shopping bags as we made our way across tt
mall for what had to be the fifth time | swear..

‘Do | really need to get everything today?" |
grumbled..feeling like this was a little much..|
mean, | have two months or so to prepare.

“I'm telling you Mil, all the good stuff will be gone
by next week." My brother said before smiling at
me widely.

‘Yeah because we just bought it all." | grumbled.

Suddenly | felt my hand lighten as Adrian stepped
to my side, surprising me.

“Let me take them." He said quickly, not even




'some reason..and then my brother ran into some
girl that went to high school with them and that

was lame..now | just want to go back home and
crawl into my bed.

Oh, not to mention | had my cousin's phone
burning a damn hole in my pocket..my Uncle
already texted her once, asking if she got to the
city okay..| had a tiny breakdown and almost had a
damn panic attack in the girls bathroom from that
one.

The guilt was killing me..maybe | could just come
clean and ask my uncle not to freak out..

"You hungry Mil?" My brother asked, making me
nod hastily..| couldn't help but sniff the air..the
food court coming closer as | felt my stomach
growl in response.




rget the eggrolls!" | shoute |
oulder, prompting my brother to give me a
thumbs up in response. |

| headed towards the seating area, my eyes
scanning the full tables as | finally spotted a clear
one. | quickly made my way over before piopping
down in the seat.

That's when Adrian placed all the shopping bags
beside my chair before sitting down across from
me.

| hadn't even realized he was following me over.

We sat there in silence, my eyes glancing toward
him every few seconds as | tried to think of what
to even say..

Was it always this hard to talk to him?




My body jolted in response..that one touch woke
up every nerve in my body as | tried not to show it..

“It would've helped with the swelling and pain..you
might've sprained it.." He muttered while
examining my hand carefully.

"How do you know so much about first aid?" |
asked curiously, wondering if he was just naturally
good at everything he did. Adrian was top of his
class and one of the best players on the
basketball team. Maybe he knew all of this from
playing the game and getting hurt over the years.

‘I learned when | was younger..| seemed to get
hurt a lot." He stated, the tone of his voice tt
- serious as he continued to study my har




ping he had forgotten about that..

‘Well_I..um." | began, watching in surprise as
Adrian leaned forward, his hand still holding mine
gently.

“So which is it, Millie? Am | great, or am |
annoying?" He asked in a deep tone, making me
swallow hard as | felt my stomach flip at least a
good hundred times.

Suddenly Adrian's eyes darted behind me, his back
straightening as he quickly let go of my hand.

"Here you guys go..you get two egg rolls Mil..the
rest are mine, got it?" My brother stated before
plopping down in the seat beside me and putting
two trays filled with food down.

“Yeah..sure.." | mumbled, feeling flustered now asl
quickly lost my appetite. '




» f my egg rolls.

| usually would've fought back..but the moment
Ronan said Penny's name, it made me stiffen
immediately.

Why would Adrian talk to Penny?

| peered up at Adrian discreetly, my heart
hammering in my chest as the anticipation of
what he might say was killing me.

‘No, | didn't catch her" He responded cooly, his
ocean-blue orbs gliding toward me as | quickly
looked away.

‘Dude..seriously, when are you going to man up
and do this..we all know you have had a thing for
her since we were kids. Right Mil?" My brother
asked, bringing me into this..all | could manage to
do was nod..

"So just go for it..| already sald it was




- Of course Adrian would eventually pursue

Penny..he isn't mine..he was never mine..so why
does it hurt this much?

I'm pretty sure Penny has no interest in him
either..but the mere fact that Adrian just pretty
much admitted he liked her..that felt worse than |

thought it would.

| sat there in silence, letting the guys finish up as |
felt way more hurt than | should be.

"Hey, you okay Mil?" My brother asked, causing me
to blink my eyes rapidly before mustering the best
smile | could.

“Yeah..just tired." | managed to choke out. Arying
so hard to mask this inner turmoil as | WlShed |t :
wasn't like this.




seat before sighing and pulling out Penny':
:E)‘ﬁehe discreetly.

| had to make sure Uncle Jack didn't text or
something.

But what | wasn't prepared to see was a text from
Adrian..

| couldn't help but scoff..my eyes narrowing as |
glared at the back of his head with annoyance..

He just couldn't wait to text her could he..jeez..

I bit my lip anxiously..my heart started to race as |
quickly opened it..

From Adrian Dawson: Hey, how are you doing?

He sent her, making my stomach twist..it was so
simple, and yet | couldn't help but feel t
ng out of me.




n Adrian's lame ass..

Okay..his ass isn't lame..but | am mad at him right
now so | will just pretend it is.

Then | started to think about this..what if | ended
up deleting it..would Adrian think it's suspicious
that she doesn't respond? Would he try calling her
next and tell Ronan about it..and if he tries to call
her would he realize she isn't answering t0oo? Then
Ronan would go to Uncle Jack and Uncle Jack
would go all Liam Neeson on her and track the
phone straight to me! Right?! Oh god..I'm
spiraling..bad..

Maybe | should just respond..| can turn him down
nicely and then it will be done..




