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      This is going to suck.

      The thought echoes in my head as I dismount my bicycle and drop it on the top of the grassy slope. Dani’s bike is already here, her sticker-covered frame lying on its side beside a patch of wildflowers.

      Normally I’m happy to see her bike, since it means she’s already arrived. But today, given the circumstances, the sight of it heightens my dread.

      As if I wasn’t dreading this enough already.

      “Finally!” Dani’s voice calls out. “Took you long enough!”

      I spot her at the bottom of the slope, somehow looking even prettier than usual. She’s wearing cut-off shorts that show off her curvy thighs and a raspberry pink tank top that her bra straps are peeking out from. As she flashes me a grin, my heartbeat starts to feel painful.

      This is really going to suck.

      I descend the slope, gravity pulling me down faster than my feet want to go. I’ve probably walked down this hill a thousand times, but today it feels steeper than normal.

      “Hey,” I say, reaching her. “Sorry I’m late.”

      “S’okay,” she says, giving me a quick kiss. “Just so you know, though, I can’t stay too long. I have to finish writing that stupid English essay tonight.”

      “Still gotta finish mine, too.”

      “Slacker,” she says, giving me a flirty smile.

      I laugh. It doesn’t do a whole lot to relieve the anguish in my chest, though.

      “You okay?” she asks, studying me.

      Tell her now. Tell her now.

      “Uh huh,” I say.

      For fuck’s sake.

      Dani nods and her gaze drifts away from me. I try to work up the nerve to say what I need to say. But as soon as I open my mouth to speak, Dani beats me to it.

      “Look!” she says, pointing. I turn and see what she’s looking at. A large bird swoops down and lands in one of the trees in the field.

      “Is that a hawk?” I say.

      “I think so,” she says. She pulls on my wrist and starts walking. “Come on.”

      We cross the field together. The hawk is still perched in the tree when we near it. I gotta admit, it is pretty cool to see.

      But I would appreciate it a whole lot more if I didn’t have other things on my mind.

      Dani quietly lowers herself to the grass, pulling my wrist so that I’ll sit down too. For a while, we just sit there, side by side, watching the hawk.

      Then it takes flight, and Dani sighs, watching it go.

      “Hey,” I say, looking over at her.

      When she turns and smiles that pretty smile of hers, my stomach sinks. I’m going to miss her so damn much.

      “That was cool, wasn’t it?” she says.

      I nod. “Yeah. It was.”

      “Think it’ll come back?”

      Just do it, dude.

      “I have to tell you something, Dani,” I say.

      “Okay,” she says, giving me a quizzical smile. “What’s up?”

      I knead the back of my neck. Fuck. I knew having this conversation was going to be painful, but it feels like someone’s ripping my heart out.

      My mind drifts back to thirty minutes ago, when my parents sat my sister and I down at the dining room table and told us the news.

      “So you know how the company my dad works for has offices all over?” I say.

      “Yeah?” Dani says slowly.

      “Well…he’s being transferred to San Diego. I just found out before coming here. We’re moving at the end of the month.”

      Dani is silent for several seconds.

      “What?” she finally says. “Are you serious?”

      I nod.

      “That’s…” She frowns, then presses her lips together. “Shit. That sucks.” Her voice cracks on the last word and she turns her face away from me.

      I wrestle with what to say next. I want to tell her that it’s not going to change anything between us. I want to say that maybe somehow it will all fall through. Most of all, though, I want to say the thing I’ve been trying to work up the nerve to say to her for weeks now: that I love her.

      But I’m pretty sure telling her that is just going to make this even more gut-wrenching than it already is.

      “Maybe I can talk my parents into letting me stay,” I say. It’s a dumb thing to suggest, but I have to say something.

      Dani finally looks at me. She smirks through her sorrow. “Oh, yeah, I’m sure they’ll love that idea. I’m sure they’ll be totally up for renting their seventeen-year-old son his very own bachelor apartment.”

      “Or you could hide me in your room.”

      She laughs, then shakes her head. “You’re nuts, Cash.”

      “I’m nuts?” I tackle her, pinning her hands against the grass and grinning down at her as she laughs and squirms beneath me. “You sure about that?”

      “I take it back!” she shrieks, still laughing. “You’re not nuts. You’re—”

      I cut her off with a kiss. When our lips meet, every kiss we’ve ever shared rushes through my head: all those endless, aching kisses, each one driving me crazy with desire for her, all the way back to our first nervous kiss at that random kid’s party a year ago. I’d never kissed a girl before then, but as soon as it happened with Dani, I knew I’d never feel the same way with anybody else.

      “I want you, Cash,” Dani whispers between more kisses. “I want you so much.”

      I understand what she’s saying. And, believe me, I want her like that too. The very thought of doing that with her makes me feel…fuck. I can’t even describe it.

      But we can’t. If we do, it’ll make it so much harder to leave her. So we can’t.

      I pull back and she blinks at me with her bright hazel eyes.

      “What’s wrong?” she asks.

      “Nothing,” I say. Reluctantly, I roll off her and flatten onto my back, lacing my fingers behind my head. “I just can’t believe I have to leave.”

      She doesn’t say anything for a while.

      Then, finally, she says, “I can’t believe it, either.”

      She nestles her head against me and traces a finger over the letters on my shirt. Her touch vibrates through me and pain rises up in the back of my throat.

      We continue to lie there for a while without speaking. The sun keeps shining down on us. The wispy clouds keep drifting overhead. Eventually, though, we have to leave. We get up, cross the field, and climb back up the slope. We pick up our bikes and wheel them out to the road.

      “Call me later?” Dani says as she gets onto hers, like she does every time we part ways.

      “I will,” I promise, like I always do.

      But we both know everything’s about to change.
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      “Thanks a lot, asshole,” my sister grumbles as she hauls herself back onto the jet ski. I grin over my shoulder at her.

      “I told you to hold on,” I say.

      “Yeah, right before you turned!” she shoots back at me.

      I can’t help but laugh at how grumpy she is about it. “Sorry, sis.”

      Felicity and I may be adults now, and the three years between us may not feel nearly as significant anymore, but I’ll always think of her as my little sister. Even when we’re old and wrinkly, I’m still going to be doing shit like this.

      Well, maybe not on a jet ski. But you get the idea.

      “Apology rejected,” she says, settling back onto the seat behind me. She quickly wrings out her hair before grabbing ahold of the back of my life jacket. “Well? Are we just going to sit here or what?”

      “Nope,” I say, and engage the throttle. Soon we’re flying again, skimming over the crystalline water. Spotting our parents on another tandem jet ski off in the distance, I steer ours toward them.

      It’s day five of our ten-day-long family vacation in Hawaii. Our parents honeymooned here way back in the day, but we’ve never vacationed here together as a family. Between exploring the island, snorkeling, attending a luau, and just chilling out and spending time together, it’s been a pretty damn amazing vacation.

      Flying past our parents’ jet ski, I yell out, “Hang on, Flea!” giving my sister more warning this time. Felicity tightens her grip and lets out a scream as I do another one-eighty spin.

      “Atta girl,” I call over my shoulder.

      “No more!” she protests.

      “What’s that? You want more?” I call back.

      “Damn it, Cash!” she hisses.

      I laugh and ease up on the throttle as we meet up with our parents. We ride along with them for a while until my dad checks his watch and calls out that we need to return our rentals.

      Back at the dock, we get off the jet skis, hand over our life jackets, and grab the stuff we previously stashed in the storage lockers.

      “You guys have fun?” I ask our parents.

      “We did,” our mom says, smiling as she slips on her flip-flops. “Looked like you were having the most fun, though, son.”

      “Ugh,” says Felicity. “There’s no way I’m getting on a jet ski with him again, Mom. Not unless I’m the one driving.”

      “All right. Who’s ready for lunch?” says our dad.

      After a brief debate, we agree on going back to a restaurant we had a great meal at a few days before. It’s only a few blocks from where we currently are. As we walk, I scan the beach, taking in the paradise around us.

      And that’s when my eyes land on her.

      She’s a ways down the beach, facing the other way as
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