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            Welcome to my dirty brain.

-Sloane

      

    


I hadn’t seen Alec in almost three years.

Not since the funeral. Not since I stood in the rain, dressed in black, gripping his arm like it was the only thing keeping me upright. He held me until the casket was lowered, until the last of the guests drove away, until I finally stopped shaking.

And then I left.

Blocked his number. Moved back to the city. Tried to outrun the grief by pretending I could rebuild my life from scratch.

Spoiler alert: I couldn’t.

Which is why I ended up here again — pulled off the back highway, engine cooling in the night, staring up at the dark outline of Alec’s cabin like it might swallow me whole.

I hadn’t told him I was coming. I didn’t even know I was until I was already halfway out of L.A., my bag packed with a toothbrush, a bottle of wine, and the same hoodie I used to steal from my brother.

I’d almost turned around three times. Once at the gas station outside Lancaster. Once in Mojave. And once just ten minutes ago, when a storm cloud rolled overhead and the first crack of thunder made my pulse jump.

But I didn’t.

Because no matter how much I tried to bury it, there was a part of me that still wanted him.
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