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​Chapter 1 - Before We Fell Apart  
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The summer air smelled like grass and cheap soda, sticky and warm against Aliyah's skin. Music drifted from the speakers someone had dragged into the middle of the field, and laughter carried across the open night. It was one of those small-town Friday gatherings- nothing fancy, just kids, cars, and the kind of memories that felt endless until they weren't.

"Milo, you promised this wouldn't be lame," Aliyah said, bumping his shoulder as they walked toward the bonfire. Firelight flickered across his face, and the sweet burn of smoke mixed with the scent of cut hay. 

Milo grinned, passing her a can of soda. " Relax, Lilah said Zander's bringing half the team. It's going to get better."

"Zander?" Aliyah raised a brow. "As in Zander Cole? The guy who thinks he's God's gift to football?"

Milo smirked. "Yeah, that one. Try not to fall in love, okay?"

Aliyah laughed under her breath, pretending she wasn't curious. But then she saw him. 

He was standing near the fire, the orange glow tracing his jawline and catching in his eyes. He was taller than she remembered from the hallways at school, sun-tanned from practice, his letterman jacket hanging carelessly over one shoulder. He laughed at something one of his teammates said, easy and confident, like the whole night revolved around him- maybe, in a way it did. 

When his gaze lifted, it landed straight on her. And suddenly the noise faded- the music, the chatter, even Milos teasing voice. It was just him. Just the spark of recognition that felt impossible since they'd never spoken before.

Lilah appeared beside her, grinning like she already knew. "Careful, Aliyah he's trouble." 

"Then it's a good thing I like trouble," Aliyah said before she could stop herself, her pulse quickening. She tried to play it off, sipping her soda, but her fingers trembled slightly against the can. 

Moments later, Zander broke away from his group and walked towards her, hands tucked in his pockets, that crooked smile doing dangerous things to her composure. 

"You're Aliyah, right?" he said, his voice low and smooth. "Milo talks about you all the time."

"Oh yeah?" She tilted her head. "All good things, I hope."

"Mostly," Zander said, lips curving. "He forgot to mention You're even prettier in person."

Milo groaned, "And there it is- the legendary zander charm."

Lilah elbowed Aliyah, whispering just loud enough, "You're blushing."

Aliyah wasn't sure if it was the fire or his eyes, but her skin felt hot all the same time. She rolled her eyes. "Wow, you really use that line on everyone?"

Zander chuckled. "Only when it works."

That made her laugh, and for a moment it felt easy- like they'd known each other longer than five minutes. They stood there talking about nothing and everything: classes, music, how Milo's car barely ran, how Lilah once got detention for starting a glitter fight in chemistry. Zander was funny in a way that caught her off guard, all confidence and warmth, and every time their eyes met, she felt that same spark again. 

As the night deepened, the fire burned lower, and the stars came out in clusters. Someone passed around the sparklers, and the field glowed with bursts of gold. Zander handed one to her, brushing her fingers lightly.

"Make a wish," he said.

She looked at him, his face lit by the sparkler's flicker. "I don't believe in wishes"

"Then believe in moments," he said softly.

For a second, neither of them looked away. It was the kind of silence that felt full, like something was beginning. 

That was the night it all started. The night forever felt possible. 

She didn't know it then, but every story of love and heartbreak begins this way- with a spark, a look, and someone who makes forever seem simple.
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​Chapter 2 - The Night We Believed in Forever
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The bonfire had burned down to glowing embers, and most of the crowd had drifted away. Crickets chirped in the tall grass, and the sky stretched wide and dark, freckled with the stars. 

Aliyah hugged her arms against the cool breeze. "Guess the party's over," she said softly.

"Not yet," Zander replied, stepping besides her. "I can walk you home- if you don't mind the company"

She smiled. You're not afraid of the dark, are you?"

He grinned. "Only if you are."

They started down the dirt path leading out of the field, their sneakers brushing through grass still damp from the sprinklers. The silence between them wasn't awkward- it was comfortable, warm, like they'd known each other longer than a few hours.

"Have you ever thought about leaving this town?" she asked after a while.

"All the time," he said. "Sometimes I feel like everything here is too small for what I want. But then..." He glanced at her, voice softening. "Then nights like this happen, and I don't want to go anywhere."

Aliyah laughed quietly. "That's dangerously close to romantic, you know."

"Guess you're bringing out my soft side," he said, bumping her shoulders lightly.

They walked a little slower after that. The air smelled like honeysuckle, and their shadows stretched long behind them under the streetlights. 

"What about you?" he asked. "What do you want to do after graduation?"

Aliyah hesitated. "I don't know. I used to think I did, but now... everything feels too big. Too far away."

Zander looked at her for a moment. "Maybe that's not such a bad thing. Some things are worth being scared for."

The way he said it made her chest tighten. There was something about Zander Cole- something honest beneath the easy charm. She could feel it in the quiet moments, when he wasn't smiling but thinking, like he carried more than he let on.

When they reached her driveway, she stopped, "Well... this is me."

"Yeah." He shifted his weight, glancing at her porch light. "Guess this is where I say goodnight."

Aliyah nodded, but she didn't move. Neither did he. The night felt suspended- like the world was holding its breath just for them. 

Zander reached up slowly, brushing a strand of hair from her face. His touch was gentle, almost unsure. "You're not like anyone I've met before," he said quietly.

Aliyah's heart tripped over itself. "You probably say that to all the girls."

He shook his head. "Not this time."

​

Before she could reply, he leaned in- soft, careful- and kissed her. It wasn't long or rushed, just enough to make the world tilt a little. When he pulled back, her eyes were still closed, and for a second, it felt like magic might actually be real. 

"Goodnight, Aliyah," he whispered.

She opened her eyes and smiled. "Goodnight, Zander"

He walked back a few steps before turning, hands in his pockets, and she watched him go until he disappeared into the dark. The night was quiet again, except for the echo of her heartbeat.

She didn't know why, but as she stood there, a strange thought flickered through her mind- Nothing that perfect ever lasts.

And somewhere deep down, she already knew this was the beginning of something beautiful... and something that would one day break her heart.
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​Chapter 3 - Falling in Love 
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Aliyah closed the front door behind her and kicked off her shoes, feeling lighter than she had all day. She wandered into her room and collapsed onto her bed, a soft smile tugging at her lips. Her fingers traced the edges of the blanket as her mind replayed last night- the crackling bonfire, the warmth of Zander's hand in hers, and that kiss that had left her breathless.

Her cheeks heated at the memory. The way he had looked at her, the teasing glint in his eyes, the slow, electric brush of his lips- it all felt sparks dancing straight through her chest. She bit her lip, heart still racing, and let herself sink into the feeling.

Just as she was getting lost in her thoughts, her phone buzzed. She grabbed it and saw Lilah's name flashing across the screen.

"Okay, spill. I know something happened with Zander "

Aliyah giggled, covering her mouth. She typed back quickly, fingers shaking with excitement.

"He ...he kissed me while he was walking me home, and I can't stop thinking about him"

Almost instantly, Lilah's reply popped up.

"I knew it!! Aliyah, this is huge! Tell me everything!! " 

Aliyah sank back into her pillows, heart still fluttering. She felt like she was walking on air- caught somewhere between disbelief and delicious, dizzying excitement. It wasn't just a crush anymore; it was something deeper, something electric, something... dangerous in the best possible way. 

She smiled to herself, whispering into the quiet of her room "I think... I'm falling in love."

Aliyah's phone buzzed again before she could even respond to Lilah. Her heart skipped a beat when she saw it was Zander. 

Zander: Can't stop thinking about what happened tonight

Aliyah grinned, typing back almost immediately.

Aliyah: Me neither... that kiss

Zander: Yeah... that kiss. I keep replaying it over and over in my head. You okay if I do that?

Her cheeks burned at the teasing tone. 

Aliyah: Only if I can do the same...

Zander: Deal. Can't wait to see you at school. I'll probably stare too much

Aliyah laughed softly and typed back "Stare all you want; I'll probably be staring back"

They kept texting until they fell asleep, the messages coming faster and flirtier with each reply, each one making Aliyah's stomach flutter and her chest felt light. She felt giddy, almost dizzy with the thrill of it all as they text goodnight and she starts drifting off to sleep. 

The next morning, school felt different- alive, electric. Aliyah walked down the hallway, her bag slung over her shoulder, scanning for Zander. She didn't have to look far. There he was, leaning casually against his locker, phone in his hand, looking like he hadn't a care in the world- except, of course, that he had been texting her all through the night and the morning when they woke up.

Their eyes met, and the world seemed to shrink until it was just the two of them. He raised an eyebrow and smirked, and Aliyah felt that familiar jolt of electricity straight through her. 

"Morning," he said softly, sliding his phone into his pocket. 

"Morning," Aliyah whispered back, trying to act casual, failing miserably. Her heart hammered in her chest, and she knew he noticed.

"Texting me all night, huh?" he teased, stepping just a little closer. She could feel the warmth radiating from him.

"Maybe..." she admitted, her voice low.

He smiled, a slow, teasing grin. "Good because I can't stop either" 

For the rest of the morning, their chemistry simmered just beneath the surface. A brush of hands in the hallway, shared glances in class, and quiet smiles during lunch- every interaction left Aliyah weak in the knees, dizzy with excitement. It was like a game of inches, each one drawing them closer, and yet the anticipation made it even sweeter. 

By the time the bell rang, signaling the end of the school day, Aliyah's heart was racing. She knew one thing for sure: she was falling for Zander, fast and completely, and she didn't want to stop.

The final bell echoed through the halls, and Aliyah packed her things slowly, her thoughts miles away. She couldn't stop replaying the way Zander's eyes lingered on her in class- the way his hand brushed hers when they passed notes, the quiet smile that felt like a secret just for her.

When she stepped outside, the afternoon sun poured over the courtyard. Students spilled out around her, laughing, rushing to cars and buses. And then she saw him-Zander- leaning against the brick wall near the gate, waiting like he had no one else in the world to see but her.

Her heart skipped

"You waited for me?" she asked when she reached him, trying to sound calm.

He grinned. "Of course I did. Thought maybe I'd walk you home again." 

Aliyah smiled, warmth blooming in her chest. "you're making a habit out of this."

"Guess I am," he said, brushing his hand against hers. "Not a bad one though."

They started walking, the late afternoon breeze tugging gently at her hair. For a while, they didn't talk- just listened to the world around them. The sound of distant laughter, the crunch of gravel beneath their shoes, and their breaths falling in the rhythm.

Every few steps, their hands brushed. Neither of them pulled away this time. When his fingers finally slipped between hers, it felt natural, like something that had always meant to happen. 

They stopped at the small park near her house, the same spot they'd passed last night after the bonfire. The light filtered through the trees, painting everything in gold. 

Zander turned to her, his eyes searching hers. "Aliyah..." he said softly, almost like he was afraid to break the moment. "I haven't stopped thinking about you. About... us."

Her breath caught. "Me neither."

He stepped closer, his voice low. "Last night- when I kissed you- it wasn't just a moment for me. it felt like..." He hesitated, shaking his head with a small laugh. "I don't even know how to explain it."

Aliyah smiled, her heart swelling. "You don't have to," she whispered.

And when he reached out, his hand brushed her cheek- gentle, reverent, like he was memorizing her. The air between them was charged, but soft, full of promise instead of rush. Their lips met, slow and lingering, a kiss that said everything words couldn't.

When they finally pulled apart, both of them were breathless, smiling.

Zander rested his forehead against hers. "Yeah," he murmured, his voice rough with emotion. "Definitely falling in love with you."

Aliyah's heart fluttered. "Me too," she whispered.

The world seemed to fade- the sounds, the movement, everything- until it was just them. Two hearts tangled together, both falling and not wanting to hit the ground.
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​Chapter 4 - The Invitation 
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The walk home felt slower this time. Neither of them said much- there was no need. Every glance, every brush of fingers, every shared smile said enough. By the time they reached her house, the sky had softened to shades of pink and amber. 

Aliyah hesitated at the front steps, her heart pounding in her chest, Zander stood close beside her, hands shoved in his pockets, eyes flickering towards her like he was waiting for something- an answer, a sign, anything.

"You wanna come in?" she asked finally, her voice barely above a whisper.

Zander's head tilted, his smile small but filled with warmth. "You sure?"

She nodded, her cheeks heating. "Yeah. My mom's working late, and I... I kinda don't want the night to end yet."

His expression softened, and he followed her inside. The quiet of her house wrapped around them, broken only by the faint hum of the air conditioner and the soft thud of their shoes on the floor. Aliyah led him to her room, trying not to overthink how intimate it felt having him there. 

Zander looked around, smiling as his eyes caught on little details- photos pinned to her wall, the sketchbook open on her desk, the string lights framing her window. 

"This is so you," he said softly. "I like it."

Aliyah smiled, tucking a strand of hair behind her ear. "It's nothing special."

"It's perfect," he said, his voice low.

They sat on her bed, close enough for their knees to touch. For a moment, neither spoke. The silence between them wasn't awkward- it was charged, full of things neither of them could quite say yet.

"Zander," she started, her voice quiet but steady, "What are we?"

He looked at her for a long time before answering. "I don't know," he admitted honestly. "But I know I don't wanna stop whatever this is."

Her chest tightened in the best way. "Me neither."

He smiled then, the kind that reached his eyes. Slowly, he reached out and took her hand, his thumb brushing over her knuckles. The world outside seemed slow, the air thick with warmth and something unspoken.

Zander leaned in closer, his voice in a whisper. "Can I kiss you again?" 

Aliyah's breath caught. She nodded, barely.

When his lips met hers, it wasn't rushed- it was tender, deep, full of emotion. The kind of kiss that said this matters. She melted into him, heart racing, mind spinning, the world falling away until all she could feel was him. 

As they laid slowing down, Deeping into the bed, feeling the long deep kiss, with Zander on top of Aliyah's body. 

"Is this okay?" he asked softly, still breathing really hard.

As she is catching her breath she softly says, "Yes, this is perfect."

He leans forward and keeps kissing her soft, deep, full of emotion. He starts moving his hands up her shirt and touching her boobs.

Aliyah moans softly wanting more but not knowing how to say it, so she just stays quiet to see what he does next. 

Zander sits up and helps Aliyah out of her shirt, and he just sits and stares at her body.

"Wow you are very beautiful," he says very softly.

Aliyah blushes, "Thanks, but I don't think I am."

They just sit and stare at each other for a long minute. As Aliyah takes off her bra, breathing extremely hard, heart pounding in her chest. 

"Well, I think you are very beautiful, and you should believe you are very beautiful too." Zander says very honestly, as Aliyah just stares at him, while blushing, and heart pounding very hard. 

They start kissing again as Zander's hands are going up and down her boobs and stomach. He starts kissing down her body, to her chest, her boobs, and her stomach, as she moans softly. He starts sucking on her boobs. Soft, and fast, which makes Aliyah moans very loud. 

"You like this, huh, should I keep going?" Zander asks very passionately.

"Yes, I love this, keep going." she says while moaning.

He continues to kiss down her chest, her boobs, her hips, when he starts to slowly take off her shorts. He starts kissing her hip bones where her thong sits and hugs her hips as she wears them. 

He slips her thong off and starts admiring her naked body. 

"What?" she asks embarrassed.

"Nothing your just very beautiful, I'm just admiring your very beautiful body, is that okay?" he said very softly

"Yes, that's okay." she says softly

He kisses down her hips, where he starts kissing her vagina, and starts sucking her clit, and licking up and down her vagina. She lets out a big moan as she is taking in this overwhelming but amazing feeling. 

Zander takes off his shirt. Aliyah gulps very softly so he can't hear her, at his chest, realizing how incredibly hot he his. he slides off his pants and his boxers where he is completely naked. 

She examines his naked body, floating her eyes from his chest to his stomach, to his hips, to his long, hard dick. She doesn't say it out loud, but she wants that in her so bad. 

Zander climbs back on top of her with those feeding eyes, "Is this okay, to continue?" he asks like he is hungry for her. 

"Yes, I want this." she finally says blushing.

He smiles big and continues to show her how beautiful she is and how much he actually wants her. 

He kisses her softly, and smooth. Sliding his long dick inside of her. Both of them let out a big, long moan. He goes in and out very softly and slow, taking every moment in. Then, he starts going harder and faster and they are both moaning loud and enjoying this amazing but overwhelming feeling, as their bodies are slapping on each other, intertwining into one.

"Oh, my, god, you feel amazing." he moans

He pushes her on top of him as she is moaning, riding him slow and hard, then fast and hard. She yells a loud moan as she starts to orgasm. She lays on top of him as he is rubbing her back softly and slowly as they both catch their breath. 

Aliyah finally climbs off of him and lays right next to him and smiles at him.

"I could get used to this," he murmured, a smile tugging at his lips.

Aliyah laughed softly, brushing his cheek with her fingers. "Me too."

Outside, the evening deepened into the night, and inside, everything felt new- warm, fragile, and real.

They stayed like that for a while, their hands still tangled, the soft glow of the string lights wrapping the room in gold. The silence wasn't empty- it was full of quiet heartbeats and the soft rhythm of their breathing. 

Zander leaned back slightly, his thumb tracing slow circles over her hand. "You know," he said, his voice low, "I wasn't planning on falling for anyone this year."

Aliyah smiled, her heart fluttering. "And yet..."

"And yet," he echoed, grinning, "You showed up at a bonfire and completely ruined that plan."

She laughed softly, nudging his shoulder. "Guess I have a habit of ruining things."

He shook his head. "No. You make things better. You make things... brighter."

Her breath hitched a little at that, and she looked down to hide her smile. He reached out, gently lifting her chin until their eyes met again.

"You really don't see what I see, do you?" he asked quietly.

Aliyah's chest tightened. "What do you mean?"

He looked at her like she was something fragile and priceless all at once. "You. You're beautiful, Aliyah. Inside and out."

The words hit her harder than she expected. She felt warmth rise in her chest- part surprise, part something deeper. 

"Zander..." she started, but her voice trailed off when he brushed his fingers along her cheek again, soft and careful.

He smiled. "You don't have to say anything."

They sat back, leaning against the headboard, cuddling and feeling each other's warm body against each other's. Time seemed to stretch and slow, the world outside fading into the quiet night. They talked about everything- favorite songs, the dumbest things Milo had ever done, Lilah's dramatic flair for gossip, dreams they'd never told anyone before.

At one-point Aliyah laughed so hard she almost fell over, and Zander caught her by the wrist, pulling her gently back against him. Their laughter faded into a still moment- soft, charged, real.

"Careful," he murmured, eyes locked on hers. "I might not let go next time."

Her smile softened. "Maybe I don't want you to."

They stayed like that until the clock blinked at midnight. The soft hum of the night filled the room, and the warmth between them deepened- not just attraction, but trust. 

When zander finally stood to get ready to leave, neither of them wanted to move. He lingered at the front door, hand still holding hers.

"I'll text you when I get home," he said quietly.

Aliyah nodded. "You better."

He smiled, that same slow grin that always made her heart race. "Goodnight, Aliyah."

"Goodnight, zander."

The door clicked softly as she closed it behind him. Aliyah leaned back against it, closing her eyes, smiling to herself. Her heart was still beating fast, her chest full of light. 

And for the first time, she didn't just feel happy- she felt seen.
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​Chapter 5 - More Than a Secret
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Love isn't always quiet- it echoes in places you try to hide it. 

Aliyah woke up with a smile she couldn't hide. The memory of Zander's voice still lingering in her head, soft and warm: "Goodnight, Aliyah," 

Her phone buzzed on the nightstand. She reached for it and saw his name.

Zander: Morning, beautiful. Still thinking about last night. 

Her heart skipped. She grinned, pulling the blanket over her face for a second before replying.

Aliyah: Morning, handsome. Same here.

Zander: Good, maybe we should make nights like that a habit.

She bit her lip, her cheeks heating. Aliyah: Careful, I might hold you to that.

She could almost hear his laugh through his phone.

By the time she got to school, she was still smiling- and of course, Lilah noticed immediately.

"Okay," Lilah said, falling into step beside her. "You look way too happy for someone who didn't just win the lottery. Spill it."

Aliyah tried to hide her grin, but Lilah wasn't buying it.

"Oh my god," Lilah gasped. "You invited him in, didn't you? What happened?"

"Nothing happened," Aliyah said quickly, though her flushed cheeks said otherwise. "We just... talked. and maybe kissed. A little."

Lilah squealed, looping her arm through Aliyah's. A little? Please. You've got 'I'm falling hard' written all over you."

Aliyah groaned, but she couldn't stop smiling. As Lilah and Aliyah walked to class, she told her everything.

The day went on, but the energy felt different- buzzing. By lunch, whispers had already started. People glanced their way when she and Zander sat together. Milo grinned across the table, smirking. 

"So," Milo said, nudging Zander. "You and Aliyah, huh?"

Aliyah's face went red, and Zander laughed softly, leaning closer to her. "Guess the secrets out."
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