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      Alondra

      We pull up to the valet, the three of us speechless because of the hotel’s opulence.

      “Are you sure we can afford this?” Annabelle hisses, peering out her window.

      “We literally already paid for it, A. This is our home for the night!” Gemma squeals, as she beams a grin at the valet opening her car door.

      I look down at my shoes. I should have gone shopping. My door opens and stepping out, I see shimmering gold wherever I set my eyes. We are definitely not in Corvid Valley anymore.

      Hotel staff take our bags while we check in. The lobby is ornate and gorgeous. I feel like an awkward, cheaply dressed farm girl standing here. Which must show on my face, because Gemma tickles my ribs.

      “Why do you look so pale? This place is amazeballs! And we are seeing Whiskey Glory tonight!”

      Hearing that perks me up. I never expected my favorite band to reunite after all their drama in the 90s, but here we are, about to see them on their reunion tour.

      “You’re right. Sorry, this place is just so nice. I just need to change into my concert outfit, so I feel a little less shabby.”

      “You’re gorgeous, Alondra.” Annabelle insists. “I checked us in. Let's go.”

      Our room is, I’m sure, modest by this hotel’s standards, but the three of us flip out when we enter it. Two majestic king-size beds greet us past a sitting area with an adorable chaise lounge. Our view of the city does not disappoint, even though we are barely halfway up the hotel.

      “With this curly hair, I’m showering first.” Gemma declares, taking over the bathroom.

      Annabelle and I flop down onto the beds to relax. She pitches a happy fit on top of the covers, then sits up.

      “I can’t wait to see that absolute dish, Jett. Gah” she squeals and falls back onto the bed.

      “He did age well. I was always into Spike in my teens, but after all of that crazy shit he did, I lost interest. My teen-self would be horrified.”

      “So you’d say no to Spike if he wanted to hook up tonight?” Gemma teases me.

      “Well, I didn’t say that.” I say with a laugh.

      My friends and I each take our turns getting ready for tonight. All three of us decided to GenX our style for the concert. I stole my brother’s overalls, which are perfectly baggy on me, and have a form-fitting tank underneath. Adorning coffee-colored lips, Annabelle warms my eyeliner pencil with her lighter and expertly applies the smudged look around my brown eyes. I throw my graying chestnut hair up into space buns and pop on large, gold hoop earrings.

      “Girl! I feel like I am looking at you from Junior year at CV High!” Gemma says in an awed tone.

      “I was skinnier then.”

      “Yeah, but you’re sexier now.” Annabelle replies as she spins in her black and white floral dress.

      “Did you find your old docs, Al?” Gemma asks as she slips into her platform shoes.

      “I did! I’ll get them on.”

      Once ready, we head down to the lobby and have fun taking selfies.

      “Here, I’m posting this one. And, wow, I’m so glad social media didn’t exist when we were teens.” I say with a laugh.

      Annabelle orders a rideshare and we impatiently wait for it to arrive.
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        * * *

      

      Hours later, we are pouring out of the stadium with thousands of other satisfied Whiskey Glory fans.

      “That was fucking amazing!” Gemma shouts, jumping up and down in a sea of people.

      “Hell yeah!” some guy says next to her and gives her a high five.

      She and Annabelle talk up the dude, plus his friend, as we slowly shuffle ourselves out of the stadium and into the parking lot.

      “Al! These guys are going to an amazing sounding arcade bar. We want to go, too. Come with us!” Gemma says, while giving obvious googly eyes to the blonde-haired fella.

      I groan internally. I just had one of the best concert experiences of my life and have zero energy for anything more tonight.

      “You guys go. Text me where, though. I’m going to go to bed.”

      “You sure?” Annabelle asks.

      “Yeah, totally. Have fun. Just keep me updated on your location.”

      “OK, Mom!” Gemma says, giving me a big hug.

      I wander over to the rideshare waiting area and order one for myself. Because the place is packed, my driver takes a while to arrive. By the time he arrives, it’s past midnight. Maybe I should have just tagged along to the bar arcade.

      The ornate lobby is quiet, lit with dimmed lights. A few workers are at the front desk, but otherwise, no one is around. I plod over to the golden elevators to head up to my room to pass out. As the elevator comes down from the top floor, I note that it’s rather loud. I wonder if I just didn’t notice earlier because of the lobby noise.

      It creaks to a stop and the doors open. I look over at the hotel workers, who seem nonplussed regarding the sound, so I step inside. Pressing the 10th floor button, I then lean back, exhausted, against the shiny elevator walls. The doors slowly begin to close when I hear a loud voice shouting.

      “Hold the door!”

      Hopping to my feet, I stick my arm out to stop the door from shutting just in time. A sexy, long-haired man in a faded jean jacket steps into the elevator and I consciously force my mouth to stay closed.

      Jett fricken Navarro, the guitarist for Whiskey Glory, is staring down at me.
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