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A SYNOPSIS & TABLE OF CONTENTS...

Cassie’s moved on from high school and into everything that comes with college. She’s lost interest in the parties and the popularity race that comes with the party scene. In fact she’d much prefer to spend some quiet time with her new friend Sam rather than party the night away, but when he pushes for some fun and her ex Eric seeks her out, she finds herself being pulled into a world that she thought she’d escaped forever.
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INSPIRING WORDS

“Temptation has been here ever since the Garden of Eden.”

- Jerry Falwell

 

 


CHAPTER 1
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My dorm room wasn’t even half the size of my old bedroom. I’d packed up most of my stuff to bring over to my dorm room, though. For the first time in my life, space was an issue and it wasn’t even as though I was sharing my room with anybody else. 

I’d heard horror stories about communal living and terror roommates. I’d made sure that my father had snapped up one of the private rooms for me as soon as I’d got the letter that they were accepting me into their institute of learning. 

The private room might save me from some roommate hassles, but it wasn’t going to save me from my space dilemma. I was going to have to ship some of my stuff back home. I wasn’t happy about it. In fact, I was pretty damn annoyed, because everything I’d packed had been what I’d thought at the time was essential. I had no idea how I was going to sort through the mess of boxes to make sure that I had everything that I needed. 

Just the thought of the task ahead was daunting. It was a good kind of daunting, though. It wasn’t like the kind of daunting I felt when whenever I thought about Eric and what he was going to say when he realized that we were both going to the same college. I was dreading that. I was dreading the day when we stumbled across each other on campus. He was going to be happy. I could feel that in my gut. 

I spent the first two days on campus going to little orientation meetings and organizing my stuff. By the time I’d finished hanging pictures on the walls and putting down a rug, it really looked all right and a far stretch from the bare, cold room that I’d first entered. I liked it. I liked the fact that I’d taken the essence of my bedroom at home and crammed it in to this little space. It made me feel safe.

My dorm hallway was pretty quiet. It seemed that everybody who had a private room was quite happy keeping the rest of their lives private, too. I’d been worried about parties keeping me up at night or leading me into a life where grades meant less than red plastic cups, but there was nothing like that going on. 

The campus was pretty big. It was big enough by my calculations to provide enough distance between Eric and me to keep us apart for months. Of course, that isn’t how fate wanted to play it. Fate decided to send him literally crashing into me on my third day. 

I was walking across the quad, which ran out between the oldest part of the college buildings. The sun was starting to set across the horizon and a brilliant, soft, orange glow was filling the sky. 

Of course, there were other things in the sky, which I should have been paying more attention to, like the football that was flying towards my head.

“Shit, sorry,” Eric said as he ran over to check whether or not I was all right. It took him a minute to realize that it was me, a painful minute. I watched him run over with concerned look that slowly blanked out and then reformed into a confused frown. “Cassie?” 

“Fancy seeing you here.” I rubbed the top of my head where the football had hit me. I could still feel the dull thud playing through my brain and through my spine. 

The football had landed a few feet away from me, and instead of checking me for damage, Eric took on the challenge of retrieving the ball.
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