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Deleted Scene – Aiden Bates & Ali Lyda – Love Me Again 
 

Context: The latter half of chapter 2 was condensed in edits. Here’s how it read originally.   

 

“I’m sorry to intrude on yours and Adrian’s time like this.” 

Kane waved his hand in a dismissive gesture. “Don’t even think about it. Adrian 

understands the importance of family, probably better than anyone I know.” 

My chest hollowed. I didn’t doubt that at all. If Adrian was anything like Leo, his family was 

the most important thing in his world. Leo used to say all the time how close his family was, his 

mom and dad, and more brothers than were easy to count. I almost laughed. Leo and his 

perfect life—although he never bragged about it. It was simply all he knew, and he’d always 

wanted everyone to know that same level of love. 

Fresh regret over my past behavior brought with it the bitter taste of the age-old jealousy that 

used to plague me whenever I entered Leo’s bubble and got to experience his family and all I 

longed for in my own home. 

“So how was the trip? I know it can’t be easy to do what you’ve just done.”  

I’d only managed a couple of calls home to Kane, and each time I barely had time to speak 

more words than I could have fitted on a postcard. He had only the most basic understanding 

of the things I’d seen. Sure, he could research the political and social conditions, but knowing 

about the poverty academically was very different to living in among those conditions. 

I shook my head slowly and blew out a breath as I reached for a slice of bell pepper then 

crunched it thoughtfully. “It’s a place of contradictions. Bright colors and laughter exist among 

the harsh conditions and squalor. People with nothing would gladly give you everything. They 

have big smiles and big hearts but also big worries and big disadvantages. Life comes hard and 

death comes far too easy.” 

Kane clucked his tongue. “I’m sorry, dude.” 

“Also, open sewers really smell.” I wrinkled my nose just thinking about it. 

“I’m so sorry you had to experience all of that.”  

“It’s made me grateful for everything, now.” I looked around Kane’s home, at the four 

sturdy walls and the roof that kept him dry, the air conditioning that allowed him to even 

control the temperature of his world, and I blew out a breath. “I didn’t know how lucky my 

birth made me until I saw everything we put into the documentary. I mean, I knew, but I really 

didn’t know a fucking thing. Have you any idea how much shit I’ve always taken for granted? 

Flick a switch, the light’s on. Turn a faucet, the water’s running. Get sick, visit the doctor. 



Relationships, even. I can call Mom right now, and she’ll answer. So many of the people I saw, 

even tiny children, didn’t have that luxury. And I don’t mean the part about making the call. I 

mean the part about having a Mom.” I broke off and sucked in a breath. 

Kane reached over the counter and covered my hand with his. “I’ve got you,” he said as I 

blinked away the sudden tears. 

And suddenly, I couldn’t lie to him anymore. Not even by omission. “Can I tell you 

something without being judged?” I murmured as I met his gaze. 

“Of course. You can tell me anything. You know that.” He straightened and cracked the 

eggs into a bowl before picking up a fork to beat them. Then he grabbed a handful of cheese 

and mixed that in, too.  

“Extra cheesy,” I urged him, my voice still low. 

He grinned. “That was all you didn’t want judging on?” 

My short laugh bubbled out of my chest and pushed past my lips. “No. It’s… It’s that Leo 

Caldwell really isn’t a fan of mine.” 

But he nodded again. “I’d kind of gotten that impression. He definitely gives off a vibe that 

says he isn’t a Shayne Abbott fan.” The fat in the frying pan hissed as Kane poured in the egg 

and vegetable mixture. “In case you’re wondering, I haven’t asked Adrian about it, and he 

hasn’t told me anything. I figured you’d clue me in when you were ready.” He looked at me 

again. “You ready now?” 

I nodded and inhaled a sharp breath. Then my words came out faster than usual. “Back in 

high school, I hurt Leo. And I’m pretty sure I broke his heart.” A fresh wave of shame hit me 

and I sucked in a gas at the force of it. “I really want to make it right.” I hesitated. “But I don’t 

know where to start.” 

“I get that. But depending on what you did, it could be really hard to make amends on this. 

The best thing you can do is be genuine and take it slow. Don’t rush anything and allow Leo to 

be the one who decides if he wants a reconciliation. You have to be respectful of Leo on this.” 

He shrugged and smiled sadly. “I’m afraid this is something you don’t get to decide.” 

I swallowed. Kane was right. He was always right with advice like this. He’d spent much of 

my formulative years imparting wise advice to me. It was a role he felt comfortable in, and he 

did it well. 

“I know.” Fuck, I knew. I knew it all. I couldn’t push, no matter how much I wanted to 

make amends.  

Adrian had as much as warned me off, too. He’d be watching to make sure I didn’t try to 

get close to Leo again.  



“I won’t do anything to hurt Leo again. I’ll wait until he’s ready.”  

“That might be never, though. Do you think you can handle that if it’s the case?” Kane’s 

words of caution sent nervous adrenaline racing through me.  

“Yeah,” I can,” I replied, but it as a lie.  

I’d never stopped loving Leo and working on the documentary had made everything so 

clear to me. I felt only sorrow for the pain I’d caused him. Living life with regrets and leaving 

past hurtful behavior unacknowledged was no way to live at all. I had to do everything in my 

power to make our past up to Leo, to show him that I still wanted him and that I’d do anything 

for him.  

 


