
Chapter 1


The day began like any other last day of school — sun slanted through the dusty windows, catching particles of chalk dust in the air like tiny fairies. The halls smelled of old textbooks and cafeteria pizza that had long since cooled. Lockers slammed, and the school bell’s shrill echo set off the chaos of students eager to disappear into summer freedom.

Mia was already in my face the second I stepped out of homeroom. “This is it,” she said, twirling. “The last day! And tonight, the lake! Fireworks! Chaos! Bad decisions!” Her eyes glimmered like she had a secret, like she knew something was about to happen but wasn’t telling anyone yet.

I shoved my bag into my locker. “I don’t know… the lake’s kind of crowded, and I have… things to do.”

“Things to do?” Mia scoffed. “Like stare at Jason all day and wonder if he’ll notice you? Yeah, that’s totally productive.”

My stomach twisted. She had a point. Jason, leaning against the far wall, laughing with his friends, tanned and carefree, was perfectly oblivious to the storm brewing in my chest.

Kids were running, yelling, paper airplanes flying, someone’s backpack ripped open spilling notebooks. A basketball rolled down the hall, almost taking me out. Somewhere, someone started a chain of screaming like a war cry — half celebration, half chaos.

“Careful!” I yelled, dodging a flying binder. Mia just laughed. “You need to loosen up!”

Jason’s eyes met mine across the hallway. He raised his eyebrows, grinned, and tilted his head. My heart did that stupid little jump it always did, and I quickly looked away.

Even as the noise roared around me, I felt a prickle of something strange, something wrong. A shadow flickered at the end of the hallway. A strange chill ran down my neck. Maybe it was the summer heat mixed with adrenaline, but it felt… like watching the calm before a storm.

Mia nudged me. “Focus, loser. You’re going to trip over your own feet if you keep spacing out.”

Lunch was chaos — students sitting in cliques, gossiping about the summer, who was dating who, who was fighting, and who had done something stupid last night. Mia and I found a table near the back.

“So,” she said, twirling her straw in her soda, “any chance you’ll finally talk to him tonight?”

“Who?” I asked, already knowing the answer.

“Jason. Don’t play dumb. You stare at him enough for the rest of us to notice.”

I rolled my eyes but couldn’t stop glancing at Jason’s group. He was tossing a basketball to a friend, laughing, unaware of the invisible magnetic field pulling me toward him.

Mia leaned closer. “Promise me you’ll do it tonight at the lake. No backing out.”

I swallowed hard. I wanted to promise, but there was a knot in my stomach. I nodded anyway. “Fine. I promise.”

By mid-afternoon, the hallways were emptying fast. Heat waves rose off the pavement outside. The buzz of bikes and skateboards in the parking lot mixed with the distant sound of fireworks being tested at the lake.

Jason’s car pulled up near the exit. He jumped out effortlessly, hoodie half-zipped, hair messy in that perfect “I don’t care” way. His eyes found mine again, and he gave a small wave. My chest fluttered, and for one moment, the heat, the noise, the chaos didn’t matter.

But then I remembered — tonight was going to be different.

Something about the lake, the pact we’d make, the secrets we’d have to guard… it pressed down on me, heavy and silent.

The bell rang for the final time. Students flooded out. The air smelled like summer, sweat, and possibility.

Mia grabbed my hand. “Tonight, we go to the lake. Fireworks, friends, secrets, and maybe a little danger. Are you ready?”

I nodded, though a chill ran down my spine. “Yeah. Ready.”

As I watched Jason’s car disappear into the parking lot, a shadow moved in the trees behind the lot — quick, almost invisible.

I didn’t know it yet. But the last day of normal… was over.


Chapter 2 – Fireworks & Promises


The drive to the lake should have felt like freedom, like the start of the perfect summer. But even as Mia belted out the lyrics to the cheesiest pop song on the radio, bouncing in her seat, my stomach was twisting in knots. Every shadow flitting past the car windows felt like it was moving with intent, and every bump in the road felt like an omen.

“You’re overthinking everything,” Mia said suddenly, grinning. “You look like you’re about to call your parents and beg to stay home.”

Jason, silent in the passenger seat, smirked at me from the corner of his mouth. “Yeah, seriously. You’ve been freaking out about this night for a week. Just chill. It’s the lake. Fireworks. Friends. End of story.”

I swallowed hard. The sun was beginning its slow descent behind the trees, painting the sky in reds and purples. The shadows outside the car windows lengthened, flickering across our faces, and my heart raced. Something about tonight didn’t feel like any ordinary summer night.

By the time we pulled into the dirt parking lot near the lake, the scene was chaos. Teenagers were scattered everywhere, some running with Frisbees, others racing toward the docks, and a few huddled around fire pits, their laughter bouncing across the water. The smell of charcoal mixed with bug spray and overcooked hot dogs filled the humid air.

“Perfect!” Mia shouted, leaping out of the car. She twirled on the gravel, hair glinting in the last rays of sun. “This is literally what summer was made for!”

I followed reluctantly, my shoes crunching against the dirt. The lake itself shimmered under the pink-orange sky, the water catching the reflection of the first fireworks already being tested across the far shore. The docks jutted into the lake, creaking under the weight of people leaning over to peer into the water or dangling their feet above the waves.
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