
Chapter 1

PRESENT DAY

Rory

Water was heavy against my thighs, rushing into the car as it
slowly sank to the bottom of  the river. I was trapped,
drowning not only in river water but sorrow. Sorrow for not
telling Caden how I really feel, and for the fact I will never
see my friends again. Then I hear it, the maniacal laugh
beside me, overpowering the sound of  rushing water.

I turn in the seat and see Anthony sitting in his seat
laughing his ass off  as if  our current predicament was some‐
thing to laugh about.

“You’re insane,” I gasp out, horrified.
“And you’re going to die.” He laughs again. “No one is

going to save you. Not your silly little friends and not that
idiot boyfriend. You had it all when you had me, but you
threw it all away, and for what?”
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