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      For Riley, my reason for everything that I do.

      

      For the Smut Lovers convention and all the amazing sapphic authors I met there, thank you for giving me the courage to publish another sapphic romance.
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      This book contains elements, themes, and situations that some readers may find unenjoyable, intolerable, or triggering. These include underage teens drinking, an arrest of one of the main characters, descriptions of a fight, graphic violence, neglectful parents, depression, and mention of a pet dying of old age (happened before the time of the book itself).

      If any of the above is triggering for you, I advise against reading.

      Have questions before diving in? Please reach out to me via Instagram (authorwestgreene), Facebook (Author West Greene), or my email: authorwestgreene@gmail.com.
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        Mila

      

      

      Coralie began running her fingers through my hair, scrolling through social media on her phone with her other, the device propped on her chest. A shiver rolled down my spine as she soothed me, and I did my best to hide it.

      I was madly in love with my best friend, but I had no clue whether she returned those feelings. Coralie was the complete opposite of me. I was short and tiny, whereas she was tall and a little thicker. I kept my hair colored bright colors, whereas hers was always blonde. Even our eye colors were different—mine gray and hers hazel.

      And our personalities? It was a miracle we didn’t clash all the time and actually managed to get along so well. I was quieter, a little shyer, and I tried to be everyone’s friend. Coralie was standoffish, blunt, and a bit bitchy—to everyone except me, anyway.

      For years now—from the moment we met, really—we’d fit together like two pieces of a puzzle piece. We fit so well, I’d even become a bit codependent on her. But I couldn’t ever figure out her stance on me. Was I friend-zoned? Every time I thought I was, she did something that made me think she liked me as more than a friend, and it got my hopes up every single time.

      Until something sent me crash-landing again, whether it was her talking to another girl or laughing off our friend, Jessica, suggesting we date.

      I didn’t know where I stood with her in that aspect.

      “What are you thinking about so hard?” Coralie asked suddenly. I blinked in surprise. She was staring down at me, her hand resting on my chest right above my breasts, her phone forgotten. Her fingers had even stilled in my hair. How long had I been out of it?

      “I like someone,” I blurted before I could stop myself. Then, my cheeks promptly began to burn, and I mentally cursed myself. Why the fuck had I said that?

      She arched a brow at me, her face otherwise unreadable, which I hated. How did she hide everything she was feeling so easily? “Oh?”

      I swallowed thickly. Fuck—why had I said anything like that? What the fuck was I supposed to say now? I couldn’t just come out and tell her I liked her, could I? What if it destroyed our friendship? What if she wasn’t into me? Could I handle knowing that?

      “Um… yeah.” I roughly cleared my throat and looked away from her, staring at the wall across from her bed, which was covered in pictures of us together. It made my heart ache, all while it made me feel all gooey inside. “You know the girl that just came out as pansexual?” I asked, desperately thinking of a way to cover up the slip I made.

      “Yeah…” Coralie drawled, impatience staining the single word, but her fingers resumed their movement through my hair, soothing me somehow.

      “I think I like her.” It couldn’t be too bad, right? It wasn’t like Brittany, the girl who just came out as pan, would ever know about this little fib anyway. And it protected my friendship with Coralie, which I needed.

      “I’m pretty sure she’ll be at the party tonight,” Coralie said. I froze, my heart lurching into my throat. No, no, no. This wasn’t happening. “I can introduce you to her and attempt to play matchmaker.”

      I was going to be sick, but I couldn’t reveal that. I couldn’t tell her I was lying, because then not only would Coralie be angry with me for lying to her, but she’d also demand to know what in the hell was wrong with me, and she wouldn’t stop until she got the truth.

      And the truth might very well destroy us.

      So, I swallowed the bile rising in my throat and jerkily nodded my head, linking my fingers together so I wouldn’t pick at the skin around my nails—a nervous tic I had that Coralie always pointed out. Because, somehow, she always noticed every single little thing about me.

      “Sure,” I croaked, still unable to look at her.

      She hummed but didn’t say anything else, letting the silence of the room settle over us.

      It was a miracle she didn’t hear my heart breaking in the silence.
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        * * *

      

      Jessica heaved a sigh, frowning at me like I annoyed her. “I don’t even know why you like her. She’s definitely not your type.”

      I scoffed, frowning at her through the smoke from my blunt. “And what is my type?” I snapped. Jessica, our friend, was a gorgeous girl with long, wavy dark hair and blue eyes, but she could be a real bitch sometimes. And right now, she was being a royal one. Ever since Coralie told her she was introducing me to Brittany tonight, Jessica had been sour as fuck, and she was being snippier than usual.

      “Chill out—both of you,” Coralie said as she walked up to us, rolling her eyes. She thrust a drink into my hand and took my blunt from me, lifting it to her lips. “Brittany is on the couch over there—” she pointed in Brittany’s direction—“waiting on you. I told her you were interested.”

      I sighed, wishing I didn’t feel like vomiting. Smoking had done nothing to ease my nerves or the ache in my chest. Woodenly, I turned on my heel and walked away from them, the shattered pieces of my heart sprinkling behind me like glitter. It was the kind of mess that could never be completely cleaned up, and it was all my fault for opening my big fucking mouth.

      Brittany was right where Coralie said she was, her inky-black hair perfectly styled with minimal makeup on her face. She was really fucking beautiful, but only one girl
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