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Prologue
 

Kyle took my face into his hands and whispered, “Happy two month anniversary.”

Kyle’s lips were inches from mine. I knew I should say happy anniversary back, but I couldn’t think. I could barely breathe. All I could see was his lips. Then Kyle kissed me. All I could think about was kissing him back. My arms encircled his waist. He pulled me even closer to him so that our bodies were molded together, almost as if they were one. Kyle deepened the kiss and I lost myself for a moment in the passion of it. Yes, nerds could kiss. Oh man, could they kiss.

Then Kyle pulled away much too soon. I blinked up at him, wanting to draw him back towards me, but it looked like he had something that he wanted to say. I waited and tried to stop myself from trembling. I took a deep breath. Kyle’s kisses did that to me sometimes. I couldn't help it. He affected me. I loved him so much already.

I knew that most people didn't really see Kyle. He was the nerdy science guy to all of them. He had been that ever since he won his first science competition in the seventh grade. It had ignited a passion for science in him that completely took over his life. Most of the other kids didn't look past that and see him, the guy behind the science knowledge. I did. Of course, I didn't know Kyle before this year, so maybe I had been one of those people too. Maybe we had passed each other in the hallway or something, but like everyone else I hadn't seen him. On our first day of Chemistry class, though, all of that changed.

It was the first day of school and I was already having a really bad day. Usually I took that in stride and thought whatever, but it was the first day of school. I wanted it to be awesome. First, they messed up my schedule. I wasn't supposed to be in Chemistry. I had registered for an Advanced Biology class this semester instead because I liked biology. There had been an error. After a lot of hassle, I was told that they couldn't even attempt to fix my schedule until after school. As much as I hated the idea, I was stuck going to class until it was resolved.

So, I was late to Chemistry class. Everyone watched me open the door and walk in. I wanted to melt into the floor it was so embarrassing. There was one seat left in the back at a lab table. I had to walk through the whole class to get there. It was the worst walk ever and halfway there I dropped one of my books and managed to kick it under one of the lab tables. Kyle was sitting at that table next to Kait. He bent down to retrieve my book for me. I swear the whole world stopped when he reached his arm out to hand it to me. His lips were totally kissable and his eyes, even through his glasses, felt like they just sucked me into his gaze. I decided to stay in Chemistry after that moment. I couldn't help myself. I was enamored.

I haven't even told Kyle about that moment yet. I was sort of afraid to tell him. What if he didn't remember it? I also didn't want him to think I was stalking him or something before I asked him to Homecoming. Wow. I couldn't believe I'd had the guts to ask him to Homecoming. That was the best chance I'd ever taken.

"I have something for you," Kyle said and broke me out of my thoughts.

I blinked up at him, meeting his brown eyes through his glasses. My eyes and my brain almost instantly went back to his lips and thinking about kissing him, so it took me a moment to take in that Kyle was suddenly holding a jewelry box in his hands. For a second my brain thought that the jewelry box could hold an engagement ring and that this might be a proposal, but we were way, way too young for that. Plus we had only been dating for a couple of months. Still, I knew that Kyle was the one. I knew that some people might think that Kyle and I were just a high school romance, but I thought our love would last forever.

“What is it?” I asked as Kyle placed the box into my hands.

“Open it,” Kyle said.

"But it's only like a week until Christmas," I said. I hadn't gotten him an anniversary gift for that very reason.

"It's okay. Just open it," Kyle said again.

I nodded and carefully opened the box. I’d never received jewelry from a boy before. This was a big deal. I tried to make the most of the moment. I slowly opened the box to find the most beautiful necklace I had ever seen inside. It had a thin silver chain and the pendant was a simple silver star that had a dark stone in the center.

“That’s a meteorite,” Kyle pointed at the stone like a giddy kid. “Neat, right?”

“That’s really cool, Kyle,” I smiled. Kyle loved all things science and it was really sweet that he found something I'd like that was also very him. It was the perfect anniversary gift.

“Suzie?” Kyle said.

“Yeah?” I looked up from the necklace that I had pulled out of the box and into my hands.

Kyle suddenly looked a little nervous, “You know that you’re like that meteorite to me, right? You’re like a shooting star that came into my life and I somehow managed to catch you. I'm really glad I caught you.”

I somehow managed to utter, “Kyle, I absolutely love it and I love you.”

It didn't feel like enough, but Kyle’s face broke out into the goofy grin I loved so much. Then he took the necklace from my hands. His fingers brushed the hair from the back of my neck. A flutter of anticipation exploded in my stomach at the touch. Kyle clasped the necklace around my neck.

Then he turned to look at me, “You’re so beautiful.”

I didn’t wait for Kyle to pull me to him this time. I wasn't shy with Kyle anymore and I kissed him instead. I would wear this necklace forever.

 

 

 

Chapter 1: Freaking
 

That happened less than twenty-four hours ago, so how had I already lost my necklace? I stared into my gym locker. It wasn’t there. I knew I had put it there at the beginning of gym class. The only reason I didn’t wear it during class was because we were swimming this section and I didn’t want to get it wet. I had no idea what water might do to meteorite.

My hair was dripping onto my shoulders. I was freezing because I hadn’t pulled my towel out of my locker yet. Goosebumps were breaking out all over my skin, but it wasn’t because I was cold. It was because I was completely freaking out. I saw Kyle in Chemistry next period and if I wasn’t wearing that necklace…

He wouldn't be angry, but I didn’t even want to think about how hurt Kyle was going to be if I had lost it already. I felt tears well up in my eyes. How could I have lost it?

I pulled each item out of my locker carefully. First, I took out my towel and wrapped it around my shoulders. Then I took out my sweater, my jeans, my underwear, my socks, my shoes, and my books and set them on the bench behind me.

“Can you move your stuff?” An annoyed voice asked.

I turned to look at Ariel, who was glaring at my clothes spread out over the bench. She was still dripping wet, having just come from the showers. I had forgotten that I wasn’t the only one in the locker room. I quickly grabbed my things and put them in one big pile. Her locker was right next to mine. She opened it and grabbed her towel in a huff. The she sat down on the bench right where my stuff had been a moment ago.

Wait. I glanced at each of the people around me. They were all in various states of undress, but a thought had entered my mind. I wasn’t sure what to do with it. The thought was unfamiliar to me. I was pretty sure that my friend Kait had influenced it with all of her mystery solving. Was it possible that my necklace wasn’t lost, but stolen? There were five people who might have seen me put it in my locker: Ariel, Megan, Sarah, Claire, and Scarlett. Everyone else in our class was in different sections of the locker room.

I had a dilemma. I didn’t want to accuse anyone. I was not good at confronting people. Heck, I usually wasn't great at talking to people. It could all get really, really awkward and what if I was wrong? I had to think about this. Was I absolutely sure that I didn’t lose the necklace? I thought back to the beginning of gym class.

I got into the locker room right on time. I squeezed past Mrs. Rowan, my gym teacher, just as the bell rang. I was almost late because I had stopped to talk to Kait. I wanted to show her my necklace. She had gushed about how pretty it was and how Kyle had good taste. I felt a little bad because she said that Ethan hadn’t even gotten her anything like that yet. Still, she didn’t seem to mind so much. Kait was just glad that she could finally tell Ethan that she loved him and not worry that he didn’t feel the same way. I enjoyed showing my necklace off, so we talked a little too long.

When I got to the locker room, I ran straight for my locker. We only had ten minutes to change and get out to the pool or Mrs. Rowan would mark us late. Ariel was already there, dressed in her swimsuit, texting on her cellphone to someone, sitting right where she was now. She was lucky that Mrs. Rowan usually headed straight for the pool once the bell rang because Ariel would have been in trouble for having her phone out during school hours. Her friends Sarah and Megan were arguing about whose boyfriend or crush was hotter over Ariel’s head. I always got them confused. They looked totally different, but my brain didn't differentiate them for some reason. Maybe it was because they were the exact same type of popular girl and that blended them together in my mind. Next to them, Claire was busy changing into her swimsuit. Scarlett, whose locker was next to Claire's, was making funny sarcastic faces at Sarah and Megan behind their backs as she put her hair up into a ponytail.

I quickly put on my swimsuit. I threw my clothes and books in the locker. Then I purposely put my necklace in front of my clothes on the floor of the locker, so that I wouldn’t lose it or tangle the chain. I vividly remembered doing that. I was sure. I shut my locker door.
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