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Prologue

Evie sat on her towel, hands pressed into the white sand behind her, long legs stretched out, her skin embarrassingly luminescent under the bright sun. It was still early enough that the beach wasn’t packed with tourists, but already the thrum of life was making itself known. Umbrellas and lounge chairs were being set up, kids were splashing in the warm waves, couples were chatting in low tones as they strolled hand-in-hand along the shoreline.

And Scarlett. Over and above it all there was Scarlett, emerging from the water. She was totally pulling off the beachy, surfer-girl look, her blonde hair looking more wavy than scraggly, blue eyes made even bluer by the color of the ocean. They’d come on holiday with a group of friends from school, but Evie and Scarlett had snuck out first thing, just the two of them, while everyone else was still in bed after a heavy night.

“What are you doing sitting down?” Scarlett said as she approached Evie.

Evie tilted her head back, sunglasses protecting her from the glare of the sun, to look at her.

“We’re supposed to be making the most of every moment,” Scarlett insisted. “We’re only here for a week.”

“I am making the most of it,” Evie said, spreading her arms wide. “This is what I want to be doing.” Sitting, enjoying the sun on a beach in Crete, celebrating the end of school—could it get any better than that?

Scarlett put her hands on her hips as she looked around the beach, her gaze almost assessing. Then she gave a decisive nod, like the beach had passed some kind of test. “This is the perfect send-off,” she said, her lips pulling into a satisfied smile.

Send-off. Evie supposed that was right. She remembered what Scarlett had told her last week, when they’d gotten their A-Level results. It’s only up from here. And it was, wasn’t it? They were going to different universities, but both of them were in Manchester, like they’d planned. Evie was off to study music, Scarlett to study fashion. The start of the rest of their lives, Scarlett had said, eyes holding the kind of fervor that was impossible to argue with. Admittedly there was a part of Evie that couldn’t help feeling anxious. That wondered what would happen if they didn’t make it—if they weren’t as successful as Scarlett insisted they would be—but she was trying her best to squash that feeling down.

“We’re going to have the best lives, Eves.” Scarlett laughed and threw her hands in the air. “The best lives!” She started twirling, blonde hair flying, not caring that everyone on the beach was watching her. Evie watched too, a smile pulling at her lips.

Then Scarlett grabbed Evie’s hand, pulling her up from the ground, and Evie laughed as she joined in, spinning around and around on the sand. She closed her eyes, pretended there was no one else there, that it was just her and Scarlett. And in that moment she decided it didn’t matter, anyway. It didn’t matter if things didn’t go exactly as planned, if their dreams had to change. Because as long as they had each other, they’d be okay.
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