
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	
		
			[image: background image]
		

	


OEBPS/9780593858721_nav.xhtml

		
			
						Cover


						Title Page


						Start Reading


						Epilogue


						Author Acknowledgments


						Illustrator Acknowledgments


						About the Authors


						Dedication


						Copyright


						Back Cover


			


		
		
			
						Cover


						Cover


						Title Page


						Start


			


		
	

OEBPS/images/duga_9780593858721_epub3_016_r1.jpg
REMEMBER,
AMDIS, HUMANS
NEED AIR TO
SURVIVE.

YOU KNOW :
THEIR BLOOD GETS IS THAT
ALL BITTER WITHOUT REALLY WHAT

OXYGEN. YOU WANT TO

TASTE?

LET THE
WINE BREATHE,
BROTHER.
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CAN’T
HAVE YOUR
FRIEND FINDING
us...

I SWEAR
I HEARD HER
VOICE.

I MUST BE
. LOSING IT.

~

- -

THAT’S
RIGHT.
LEAVE.

LETUS
HAVE MORE
TIME TO
PLAY.
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- ===

r IT’S NOT
I THAT HARD.
) JusT

4
W - ..JOLIE, I°VE
SAY ...

1 BEENINTO YOU

] SINCE THE DAY

YOU BORROWED
MY PEN.

I

'’

i NO, THAT A\
! SOUNDS TOO ,
\‘ DESPERATE.

! YOU ALWAYS LOOKING AT
| ME LIKE YOU WISH WE
WERE MAKING OUT?
I°D BE DOWN IF-

HELLO?
IS SOMEONE
THERE?
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WELL, DON’T
YOU LOOK
DELICIOUS.

=
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YOU WANT
MONEY?

I DON’T
HAVE MUCH,
BUT IT’S
YOURS.

i ‘.\ |
S =
il l“.

i

YOU CAN
HAVE WHATEVER
YOU WANT. JusT
DON’T HURT ME.

OH,
BUT THAT’S
JUSTIT.

WHAT
WE WANT
1S TO HURT
YOu.
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WHAT's EVEN L4/ // . / Nz a
HAPPENING ’ (7 /74 N NN I GAVE YOU
RIGHT NOW? &2 N N[ A CHANCE. YOU
' i y e I SHOULD HAVE

TAKEN IT.

AND MISS OUT
ON ALL THE

NOT EVERY
DAY YOU GET
TO KILL A BABY
HUNTER.

THIS IS
GOING TO BE
ENTERTAINING . . .
UNTIL YOU DIE,
OF COURSE.
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LEAVE US
ALONE. I°M
WARNING
YOu.

SHE’S
WARNING US.
HOW CUTE.

I GUESS
WE’RE GOING
TO DO THIS THE
HARD WAY,
THEN.
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STOP PLAYING
WITH YOUR FOOD,
ALEX. THIS ONE
DOESN’T HAVE
LONG.
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N7
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GET AWAY Y LET HER GO
FROM HER! | Jo AND NO ONE
Y GETS HURT.

JOLIE, RUN,
PLEASE!

BIT LATE
FOR THAT,
ISN’T IT?

NO USE
FIGHTING IT.
YOU’RE ONE
OF US NOW.
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JENNIFER DUGAN
KIT SEATON

G. P. PUTNAM'’S SONS
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Also by Jennifer Dugan

Hot Dog Girl
Some Girls Do
Melt With You

The Last Girls Standing
Playing for Keeps
Summer Girls

Girls Like Us

With Kit Seaton

Coven

Full Shift
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JOLIE, BY
THE WAY.

YEAH, MY
MOM GOT A R
LITTLE OBSESSED SHE WENT

WITH EDGAR WHILE INTO LABOR
WORKING ON WITH ME DURING  §
HER PHD. HER DISSERTATION

DEFENSE AND
CONSIDERED
IT A SIGN.

WELL,
IF IT MAKES
YOU FEEL ANY
BETTER, MINE
CAME FROM
A SONG.

BUT IF
YOU CALL ME
JOLENE, WE’RE
NOT GONNA BE
FRIENDS.

I°LL CALL
YOU WHATEVER
YOU WANT . ..

ASLONG \
AS YOU KEEP V
TALKING TO !

[ SPOILER ALERT, SHE DIDN’T
KEEP TALKING TO ME.
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[ 2

Friday, 6:30 p.m.

WHAT AM I EVEN DOING HERE?
THIS 1S PATHETIC.

CONGRATS ON
ANOTHER GREAT
VOLLEYBALL KILL,
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OH, AND TO BE CLEAR, I°M NOT BEING A
L CREEPY STALKER RIGHT NOW, T PROMISE.

OKAY, FINE, MAYBE GOING TO HER - B

GAME WAS A LITTLE STALKERISH, AND AR e LIVESRETHE SANE
SURE, WAITING FOR ALL HER FRIENDS NEIGHBORHOOD, JUST A FEW STREETS
TO LEAVE MIGHT SEEM MARGINALLY DOWN FROM THE SCHOOL

CREEPY . .. ! ]

| EVEN IF T WASN’T PLANNING TO TALK
TO HER, THE ONLY WAY FOR ME TO GET
HOME IS TO FOLLOW HER.

ppt—
’ BUT I AM. PLANNING
TO TALK TO HER, I ME,

YOou
GOT THIS.
YOU CAN
DO THIS.
-
4 SAY Hi!
JUST TALK
TO HER!

4,
\‘__-t
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I THOUGHT ABOUT LETTING IT GO—GOD KNOWS HER
MIXED SIGNALS ARE KILLING ME—BUT MY BEST FRIEND, AnngiBaas
ANNA, REMINDED ME THAT IT’S OUR SENIOR YEAR . . . D

I Did you faik 1o

her yet22200,

. . . THE LAST YEAR THAT THE UNIVERSE IS GOING
TO PUT JOLIE IN MY DIRECT PATH EVERY SINGLE DAY.

llme‘ﬂM IR

(5
fw"'“*'u), 7 1

.

) Y
ni T

SO, TONIGHT? TONIGHT, I°M ASKING
JOLIE PRESCOTT WHAT HER DEAL IS.

| BEST CASE? SHE AGREES TO GIVE IT A
REAL SHOT, SEE IF WE CAN TURN THESE
LONGING GLANCES INTO SOMETHING REAL.

WORST? I GUESS T°LL

( ,
| GET SOME CLOSURE . . = -
« { ...ANDA
= = SRR SroKEN HEART
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SHE STILL SAYS HI AND BYE AND FLASHES
ME THESE CONFUSINGLY LONGING LOOKS
SOMETIMES. BUT IT’S NOT HOW IT USED TO
BE. IT’S NOT LIKE LAST YEAR.

WE DANCED AROUND EACH OTHER THE ]
} ENTIRE YEAR, FEELINGS GROWING ON
BOTH SIDES THE MORE WE HUNG OUT.

(&

W\ N
v "\/@ﬁ
A SZ A N
HER TEXTS GOT COLDER, SHORTER. SHE KEPT SAYING SHE

WAS “BUSY.” BUT EVERY TIME SHE SAW ME, SHE LOOKED AT

ME LIKE SHE REGRETTED IT. LIKE SHE HAD SOMETHING TO SAY.

—a Sy
—~ G
SIS

=

{a /dj( NN
HING ABOUT IT LAST
YEAR. TOO CONFUSED WHEN SHE TOOK THE CAPTAIN
OF THE GIRLS? LACROSSE TEAM TO JUNIOR PROM
YET STILL SPENT THE WHOLE TIME LOOKING AT ME.

s = =TT ==
i \

~

s AN g

W OR ME? SHE was

: - "Q| GONE BY THE TIME
2 A\ T GOT OUTSIDE,

Y - L) THouGH.

N A

il

i \\\ N

¥

w





