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About This Book
Scarlett has two secrets, the one about why her step-father was murdered, and the other is about who she saw leaving the scene of a crime, where two vehicles crashed into one another, and one out of two teens made it out alive.
Christian has had enough with fake friends, and useless parents, that married too young, had a kid too young, and are miserable, but stay together for appearance’s sake only...and the drugs...they’re mostly his fault, but it’s easier to take them than dealing with life’s hard-knocks.
When Scarlett ends up in the small town of Darby Green, once again, old friends fade away, and new experiences take over, but is Christian ready to hear what Scarlett stumbled upon, the night he lost his best friend, Juliette? And will Scarlett and Christian forever be each other’s worst vices?
This story has mature subject matter, and concludes Scarlett and Christian’s story, as well as the Six Degrees series. Approximately 21,000 words.
| boy in a band | teenage romance | drug addiction | troubled pasts | dual narrators | part of a series | stand alone | second-chance romance | greek mythology |
chapter i | darby green
14 Years Old
SCARLETT
Seconds, that’s all it takes for my life to flash before my eyes.
One moment, my second, youngest sister, Bobbie, thirteen years old, is running up our house walkway, to my step-dad, at the front door, so we can go to my celebratory, ninth grade, graduation dinner, and in the next moment, a gunshot sound breaks up the night, and the blood – there is so much blood, on my face, on my arms, on my sister’s light, pink dress, and all over my step-dad’s face.
The other moment I can’t seem to forget, these past few weeks, is turning around to see where that shot had come from, and there had been a woman aiming a handgun at my step-dad, and she’d started to turn the gun around towards Bobbie, which led me to defend my sister, and knock her to her stomach with me on top of her. In the end, I watched the woman turn the gun to her heart, and fire.
I had had no idea that that was what I would experience on my fourteenth year on Earth, and I wish I could go back and change things, including what my family found out about my step-dad...I don’t know how to feel about that...other than feeling angry.
My mom pulled Bobbie and I out of school, at the very earliest that she could, and sent us to our uncle’s, from our dad’s side. Our uncle Bow’s house is in Darby Green, which is some hick-town, that’s in the middle of nowhere, with a head count of a few thousand.
At least Rome will be there, and my other trouble-maker of a best friend, Lanna Peters...I’ve never actual been introduced to Christian, but I wonder if he still lives in Darby Green...
chapter ii | juliette’s grave
14 Years Old
CHRISTIAN
I look up into the night, in a graveyard, at the foot of a gravestone, where my best friend, Juliette, now sleeps. Thinking of her, my best friend ‘sleeping,’ is better than the alternative, and I know it’s delusional, but it’s how I’m coping with her death at the moment.
Guilt is all I feel when I look at your gravestone. It’s been three months to the day since I broke up with you, since I watched you die in my arms, and didn’t get to see the piece of shit driver who left the scene, and took you away from me.
Somehow, my fourteen year old self always thought we’d have each other until the end, and these last three months, my brain still falters sometimes, and I want to call you up to talk about the dumb shit that happened at school, or at band practice, or some other mundane thing.
I wish the driver had of died in that truck accident – the vehicle lights came too fast for me to see much, and the vehicle seemed to have come out of nowhere, because it came at us so fast. I wish we hadn’t have been going to that tractor race. I wish I’d waited a few seconds longer, before going through the green light. I wish you had have been the one driving, so you’d be the one alive instead of me. I wish we could have said goodbye, instead of me only holding your hand until it stilled in my own. I wish you were still here with me. I wish more than anything that I could have saved you. I’ve wished for a lot of things lately, that will never come true.
How can I possibly apologize to you for everything that got fucked over that night? I can’t, and I’ll eventually have to come to terms with that.
You deserve so much more than some monologue in an empty graveyard...I never got to properly say goodbye to you, so this is my goodbye to you, for now, and my attempt at a promise to you, to try and make a go at life again. I owe it to you.
I need to stop the drugs, I know I do, but it’s easier to forget, when I don’t have to feel.
Most days, I’d rather feel nothing.
Remember when we were making snow angels in your dad’s bare cornfield, the night we broke up? You were so relieved that we’d broken up, and you told me,“One day there will be someone else, and I’ll be happy for you, Christian. I’ll be so happy, because you deserve it after everything. I want you to talk to me about it, if you want, just like we always talk about everything.”
Well, I’m pretty fucking sure that’s not going to happen. No one could love what I’ve become. I think my own grandparents are going to disown me if I don’t drop the drugs and alcohol.
Juliette, it’s so much easier to deal with everything drunk and drowning. I miss you so fucking much! How the hell am I going to get through life without you? You’re my best friend, even in death!
I think Adam’s ready to kick my ass for being this lifeless corpse. He misses you BTW, everyone does.
I’m not sure I’ll get a band together again, but maybe I will in the future, when I have more than twenty days without a drink, or any drugs in my system.
Five days is my current high for days sober, since you died. I traded my truck-racing highs and driving, in any capacity, for mind-altering substance highs instead. The drop off after the highs never seems worth it. I feel too much, too fast, and it hurts.
I haven’t driven in months, since you died, and my car is now at my dad’s place in Epsiwes...I can’t get your blood stain on the passenger’s side seat out of my mind, even though it’s long since been cleaned.
I promise you poems, or whatever they turn into. I’ll write so many for you, and maybe in time, they won’t be so angry and sad.
I love you, Juliette, forever.
Those
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