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      “I’m tired of telling myself you care, then finding reasons to doubt it’s true.”

      Rachel Yeoh has known Ethan since they were kids. She’s liked him only to lose him, only to love him all over again. This all-right boy with the mussed-up hair is well and truly under her skin. Just don’t ask her about it directly, especially not after what happened when they were seventeen.

      Ten years later, a chance meeting on the other side of the world sparks old hopes and fresh fears. Rachel already said farewell to the girl she was in Somerville Downs. If Ethan’s the same old guy he used to be, she’ll have to say goodbye to him too. And this time it’ll be forever.

      The Guy from the Airport is a sweet, off-beat, second chance romance, set in the world of Somerville Downs.

      

      Content advisory: Push-pull relationship dynamics, references to critical parenting, and references to alcohol use.
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      For you, who spent your time in Somerville Downs.

      Welcome home.
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      This book is, unapologetically, a series finale, written first and foremost for readers who are familiar with Somerville Downs.
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            THERE WAS ME AND YOU

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Present day

        Age 28

        Somerville Downs, Perth

        Holiday rental in Lakelands

      

      

      Rachel Yeoh locked up the holiday rental and slipped the key in the lockbox. It was weird for her, staying in a place just over the road from the house she grew up in. Looking out the window every morning brought about a strange longing. Not to stay in the Downs—definitely not that. Just a sense of what was, and would never be again.

      Sadness pinched her as she carted her luggage down the driveway, where her best friend Penny parked beneath an old peppermint tree that was once a flimsy stick on the way to the bus stop. This might be the last time she’d ever see that tree, she mused, and the last time she’d get to just hang out with her best friend.

      Still, she gave her broadest smile, tried not to notice some other family’s lawn furniture in her old front garden, and spread her arms under the bright October sun. The women hugged, an air of finality looming over them.

      “So, this is it?” Penny asked, cocking her oversized visor at one four-wheeled suitcase and a carry-on duffel. “Twenty-eight years of life here, condensed into two bags? Monster effort, getting your storage unit down.”

      “If only!” Rachel scoffed. She heaved the bags into Penny’s boot. “I got a third in and couldn’t be stuffed sorting anymore, so the rest is getting shipped. I wish I’d sorted it all when I was here for Bec’s wedding. This whole endeavour’s costing me a packet! But I did find this . . .” She reached into her backpack and pulled out her secret shame.

      “Oh no . . .” Penny snatched the book from Rachel’s hands. It was plastic-wrapped, but frayed and grey and tacky at the corners, and the numbered sticker at the bottom of the spine had started to disintegrate. “You’re terrible, Rach.”

      “I know. I borrowed that in Year Nine. The late fees are going to kill me.”

      “Well, I can’t judge. I was cleaning out my closet last weekend and found Holly Chee’s Fruits Basket jacket.”

      “Is that the jacket you guys had a massive fight about, because she said you never returned it and you swore you did?” Rachel smirked, resolved to keep the mood upbeat, because who knew when she’d get to tease her best friend again over their shared shortcomings?

      “I seem to remember you lending Holly’s brother a bunch of games he never gave back either, so between the four of us and Sylvia Library, we’re even.” Penny sniffed and handed over the suspect book. “Sure you got everything? Like, everything everything, unlike that time we drove down to Albany in first year uni⁠—”

      “Yes, I have everything,” Rachel said, making a heart with her hands. “The only valuables I’m leaving here are the friendships I made along the way.”

      Penny giggled and swatted it away. “Gimme that suitcase, then. Let’s get your exorbitant library bill.”
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Nineteen years ago

        Age 9

        Perth Airport, Perth

        T1 International

      

      

      Don’t slouch when you sit!

      When a suitcase burst open outside the big window, nine-year-old Rachel first remembered her mother’s instructions. Instead of squealing, she sat up straight, covered her mouth, and watched the airport baggage handlers wave their arms at each other. She didn’t notice the hellos behind her, just a distant sense of her parents talking and laughing the way they always did around other grown-ups. She didn’t even hear the voice calling her name until it was right next to her ear.

      “Rachel?”

      She jumped. Then she smacked the boy who squatted in front of her.

      “Ow! What was that for?” Ethan Huang rubbed his shoulder.

      “Don’t scare me like that.” Rachel rubbed her hand. This boy, who sat opposite her around the pod of school desks, was tougher than he looked. “What are you doing here anyway?”

      “Flying,” he said.

      She stuck her tongue out. “Flying where?”

      “Singapore.”

      “Really? I’m going there too. Are we on the same flight?”

      Ethan shrugged. Rachel knew was a silly question. Of course they were on the same flight if they were here at the same gate. But how nice that he wasn’t smart-arsey enough to say so.

      He was all right for a boy, she decided. He smelled funny when they got lumped together for sports, held his pencil in a way that irked her, and sometimes wore odd socks just because. But Rachel didn’t mind him because he wasn’t full of himself like the other boys. He was mostly quiet but said weird and interesting things once in a while, and that was good enough for her.

      “What are you looking at?” he asked, dropping from a squat to a sit beside her.

      “Nothing much. Someone’s suitcase exploded.”

      Ethan’s eyes lit up. “Where? Oh . . .” His shoulders slumped. “I thought you meant ka-boom exploded, not clumsy exploded.”

      “We wouldn’t be here if something ka-boom exploded.”

      “I guess this place would be swarming with cops.”

      “I dunno, do cops hang out in airports?” Rachel noticed her drooping shoulders again, and straightened them.

      “We’ll never know now.” He laid a dramatic hand on his forehead and tilted to one side.

      This made her smile. It was the most she’d ever spoken with Ethan Huang from across the pod, and this was a side of him she’d never seen in school.

      She checked over her shoulder, where her parents were two benches away, chatting with another couple. “Are those your parents talking to mine?” she asked.

      Ethan nodded. “I think they know each other.”

      “You don’t say.”

      A small wave of laughter from the adults confirmed it. An older girl sitting near the group looked up with a frown before returning to her book. Her face was just like Ethan’s, only she wore glasses and had long straight
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