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Rosie Storey

Er-erything about the man in the driver's seat was grel' and

middling, including his suit, rvhich had a subtle sheen. Popp,v stepped

off the curb and uras about to sav Hello, or something totallv normal,

but as she bent dor.vn - she sa-"v his open flr,'.

Prpp," dropped her phone and it smashed on the tarmac. She

looked down at her phone, then she glanced at the man's penis,

then up at a smali teddv bear that .'vas hanging from the tean-ieu'

mirror. The tedd,v had its ton€lue out and was holding a faded heart

with pink stitching that spelled IIUGI,IE!The nvo words forced

together, conjoined into one.

If Dandelion had been there, she u,'ould have lurched her rvhole

bodv through the open windorv and ripped the man's head ofl -
Popp). could see her sister doing it - blood gushing up and out c.rf

him like a flock of birds in ilight. Dandelion would har.-e pointed

and gargled a throatful of ridicule. Dandelion rvould har.e screamed,

scratched, spat. Set his car alight.

Next to Poppy's face, the man 'was muttering. He mavbe said

sack and he definitelv sard dick.

"No," Poppv said verv quiedr,, her e1,ss still on the teddr,', then

because she was gutless, she added, "But thanks."

The man floored the acceletator and drove off in a rvheel spin

rvith his penis freelv lolling. Popp), crouched dovn to the road

and turned ovet her phone - the screen had splinteted into
slithers and rainbowed like spilled petrol. It u'as bevond resusci-

tation; the buttons didn't wotk. She straightened then and

squinted at the Nnrth London houses all painted perfect like a

stage set, rvith wistetia winding over windows and clematis

creeping atound doors. The wodd was gross and could be glorious

- but Popp,t wasn't in it. Ever), da), was just a circle, a loop she

had to fall through. It had been two hundred and thirtv-one days

since Dandelion died and, somehorv, it was spring again.

Poppl'longed to feel the sun.

2. Sun

"Aloha?" Poppy called to r

Standing in the kitcher
picked up from the florist
with water, and nudged rhr

pleased her.

'You're welcome. I thor
the jug to Dandelion's bei

lock on so she could rent
room untouched, onlv the r
bring herself to do it and-

hang out, and, if need be,

Often she brought flor
would coo at: fat-headed d

pinks. Sometimes she put
from Dandeliont vast colle

quiedy through thoughr Tu
had stayed the night, sleepi

not only that she was with

- stretching her own soul i
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Rosie Storey

"I've just come for 1,6111 phone." Poppy placed the jug of tulips

in the centre of the dressing table. Through the petals, she could

see her teflection in the mirrot, slithers of her sister too. "I dropped

mine. Exacdv. because of that man's dick."

From undet the bed, she pulled out the box where Dandelion

kept her old devices and nests of tangled cables. Her most receflt

phone was at the top; Popp,v had put it there hetself after she'd

finished the death admin. The closing of bank accounts and

resetting of passwords. Putting an oat of ofrce on Gmail - writing
and rewtiting the wotding - composing what was, essentialh',

Dandelion's oat of life.

That rvhole phase had consumed the previous autumn, and at

the time, Poppy hadn't had the inclination to peruse het sister's

apps, the notes, her messages. She'd been in and out of the phone

efficientl1,, tied up tight with shock. But now Poppl;s grief v'as a

starvation, and so she sat on her sister's Berber rug and scrolled

back in time through the photo gallerv. desperate to consume. She

marvelled at the smiling faces, the dogs, the pubs, the birthdays,

the datk bluts of dance floors, the artfullv composed plates of food

shot from above. Thete were so manv pictures of Poppy,, obviously.

Their mothet, neady always in het Levi3. Theit dad - back when

he could smile. There were photos, too, of Dandelion topless and

looking alluring, pictures for her lovers.

"Sorry!" Poppy said, har,'ing found herself in an album full of
nudes. She glanced up at the door as if Dandelion was already

flying towatds her, screaming, Poppet! Vhat the actaal fuck?
On the home screen, Poppy clicked into some of the apps: BBC

Sounds, Instagram, Net-A-Porter. There 'was an app fot ttacking

periods, another for tracking investments, and in the middle of
them all an icon Popp-v wasn't sute about - a large black H in a

stark white square. She lingered her thumb o-,.er it, then pressed

down to find Dandelion in her sequined hadequin jumpsuit, halfivay

through a cartwheel. She -

stage; Poppy tecognise,i ,:
sister that vear. In the 'b,..

tower, a balding hill, sor-i,

realised, was Hinge - ht:
version of Dandelior \\'.:.

Dandelion had shos n l
before (mainlv the turri^.

sistert actual profile, ho..'
three sentences that Pop;'.
the facts that were no\\ -
Kds.

As well as the Glasr :

Dandelion in becl loollr.
u hen she rvas iust our .

her neon seersucker sr. .--,

(probable) Negroni in ::.:
hetself. It w-as ffom a rec-r
and theit friend Jetta }-i r:
all their hair up into sht,:
the film The Ray/ Ttii,,,,.
and Poppv and Jetta L..._

lttle kids.

In Hinge's inbox, Da:,*.
matches and countless ma r l

First. a girl lroo \oung . .--
ansr,vered her Sup? To -:.:r _

<one in with Gezza te " =

an Englishman an Lishr .:

had replied immediatel-,-r

As Poppv scrolle d. .i :,
u-|uch was no enormoui i -'
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Rosie Storey

dancer and a fire{ightet and trilingual and super into roiler blading

- whrch caused Poppy to huff an appreciative laugh. She gave

Hinge's inbox one final, long ss.ipe so that the natnes of tinr, digttal

people careered past, Jike the bounty of a slot machine, before

slov,'ing and slorving and coming to rest on Jake.

JAKE -
14 March, 2024.8:24pm:

Dandelion, (good name)

It's weird but

I can feel

9:03pm:

Sorry.

my son woke up

He had a nightmare.

But was going to say -
I can feel your heat.

9:17pm:

(my son is three.

Split custody. No biggy)

The messages had been hanging, unansrvered, for a vear. Popp,v

liked the sound of Jake; she fiked that he'd felt het sisteri heat.

It seemed highl,v possible that Jake's main photo was a covert

selfie, that he'd extended his atm and looked the other rvay as he'd

taken the picture, pretending not to pose. In it, his hair was buzzed

short and his eves were closed, which maybe was the point, because

it showed his evelashes, top and bottom togethet, unusuallr. thick

Dt

and pretty in his square-i

wearing a faded cap pushr
ears. He had dimples, or r
his right cheek. His profile
sweatshirts, worn-out jean:

Mainly, the othet men l
in a toilet taking unsmili
unsmiling on a bike. But
(captioned l,b Little Bild),
picture, he was sitting v-ith
cans on the crest of a hi[
a handsome sky at dush

From a nearby garden d
mou/er or a chain saw. Popp
she looked at herself and I

people had found the sistr
Poppy knew their eves ftai
ably, skeletons, w'ere osreo
felt the comparison to h
comparing a Tuesdav morr
veats older, Dandelion had b
IIore mischievous (nefarior

preffy much running a h,

Consequendy, Dandelion h

bought her gorgeous flats
as it tutned out, compared t
met - Dandelion seemed n
more life.

Poppy smoothed her bai
her reflection. 'Yes, tha*s-
so I ran here." She thor''gh
Sunday motning to find her
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Rosie Storey

possibly, a sulk. "An1.r.va1', better go. Thanks for the phone," she

said, through an inhale. Around her the room got bigger, gaped

large and painful like an open rvound.

In the hallwa.l', Poppy locked the bedtoom door and rereadJake's

messages. I canfeelyur heat kept catching like a splinter, though it
didn't hurt. It was more that the u,,odd hurt and this one Line felt

soothing. It r,vas so true - Dandelion l-rad been a wildfite. She'd

ripped through life. She'd frazzled. Pnpp,v closed her eves and, next

to her, she felt her sister scorching. She felt her sister nudging.

Daring. "I guess I could . . ." Popp1, whispered, and then she was

typiflg through the tiembles and thev were back together - stealing

lip gloss from \Woohvorths as teenagers. Smoking on the beach,

leaning up against red rocks. Thev r,vete stripping to their knickers

and cliff jumping at sunset, falling, flailing, holding hands, catching

a few seconds of HOLY FUCK airtime, before smacking hatd

through black.

DANDELION -
6th April, 2025. 8:26am:

Jake!

I'm sorry l've not messaged you

I was kind of busy

with, you know,

Life.

But now l'm here

i'm back.

3. Mon

Though half-closed eves, J:
rug as the light in her bedr
He was wondering how he
waking her, which, he'd de

polite thing to do. He was a

him again, either, so at leas

with a face-to-face rejectior
acting, saying what a grear I

He shifted slowlv unril
headboard. He looked dosr
that hm had been the first
and then they'd started mes

that brilliant spark - the or

down. Ovet their three-wet
night, been conducted entir
and Amishahad shared mu
minutiae of their dalr Just n

t0


