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For Mum, as always, and for Ellie B—those therapy sessions while we were supposed to be writing our silly little posts might have just saved my life. Thank you.
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PROLOGUE

What Have We Done?


Abel Miller


August 11, 2024

23:43 Pacific Daylight Time

Nobody was supposed to end up dead. I thought the safety of fame would protect us from that. I assumed nothing could touch us. Hurt us. Kill us.

And yet, right now, there’s blood on my hands. My shirt. The kitchen tiles. The cupboard door. It’s splattered everywhere like a fucked-up paint by numbers. I guess I was wrong about the whole being famous thing. There was me thinking this blessed and gilded life was supposed to be fun. It wasn’t meant to be a death sentence.

But I can’t think about that. I need to stay focused on getting as far away from this crime scene as possible. I can’t be caught here. Not with someone else’s blood all over me. Especially now the police have arrived.

I reach the side door and take off running, pelting through the shadows of the garden, away from the flashing red and blue lights of the police sirens that seem to be chasing me. I hear the front door crash open and a loud voice demand that nobody move. I don’t stop. I keep running.

History has a habit of repeating itself.

2010.

2022.

Now.

Maybe everyone was right. Perhaps this show really is cursed. The only difference this time is that I’m right in the middle of it, and I’ve had a big part to play.

I escape the way we got in. Through the trees, over the fence, down the mountain and back to the car. They’re waiting, but the moment I appear covered in blood, their faces fall.

“Abel…,” one of them whispers.

I nod. “It’s done.”

In a daze, I can’t find any other words, but it’s enough for them to understand. Four of us walked into that house. Only three of us are here now. The blood on my hands tells the rest of the story.

One of us is dead.
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