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I loved Clayton Bishop. Huge love. Hug him tight and never let go love. We were best friends, near
inseparable, and had been for years.
He loved me back. He’d have done anything for me. He thought I was the most beautiful girl in the world. I
knew it because he told me, but also, I could see it in his eyes. He was in love with me.
I loved Clayton, but I was in love with his brother, Declan.
Declan, who hated me.
Declan, who would barely look at me. Who went out of his way to avoid me.
He hadn’t always hated me. I used to be as close to him as the rest of the Bishop brothers.
It happened about two years ago, the hate. Came out of nowhere and trampled its way all over my heart.
And to this day, I did not know why.
It didn’t matter. I was lovesick. Totally. I couldn’t see beyond the agony of my feelings for him, not even for
Clayton.
Declan did things to me. Wonderful, terrible things. Confused, complex, tragic things.
When he was nearby, my body knew it. Not just the same room, but even near that room, and I swear I
changed, things in my body started throbbing, I lost brain cells, and became an utter fool.
He, on the other hand, barely seemed to notice me now.
I couldn’t have gotten his attention if I stripped down and started dancing naked.
It was so unfair, because he had all of my attention all the time.
It was an obsession that had kept me company for so long that I needed it. Needed it to get through the day.
And as if unrequited love weren’t enough, our lives were securely and inevitably entwined. It wasn’t even an
issue of seeing him daily. This was an hourly affliction, with shared car rides, classes, and often, when I went
home, even shared dinners between our close-knit families. There was no escape, no relief, no reprieve from
the barrage of feelings that I held inside of me for a guy who’d barely given me solid eye contact for nearly
two years.
I was so screwed.
This dilemma had been the contentious focal point of my life for so long that a lot of other things slipped my
notice.
Significant things.
Important things.
Things I’d soon come to regret.
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From Reader Review Boss for online ebook

Angelica Juarez Gonzalez says

¿Por qué la necesidad de que la sinopsis sea tan larga?

Akanksha❤ Søren? says

Ahhh! That Blurb! Can't wait!
Kinda also reminds me of 'The Summer I Turned Pretty' Trilogy

HAZEL
I loved Clayton Bishop. Huge love. Hug him tight and never let go love. We were best friends, near
inseparable, and had been for years.
He loved me back. He’d have done anything for me. He thought I was the most beautiful girl in the world. I
knew it because he told me, but also, I could see it in his eyes. He was in love with me.
I loved Clayton, but I was in love with his brother, Declan.
Declan, who hated me.
Declan, who would barely look at me. Who went out of his way to avoid me.
He hadn’t always hated me. I used to be as close to him as the rest of the Bishop brothers.
It happened about two years ago, the hate. Came out of nowhere and trampled its way all over my heart.
And to this day, I did not know why.
It didn’t matter. I was lovesick. Totally. I couldn’t see beyond the agony of my feelings for him, not even for
Clayton.
Declan did things to me. Wonderful, terrible things. Confused, complex, tragic things.
When he was nearby, my body knew it. Not just the same room, but even near that room, and I swear I
changed, things in my body started throbbing, I lost brain cells, and became an utter fool.
He, on the other hand, barely seemed to notice me now.
I couldn’t have gotten his attention if I stripped down and started dancing naked.
It was so unfair, because he had all of my attention all the time.
It was an obsession that had kept me company for so long that I needed it. Needed it to get through the day.
And as if unrequited love weren’t enough, our lives were securely and inevitably entwined. It wasn’t even an
issue of seeing him daily. This was an hourly affliction, with shared car rides, classes, and often, when I went
home, even shared dinners between our close-knit families. There was no escape, no relief, no reprieve from
the barrage of feelings that I held inside of me for a guy who’d barely given me solid eye contact for nearly
two years.
I was so screwed.
This dilemma had been the contentious focal point of my life for so long that a lot of other things slipped my
notice.
Significant things.
Important things.
Things I’d soon come to regret.



Lisa (A Life Bound By Books) says

WANT!!! Sounds pretty amazing and I can't wait to read and find out what happened!

Michaela says

WHAT IS THIS????!!!! I need a release date.

Rubina says

4 years later...

-update-

omg... when is this coming out? I have been waiting for 3 years now!!

Sharon ∞❥ is an emotional book junkie ❥∞ says

ohhh that blurb...i cant wait!!


