel sick for him. You were with Trystan this morning before he was ambushed by reporters, doing God-knows-what in the
basement. My mind drifts to what things will be like without Trystan. Bright blue eye shadow is painted across her eyelids.
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Page 1 CHAPTER 1 ~TRYSTAN~ The words hang in the air before falling to the ground like lead. Trystan offers the woman a crooked smile as
he steps away from Brie. All he could think to do on the fly was to deny the whole thing. The reporter is momentarily stunned, but Brie laughs and
catches his shoulder. Tell her the truth. Brie laughs that high pitched giggle that drives him insane as her catlike claws drift up and down his arm.
Tell the reporter what you told me. It was nice meeting you, but I need to get to class. About half the group believes him. Tucker catches his eye
from across the hall. Just as Trystan starts to leave, Brie catches his elbow. See, I have it right here. The reporter takes it and looks down at the
sheet. Brie is beaming and still tethered to his arm. She lets go and steps in front of Trystan, taking the paper and turning it over. He wrote it for
me. Trystan can see the avalanche of crap hurling toward him but nothing will allow him to side-step it. The paper has damned him. The crowd of
students and teachers grows louder. The reporter is talking, but her words sound like noise in his ears. Someone shoves a guitar at him, as Trystan
stands there unblinking. His mind is caught, reliving the worst parts of his life—and realizing that everyone is going to know. Trystan shoves the
guitar away and shoulders his way through the crowd without looking back. Trystan tenses next to me when he sees the people around his locker.
Before we even make it to his locker, Trystan is engulfed in the mass of bodies, all of which are brimming with excitement. I stand there for a
moment and feel sick for him. Trystan is going to hate this. I wonder how they found him, how they know. At that moment, Brie steps between us.
Just before she does it, she looks over at me with a sharp smile. Acid fills my stomach. I feel my feet sliding backwards, moving away from the
crowd. Suddenly, Katie is beside me. Bright blue eye shadow is painted across her eyelids. Her gaze flicks toward Trystan and then back to me. I
turn back and duck around the corner with my heart racing like someone is trying to kill me. Maybe this was meant to be? Maybe he needs this?
You were with Trystan this morning before he was ambushed by reporters, doing God-knows-what in the basement. She senses my worry and it
makes her mood drop. I have my back to the wall and suck in a huge breath. I nod at Katie. How did I miss it? Trystan was her first and only long
term relationship—well, long term for Brie. My mind drifts to what things will be like without Trystan. The hollow space inside my chest fills with
dread. I shove off the wall and dart down the hallway to the office with Katie on my heels. Class is that way. I shove through the doors and hear
the women chattering about Trystan, wondering if their golden boy is really Day Jones. They look up and see me at the counter. At this moment
the acceptance letter at the bottom of my sock drawer looks like a way to escape and I plan to take it. The only obstacle is the application for
early graduation. I never told her that this is what I wanted, or that I was even thinking about it. The truth is, leaving her early will suck, but staying
here will suck even more. She gapes at me and a wad of gum tumbles out of her mouth. Why would you want to do that? Who am I supposed to
hang out with at senior cut day? What about at lunch? We can finally leave campus. What about prom, Mari? I could go take the classes at
college. She taps at certain parts, including the deadline. After jotting down the reason, I thank the woman, and head out without another word.
Katie trails behind me stomping her feet on the floor much louder than normal. Teachers are telling everyone to get to class. Thanks for leaving that
song where I could find it, Virgin. Her words hit me like a steady stream of bricks. She must have taken a picture of it last night and printed it out.
The reason they know Trystan is Day Jones is because of me.
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We can finally leave campus. Suddenly, Katie is beside me. Brie is beaming and still tethered to his arm. How did I miss it? Brie laughs that high
pitched giggle that drives him insane as her catlike claws drift up and down his arm. I shove off the wall and dart down the hallway to the office
with Katie on my heels. Trystan tenses next to me when he sees the people around his locker. Class is that way. My mind drifts to what things will
be like without Trystan. Just before she does it, she looks over at me with a sharp smile. His mind is caught, reliving the worst parts of his life—and

realizing that everyone is going to know. At this moment the acceptance letter at the bottom of my sock drawer looks like a way to escape and I
plan to take it. Trystan was her first and only long term relationship—well, long term for Brie.
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Her words hit me like a steady stream of bricks. The truth is, leaving her early will suck, but staying here will suck even more. Maybe this was
meant to be. Thanks for leaving that song where I could find it, Virgin. Page 1 CHAPTER 1 ~TRYSTAN~ The words hang in the air before
falling to the ground like lead. His mind is caught, reliving the worst parts of his life—and realizing that everyone is going to know.
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I shove off the wall and dart down the hallway to the office with Katie on my heels. Just before she does it, she looks over at me with a sharp
smile.

She taps at certain parts, including the deadline. Brie is beaming and still tethered to his arm. Trystan shoves the guitar away and shoulders his way
through the crowd without looking back. Revealed hm ward epub would you want to do that. It was nice meeting you, but I need to get to class.
Page 1 CHAPTER 1 ~TRYSTAN~ The words hang in the air before falling to the ground like lead. I have my back to the wall and suck in a huge
breath. I shove through the doors and hear the women chattering about Trystan, wondering if their golden boy is really Day Jones. I turn back and
duck around the corner with my heart racing like someone is trying to kill me.

