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I

Part One

She was the only girl he ever loved.

Then he forgot her.

Lily-Carter and Alex Volvok were inseparable—childhood best friends turned soulmates. Until one night, she vanished without a trace.

Five years later, Lily returns.

But Alex isn’t the same boy she left behind.

He’s dangerous. Powerful. Untouchable.

And worst of all—

He doesn’t remember her.
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Chapter 1 – The Promise

The air smelled like rain and summer grass, the kind of evening that felt like it would last forever.

Lily-Carter sat on the old wooden fence, her legs swinging gently as the sky faded from gold to deep blue. The lake stretched out in front of them, still and quiet, reflecting the last light of the day.

Their place.

It had always been theirs.

Ever since they were kids.

“Do you remember when this was just a pile of wood?” Lily asked softly.

Alex Volvok glanced over at the treehouse standing tall beside the lake, a small smirk tugging at his lips.

“You mean when you nearly nailed your hand to a plank?” he said.

Lily huffed. “That happened once.”

“Twice.”

She nudged him with her shoulder, and for a moment, everything felt normal. Easy. Safe.

That’s how it had always been with her.

Lily wasn’t just his best friend.

She was everything.

From the moment they met as children, they were inseparable. School, weekends, holidays—if Alex was there, Lily was too. His parents used to joke that they didn’t need to ask where he was anymore.

“He’ll be with Lily.”

And they were always right.

They built the treehouse together, spending entire afternoons covered in splinters and dirt, arguing over where the ladder should go. They’d sit up there for hours after school, talking about nothing and everything, watching the sun dip below the water.

It was the one place where Lily smiled without forcing it.

Because everywhere else… she didn’t.

Alex had noticed it long before he understood it.

The way she hesitated before going home.

The way she stayed quiet when people mentioned her parents.

The way her smile never quite reached her eyes unless she was with him… or Leo.

Leo-Carter.

Her older brother.

The only person, besides Alex, who ever truly protected her.

If Alex wasn’t there, Leo was. And if Leo wasn’t there, Alex made sure he was.

No one hurt Lily.

Not if he could help it.

“Alex,” she said again, quieter this time.

He kicked a stone along the ground, hands shoved into his hoodie pockets. “You’re overthinking again.”

She didn’t reply straight away.

He glanced at her—and frowned.

She was staring at him like she was trying to memorise him.

Every detail.

Every second.

“Promise me you won’t forget me,” she whispered.

He let out a short laugh, shaking his head.

“You’re literally impossible,” he said. “Why would I forget you?”

Because to him, that was ridiculous.

Lily wasn’t someone you forgot.

She was part of him.

She always had been.

His parents knew it too. They’d seen it in the way he looked at her, even as a kid. Seen it in the way he stayed a little closer to her than anyone else.

She’s the one for you, his mum had said once, half-joking.

Alex had never argued.

But now…

She wasn’t smiling.

And that made something in his chest tighten.

“Lily?” His voice softened.

“Just promise me,” she said again.

The wind picked up slightly, brushing her hair across her face. She didn’t move.

Alex didn’t understand.

Nothing was changing.

They had tomorrow. And the next day. And every day after that.

Didn’t they?

“Fine,” he said, stepping closer. “I promise.”

Still, she looked unsure.

So he reached out and took her hand.

Something he didn’t do often.

“I’m not going anywhere,” he added quietly. “And neither are you.”

For a moment, she held onto him like she needed to.

And then she smiled.

But it didn’t reach her eyes.

“Good,” she whispered.




Alex woke the next morning to shouting.

Loud.

Sharp.

Wrong.

At first, he ignored it, dragging the pillow over his head—but it didn’t stop. Doors slammed. Voices echoed through the street.

Something wasn’t right.

He got up, heart already racing as he moved to the window.

And then he saw it.

Lily’s house.

Cars outside.

Strangers.

The front door wide open.

His stomach dropped.

“No…”

He didn’t think.

Didn’t stop.

He just ran.

Down the street, straight toward her house, his chest tightening with every step.

“Lily!” he shouted, pushing through the gate. “Lily!”

No answer.

The house felt empty before he even stepped inside.

Cold.

Wrong.

He moved through it quickly—living room, kitchen, stairs—panic building with every second.

“Lily!”

Nothing.

Her room.

He reached it last.

And when he saw it—

He stopped.

Everything was gone.

The posters. The books. The little things she never let anyone touch.

Gone.

Like she had never been there at all.

“No…” he muttered.

This wasn’t real.

It couldn’t be.

She promised.

He turned and ran back outside, grabbing the nearest adult.

“Where is she? Where did she go?”

“They moved,” the man said, pulling away. “Don’t know where.”

Moved.

Just like that.

Like she was nothing.

Alex stepped back slowly, shaking his head.

“No… she wouldn’t—she wouldn’t just leave…”

But then he saw it.

The sign outside.

FOR SALE.

Something inside him didn’t just break—

It shattered.




He searched for her.

For days.

Weeks.

Months.

Flyers. Posters. Streets. Schools.

Everywhere.

A fifteen-year-old boy, walking the same roads over and over again, hoping—praying—he’d see her.

But she was gone.

And no one had answers.

Not even his parents.

They tried.

They hired private investigators, spent money he didn’t even understand, chasing any lead they could find.

Nothing.

It was like Lily-Carter had disappeared from the world.

And slowly…

Alex changed.

The boy who laughed easily became quiet.

Then cold.

Then angry.

The world had taken the only person he had ever truly loved—and it hadn’t even given him a reason.

So he stopped caring.

About school.

About rules.

About anything.

Fights. Trouble. Police warnings.

It escalated.

Until eventually—

Sixteen months.

Locked away in a high-security juvenile detention centre.

Because grief had turned into something darker.

Something dangerous.

Something no one—not even his parents—could control anymore.

They didn’t know what to do with him.

No one did.

Because Alex didn’t just lose Lily.

He lost everything.




What he never knew…

Was that Lily hadn’t left by choice.

Her father had dragged them into something they couldn’t escape.

Millions in debt.

Dangerous people.

The kind who didn’t forgive—and didn’t forget.

There were threats.

Hits.

A countdown on their lives.

So they ran.

In the middle of the night.

No warnings.

No goodbyes.

And Lily—

Already broken from years of neglect… from the kind of home that never felt like one—

Had no choice but to leave behind the only place she had ever felt safe.

The only person she had ever truly loved.




Five years later, Alex Volvok would become a name people feared.

A man built from loss, anger, and power.

Cold.

Untouchable.

Dangerous.

But none of that started with money or violence.

It started with a promise.

A girl who disappeared.

And a boy who never stopped looking for her.
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Chapter 2 – The Girl He Forgot

Five years later.

The city hadn’t changed.

But Lily-Carter had.

The streets felt smaller somehow, quieter than she remembered. Or maybe it was just her. Maybe she was the one who had changed too much to fit back into the life she’d once known.

The car came to a slow stop outside the house.

Her house.

Leo-Carter stepped out first, scanning the street like he didn’t trust it—like he didn’t trust anything anymore. He had grown into someone harder, sharper. Protective in a way that never switched off.

Their mother stayed quiet in the front seat.

Since their father had died, she barely spoke.

Maybe it was grief.

Maybe it was guilt.

Or maybe it was everything they had run from finally catching up with them.

“We’re here,” Leo said, glancing back at Lily.

She nodded, but her chest felt tight.

Home.

After five years of running, hiding, surviving…

They were finally home.


Lily didn’t unpack.

Didn’t settle in.

Didn’t even sit down.

Instead, she left the house almost immediately, her feet carrying her somewhere familiar without needing to think.

The lake.

The treehouse.

Their place.

Her heart pounded harder with every step, memories crashing into her all at once—the laughter, the arguments, the promises.

Promise me you won’t forget me.

Her throat tightened.

The treehouse was still there.

Older.

Worn.

But standing.

Just like he had built it.

Just like they had built it.

Lily climbed up slowly, her hands trembling as she pulled herself inside. The wood creaked beneath her, the scent of old timber and memories wrapping around her like something alive.

For a moment—

It felt like he might still be there.

Waiting.

“Alex…” she whispered.

But the space was empty.

And the silence that followed hurt more than anything.


That night, she reached out to the only person who knew everything.

Stephanie Watson.

Her best friend.

The one person she had trusted with the truth before everything fell apart.


Days passed.

Then weeks.

And then—

Everything changed.


Leo met him first.

It wasn’t planned.

Nothing ever was with Alex Volvok anymore.

He had become someone people didn’t approach—someone they avoided.

But somehow, Leo didn’t.

And somehow…

Alex didn’t push him away.

What started as a conversation turned into something else.

An understanding.

Then loyalty.

Then friendship.

The kind that formed between two people who didn’t ask too many questions—but trusted each other anyway.

Leo never told him.

Not about Lily.

Not about who they were.

Because Alex never remembered.

Not once.


The day he brought Alex home—

Lily felt it before she even saw him.

Like something shifting in the air.

Like her world tilting.

She was sitting on her bed with Stephanie, half-listening to whatever she was saying, when she heard the front door open.

Voices.

Footsteps.

Her heart started racing.

Too fast.

Too hard.

Something inside her already knew.

“Leo
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