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CHAPTER 1

 


 


The magazines were having a field day. The
number of covers showing Two Dimension and Ten Minutes of Winter
locked in an argument were mind boggling. Even if I stared at them
all day, I would never be able to take them all in.

The bands’ fight was the biggest news to have
hit the tabloids in decades. They both claimed to be the best band
on earth and were arguing about it openly.

Well, not quite.

Ten Minutes of Winter were doing a lot of
talking. They were being interviewed on a daily basis and turning
the feud into an all-out war. They kept baiting Two Dimension into
saying something in response to their taunts.

When I’d spoken with Cole last, he had told me
how difficult it was at the moment. The boys had put their hearts
and souls into the band and were now seeing it torn to shred by the
newcomers. Ten Minutes of Winter were only after the publicity, and
they had decided to take down Two Dimension in the
process.

There was room enough for both
bands.

But nobody told them that.

Every day that I saw the magazines and online
articles, it broke my heart. Both from a girlfriend and fan point
of view. I loved Cole and his band, none of them deserved to be
going through this band war.

“I hope they’ll all get through
this,” Dallas said as she reached for a magazine and started to
flick through it. “I mean, I love both of these bands. I can’t live
without either of them.”

“You seriously love Winter as much
as Two Dimension?” I asked in disbelief. We were supposed to pick a
side, not vote for both of them. At least, that’s what they were
all hoping for.

Dallas shrugged. “I like their music. They’re
cool. You can’t deny that ‘Moonlight
Girlfriend’ isn’t the catchiest song of the
year?”

“Uh, yeah I can. Have you not
heard Two Dimension’s new album? It’s awesome, way better than
anything they can
produce.”

She nudged me playfully in the ribs. “No, I
haven’t heard it yet. I’m not the one dating the lead singer,
remember? It’s still a secret until next week.”

My cell phone rang. “Right, sorry. Mind if I
get this?” She shrugged again so I took that as permission. Caller
ID said it was Cole. A little butterfly flittered across my stomach
at seeing his name on the screen. “Hey, honey.”

“Hey, baby girl. How are you?”
Cole’s honey voice covered me in a warm and fuzzy feeling. I loved
hearing from him, even if he did call at odd times occasionally.
Thankfully we’d been in the same country for a while now so I
didn’t get those middle-of-the-night calls.

“I’m doing okay. How are
you?”

“We’re all just trying to ignore
what’s happening. We can’t drop the ball when the album comes out
next week. We can’t lose focus on that.”

“Stay strong. Once the album is out,
you’ll prove how superior you are. The music will end the war
between you.”

“I hope so.” Silence dragged on the
line for a moment. “But that’s not why I’m calling. In light of
everything that’s going on, Scott has decided that we need a
holiday. We have a week off starting right now.”

Now that news was exciting. “That’s fantastic! What are you
going to do with your time off?”

“I was thinking about taking my
beautiful girlfriend to Hawaii. What do you think?”

I wanted to do cartwheels, I was so excited.
Not so much about Hawaii, but because I would get to spend an
entire week with Cole. “I would love that so much. But I’ll have to
ask my dad first.”

“I know. Tell me how it goes and
call me back, I’m dying to get out of here and see you.”

“I promise I will.”

Getting the grocery shopping now seemed so
boring, but it had to be done. Dallas and I whipped around the
aisles, throwing the things on the list into the cart and then
racing through the checkouts.

Dad was home when I arrived. “You have to let
me go to Hawaii,” I said.

His brows wrinkled into confusion. “What’s in
Hawaii and why should I let you go?”

Oh, right, I’d forgotten about all the details.
I explained about Cole’s vacation and his invitation. We were
currently on break from school for two weeks and I’d had no other
plans besides moping around the house and avoiding seeing my
estranged mother.

“Please, please, please let me go,”
I begged. I was about two seconds from getting on the floor and
really begging him. I would do it, especially for this.

“It’s a long way away, Mel,” Dad
said.

“Cole will be with me, you know how
well he looks after me.”

“Hmmm, maybe a little too
well.”

“Dad, you let me travel around
Europe all summer, that’s a lot further away than Hawaii. This is
still the same country.”

“But you had adults with you then,
the band’s manager.”

I had to bite my tongue before I admitted the
band’s manager hated me. I needed my father to believe the
responsible adult I always talked about would continue to look out
for me in the future. I may need to tour Europe with the boys again
next summer.

It just didn’t help this case.

“Come on, Dad. You know how
responsible I am. I’m going to laze on the beach for a week,
nothing will happen.” I could feel him weakening but I needed that
magic thing, the one thing that would convince him to let me go.
“If you let me go, I promise I will return in one piece.” It wasn’t
exactly a great argument.

But apparently it was enough. “Fine. But you
must call me every night and every morning to let me know what you
are doing and how you are going.”

“Deal.”

We shook hands.

I was going to Hawaii.


CHAPTER 2

 


 


I called Cole and gave him the good news. He
said he would immediately start making the plans and we could be
leaving as early as tomorrow.

“I’d leave right now if I could,”
he’d said. We were both so excited about it that I could not wait
to see him again. It had been three weeks since I’d last seen him
at the Major Music Awards. The time went slowly and quickly all at
the same time.

Dad, Jemma, and I all had dinner together. It
felt like nothing could dampen my mood. In my mind I was mentally
packing, trying to decide what to take to Hawaii. I would have to
Google what people wore there.

We were doing the washing up when there was a
knock on the door. I went to answer it before Jemma could, the kid
had no concept of stranger danger.

I would have preferred to see a stranger on the
other side of the door to who was actually there.

Our mother.

If it were me, I would have slammed the door in
her face but I had to fight that urge. Apparently I couldn’t keep
her out of our lives, not when she had fooled my father into
believing she’d changed.

“What are you doing here?” I asked
through gritted teeth. It was my standard response to seeing
her.

Mom smiled kindly, all happy and bright. “I’m
here to pick up Jemma. We’re going to see a movie.”

At hearing Mom’s voice, Jemma came bounding for
the door. She leaped at our mother, landing in her arms and getting
wrapped up into a hug.

The fallout was going to be massive when she
decided to leave again.
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