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It had been years since I’d last seen Billy Daley, but since Luke had given up pretending his brother didn’t
exist, and had rekindled with his long-lost true love—again, my sister—Billy had come up in conversation a lot.
I wondered if he still had the same hair: scruffy, soft, and just long enough to hang over his collar. [—

“Where is he now?”” Mia snapped.

“He didn’t say, and he sounded off his nut.”

“Don’t make assumptions. He’s been sober every time you’ve seen him since the accident.”

“I’ve seen him twice.”

“Whose fault is that?”

I winced and averted my gaze as Luke let out a heavy sigh. God, why were families so complicated? The
Daleys made mine look like the Waltons, and we’d been reunited for less than a year.

A year that had changed my life for the better. Mia was a royal pain even when she was trying to be nice, but
despite the years we’d spent hurting and apart, I couldn’t imagine her not being more than a phone call away, or
turning her back if [ was the one down on my luck.

Saying all that, Luke was right: him and Billy would murder each other in the first ten minutes of
cohabitation. With their ma decamped to Spain, if Billy wanted to come home to Rushmere, there was only
one option. “He can stay here.”

Mia and Luke swivelled their collective attention to me, eyes wide, as if they’d forgotten I was there, in my
own kitchen. Nice. I pushed my cereal bowl away and wiped my mouth. “I have a spare room, remember? Not
doing anything with it now you two are shacked up at Luke’s place, so...”

They were still staring. I switched between them. Comprehension was starting to dawn in Mia’s gaze, but
Luke was looking at me like I was an alien.

“But...” He scrubbed a hand through his hair and darted a glance at Mia.

Oh lord, this was going to be funny. The bloke was the coolest I’d ever known, and surprisingly open-minded
given his military background and the fact that he spoke about three whole sentences a day, but I didn’t need
him to speak to know what was making him squirm, and I couldn’t contain my amusement.

A laugh bubbled out of me. “Jesus, man. Please tell me you’re not still hung up on what I told you over the
summer? It really wasn’t a big deal.”

Luke slow blinked. “You hooked up with my brother. How is that not a big deal?”

“Please,” I scoffed. “It wasn’t a hook-up, it didn’t get that far. And we were both bladdered. He’s probably
forgotten about it.”

“You didn’t.”

“Yeah, but I’'m not your brother, am I? Besides, it was years ago. [ don’t even know why I told you. And in
case you’ve forgotten, you’ve been hooking up with my sister my entire life and I’ve never complained.”

Luke said nothing, his standard MO.

I let him be and looked at Mia.

She shrugged. “I think it’s a good idea, if Billy’s up for it. Gus is boring as hell, and better than that, he’s
never home, so you won’t have to worry about a repeat performance.”

“As if I'm worried about that.” Luke’s frown deepened. “I’m more concerned that Billy will fuck up Gus’s
life like he has his own. My brother is a shitshow of chaos.”

“So am I,” Mia countered. “And you both deal with that just fine.”

“Yeah, but—" Luke caught himself before the conversation strayed into a zone I was definitely not com-
fortable playing in. These days, dude was my BFF whether he’d admit it or not, but I wasn’t down with bearing
witness to whatever dirty words had been about to come out of his mouth to my sister.

To distract myself from the smouldering smirk he sent her way instead, I let my mind drift to his brother.
With his dirty blond hair and chiselled jaw, Luke had long been the hottest dude in town, if the graffiti on
lampposts and toilet doors was to be believed. But for me, it had always been Billy. He was darker than Luke,
in more ways than one. Wild. More hooligan than lovable rogue.

Even if I never saw him again, I’d remember his kiss forever.
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