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was so pissed. | could not believe he hitm

' looked in the rearview mirror when | stopped a
stoplight. My cheek was throbbing. | gasped ¢
little at the welts on my face. That f*cking

a*shole. | touched the welts, and they were as
warm as they looked. | hoped | wouldn't bruise.
That's the last thing | needed was to show up in
Vegas with a bruise on my face, worrying my mom
and Nana

Pulling into my driveway a few minutes later |
hurriedly opened the front door and ran upstairs
for my bags. | hastily threw the outfit | was
wearing the next day in one of my bags. | looked
up a hotel, booked a room, and then | ordered an
Uber and was pleased to see a ride was just twa.




When | got to my suite, | set my bags downand
flopped onto the couch. | looked at the time on
my phone. It was four. For a second, | closed my
eyes. This day started out so good. | had felt
amazing and free. Now I'm mad and a little
annoyed at myself for letting him get to me. | took
my phone out of my bag and turned it on. A
thousand notifications pinged on my phone. Most
were from Jason and all the missed calls he
made Some were texts from him, one from my
Nana and another from Dawson Becks. My
eyebrows rose at that

| deleted the ones from Jason without reading
them. | deleted the whole chat thread. There was i
no reason to keep it. | blocked his number

.because as far as | knew, there was nothing
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1 was going to wait a cou;lilé of “m /S

ore contactmg you, but you were on my
‘and | wanted to see if you were okay?

1 am good. | packed up and left. We had a big
argument, and now | am in Denver staying ata
hotel. Thanks for asking. Sorry again for crying
all over you last night and involving you in my
drama.

| was going to put my phone down but saw that he

was texting right away

Dawson: Hey, | got worried there when | didn't
hear from you. | am glad you are doing good.
Sorry you had to argue with him today. And |
would do it again. Taking care of you was the
least | could do. Well, there could be a bri
side wnth you being in Denver | am havi gf
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| gyour own.

Okay, I'll see you soon. Looking forward to it.

I'don't know why | accepted a complete stranger's
Invitation to come to their house. But something
told me that | could trust him. | mean, | did let this
man take me home last night. He held me while |
cried and listened to me while | blabbed about:my
complete sh*t show of a marriage. Plus, he was
not, not that that had any bearing on me saying
yes. I'm hungry

| jumped off of the couch and picked up my bags:
| checked out the bedroom and put my bags.on
the bed to search for a bathing suit. | found two. l '




to find the wrap. Spotting it at the bottom, | pulle
it out. | also pulled out a yellow sundress to wear;
over the bikini. My beige wedges would go well
with the sundress too, so | didn't have to find
shoes to go with it.

| still had a little time, and so | decided to write a
little more. | was so engrossed in reading my own
story as | checked for mistakes in the chapter |
had just finished when my phone rang:

“Hey Savvy,” | said, shutting my laptop.




I took stock of my emotions.

“I'm actually okay. Except for the fact that Jason
and | got into it earlier today, and he hit me.”

“What? He hit you! Did you call the cops?”

“No, but | should have. | was just so upset that |
got myself away from him, and now I'm in Denver
staying at a hotel.

‘Well, I'm glad you left. Still, maybe you should
file a report.”

‘| honestly just never want to talk to him or see

him again. But my day got better. | met a man:
last night at the awards ceremony. He actua_ll“f"v i
took me home last night before | texted ye i
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and he mwted me overto h|s house for
1o swim. Am | crazy for accepting?”

“No. Just give me his number and address. You .,.l i
call me when you arrive. Call not text. Then | "T:
want you to check in every hour on the hour with
phone calls. If you skip even one hour, I'am
calling the police, and Jack, Mac and |, with the

kids, will show up at his house and harass him.”

“You're an awesome friend, Savvy,” | said with a
smile.

‘I know."

| burst out laughing. We talked for a little while®
longer | told her the terms of the dlvorce




eah | know, so | went to the store and gota
burner. Why did you block me? And why aren't yoﬁ
here? You can't still be mad. | explained things
and | apologized for hitting you”

“Don't call me again!” | snapped. | hung up,
blocked this number and took a deep breath. |
grabbed my purse and, fuming, left my room.

How dare he question me? He has no right
anymore to demand anything from me. He asked
for the divorce. | signed the papers. F*cking prick.

My Uber was waiting out front. | was thankful the
lady that picked me up wasn't too chatty. |
answered some questions she politely asked, but'
. then we were both silent, listening to the mu

. I:she had on. Flfteen minutes later she w
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