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      For Riley, my reason for everything that I do.

      

      For the readers who just need a quick little pick-me-up on Valentine’s Day.

      

      And for those of you who like your love interests to be just a little bit deranged.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Note from the Author:

          

        

      

    

    
      Please note that this book contains elements that some readers may not find enjoyable.

      These include biting hard enough to draw blood, licking up of blood, restraints, forcefully being put to sleep, and an MMC who manipulates situations to get what he wants.

      If you find any of the above triggering, I advise against reading.

      If you have any questions, please reach out to me via authorwestgreene@gmail.com, my Instagram, or my Facebook.

      Thank you, and happy reading!
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        Gatlin

      

      

      The snow was falling faster now that I was off the main highway, heading up a steep, dirt drive to the cabin Finn invited me to.

      Finn was my best friend. I’d met him during my freshman year of college as my dorm mate. I’d never been good at making friends. In fact, it was nearly impossible for me. I was too quiet, too withdrawn, and I was never “masculine” enough to hang out with guys. My features were too feminine, my body too slight. And girls had always been intimidated by me.

      I couldn’t be faulted for my genetics, but people sure liked to do so anyway.

      Finn had taken one look at me and never once treated me differently. He declared himself my friend and made sure to include me in his schedule. In fact, I was pretty sure he spent more time with me than he did his friends from high school, who were attending the same college as us.

      Because of Finn’s friendship, he was the one I called when my first and only boyfriend of two years—the first person other than Finn to actually give me a chance—broke up with me, claiming he’d been seeing another guy behind my back and just couldn’t keep up the pretenses of being into me anymore.

      I’d cried. Cried so damn much, I was pretty sure I was still dehydrated two days later. I hadn’t been in love with Dalton, but I had liked him. And being cheated on sucked, no matter what. And knowing you weren’t enough fucking sucked, too.

      To top it all off, it was Valentine’s Day weekend. My luck really couldn’t have gotten any shittier.

      Finn came to our dorm immediately after I called him, blubbering into the phone like a baby, and he’d held me all night long, letting me eat my sorrows in chips and snack cakes until I fell asleep in his arms. When I’d woken up the next morning, Finn was gone, but he’d sent me a text that morning, telling me to head up to his family’s cabin after my last class. And he’d attached the address.

      I’d snatched the opportunity with both hands, especially since I wasn’t ready to face all the places my ex frequented… hell, that we both frequented.

      It would be too painful. The wounds were raw and open, and my self-esteem had taken a blow so big, I was surprised a big, gaping hole wasn’t visible in my chest.

      Finn had tried warning me against Dalton, telling me that he had a bad feeling about him, but I wouldn’t listen. I was infatuated. Sure, I’d always crushed on Finn, but Finn had never shown interest in me apart from being my friend. And I didn’t want to do anything that would make me lose him. So, I’d always kept my feelings to myself, even if it hurt every single day to not actually have Finn in the way I’d wanted from the moment I saw him.

      When Dalton introduced himself to me at the student center while I was getting food for me and Finn and asked for my number, I’d offered it without a beat of hesitation. I was desperate for someone to see me as more than just a friend or someone too different.

      Dalton had swept me off my feet, and when I was with Dalton, I didn’t think about how much it hurt for Finn to not want me in that way. Dalton had been sweet, kind, and had acted a little obsessed with me, which I couldn’t get enough of.

      And then, just like that, he was done with me. No warning. No hints. No red flags.

      Just done.

      It’d fucking hurt.

      The cabin finally came into view, and I eased onto the brake, coming to a stop beside Finn’s black Jeep. There was one dim light visible through the windows in the cabin, which wasn’t all that unusual for Finn. He didn’t like a lot of light—it gave him migraines. Any classes we shared together, he always wore shades since the lecture halls and classrooms tended to have bright light.

      I turned my engine off and then angled out of my car, wincing at the biting chill in the air. Wind lashed against my face, and I muttered a curse, quickly grabbing my small duffel out of my backseat before marching through the snow to the porch. The door opened easily when I twisted the knob, and I quickly stepped inside, muttering another curse when I realized how fucking cold it was inside the little cabin.

      “Finn?” I called, setting my bag down on the couch as I stepped into the sitting room. The cabin was one huge room, the bed pushed against the far wall with only enough room on the side closest to the wall for someone to get in and out of bed and to fit a nightstand. I rubbed my arms and noticed a piece of paper stuck to the fridge with a plain green magnet.

      
        
        Went on a walk. Started getting a headache. Cold air helps. Make yourself at home.
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