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    The Second Sunrise




    by Hannah Downing




    I LOOKED OUT OVER the dark water and sighed. I could see in the far distance that the ocean was starting to turn pink; the sun was coming up. Sunrise meant one thing—it was our last day in Cabo, and soon we would be heading to the airport to fly home to New Mexico.




    We had spent a wonderful week on the beach, drinking rum cocktails and flirting with boys. My brother, Max, had invited me to come on summer vacation with some of his friends, and I was glad that I had taken him up on the offer. The main reason I was glad was because of Chris.




    Max’s best friend, Chris, was also his college roommate. Chris was from Michigan and had come to the University of New Mexico to study Archaeology. Max and I had lived in Albuquerque our whole lives, so it was only natural for Max to go to UNM after he graduated from high school.




    I was a senior in high school—well, I had just graduated so I guess technically I was about to become a freshman at UNM. Max had invited me on this trip to get me used to hanging out with “college guys” so I would have some defenses against them this coming school year. His logic didn’t make sense to me, but I was glad to spend the time with Chris.




    Every night we’d spent in Cabo we had gone to this fun little club on the beach and danced all night long. The lower drinking age in Mexico was very useful as we all got to enjoy some drinks every night without any guilt or risk of being arrested. Last night, Chris and I had danced together, and I’d felt like he might be attracted to me. He had stared into my eyes as he held me close, and once or twice I was even convinced that he might kiss me…but he hadn’t.




    When all the others had finally decided to go back to their rooms, I came out to sit on the beach. I wanted to see one last Cabo sunrise over the water before we went back to the desert of New Mexico and I had to start college.




    “Hayley?” a low voice said from behind me, and I looked back over my shoulder to see Chris walking toward me through the darkness. “Aren’t you cold out here?” he asked.




    His usual spiky brown hair was looking a bit limp after the long night of dancing, but the intensity of his smile was as strong as ever.




    “No, I’m not cold, and the sun will be out soon,” I said, looking back at the water as it slowly turned from an inky black to a dark blue. Soon it would be crystal clear.




    Chris sat down next to me so that our arms were touching, and I felt a jolt of heat radiate through my body. I knew that he’d always only seen me as a high school kid and Max’s little sister, but I was hoping that after this week he would see me as a woman. After all, he was only a year older than me.




    “Are you looking forward to starting classes?” he asked, both of us looking out over the ocean.




    “Not really. I mean, I’m a bit excited, I guess. But I know it’ll be a lot of work too,” I said, shrugging my shoulders, which caused my arm to graze his.




    “You’re a smart girl. You’ll be fine,” he said matter-of-factly. “It’ll be good to have you around on campus. We’ll get to see you a bit more than last year.”




    My heart started thudding in my chest. Chris was looking forward to spending time with me? I could feel my skin tingling, and I wasn’t sure if it was because of Chris sitting so close or the heat of the sun that was just starting to peek over the horizon. It was probably a combination of both.




    The sky transformed from very dark to glorious shades of pink, orange, and red within only a few seconds as the sun broke over the water.




    “It’s so beautiful,” I said, the wind blowing my hair around my face.




    “Yes,” Chris agreed.




    His hand came up and caught the loose strands of hair that were whipping around my face, and he held them at the base of my neck as he leaned toward me.




    “Beautiful,” he whispered, his eyes closing.




    I felt the heat of his breath on my face and could smell the rum he had been drinking during the night, and it smelled sweet…like coconuts.




    The moment his lips touched mine was almost magical. The most beautiful sunrise was happening all around us, and yet we didn’t care. All that mattered to me was the touch of his lips on mine, the feel of his hand on my neck, and the taste of coconuts on my tongue.




    Flashes of bright color were exploding behind my eyelids as our lips moved together, as if the sun was rising inside my own body instead of over the beach. Chris’s tongue probed my mouth, and I couldn’t help but to slip my hands up the back of his neck and into his hair.




    It was the most perfect moment of my life. I knew it was going to be the start of something amazing between Chris and me. There was no way our kiss could be that good, that life-altering, without him feeling it too. I knew it was going to lead to more, that we would now mean something to each other.




    As we finally broke apart, I couldn’t help the smile that was on my lips. I could still taste coconut and feel his warm hands on my skin.




    When I opened my eyes, I saw Chris’s face framed by the amazing sunrise, and I was frozen by the beauty of it. His shimmering blue eyes were such a contrast to the harsh sunlight beating down behind his head.




    It took a moment for me to realize that the expression on his face was not what I expected…he looked repulsed.




    “That never happened,” he said, suddenly standing up.




    I watched in shock as he walked quickly back to the hotel without looking back at me once.




    I sat in the sand, wondering what I had done wrong. The sunrise, which moments ago had seemed so beautiful, now looked bright and harsh, not beautiful at all.




    ~~Three Years Later~~




    “Come on, Hayley, you have to come!” Max boomed from the couch as I sat on the floor next to my best friend, Clare.




    “No thanks, I really want to get a head start on this Sociology class for next semester,” I said, keeping my head down.




    “Relax, Hayley. Sun, sea, sand…hot guys without shirts?” Clare said cajolingly, hoping to convince me.




    “There’s plenty of sun and sand right here in New Mexico,” I said defiantly, folding my arms over my chest.




    “But what about the sea?” Patrick, Clare’s boyfriend, asked smugly.




    “The sea is over rated,” I huffed.




    “And the guys?” Clare asked suggestively.




    I just shrugged. I couldn’t help but let my eyes drift over to Chris. He looked just as uncomfortable as I felt.




    “Look, if she doesn’t want to come to Cabo, don’t force her,” Chris said, sounding annoyed.




    “But we had so much fun together last time,” Max protested. “And I don’t like the thought of leaving you alone on campus.”
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