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You can search up the public playlist on spotify or look up the song listed in no particular order.

*Teenage Dirtbag by Wheatus

*New Fool At An Old Game by Reba Mcentire

*I Dont Dance by Lee Brice
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*Million Reasons by Lady Gaga

*Mad World by Gary Jules
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*You Are The Reason by Calum Scott
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To my dad cause I know he's watching over me. 

To my fiance for putting up with me while I pursue my dreams. 

To my family for reading this book and encouraging me to finish and publish it. 

And lastly to my amazing friends who have been so amazingly supportive and such an inspiration during this journey. 

I'm beyond thankful for all of the wonderful people in my life. Each and every one of you is appreciated. 

To my readers,
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Chapter one
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When you hit a milestone you would think most people would be proud. Cass was used to being the black sheep. Her family didn't care if she had won the lottery as long as she wasn't a burden they had to bare.

You see, today wasn't just a normal day. Today was Cass’s birthday. She was turning 17  and they were throwing a huge party but it wasn't really for her. 

Her mother and her step dad invited all their friends and of course her sister Rosalie had to invite her friends. Cass didn't make friends very well and usually stayed pretty close to herself. 

Unlike her family she was the odd man out. Her stepfather was a smart businessman who owned a few restaurants in town. He stood at 6 '2 and was average sized, not muscular but not weak either. He had salt and pepper hair and a very well maintained goatee. 

Her mother was stunning; she had chestnut brown hair. She had green gray eyes. She was a realtor, one of the few that served the surrounding metropolis area. Standing at 5’6 she was slim in an athletic way. Yoga was her favorite thing to do. 

Of course Rosalie was a spitting image of their mother tall, with chestnut brown hair and drop dead gorgeous. She didn't have to work as she married a rich husband. 

She had a step brother who had died in a car accident a few years back. He was struck by a drunk driver on his way home from a football game. Sadly his memory was fading from everyone’s life. Blaze was his best friend. 

Then there was Cass. She was average weight slightly on the chubby side. Only standing about 5’3. Her hair was naturally brown but she kept it dyed a flaming red  and it fell in waves around her chest.

Cass stood on the porch listening to everyone else mingle. Everyone was chatting about work and life, enjoying the pool, and playing games. When a familiar sound tore her gaze from the failed birthday party. It was Blaze's truck. For a second she smiled her favorite person was here surely she'd feel like someone cared. 

However she couldn’t force her eyes to look up a second time cause she didn’t wanna witness what was coming next.

“Blaze!” A shrill voice shirked from across the yard followed by Rosalie running towards him with her arms outstretched. She practically leaped into his arms as she hugged him tightly.

Cass’s stomach sank in that moment butterflies turned to knots and she was ready to vomit. God she hated that she felt this way. But who could blame her Blaze was breathtaking. 

Blaze was all of 6 '5 taller than her stepfather and way more muscular. Tall and slim with muscle that sculpted his body like marble. Which paired with his sandy blonde hair and crystal blue eyes.

Rosalie was gorgeous, definitely the better looking of the two sisters. She was slimmer as well as more athletic, her long brown hair cascaded down her back. She walked with a sway of her hips that drew the attention of most men. Rosalie was married to Oliver who had given her everything she ever asked for.

So where does Blaze fit into this puzzle? Blaze was Rosalie’s first love. Even though she’s married now she doesn’t do much to hide her flirtations. Blaze hugged her back softly. Cass swallowed the lump in her throat.

Blaze let go of Rosalie long before she let go of him. Which only enraged Cass more. Still not looking directly at him he shot her an apologetic look. Rosalie was practically dragging him back to where the rest of the family was playing cornhole.

Cass was not surprised she was being ignored at her own party. Staying on the porch wishing she could be brave enough to just kiss him or tell him how she felt. She was the black sheep of the family. She didn’t fit in with her outgoing sibling. Who was married with kids and here she was 17, depressed, suicidal, falling in love with practically the only man she shouldn’t.

She could hear the laughter from everyone else having a good time. Cass let out a sigh and walked inside. She walked through the empty house to her room and curled on her bed. 

Chapter two
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Her room was the only room upstairs in the large two story house. Thankful that after Rosalie moved out Cass’s parents renovated the entire upper floor for her to have one large living area. She had a huge bedroom and a personal bathroom.

Her walls were dark purple with a black trim which accented the larger king size canopy bed that was covered in stuffed animals of all shapes and sizes. 

In the corner was a massive book shelf that took up 90% of the wall with a small nook built into the window so she could read. Only about 100 books shy of being considered a library her goal was to read that many more before she turned 18.

Her desk was covered in scattered papers from various classes and colleges she was applying for. Cass wanted to get away from this place, away from the memories, away from him.

Slightly disappointed he didn’t even say hello, even more so upset that no one seemed to notice she wasn’t there. Tears fell softly down her flushed cheeks as she fell asleep curled up on her pillow.

Blaze knocked softly on Cass’s door, opening it slightly when she didn’t answer. He looked at her curled up in a ball on her bed with tear stained cheeks and her headphones in. Her music was so loud he could hear it across the room. 

Blaze took a deep breath and then quietly entered her room gently closing the door behind him. He stood there with his back against the door for a few mins just staring at her. He watched the slow rise and fall of her chest with each breath.

He took another moment, she was perfect sleeping so soundly. His eyes adjusting to the dimly lit room. There were pictures all over the purple colored walls. Books scattered across shelves, makeup palettes littered her dresser. She slept on a velvet black comforter. Behind her stuffed animals spilled over the empty spaces of her mattress.

Blaze walked over and sat on the edge of her king bed. His fingers brushing through her dyed hair. He couldn't help but smile. Her hair was silky smooth and her skin was soft like a cloud. Freckles speckled her cheeks and nose.

“Wake up!” He shook her softly. The smell of her shampoo filling his nose. “Wakey wakey sleepyhead!” He poked at her, teasing playfully.

She slapped his hand away with a growl. “Go away!” Cass rolled over turning her back to him. He took in her voluptuous curves as he licked his lips. She really was beautiful even though she refused to see it. He couldn't help but stare at the way her body moved and settled into place as she clung to a opossum stuffie he had gotten her 4 years ago. He had sprayed his cologne on it cause she had always complimented the scent when he came over. 

“Come on!” He poked again “it’s your birthday sis” he tried to tickle her but she scooted farther away. 

“Just go back out there with everyone else.” She was almost in tears again. “I just wanna be alone!” her voice cracked.

“The party is over, sugar it's like 9pm!” Blaze frowned. “Please look at me.” he tucked a strand of hair behind her ear again.

“Noooo!” Cass’s voice shaking giving away the sadness in the moment. She buried her face into the stuffie although his scent had faded so long ago she could still remember the crisp scent of orange vanilla and citronella. It reminded her of a dreamsicle mixed with a musky sweat. 

Blaze tucked his arms under her neck as he laid down next to her. Carefully nuzzling his nose in her hair taking a deep breath. “I just wanted to wish my little sister a happy birthday. I even brought you a cupcake for you to make a wish.” he knew it wasn't really a gesture she cared about. She had forgotten about her birthday years ago. The only reason they celebrated now was for show.

Chapter three
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“Make a wish! MAKE A WISH!” She shot upright and hit him hard in the chest. “I want a family that doesn’t ignore my existence, there's a wish. Oooo or maybe if I didn’t exist that’s a wish then you wouldn’t be here bothering me when obviously my sister is more important.” Cass was shaking and the room was spinning. Her body was spiraling.

She didn’t mean to take it out on him. Rosalie was a force to be reckoned with compared to the pathetic Cassandra. “Useless!” she mumbled under her breath.

“Cass, you know I care. I came here for your special day!” He did feel the twinge of guilt cause she was right he’s been here for 6 hours and he was just now saying happy birthday. They’d done the party without her. Passed out cake and played games like she wasn’t there at all. She wasn’t like the others. Cass was unique even more so after her dad passed.

“You came here for me? My special day! This day is a curse to remind me I was born into a family that didn’t want me around. I didn't realize you didn't want me either.” Tears spilled down her face and she was practically hyperventilating.

Blaze knew she was right, they didn’t even try to look for her, just continued like she was never there. They tended to ignore her it's why they renovated the upstairs out of sight out of mind.

He sat up quickly grabbing the cupcake and lighter to light the candle. “HAPPY BIRTHDAY LIL SIS!”

Soft glow lit up Blaze’s blue eyes like the ocean at sunset. She wanted to dive right into his eyes and stay there forever. Wadding in crystal blue pools of bliss. She always found herself lost in his eyes. It's like he swallowed her soul when he stared into her.

Blaze held the double chocolate cupcake in an outstretched hand.

“Make a wish!” He whispered.

Cass knew what she wanted to wish for to have the guts to tell him how she really felt, to tell him she had had a crush on him for ages. As if he’d feel the same way the age gap between them was 13 years. She rolled her eyes mid thought. She closed her eyes and leaned forward ready to blow out the candle and tell him some bullshit wish about wanting the new iPhone flip.

However, she found herself straddling his lap, her arms wrapped tightly around his neck. Before Cass could stop herself her lips were melting into his. Her tongue flicked inside his mouth tasting his essence. “God was this actually happening, get a grip you psycho!” She thought as she wrapped her arms around his neck.

Blaze didn’t move at first his hands hovering like a ghost in the air, but as her mouth crushed against his again they slowly found their way to her body pressing her closer to him. Caught up in the moment his fingers explored her body and gentle caresses. His heart raced against her chest. 

She tasted like watermelon chapstick. He couldn't resist licking the residue from his own lips with a groan. 

Cass pulled away needing a moment to breathe “I’ve loved you for as long as I can remember.” She blurted out hastily. Instant coming to her senses she leapt off his lap and ordered him to leave.

“Cass I. . . .” Blaze tried forming a sentence but Cass raised her hand, shushing him before demanding he leave again. “Sis, please listen!” He pleaded.

“NO! ! ! I don’t wanna be your sister damn it don’t you see it. I’ve been in love with you for years Blaze.” Cass was panting outta breath. “I need you to leave and forget this ever happened.”  she was pacing the end of her bed as he stood up. 

“Cassie?” he reached for her hand and barely brushed her fingertips when she pulled away. 

He was the only one who ever called her Cassie and before it would have given her butterflies but in this moment it just sank her heart in her chest. 

“Go Blu please just leave” she called him blu cause of his mesmerizing eyes. defeated he dropped his outstretched hand and walked through the door which she slammed behind him.

Blaze slammed his fist against the closed door. Still trying to process the moment they had just shared. He had felt it to the molten magma pulse through his veins as she melted into him. He wanted her to feel her kiss again. This was bad but could he ignore that she made him feel unlike anyone else ever had.

Cass stood in the middle of her room mentally berating her serious lack of judgment. She couldn’t help but feel the electrical current still flowing through her body. He made her feel so alive. Just being close to him made her feel warm and safe. She had told him the truth finally. She'll never be able to face him again. Angry with herself she threw herself on to the bed where he laid just moments ago.

The scent of his cologne lingered on the soft velvet fabric. Orange dreamsicle reminded her of all those nights he'd stay late after everyone was asleep and they'd go lay out on her trampoline and just watch the stars. He knew she loved astrology and the stars. Blaze had made it a point to mark whenever there was supposed to be a meteor shower or comet. Hed bring snacks and shed bring the blankets. 

She buried her face in it, inhaling long and hard before finally drifting into a dreamful sleep.

––––––––
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Chapter four
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Reality soon turned to fantasy as she slipped further away from consciousness. As Blaze's scent filled her nostrils his image filled her mind. Dreams danced in her Subconscious.

***Cass stood in her living room leaning against the black corduroy recliner. The pristine furniture was never used; it just sat collecting dust. She had one Bluetooth headphone in her ear as she danced to the music.

It was a cleaning day. Her mom was at work in another town and wouldn’t be home til later. Her stepdad would likely stay at the office til after 10pm. She had already pulled dinner. Cass planned to make chicken stir fry for dinner. She had already prepped the chicken and had it marinating. Although it would even up being packaged up for meals through the week. 

The kitchen was cleaned and the living room organized with her phone in hand. She walked up the stairs to her room and plopped on the enormous bed. She had English homework to finish. They were reading the crucible and they had to write a paper on the thoughts for each Act. Which wasn't hard for cass obviously she loved to read. 

Cass was sprawled out amongst the papers with a book spread open to page 132 Act 4. She read each piece and wrote a sentence on what she thought. 

A soft knock came to the door but she didn’t hear it. The music thumping in her ear kept her focused on the work In front of her. Another knock this time louder. She raised her head to listen but heard nothing until the creaking of the front door opening. It wasn’t time for her mom or dad to be home. So who was here?

Cass stepped out of her room threading softly down the hallway towards the living room. As she rounded the corner still at the top of the stairs it was Blaze standing in the doorway. She had barely gotten a glimpse of him before he darted across the space that separated them.

His fingers grabbed her face as he pushed her up against the wall. She didn’t have a chance to speak, as soon as she opened her mouth her words were met with his taunting lips. His kiss was rough but passionate. He claimed her lips, his tongue invaded her mouth. He consumed her objections with every touch.

Blaze pulled away when they were both breathless gasping for air. “Cass I love you! I’m sorry I hurt you!”***

Chapter five
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His words rang loud and clear through her head. She woke up with a start. It all felt so real. She could literally feel him touching her. Drool covered her pillow. Disappointment set in with the realization it was a dream. Frustratedly she threw his scent aside grabbing a fresh pillow instead drifting off into the abyss.

It had been weeks since her birthday party. She wished she could just forget that kiss. Forget telling him how she felt. Ughhhh!!!! Cass punched the wall in her room. Knocking down the photo frame holding a picture of her and Blaze.

She was late, she tossed the broken frame on the bed and stepped out without looking back. Closing the locked door behind her Cass climbed into her burnt orange Jeep Liberty.

Thankfully she only lived about 7 mins from school. She was still gonna be late but not if she sped all the way there. She didn’t even wanna go to school. She just wanted to evaporate into nothing. So she has to live with the constant reminder of that moment everything changed.

Cass pulled out her phone and called her mom. When she didn’t answer she sent a text.

“Not feeling well skipping school to rest and finish homework!”

She then beelined for the creek. Where she would go you relax and clear her head. After parking she walked down to the small park just before the water and sat on the swings. From here she could see and hear the swift rushing waters.

She swung for hours in swaying back and forth calming the rage inside the deepest caverns of her being. Checking her phone the clock read 3:45pm she needed to get home.

Illuminated on the screen were several texts from a friend asking where she had been. Her best friend Mae was worried but like a good best friend she grabbed Cass’s homework being they shared all 4 classes together.

Mae was a southern bell. Curly blonde hair that bounced when she walked, with a voice that could stop a truck. She was every guy's wet dream. She could dance around you in circles and she could rope a cow faster than most men. Why she was friends with Cass she’d never understand. But they had been inseparable since 3rd grade.

Another text from her mom telling her that she should’ve gone to school and she wasn’t gonna write a note. She jumped from the swing feeling that short moment of falling. Feeling defeated, she walked back to her jeep. Cass took several deep breaths before heading home. 

Like normal no one was home it was just Cass and her thoughts. So without hesitance she popped her headphones in and headed straight for her room
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