

I was born in Caguas, Puerto Rico. My mom, Isabella, brought me to New York when I was 5. We moved into a small apartment in the Castle Hill Projects. She didn’t have an education and the only work she could find was as a cleaning lady. The first year was. tough. I remember landing at John F. Kennedy International Airport and not understanding what was being said over the speakers. My English was nonexistent which turned into not very good when I started school. I had trouble understanding what my teacher was saying in class and my mom couldn’t help me at all since she didn’t speak English. Instead of watching cartoons I would watch the evening news and as many news programs as possible. Little by little my English improved enough that school started to become easier. Our next-door neighbor, a man named Hector Torres, had a son named Jorge. Me and Jorge became fast friends as did Hector with my mom. It was good for a while and was the closest thing to a real family I had ever had in my life. When I was eight, Jorge was killed by a stray bullet during a shootout. My mom felt responsible. I was home sick that day and my mom forgot that she needed to pick up Jorge from school. Jorge walked home alone, and he was now dead. Hector was devastated but never blamed my mom. She couldn’t handle the guilt and developed a terrible addiction to heroine. A little after a year later she died from an overdose. Hector became my legal guardian but was never the same after the deaths of Jorge and my mom. He worked as a mechanic but spent most of his money on alcohol. You would call him a functioning alcoholic. I guess alcohol was his coping mechanism for losing his son and the love of his life. I don’t want you to get the wrong idea. He was a good man and the only father I’ve ever known as I didn’t know who my biological father was. Hector was protective and put me into Taekwondo classes so that I could protect myself which came in more than came in handy as I got older. When I was sixteen, Hector went to a bar after work where he found out the man responsible for killing Jorge was also there. In a drunken rage he choked the life out of the man. He was convicted of manslaughter and sentenced to twenty-two years in prison. A few months later he ended his life by hanging himself in a prison cell. Jorge was gone, my mother was gone and now Hector was gone. I was alone and more afraid than usual. People used to tell me when I was growing up that seeing drug deals, people high on drugs and hearing gunshots was something that would eventually become normal to me. Just a part of normal everyday life they would say. It was never normal to me and as a result I was always afraid. I was afraid to go outside and afraid when I traveled to and from school. All I wanted to do was get to where I had to go and get back in one piece. When Hector killed himself, he left me everything he had which wasn’t much. A little over eight thousand dollars in a shoe box buried deep inside his closet in a shoe box. The result of all the side mechanic jobs he would do around the neighborhood. I found out only because of the letter that he sent me prior to taking his own life. The letter simply read, “Search my closet. I’m sorry for what I’ve done. Please forgive me. I love you”

To say it was difficult being sixteen and on my own would be an understatement. The superintendent of the building knew but didn’t care as the rent kept coming in from Section 8. I didn’t have any close friends or friends for that matter. I was introverted and always on guard. It took a while for the housing authority to catch up with the fact that Hector wasn’t living in the apartment anymore. They cut off the section 8 and I was evicted a week after graduating from high school. “I’m sorry Lola, you have to go”, the superintendent said as tears streamed from my eyes. “Where am I going to go?” I asked as he shook his head and responded, “Not my problem, Lola, unless you want to work something out with me that is.” I knew what “work something out” meant. I hated the way he looked at me. Like I would have sex with him for a place to live? What an animal! I begged for a couple more weeks which he agreed to after I paid him $600 in cash. I had a grand total of 2 weeks to find a job and a new place to live. I used my small netbook to make fake resumes catered to the jobs I was applying for and used the free Wi-Fi at a Starbucks that was a long way away to search for jobs. I figured there was no sense in trying to find a place to live if I didn’t have a job which would prevent me from being able to keep my place. I sent out hundreds of resumes and received one email reply. It was for a sales position at an insurance brokerage in Queens. My interview was set for 9AM sharp the following morning. I went through my closet and put together the most professional looking outfit I could consisting of black slacks and a red blouse. I was over 2 hours early that day and walked around the neighborhood for a while. I remember thinking about how different my life could have been if my mom had moves us here instead of to the projects in the Bronx when I was a kid. It was busy, but I immediately felt safe. For the first time in my life I wasn’t afraid to walk around. I made sure to arrive at the interview at least 10 minutes early.

“I’m here to see Harold Wagner” I said to the receptionist who greeted me. “I have an interview” I said nervously as she smiled and said, “I’ll let Harold know you’re here. Can I have your resume?” I felt panic engulf my body as I didn’t have the resume with me. How could I forget?! “I’m sorry, I must have forgotten it” I said as I closed my eyes tightly and quickly opened them in shame. “That’s okay” she said as she walked into an office and returned quickly. “He’ll see you now” she said as I nervously walked into the office to find an older looking guy, probably somewhere in his 40’s sitting behind a desk. He looked stressed out. “Ms. Avila, thank you for coming in on such short notice” he said as I quickly responded, “Not a problem but please call me Lola.” “Okay Lola, tell me all about your previous work experience.” With my heart racing I said, “I forgot my resume.” He smiled and let out a small laugh as he said, “You forgot where you worked before?” I smiled and let out a small nervous laugh and answered, “Of course not. I’m just a bit nervous and drawing a blank right now. If you just ask me about the company I can tell you what I did. “Travis Knight Marketing?” he asked as I quickly replied, “I did telemarketing and did quite well, l but it wasn’t the right fit for me.” He smiled and asked, “Kirby Brothers?” I smiled and responded, “I was just a receptionist there but dealing with so many people on the phone led me to sales. Enough about me, please tell me about your company.” He smiled and nodded his head. “I do insurance, all insurance. Life, property and casualty and auto. I can get the best deal out there without a problem. All you have to do is get people interested and I’ll take care of the rest.” I nodded my head with confidence and responded, “I can do that.” He looked at me with a quizzical look and said, “Against my better judgement, I’m going to give you a chance. Normally, if a person came in with a fake resume I wouldn’t bother offering an interview, but I figured there must be a reason that someone of your age would take the time to cater a resume around a job.” I shyly replied, “There is but thank you. I promise I’ll go above and beyond and prove that you’ve made the right decision.” $10 and hour and a per lead bonus wasn’t going to make me a ton of money but at least it was a job. I had just turned 18 and needed to start somewhere and Harold agreed that I could start in a couple of weeks.

Now that I had a job I needed to find a place to live. I wanted to be as far away from the Bronx as possible and figured it would be best to find an apartment close to work. Besides, I was tired of being scared all the time and constantly looking over my shoulder. I was shocked at the rents and with no credit and no job history there wasn’t a real estate agent around that would help me. Even when I tried to look at apartments that were for rent by owner I ran into the same roadblocks. With only a few days left to find an apartment I was in full panic mode. I was on my way to homelessness when as if by some sort of divine intervention my luck changed. I was walking around Bushwick, Brooklyn when I saw I for rent sign in a window. I nervously knocked on the door when a little old lady answered. “May I help you sweetheart?” the lady asked. I smiled and said, “Do you have an apartment for rent?” The little old lady nodded her head and invited me inside. Once inside she showed me her tiny one-bedroom apartment that she had available. The monthly rent was $1,700 which was way more than I could afford. Thanks to Hector who taught me to always negotiate I was able to talk to landlord down to $1,400 a month which I would still have trouble affording but I didn’t have a choice. She wouldn’t budge on the rent and wasn’t asking for a credit check or references. I had a little bit of money saved so I figured I could manage things for a little while, but I knew I was going to be in trouble. After a month’s rent and a month’s security I barely had any money remaining. I slept on the floor for a few days until I finally purchased an air mattress. I had nothing in the apartment other than my clothes and the air mattress. To save money I hand washed my clothes and ate once a day if I was able to afford it. Thankfully, Mr. Wagner used to treat the office for breakfast and dinner often. I cried a lot. I was lonely, sad and scared about my future. I was scraping by and barely sleeping. I managed to stay afloat for a while, but I was in deep trouble. I didn’t have enough money to pay for next month’s rent. I needed to find way to pay the rent and have a few dollars left over at the end of the month and decided to try and find a roommate. It was a complete and utter disaster. I placed online ads but didn’t receive many responses. The responses I did receive were creepy and disgusting. I didn’t realize how many perverts there were. When I was initially asked to send a picture of my response I figured it was because people just wanted to know what I looked like. I quickly found out it wasn’t the case. Seriously, who sends pictures of the dicks in response to a roommate posting? I needed to find a female roommate so in pure disgust and despair I changed the add. I titled the posting “Seeking a Normal Person to Live With!” In the body I wrote, “Recent high school graduate seeks a female roommate between the ages of 18-23. Female roommate not a male roommate! Must be clean, stable, drug free and most importantly NORMAL! I will not send pictures of myself so don’t ask!! My looks and your looks have nothing to do with being roommates. I’m simply seeking someone who can pay half the rent ($750/$750) and once again a woman whose normal! If interested, please respond to this add and tell me about yourself.”

The posting had been live for a few days but not one single response.  I only had enough money left to pay the rent for the following month and wasn’t sure what I was going to do. Then if by some sort of miracle, I received a response to the posting. It read “Hi, my name is Bella. I’m 21 and a recent college graduate who is looking to relocate from Denver, Colorado to New York City. I can assure you that I’m normal and will have no problem paying my portion of the rent.” She ended the response with her cell phone number. Later that night I called her by blocking my number. The phone rang a few times when I heard someone answer. “Hi, is this Bella?” I asked. “Yes, who is this?” she asked as in reply, “Sorry, my name is Lola. I’m calling you about the add on Craigslist that you replied to” I responded. The woman named Bella spoke to me for close to 2 hours. I asked her about everything. Her favorites foods, her favorite colors and if she watched sports. I told her all about how difficult it was for me to find a roommate and how I only had enough money saved up to pay the next month’s rent. When she asked me why someone who was only 18 was out on her own and seeking a roommate the only answer I provided was, “It’s not by choice.” I answered every question she had and texted her pictures of an apartment. I said of an apartment because the pictures I texted weren’t of my apartment. We ended the call with Bella saying she would be driving down the next day. I felt terrible for lying but I didn’t know what else to do. Had I sent her pictures of my actual apartment there was no way she would on her way from Denver to live with me. I just hoped that when she arrived in a couple of days I could talk her into staying. I could barely sleep and was walking around at work like a zombie. I told Mr. Wagner I wasn’t feeling too well so he practically kicked me out of the office the next day when I showed up for work. I awaited Bella’s arrival not knowing how things were going to unfold.

As she pulled her car to the front of a three-story attached building there I was sitting on the front steps. She parked her car, got out and stretched. She was very pretty. She stood around five feet two inches tall, had long black hair and dark black eyes. I slowly walked over to her and asked, “Are you Bella?” She looked at me with a sort of weird look on her face as she looked at me up and down as if trying to read me. After a few seconds she smiled at me and replied, “Are you Lola?” I smiled back at her but knew I had an uneasy nervous look to me. “How was the drive” I asked as she quickly answered, “Exhausting.” I let out a small nervous laugh and said, “Let me show you around” as she followed me into the building and into the apartment. She looked around at my bare apartment that consisted of a small kitchen with a stove and refrigerator. Bella looked at me in disbelief as she grabbed her cell phone and pulled up the pictures of the apartment I had texted her with a couple of days earlier. “Lola, why does this apartment not look anything like the pictures of the apartment you sent me?” she asked with anger. I didn’t say a word as I opened the door to the bedroom to that had nothing in it other than my large air mattress. Inside the bedroom was my small closet that only had a few hangers’ worth of my clothes. “Where is the other bedroom?!” she asked in anger and disbelief. I raised my eyebrows and replied, “I never said it was a two bedroom.” She shook her head and said, “You expect me to pay $750 a month to live with you in a tiny one-bedroom apartment? I drove for fucking close to 30 hours for this?! Fuck this, I’m out of here!” she yelled out as she began to walk to the front door. I quickly ran in front of her and placed myself in front of the door. With tears in my eyes I yelled out, “Please don’t go, please!” My plea stopped her dead in her tracks. “I know I lied but I didn’t know what else to do. I can’t cover next month’s rent, I couldn’t find anyone other than you and I have nowhere to go. Please, don’t leave. You can have the room, I’ll sleep on the floor” I said as tears streamed down my cheeks from my eyes. She went to the small kitchen and opened the cabinets to find that they were bare as was the refrigerator. She looked at me as I still stood in front of the door, covering it with my body. “Why are you on your own?” she asked as I replied, “It’s not by choice.” The pictures I had sent Bella looked a bit like my apartment but had a huge couch along with a coffee table and a giant flat screen television on the wall. “Lola, I’m sorry but I’m out” she said as I yelled out in reply, “Please, I’ll do anything!” I knew the sound of my voice was beyond desperate. It was full of fear and worry. “Anything?” she asked as I slowly nodded my head in reply as she smiled seductively. “I drove a very long way only to find that you lied your ass off, but I think I can come up with something that could convince me to stay” she said. I smiled nervously at her and said, “Okay, anything you want.” She again smiled seductively at me and replied, “What I want is you, butt ass naked on that big blow up bed of yours in that bedroom. About an hour or so should be enough convincing.” My eyes opened big as I looked at her as if I had just seen a ghost. “You’re gay?” I asked with my voice quivering. She nodded her head and replied, “As the sky is blue, I’m gay and so gay for you, Lola.”

I stood against the door and looked at Bella with my eyes opened as wide as possible with my mouth opened wide. I couldn’t believe what she had just said and what she wanted me to do. I thought she was normal, but I must have been wrong. I though back to when I was in the Bronx and the superintendent said, “We could work something out.” I had never been kissed by a guy or had sex for that matter. Could I bring myself to do what she wanted?  She crossed her arms and smiled at me. “Well?” she asked as I nervously replied, “I’m thinking, okay?” She laughed and said, “There’s nothing to think about. If you want me to stay you know what you need to do.” I removed myself from the door and walked toward her. I wanted to say something to her, but the words wouldn’t my mouth. Out of nowhere she bursted out in laughter. “Relax I’m fucking with you” she said as a look of relief came across my face. I let out a deep breath and said, “Oh, so you’re not gay.” She laughed and responded, “No, I’m gay. Is that a problem for you?” I quickly shook my head and said, “No just as long as we’re clear that I’m as straight as an arrow.” She shrugged her shoulders and replied, “Duly noted.” I looked at Bella and asked, “So you’re going to stay?” She nodded her head and replied, “Against my better judgement I’m going to stay but don’t get me wrong. I’m more than pissed off right now.” I nervously smiled and replied, “I’m so sorry, I just didn’t know what else to do.” She let out a sigh and said “I don’t understand. Why is it that whenever I ask you why you’re on your own you say it’s not by choice?” I looked at her with sadness and replied, “Because it wasn’t by choice.” She shook her head and replied, “Not good enough. I need to know. I don’t know you and you already lied to me, so you need to explain why it wasn’t your choice.” I shook my head and replied, “I don’t want you to judge me.” She looked at me with concern and replied, “I won’t.” I looked at her as we both stood in silence for what seemed like an eternity. I closed my eyes and slowly opened them. I inhaled deeply and let out a slow and long exhale. I began, “I was born in Caguas, Puerto Rico. My mom brought me to New York when I was 5. We moved into a small apartment in the Castle Hill Projects. She didn’t have an education and the only work she could find was as a cleaning lady. The first year here was tough. My English wasn’t very good, and I had trouble understanding what my teacher was saying in class. My mom couldn’t help me at all. She didn’t speak a lick of English. I would watch the evening news and as many news programs as possible. Little by little my English improved enough that school started to become easier. Our next-door neighbor, a man named Hector Torres had a son named Jorge. Me and Jorge became fast friends as did Hector with my mom. It was good for a while and was the closest thing to a family I’ve ever had in my life. When I was eight, Jorge was killed by a stray bullet during a shootout. My mom felt responsible. I was home sick that day and my mom forgot that she needed to pick up Jorge from school that day. Jorge walked home alone, and he was now dead. Hector was devastated but didn’t blame my mom. She couldn’t handle the guilt and developed a terrible addiction to heroine. A little after a year later she died from an overdose. He became my legal guardian but was never the same after my mom and his son died. He worked as a mechanic but spent most of his money on alcohol. When I was sixteen, Hector went to a bar after work where he found out the man responsible for killing Jorge was also there. In a drunken rage he choked the life out of the man. He was convicted of manslaughter and sentenced to twenty-two years. A few months later he ended his life by hanging himself. He left me everything he had which wasn’t much, a little over eight thousand dollars. It took a while for the housing authority to catch up with the fact that Hector wasn’t living in the apartment anymore. They cut off the section 8 and I was evicted after graduating from high school. I was tired of being scared all the time and constantly looking over my shoulder. I needed to get out of the Bronx and found this place. After a month’s rent and the security deposit I didn’t have much money left. I have a job, but it doesn’t pay much. I knew I was in over my head, so I started looking for a roommate but couldn’t find anyone until you. I’m sorry that I lied I just didn’t know what else to do. I don’t have any family or anyone for that matter. I have nowhere else to go. So that’s why being on my own wasn’t my choice.”

She stood before me with a look of concern and sadness. It was as if all her anger disappeared. She looked me and said, “I’m sorry” as I smiled at her with tears in my eyes. She closed the distance between us and hugged me tightly as I hugged her tightly as well. I couldn’t remember the last time I was embraced in such a way, but it felt nice. She made me feel safe and cared for. In that moment I was no longer alone. I didn’t know this woman at all other than a phone conversation at the time prior to this moment but I felt something I hadn’t felt in so long. I felt close to another person. That was the start of an unbreakable bond between us. “You’re not in Denver anymore” I told her more times than I could keep track of. She spent a huge chunk of her money on furnishing the apartment. We decided to share the one bedroom and Bella turned into what she felt was what her college dorm room would have been like had she lived on campus. She taught me how to drive, how to save money and all about the importance of credit. I taught her how to read people, how to carry her purse so that it couldn’t be snatched from her, the subway system and how to become a New Yorker. She was the closest thing to family I had and was truly my best friend. She was always looking out for me which often made me feel bad. She was always making sure I ate, bought me clothes and picked me up whenever I was feeling down. I never thought as myself being a strong person, but Bella always told me how I was the strongest person she had ever met. Funny but I told her the same, but it was because that’s how I felt. Bella had been disowned by her mother and father when she told them she was gay shortly after graduating from college. She came to New York City to start her life after graduating from the University of Denver with a Bachelor of Science in Mathematics with a minor in statistics. She had always known she was gay and had relationships in the past. She had a serious relationship in college that ended badly for her that I could tell bothered her deeply. Knowing that New York City was a place of acceptance she felt it was where she needed to be. I couldn’t be more thankful for her making that choice. If it weren’t for her I didn’t know where I would be. Bella was pretty, smart and ambitious and I admired her greatly.

Bella had a decent amount of money saved up from working throughout college, but it was quickly depleting as she was having trouble finding a job. She was almost broke when she finally landed a job at one of the premier advertising agencies in New York City, Wittman Advertising. It was an entry level job in their Marketing Research Department that paid 35K a year, but she loved the job from the very start. I didn’t care for my job all that much but at least it was a job and at least Mr. Wagner treated me well. The receptionist, Allison, was always nice to me. She was an older woman and treated me like a daughter. Unfortunately, the sales representatives all thought I was a stuck-up bitch. No matter who came and went it was always only a matter of time until I was asked out on a date which I always declined. It wasn’t that I didn’t want to go on a date it was just that I thought it was a bad idea to mix business and pleasure. Had I can on a date or two with a sales representative and it didn’t go well it could lead to it effecting my job. I was happy living in our small one-bedroom apartment, but I could tell that Bella wasn’t. She seemed nervous and scared most of the time. I guess living in Bushwick for her was like me living in the Bronx for all those years. When Bella’s car was stolen from right in front of our apartment building I knew it was only a matter of time until she decided enough was enough and she would leave. Maybe I could find another roommate, but I didn’t want to. I wanted to be with Bella and hoped that she would be able to stick it out. My hope grew to despair when she received a promotion at work that not only doubled her salary but also provided quarterly bonuses. It was a Friday night and I was in the apartment awaiting Bella’s arrival.

As soon as she walked in, Bella looked at me and said, “Lola, we’re moving.” I looked at her as if she were crazy and replied, “No we’re not.” She smiled and said, “Yeah we are. I don’t want to live here anymore and I’m killing it at work. As much as I like living with you I would like a bedroom of my own. You know like a 2-bedroom apartment I thought I was moving into a little over two years ago?” I rolled my eyes and asked, “Where?” She smiled proudly and answered, “A luxury apartment in a luxury building in Long Island City. The rent is $4500 a month but if you kick in another $250 a month I’ll pick up the rest.” I opened my mouth wide and yelled out, “Are you fucking insane? $4500 a month? We can’t afford it!” She grinned and said, “We’ve lived broke for over two years. Wouldn’t you rather live broke in luxury? Besides, you owe me. You lied to me at the start and now you can make it up.” We went back and forth all night until she convinced me to at least look at the place. I felt foolish that I thought for a moment that Bella would simply leave me behind. I also always felt like dead weight. She took to picking up a larger portion of the rent and would rarely let me pay for anything. Now she wanted to move into a luxury apartment and continue to pick up most of the bills. She looked so excited and she spoke with such conviction that I felt I didn’t have a choice but to at least look at the place. We scheduled an afternoon appointment the next morning. When we arrived a young guy named, Joseph met us in the lobby and showed us around the luxurious complex. He then took us to a 2-bedroom apartment on the 18th floor. The apartment was beautiful. It had two large bedrooms, each with their own bathroom and huge walk in closets, a huge kitchen and a nice outdoor patio. I had a smirk on my face and gave Bella the look I always did when I found a guy to be cute. I started flirting with him and started to lay it on thick as I negotiated the rent. “Joseph, we really love the place but it’s just a tad out of our budget. Is there anything and I mean anything that I can do to get a little break?” He smiled and shook his head. “The rents aren’t negotiable. If there was anything that I could do I would, but I can’t.” I smiled seductively at him and replied, “Come on Joseph I wasn’t born yesterday. Can’t you at least try?” He looked at us with a poker face and replied, “Let me make a phone call.” He walked outside of the apartment and returned a few minutes later. “Good news ladies. $4,000 a month and it’s yours.” I slowly and seductively walked to Joseph. I started stroking his hair as I smiled and said, “Thank you so much for getting the rent down but it’s not where it needs to be.” With his voice quivering he asked, “Where do you need the rent to be?” I giggled and quickly replied, “$3,500 a month. Make that happen and I’ll let you take me out.” He let out a gasp of excitement and replied, “It’s going to take more than one date for that to happen.” I laughed and said, “$3500 a month and two dates.” He quickly exited the apartment as I smirked at Bella and she looked at her watch. “You’re too much” she said laughingly as Joseph returned. “$3500 a month, one month rent and one-month security and it’s yours.” She shook her head and replied, “$3500 a month, one-month security and three dates.” Within the hour me and Bella were signing a lease agreement and I Bella wrote the check. When we moved I knew Bella felt she had made it. When she pictured making a life in New York City this is what she had imagined. For me it was simply a reminder of how far away I was from financial and professional success.

I’ll admit it. I was overly flirtatious with Joseph and aggressive, but truth be told that was the opposite of how I normally was. I was never comfortable around guys and hated the way I was always being looked at. This may sound terrible, but the reality is that I often wished I didn’t look the way I did. Long black hair, light brown eyes, huge breasts, firm body, olive complexion and a voluptuous fit and round ass. I would never say that my looks didn’t help but the truth is it bothered me that my looks did. My first date with Joseph, my first date ever started off great. He picked me up at my apartment, brought me flowers, walked me to his car, opened and closed the door for me and took me an awesome restaurant. He was cute, tall, a bit skinny but had amazing light gray eyes. However, he was beyond nervous. Throughout dinner when he talked to me I could hear his voice quivering. “Are you nervous?” I asked with sincerity as he looked at me and slowly nodded his head. “There’s no reason to be nervous around me” I said in a soft voice. He smiled at me and said, “The only reason you’re on this date with me is because of the apartment.” I shook my head and replied, “Yes I’m on this date with you because of the apartment and because you’re really cute” which put made him a little less nervous but throughout the date I could tell that much hadn’t changed. We talked and went for a long walk through a park. At the end of the night her drove me back to the apartment building, opened and closed the passenger door for me and placed his hands on my hips. He slowly leaned in and gave me my first kiss ever as I kissed him back. He smiled at me, thanked me for the date, entered his car and drove off. For as nervous as he was I did have a good time and kind of hoped that he would call me for a second date, but it never happened. I told Bella that me and Joseph went out a couple of more times, but I didn’t have those type of feelings for him. Honestly, when we kissed it really didn’t do anything for me. I thought that perhaps I would get lost in the moment, feel some sort of electricity throughout my body or anything for that matter but I felt nothing. To say it bothered me would be an understatement.

Me and Bella had been living in the new apartment for a little over a month and it was an awesome place to live. Never in a million years would I have ever thought that me living in a place like this could ever be possible. 24/7 concierge, outdoor pool and terrace, summer kitchens, fitness center, rooftop sky lounge, onsite parking, outdoor movie theatre, indoor movie theatre and more. The commute for Bella was so much easier for her than when we were living in Brooklyn but the commute for me had now beyond doubled. We both had taken to working out every day in the fitness center. It was an opportunity to not only stay fit but to talk about our day as we worked out. I really looked forward to spending the time with Bella. However, everything changed when Bella took one look at a tenant named Michele. She was beautiful. Michele had long brown hair, light green eyes, was physically fit and looked at Bella the way Bella looked at her. When I was running late or unavailable to work out Bella took to working out with Michele. I could see the start of a relationship between the two and part of me was jealous. Bella was my best friend and we were always together. Now, Michele was inserting herself into the picture. Although Mr. Wagner gave me a small raise at work and I was making okay money I wasn’t happy. Making hundreds of calls a day, being hung up on and cursed at all day long made for misery. It was a Friday afternoon, when Sammy Rogers, our sales representative for our office supplies made his usual visit. I always found him to be attractive and I would always catch him staring at me. When I would make eye contact and smile at him he would quickly turn away. Today would be much different. As soon as he walked into the office he walked directly toward me and said, “Hey Lola.” I smiled and replied, “Hey, Sammy.” He locked eyes with me and asked, “Do you have plans tonight?” I shook my head and said, “No.” He took a deep breath and said, “I don’t have plans either. Since you don’t have plans and I don’t have plans maybe we can make plans together?” I smiled and asked, “Are you asking me out?” He smiled and said, “Yeah I am. How about me, you and a few drinks tonight?” I let out a small giggle, replied, “Sounds like fun” and gave him my number. As soon as I got home, I quickly showered, dolled myself up, kissed Bella on her cheek and ran out the door to meet up with Sammy at a lounge not too far away from my apartment. It was a complete and utter disaster. Sammy drank beer after beer and did shots of Tequila with every other beer. A half hour into the date and he was drunk beyond belief. He told me he was moving to San Antonio, Texas and the reason he asked me out was so that we could finally give into our sexual desires. To sum it up, he asked me out, so he could fuck me. I paid for my one drink and left him sitting there by himself. I arrived back at my apartment a little after 9PM. I went into the kitchen, grabbed a beer and took a seat on the couch. I could hear Michele and Bella in Bella’s room, laughing, kissing, moaning and groaning. They were beyond loud. I took a sip of my beer and put on the television to drown out the sounds coming from Bella’s bedroom. A little under an hour later out walked Michele, followed by Bella who was wearing a robe.  “Hi Michele” I said as Michel replied, “Hey Lola” and walked out of our apartment. Bella looked at me and asked, “How was your night” as I took a swig of beer and answered sarcastically, “Not even close to as good as yours was.” She was a bit embarrassed but asked, “How long have you been sitting out here?” I responded, “The entire time. Can two have been any louder? I think only a few floors above and below us heard you two.” She sat down on the couch next to me and asked, “How was your date?” I rolled my eyes and took another sip of beer. “I left a little after a half hour into it. He was a complete douchebag. I’m so fucking tired of this. What’s wrong with me? Why can’t I find a decent guy?” I asked with sadness. “There’s nothing wrong with you, Lola. You’re intelligent, beautiful and the best person I know. You just haven’t found your special someone yet”, she replied. I gave her a quick fake smile and went into the kitchen. I returned with a beer for her and one for me. “Thanks for what you just said but you’re only saying that because you finally got with Michele” I said. She took a sip of the beer and responded, “Maybe so but I still believe it. There’s someone out there for all of us.”  I know I looked sad and defeated. “Nothing in my life can go right. I’m a fucking telemarketer and I’ll be a telemarketer for the rest of my damn life. I’m tired of living check to check” I said. Bella looked at me with understanding and said, “You can be and do whatever you want. You know I have your back. If you hate your job that much find a new one.” I let out a small laugh and responded, “I don’t make much, but something is better than nothing. As shitty as my job and salary is it does help with the rent on this place. Thank you though” I said as I put my beer down, smiled at her and said, “I’m calling it a night.” I sadly arose from the couch and went into my bedroom. For as tough of a life as I had I always tried my best to be upbeat, happy and confident. I was sad, unhappy and had a complete lack of confidence. That night when I laid in bed I did something that I hadn’t done in a very long time. I cried my eyes out. Shitty job, shitty pay, shitty date, Bella and Michele.

A little over a month later I came home from work as deflated as I ever had been. I was beyond miserable. When I walked into the apartment there was Bella. “I can’t take much more of this. My life is going nowhere in lightspeed” I said as I looked at her curiously. “What are you so happy about?” I asked she popped open a bottle of champagne and poured two glasses. “You’re looking at the new President of Marketing Research for Wittman!” she exclaimed as I placed both my hands over my nose and mouth and yelped in glee. “Oh my God, I’m so happy for you!” I exclaimed as she handed me a glass of champagne. We clinked glasses and each sipped from our glasses. She smiled at me and said, “Thank you but be happy for us!” she said with excitement. I was confused and asked, “Happy for us?” She was beyond ecstatic as she went into her bag and pulled out a folder. She placed it on the coffee table and slowly opened it. “Read it!” she yelled out as I picked up the folder, read the document contained inside and slowly placed it back on the coffee table. I quickly shook my head and said, “Thank you but I can’t.” “Lola, it’s a job offer for $52,000 a year, 3 weeks of vacation and 40% commission on sales” she said with conviction. I nodded my head and said, “Yeah I know but I can’t accept it.” Bella became angry and replied, “Why the hell not?!” I looked at her and said, “I didn’t earn this. The only reason I have this offer is because of you. Your company wouldn’t even look at someone like me if it wasn’t for you.” She smiled and replied, “Who cares? All I’m giving you is an opportunity. You hate your job, you don’t make enough money and you’re miserable.” I nodded my head in agreement and said, “What’s the point in accepting a job for the short term. My job sucks but I know I won’t lose it. I don’t know anything about advertising sales. I’ll be unemployed in a few months. Then what?” She looked at me with conviction and said, “I will teach you everything you need to know, and you know I’ll help you. Just believe in yourself the way I believe in you and you’ll do great.” I started to tear up and said, “I don’t know what I’d do without you.” Bella smiled and placed her hands on my shoulders. She looked into my eyes and said, “You don’t ever have to worry about being without me. I’ll always have your back.” We went back and forth for well over two hours until I finally relented and signed the offer letter. When I put in my notice I was let go on the spot. Mr. Wagner simply looked at me and said, “Thanks but you can go home now. I’ll pay you for the week, Good luck and take care of yourself.” I didn’t know what to expect when I gave my notice, but this wasn’t it. In over two years I never called in sick once, went to work sick, worked extra hours for free and went above and beyond for him. Bella took me shopping and purchased all the business attire I would need even though I fought her tooth and nail. As promised, Bella taught me everything I needed to know about advertising sales. She told me that the Spanish speaking market was one that the company badly wanted to enter and since I was fluent in Spanish I would be amazing. For as much as I doubted myself Bella didn’t. I didn’t want to disappoint her, and this was an opportunity of a lifetime. Failure was not an option. With my looks, ability to negotiate and utilizing everything that Bella had taught me I attacked the job like an uncaged animal. My first major account was Goya foods. They had been spending close to $10 million a year with the previous agency but I convinced them to leave them for Wittman and cut the spend down to $7 million. We outproduced the previous agency and I was now making more money than Bella as a result from this one account. I knew from that moment on my life would never be the same.

I loved my career. That’s right I no longer had a job I had a career. A career that I was amazing at. I loved the challenge, the hunt, the meetings and the feeling of adrenaline after a huge sale. It was as if I was meant to do this and I had Bella to thank. I was traveling across the country and even though I wasn’t spending as much time with Bella at home as I would have liked we spent almost every waking hour together in the office when I wasn’t traveling. I was making so much money I didn’t know what to do with it. I would like at my bank statement and just shake my head in amazement. I had just come back from a business trip in San Francisco and was exhausted beyond belief. I took a long hot shower, check my emails and laid in bed as I slowly closed my eyes. I felt the call of sleep engulf my body as I felt myself starting to drift. Suddenly, I heard Michele and Bella angrily yelling and screaming at each other. I quickly arose from my bed. As I opened my bedroom door I heard the door to our apartment slam shut with brute force. I ran out of my bedroom to find Bella on her knees in the living room whaling. I quickly dropped to me knees and hugger her tightly. “I’m nothing to her. I’m fucking nothing!” she whaled through tears. That night, for only the second time in over two years, Bella and I shared a bed. I cuddled up to her in her bed that night as she cried and spilled her guts over how she wasn’t meant to be happy. I didn’t say a word to her. I just laid in her bed cuddled up against her and listened as she cried herself to sleep. Bella had fallen hard for a girl named Becka during her senior year of college, but I couldn’t imagine that situation being worse than this. Bella truly thought that she could be in a serious relationship with Michele and that they could be happy. Deep inside Bella was in love with Michele, but Michele wasn’t in love with her. Bella felt betrayed, angry, sad, foolish and desperate all at the same time. That night I realized that Bella was just as fragile as I was. I had always thought of her to being everything that I wasn’t, but we were very much the same. I wanted to make her feel better as she had always done for me I just didn’t know how to. Bella changed after that night. There was a sadness to her that I never saw before. Maybe it was always there, and she was just good at hiding it. Maybe it was always there but I couldn’t see it. All I knew was that seeing her this way made me upset.

Two years later and Bella still hadn’t fully recovered from her experience with Michele. She took to a one- night stand from time to time but nothing serious. Me on the other hand had not been in a serious relationship at all. My entire life revolved around my career. I was a superstar and constantly traveling across the country and often overseas. I was perfectly content in my life until what I Bella had always wanted came to me on a random Saturday night. I remember it as if it happened yesterday. We laid in Bella’s bed, talking about anything and everything as was now our custom after me being gone from a long business trip. It was just after 3AM on a Saturday when she asked me about finding that special someone as I laughed and said, “That special someone is going to have to find me. I don’t have the time.” Me and Bella went to an amazing night club. The was no over for us ladies and the place was packed. The music was awesome, and the drinks were flowing. It was until the music turned off a little after 2AM that a beyond nervous man walked from across the room and approached me as I sat next to Bella. His friend, attempting to play the role of “wingman” started hitting on her right from the start as she drunkenly and coldly looked at him and said, “You don’t have any of the equipment I’m interested in” which led to him quickly walking away as a tall and handsome man looked at me and said, “Hi, I’m a, um, a , I’m a, a can I buy you a drink?” I laughed and said, “How are you buy me a drink?” as the man looked like he wanted to die on the spot. It looked for a moment as if he was going to simply walk away but instead he took a deep breath and said, “Funny. Um but, a what I wanted to say was that, I, um, I, my name is Theo and I just um, I…” as I cut him off and sarcastically said, “You want to but me a drink in the hopes that you can get me more fucked up than I already am in the hope of taking me back to your place.” Theo quickly shook his head and again in a beyond nervous voice, “No, not at, no, it’s just that, I just ah, um wanted to hear what your voice sounded like.” I giggled and replied, “My voice. That’s a new one for sure. My tits and ass had nothing to do with you coming over here?” He took a deep breath and said, “You’re face.” I laughed and asked, “What about my face?” He looked like he wanted to pass out as he took a deep breath and answered, “You’re beautiful and I’ve been staring at your face all night. I just wanted to hear what your voice sounded like.” I looked at Bella and then looked at him as I took a pen from my purse. I grabbed his hand, opened it and wrote my number in the middle of his hand and said, “I’m in the middle of quality time with my bestie so if you want to hear my voice again you’re going to have to call me.” Theo looked like he just won the lottery as he looked at my number in the middle of his hand, closed it, smiled and went to look for his friend who Bella had shot down. I looked at her and said, “That was sweet and he’s fucking hot. Let’s see what happens.” I hadn’t been on a date since Sammy but there was just something about Theo that I liked. I couldn’t quite put my finger on it, but I knew I wanted him to call me. He was tall, handsome, well dressed and sweet. I found myself being excited over the prospect of him calling me and was happy when he did a couple of days later.

One date turned into two, two to three and before I knew it when I wasn’t traveling and working I was spending every minute of my free time with Theo. He was easy to talk to, attractive and treated me like a princess. Spending so much time with Theo meant I was rarely spending time with Bella outside of the office. About a month into dating Theo we started messing around. Having never had sex before I wouldn’t say I was nervous about doing the deed. If I had to give a word to describe how I was feeling, terrified would be the ideal word. Much like when I had kissed Joseph, when Theo and I kissed for the very first time there were no fireworks. In fact, I didn’t feel a thing. I just figured romance movies and love songs were full of shit. Theo knew I was a virgin, so he did his best not to rush me. We went from kissing, to feeling each other up to grinding against each other. I remember the first time I put his cock into my hand. It was so hard and big. The thought of him inserting it into me scared me but I wasn’t close to letting him, so I put it in the back of my mind. I knew he was becoming sexually frustrated, so we slowly started doing more and more. There was this night after a long business trip I had. I went to his place and he could tell I was tense. He undressed me, laid me on his bed and gave me an amazing massage. Before I knew it, I was lying flat on my back with his head in between my legs and his tongue licking my clit. When he inserted his tongue into my pussy it felt amazing. I liked when he did this to me and I knew he liked doing it to me. I didn’t know what to expect but him shooting a load from going down on me wasn’t something I was expecting. I was feeling selfish that he would make me feel good and all I was doing for him was jerking him off. I did some online research and put what I learned online into practice. I knew he was stressed out from work and I wanted to relieve his tension. We were sitting on his couch watching television and I started kissing his neck while rubbing his cock over his pants. I slowly unzipped his pants and placed his cock in my hand. I smiled at him and put his cock into my mouth. He ran his fingers through my hair as I gave him my very first blow job. “That feels amazing, Lola. Fuck!” he exclaimed as I put his cock deep into my mouth. I knew I didn’t enjoy doing this but knowing he enjoyed me doing it to him made me want to do it for him. I was sucking his cock for a few seconds when he said, “Lola, I’m going to cum.” I didn’t respond but kept sucking him off until his cock exploded into my mouth. It was fucking disgusting. It was so thick and salty I didn’t know what to do with it. I closed my eyes and swallowed my first load of cum. “I can’t believe you just did that!” I exclaimed, as he replied, “Sorry, but I did tell you I was going to cum.” Our sexual relations now consisted almost entirely of oral sex. We had been dating exclusively for a little over five months when I knew it was time for me to allow him to do the deed. We got hot and heavy and he went down on me. He was licking me pussy when I said, “Do you have a condom?” He stopped licking me and said, “Yeah, in my dresser.” I looked at him seductively and said with passion, “Fuck me.” He looked at me and said, “I need a few minutes.” A few minutes later, like a kid in a candy store, he quickly jumped off the bed, retrieved the condom and placed it on his rock-hard dick. He climbed on top of me and inserted himself into me. I had read that the first time having sex could hurt but I was relieved that it didn’t. He kissed me and slowly oved himself in and out of me. A few seconds later I felt his cock pulsated inside of me as he collapsed on top of me. He smiled at me with an embarrassed look and said, “Sorry, it’s just that you’re so tight and I was so excited.” I looked at him and said, “It’s okay baby.” I had officially lost my virginity and it took a whopping 20 seconds.

Me and Theo were now going on for 6 months but having sex with him was pretty much the same. He would get me all worked up, put his dick inside of me and explode in seconds. For as much as I knew he was sexually frustrated before I now found myself being sexually frustrated. Another sexual encounter between us and another disappointing ending. That night I decided I wanted to sleep in my own bed, so I went home. I knew Bella wasn’t expecting to see me, but she looked happy when I walked into our apartment. I was upset, and frustrated which Bella picked up on right away. She was sitting in the living room watching a movie. She was trying to be funny, so she said, “What’s the matter? You look like you just had the worst sex of your life.” “Over and again” I replied. She was confused and looked at me as such. As I always did when I was upset, frazzled, confused or super annoyed I started speaking in Spanish a mile a minute. One would think that a girl born to Italian immigrants would be able to understand Spanish as its close to Italian, but Bella didn’t understand Italian at all. “Lola, stop. English please” she said as I looked at her and said, “It keeps happening over and again.” She raised her eyebrows and asked, “What?” I shook my head and answered, “Bad sex!” in frustration. She looked intrigued and said, “Tell me.” I plopped down on the couch and kicked my shoes off. “Well, me and Theo started, you know, a couple of weeks ago…” as she cut me off and said, “Weeks ago! It’s been over six months.” I shook my head and responded, “No it’s been a couple of weeks since I let him.” She started laughing hysterically and said, “A girl would have to look like you to pull that shit off. You haven’t given him any until a couple of weeks ago?” I giggled and replied, “Well we’ve done things but not all the way until a couple of weeks ago. Anyway, it just keeps happening!” She was sitting on the edge of her seat as she asked with anticipation, “What keeps happening?” I looked at her with a look of despair and replied, “He cums beyond fast!” She opened her eyes wide and asked laughingly “What did you just say?” I laughed due to the look on her face and replied, “Like in under a minute!” “No way” she said as I quickly replied, Way.” I looked at her and began, “The first night we did anything I went down on him even though I fucking hate it. I felt bad that I was giving him blue balls all the time, so I figured I would go down on him to let him know that I was into him that way. He came in my fucking mouth in like 15 seconds. It was disgusting. Nothing like thick and salty in my throat. I wanted to puke and yelled at him for shooting in my mouth. I felt bad so a few nights later when he went down on me I decided that I was going to give up the goods. He had me all worked up and I wanted him, so I told him to fuck me. He said he needed a few minutes. Can you believe he shot a load from going down on me? I hadn’t even fucking touched him, yet he came. We kept messing around and I thought his stamina was way up, but I was wrong. Tonight, he got off twice in under 10 minutes and I still don’t know what an orgasm feels like.” “It lasts longer with a condom. It numbs the feeling” Bella said. I shook my head and responded, “That’s with a condom. I wouldn’t have unprotected sex.” She shrugged her shoulders and said, “Tell me what happened.” With frustration I began, “We went out to dinner and had a few cocktails. We went back to his place and started kissing all hot and heavy. I started playing with his cock while I kissed his neck. He pulled my hand off his cock, threw me onto his bed and went down on me. I told him I wanted him, he put on a condom and started to fuck me. 20 seconds later he was done. He apologized and said to give him a few minutes and that he was going to give me what I had coming to me. We messed around for a while, he got hard again, and he started to fuck me again. It’s hard to say for sure but if I had to put a time on it I would say 2 minutes at best. He came again, I got dressed and here I am.”  She said nothing for a moment but then said with confidence, “It just means that he’s really attracted to you. Don’t worry it will get better. Just have to keep going until things change.” I didn’t know if she was right or not but what else could I do. Thankfully, things did get better sexually between me and Theo, but I still hadn’t had an orgasm no matter what he did to me.

Life was good. I was traveling, making an insane amount of money and had a great guy in my life. Me and Theo had been going strong for close to a year and even though I had worried that he would treat me differently after having sex he didn’t. He was more attentive, caring and affectionate. We even took to spicing thigs up in the bedroom by watching porn together. He really enjoyed watching lesbian porn with me and even thought it kind of bothered me that watching two women together turned me on I knew how much he like it, so we started doing it more often. His birthday was quickly approaching, and I had no idea what to get him. I went to Bella for advice, but she didn’t help at all. All she said was, “What do you get a guy who already has everything?” She was right, what do you get a guy who already has everything. He owned his own tech company, made a ton of money and had every toy imaginable? Me and Theo were lying in bed about a week away from his birthday messing around with a lesbian porno playing on the television. “This turns you on doesn’t it?” he asked as I looked at him shyly and nodded my head. “Do you think it’s weird?” I asked with concern. He let out a small laugh and responded, “Not at all baby. There’s nothing more beautiful than two women enjoying each other’s company. I personally think it’s natural for a woman to be attracted to another woman.” “Really?” I asked with confusion. “Really” he confidently responded. “Are you attracted to other women?” he asked with excitement. I thought for a moment and replied, “Not especially. I mean it turns me on when watching these movies with you but outside of the bedroom I never really thought about it.” He looked deflated and said, “Oh, okay.” We stopped messing around as I looked at his disappointed face. “What’s wrong?” I asked with concern. “Nothing baby” he quickly responded. I shook my head and said, “Just tell me.” He looked at me with concern and said, “Promise you won’t get mad?” I shook my head and replied, “I can’t promise I won’t get mad if I don’t know what you’re talking about. So just tell me.” He nervously got off the bed and started pacing at the foot of the bed. He looked at me and began, “Well you know how you keep asking me what I want for my birthday and I haven’t been able to tell you? Well I kind of have something that I really want.” I sat up on the bed and responded, “Okay, what is it?” He took a deep breath and said, “Well I know how turned on you get by watching these movies with me. I was kind of thinking that maybe you would want to do that.” I was a bit confused and asked, “Do what?” He gave me a quick smile and pointed to the movie playing on the television and said, “That.” I opened my eyes wide as I looked at him and asked loudly, “You want me to have sex with a woman for your birthday?!” I could tell that my tone took him aback, but he replied, “Yeah but only if you want to.” I didn’t know what to think. Here was my boyfriend, the man who has told me over and again how much he loves me asking me to have sex with another person for his birthday. Not just another person but a woman? I looked at him with all seriousness and asked, “So what you’re telling me is that for your birthday you want me to have sex with another woman as your birthday present?” He sat down at the foot of the bed and said, “I’m sorry forget I said anything.” I shook my head and said, “I can’t forget what you said, you just fucking said it!” He looked at me with concern and said, “You’re mad.” I shook my head and responded, “I’m not mad, I’m just surprised. I mean is this something you’ve been thinking about? Me having sex with a woman in front of you?” He nodded his head and said, “Yeah.” I wasn’t sure how to respond. I sat silently for a minute and then said, “How is that supposed to work? Hey, you want to have sex with my girlfriend?” He smiled and replied, “Well I kind of know someone who wants to.” I looked at him in shock as I jumped off the bed and looked at him with confusion. I gritted my teeth and yelled out, “What the fuck do you mean you kind of know someone who wants to?” He jumped off the bed and replied, “Let me rephrase that. I know someone who wants to.” In disbelief I asked, “Who?!” He again sat down at the foot of the bed. “Remember, a couple of months ago I threw that huge party for my company?” I nodded my head as I locked onto his face. “Well, you know the woman, Susana who was hanging out with us all night? You know the blond who runs the search engine optimization department for my dot com client in Los Angeles?” I nodded my head and said, “Yeah.” He smiled and said, “Well, her.” “Her? How the fuck did this come up? Were you like, hey Susana, you want to fuck my girlfriend?” He quickly shook his head and responded, “Of course not baby. She’s the one who brought it up. She was asking about you all night long. She even propositioned me on it?” I was in shock and asked Theo, “How?” “We went to the bar and she said, how about after the party you let me have some fun with your girlfriend?” he said. “She said that to you? What did you say?” I asked. In a low voice he responded, “I said not tonight but maybe some other time.” I crossed my arms and asked, “Some other time?!” He again stood from the foot of the bed and responded, “Okay I’ll agree that it was probably not the ideal thing to say but I didn’t know how to respond. It’s not like something like this happens every day or something. Anyway, we talk almost daily and she’s always bringing it up. I just thought that since you like watching these movies with me that maybe you would want to. The only reason I brought it up is that she’s going to be in town next week.” I was stunned and wasn’t sure what to say. Yes, I did get turned on when watching these movies with Theo, but I never thought of having sex with another woman. Susana was sexy and pretty but me thinking she was sexy and pretty to having sex with her was something I never thought about. I looked at Theo and asked, “Can I at least think about it?” He looked excited and a bit surprised as he responded, “You want to think about it? Yeah sure, not a problem.”

I really needed advice on what to do but I couldn’t bring myself to ask Bella. What would she think? How would I even bring it up? “So, Bella, Theo wants to watch me fuck a woman named Susana on his birthday. Should I do it?” I didn’t know what was bothering me more. Was it that Theo wanted to watch me have sex with Susana or that I was thinking about doing it. I knew from the start that Bella was a lesbian, but it never grossed me out or anything. I never really gave it much thought. Bella had sex with girls. It just was what it was but why was I thinking about doing it? I did some online research and found it was quite normal for woman to get turned on by lesbian porn, but it didn’t mean they wanted to have sex with a woman. I couldn’t think of anything else for the next couple of days. It consumed my every thought. I knew that Theo really wanted this to happen and I did want to make him happy. Maybe I could go through with it once, just for him and never again. I would be lying if I said I wasn’t just a wee but curious about it. The next night as Theo and I ate dinner at his place I looked at him and asked, “You won’t become jealous or mad?” He looked at me with confusion and asked, “Jealous or mad about what?” I bit the bottom of my lip and replied, “About what we talked about the other day?” His face lit up as he said, “No way, Not even an issue.” I nodded my head and asked, “Well how would you go about this?” He smiled and said, “When I talk to her tomorrow, I’ll invite her over here for drinks.” I again bit my lip and asked, “So she would come here expecting to have sex with me?” He nodded his head. “What if I can’t go through with it?” I asked with concern. He let out a small laugh and responded, “Then you stop and that will be the end of it.” I took a deep breath and let out a long exhale. “I can’t believe I’m saying this but if this is really what you want for your birthday, set it up. There is no touching her, okay?!” He smiled and replied, “Wasn’t even thinking about it. All I want to do is watch.” The days quickly flew off the calendar and before I knew the day had arrived. I called Theo to wish him a happy birthday and did my best to go about my normal routine at work. I guess Bella could tell I was preoccupied. All day long she asked me if I was okay and asked if there was anything I needed to talk about, but I simply replied all day long that I was fine and just tired. I couldn’t even bring myself to eat anything all day long.

After work, I went home, showered, shaved down below and put on a pair of jeans and a light sweater. I looked at myself in the mirror, called a cab and was no on my way to Theo’s. When I arrived at Theo’s I wished him a happy birthday and gave him his birthday card as he kissed me passionately. We talked about our day when I asked, “Is Susana coming over?” He smiled and said, “She’ll be here in about a half hour.” I slowly nodded my head and gave Theo a small nervous smile. “Make me a drink, please” I said, as he replied, “What are you having?” I shook my head and said, “Surprise me but make it really strong.” He smiled, went over to his bar and handed me a super strong rum and coke. I quickly drank the drink and two more before Susana arrived close to an hour later. Having not eaten a thing all day long I quickly felt the effects of the alcohol. “Theo, happy birthday” she said as she kissed him on the cheek hello. “Lola, so very nice to see you again” she said as I replied, “Likewise.” My mind was racing. How was this going to happen tonight? What was going through her mind? “Theo, make me whatever she’s having” Susana said as Theo mixed the drink and handed it to her. She took a sip and laughed, “Wow, that’s strong.” We all sat in the living room, talking about our day. I found her easy to talk to. I didn’t know what to expect but it felt like three people having cocktails and just talking. Truth be told I was having a good time. The drinks were flowing, and the conversation was good. Susana told us both about her upbringing, college and her career as both Theo and I did the same. It was getting late and I knew I was drunk as was Susana. For a moment I thought what Theo had planned wasn’t going to happen. That was until Susana took a seat next to me on the couch as Theo sat in his big chair across the room. She was sexy and pretty. She had shoulder length blond hair, light blue eyes and an amazing body. When she smiled you could see small dimples form in her cheeks. “I’m having a great time. Thank you both so much for inviting me over” she said as Theo replied, “You’re very welcome.” Susana sat all the way back on the couch and looked at me with lust in her eyes. “Lola, you may be the sexiest woman I’ve ever laid eyes on” she said. I nervously replied, “Thank you.” She smiled and asked, “Do you find me sexy?” I let out a small nervous laugh and responded, “Yes, I think you’re very sexy.” She smiled and looked at Theo. “So. Theo, what does Lola’s lips taste like.” Theo had the biggest smile I had ever seen on his face. “Why don’t you find out for yourself” he quickly replied. Susana smiled at me and asked, “Would that be okay, Lola?” I swallowed hard and responded, “Sure.” She looked at me seductively, leaned her head toward me and kissed my lips with hers. It was soft and sensual. “You don’t have to be nervous around me Lola. I promise I’ll be gentle.” I let out a long exhale as Susana kissed me on my lips again but then started to French kiss me. As I touched her tongue with my own it didn’t feel awkward or wrong in anyway. It felt nice. The mixture of alcohol and the way were kissing on the couch felt amazing. As we kissed I felt her hands run across my body and it made my stomach drop. Almost like a free fall sensation. She stopped kissing me as I opened my eyes to look at Theo sitting across the room. He looked overjoyed at the site of us kissing. Susana took me by my hand and said, “Let’s go somewhere more comfortable” as she pulled me up from the couch. With Theo leading the way we all entered his bedroom with Theo taking a seat at a chase lounge next to his bed.

“Are you nervous” she asked as I quickly replied, “Yeah, a little.” She smiled and kissed me again. I enjoyed the feeling of her lips touching mine and our tongues touching. My entire body was tingling. The feeling was one that I never had before. She stopped kissing me only long enough to remove my sweater. As we kissed her hands ran across my covered breasts. I could feel myself becoming moist. I felt her hands go behind my back as she unhooked my bra and removed it. As we kissed she slowly caressed my breasts until she stopped kissing me. She smiled as she kissed my neck and began to lick and softly suck on my nipples. Theo had a look that I had never seen before on his face. He looked as excited as I had ever seen him before. The way she licked and kissed my nipples felt amazing. I felt her undo the button on my jeans and slowly undo my zipper. She stopped kissing me as she slowly pulled my jeans to the floor. As she arose to her feet from her knees she took off her blouse and bra. I stood before Susan solely in my panties as she stood before me topless. He tits were small and perky. Her nipples were rock hard. She took my hands and placed them on her breasts as we again started to kiss. Her tits were so soft, and I liked the way her rock-hard nipples felt in my hands. We stopped kissing as she again took me by my hand and gently laid me down on the bed. She removed her slacks and her panties as was now completely nude. Seeing her naked body made me excited. Susana placed her nude body on top of me. When I felt her nipples press against my own I felt like my body wanted to explode. She slowly kissed my lips, kissed my neck and slowly kissed down my body, placing close attention to my tits. As she worked her way down my body she kissed my crotch over my panties. She looked at Theo and asked, “What does Lola taste like?” as he quickly replied, “What don’t you find out?” She slowly and seductively removed my panties. She looked at me and licked her lips as she kissed the bottom of my stomach and slowly worked her way down my body. Her mouth was no inches away from my pussy. I could feel the warmth of her breath on my wet pussy. She kissed my pussy and then slowly and softly began to lick my clit. “Susana, that feels so good” I said in a low, passion filled voice. Theo had done this to me plenty of times, but it never ever felt like this. It was as if she knew exactly what I wanted without having to say a word to her. I was completely lost in the moment. It was as if Theo wasn’t even in the room. It was just me and Susana. She spread my lips apart with her left hand as she licked me and then inserted two fingers inside of me. As I felt her fingers move in and out of me with her tongue softly and sensually lick my clit I felt a sensation in my body that I never had felt before. It was as if there was a huge build-up of tension in my body that suddenly was expelled as I put my hands-on top of Susana’s hand and tightly gripped her hair. The best way a can describe it is like tremors after an earthquake. I slowly opened my eyes as Susana removed her fingers from inside of me but continued to lick my pussy. I looked at Theo who was now standing with his cock exposed as he slowly played with himself until I watched a huge load spew from the head of his cock. I pulled Susana up to me as I passionately kissed her. I enjoyed the taste of myself present in her mouth and wanted to know what she tasted like. As soft and as sensual as she had been with me I was the opposite. I aggressively rolled over and placed myself on top of her. I couldn’t control myself as I kissed her neck, suck on her nipples and began to play with her pussy. She was so wet that it turned me on like I never had been turned on before. Without thinking about what I was doing for a second, I was in between her legs with her pussy lips spread apart by my left hand as I vigorously licked her pussy. She had a distinct taste, like nothing that I had tasted before. It was kind of a mixture between tangy and sweet, but I liked it. “Just like that Lola, keep doing exactly what you’re doing!” she exclaimed which made me feel great. She was enjoying what I was doing to her, so I continued to do exactly what I had been doing. I opened my eyes to watch my tongue contact her pussy as I watched her play with her own tits and nipples. She wrapped her legs tightly across my back as she yelled out, “Fingers, inside of me, now, …please” as I slowly inserted two of my fingers inside of her and moved them in and out of her as she had done to me earlier. She stopped me and looked at me. “Lay down!” she commanded as I did what she said. She placed herself in a position so that our pussies were pressed against each other’s. At first, she slowly moved her pussy against mine and then our pussies were rubbing with such speed and friction that it was driving me crazy. She had an extremely loud orgasm and then collapsed onto the bed on her back. She was sweating and panting as was I. It was by far the most erotic sexual experience of my life. Susan caught her breath and sat up on the bed. She crawled over to me and kissed me. “That was fantastic, Lola. I have an early flight in the morning so I’m going to head out” she said to me as she arose from the bed and put her clothes on. “Happy birthday Theo” she said as Theo replied, “Thanks, I’ll walk you out.”

I laid on the bed staring at the ceiling as Theo returned. He sat next to me on the bed and looked at me. “Are you okay?” has asked. I put my head on his leg and said, “Yeah…I need a shower.” He nodded his head as I arose from the bed, went into the bathroom and turned on the water. I closed the door and stared at myself in the mirror. Less than two minutes ago I old Theo what I was okay, but I didn’t know if I really was. I had feelings and emotions within my body that I had never felt before. I wasn’t sure if I could go through with it, but I had sex with Susana and not for a second did I want it to stop or felt weird about it at any time during. Not once had I ever thought about having sex with a woman, but I just did and I more than liked it. As I now stood in the shower with the warm water crashing against my body I couldn’t shake the feeling that my life would forever be changed. When I finished showering I wrapped myself in a large towel and laid down next to a half-asleep Theo. He smiled at me and cuddled up against me. “I love you Lola” he said as I smiled and replied, “I love you too Theo.” As I felt the call of sleep come over me, Theo’s cell phone rang. He grabbed it from the nightstand and looked at it as if he was unsure if he should answer it or not. I knew very well who would be calling him at such a late hour. “Go ahead, Theo” I said as he answered the call, arose from the bed and walked out into the living room. I would think most women would be jealous or feel threatened if her boyfriend still spoke to his ex-girlfriend but for some reason it didn’t bother me. Theo grew up with Amanda. They were friends from childhood, became best friends as the years went on, started dating midway through college and were in a serious relationship for close to six years. He asked her to marry him, she said no, and they broke up. I had only asked him once why they did break up but at the time he said he didn’t want to talk about the past, so I dropped it and never asked again. Regardless, who was I to tell him that he wasn’t allowed to speak with her or stay in touch? I equated their relationship to me and Bella’s. I was so close to Bella yet had only known her for years not a lifetime as Theo and Amanda.

My career was like a rocket ship taking off. I loved the adrenaline rush I received from sales meetings and closing a deal. I was landing one major account after another and I was making an insane amount of money. Wittman paid for all my travel and accommodations, so I was practically saving close to every dollar I made. I had more money that I knew what to do with. For as much money I was investing it just kept rolling in. For as much as I loved my career the constant traveling was getting to me. Traveling was what I loved most when I started out but now not so much. It felt as if my entire life consisted of airports and hotels day after day. I was away from home for weeks at a time and New York was starting to be the place that I just called home. When I was back in New York I spent as much time with Theo as I could which meant that I was spending little to no time with Bella. I could feel our relationship changing and I felt like I was being replaced. For as much time that me and Bella used to spend together she was now spending that time with Sienna, the Creative Director at our company. I was becoming burnt out and worst of all I was lonely. I was on a business trip in Los Angeles as I sat in my hotel room on my laptop looking at my bank and investment accounts. I shook my head trying to fathom what I was looking at. Never in my wildest dreams could I ever of thought I would be here. From struggling to pay rent on a tiny apartment in Brooklyn to having so much money that even if I had lost my mind and become a shopaholic there was no way I could spend it all. I had just landed a major deal and my business meeting for the next day had to be pushed back to the following month. I had two free nights to do what I wanted in Los Angeles but had nothing to do and no one to do it with. I was bored to death, so I decided to go for a walk. I was walking around and came across an amazing clothing store. I went inside and walked around for a while. I became fixated on a dress and started at it for a few minutes. “That would look amazing on you” I heard a familiar sounding voice say. I turned in the direction of the voice to see Susana standing in the store. I smiled and asked, “You think so?” as she laughed and replied, “I know so.” It had been a few months since Theo’s birthday and I hadn’t spoken to or seen her since but there she was standing in front of me. “You look amazing” she said as I responded, “You do too.” “What are you doing in Los Angeles?” she asked as I replied, “Business trip.” “How long are you in town for?” she asked as I replied, “Two more days. I was supposed to have a meeting tomorrow morning, but it had to be pushed back. So, I have tonight and tomorrow night to myself.” She smiled and said, “If you don’t have plans tonight me and a few people from the office or going out to celebrate.” “Celebrate what?” I asked as her face lit up and she replied with glee, “My promotion.” I congratulated her and said, “Thanks but I think I’m just going to head back to the hotel and get some work done.” She shook her head and replied, “I insist. It’s nothing fancy. We’re just heading out to an awesome Mexican place for margaritas and appetizers. You have the rest of your life to work. Come on…come with me.” I thought for a moment and pictured myself sitting back in my hotel room staring at my laptop. I was bored beyond belief and having a night out sounded nice. “Okay, I will.” 

Susana and I made small talk as she hailed a cab and we were driven to the restaurant. A few minutes later we both walked into the restaurant where a large group of people were awaiting Susan’s arrival. “Dave, Becky, Sammy, Lauren, Rita, Daniel, this is Lola a friend of mine from New York” she said as I was greeted by those people and many more. I felt welcomed and was having a great time even though guys were constantly hitting on me and trying to pick me up. I wish I had a recording I could play that said, “Sorry I have a boyfriend.” The drinks were flowing, and I felt great. The more inebriated I became the more I found myself looking at attractive women. I found it odd. I had never looked at women in this way before. Sure, I could always say that a woman was pretty, beautiful and things like that but tonight was different. I found myself noticing things like breast size, eyes, hair and body language. I also found myself becoming fixated from time to time on Susana. He hair was a bit longer than I remembered but she looked amazing. She was laughing and smiling all night long and constantly checked in on me to make sure I was having a good time. It was now a little after 10:30 pm as people started to leave. Susana looked at me and said, “It’s too early to head home. I’m off tomorrow so why don’t me and you keep the party going?” I smiled and replied, “Sure, where to?” She laughed and replied, “Right here.” Susana and I talked and continued drinking until well after 1AM. “You have to see my new place” she said with slurred speech as I replied in slurred speech, “Okay.” We hailed a cab and around ten minutes later we arrived at Susana’s new apartment. Her apartment was amazing. It was huge and was decorated nicely although there were still a ton of unpacked boxes. On the wall hung a few pictures which Susana showed me and told me who the people in the pictures were of. “You look tense” she said as I replied, “Yeah a little bit. Hotel beds haven’t been to kind to me” I said laughingly. As I continued to look at the pictures, Susana got behind me and started to rub my shoulders. It felt so good I could feel the stress leaving my shoulders. I tilted my head to the left as I felt Susana’s lips kiss my neck. I felt a shiver and goose bumps form at the touch of her lips on my neck. I turned around to face her as she leaned in. We started to French kiss for a moment until I stopped her. “Susana, I can’t. This is wrong.” She smiled at me as she looked at me with seduction and responded, “How can something that feels right be wrong?” I thought for a few seconds and replied, “Theo isn’t here. This is cheating.” She giggled and replied, “I noticed the way you were looking at me tonight. Look at me and tell me you don’t want me.”

As I gazed into her beautiful blue eyes I couldn’t bring the words to my lips. She smiled at me and kissed me again. She was right. I couldn’t tell her I didn’t want her because I did want her. As we kissed she slowly undressed me. Before I knew it was completely nude and sitting on her couch with Susana kissing and licking every inch of my body. Her kisses and her hands caressing my body turned me on so much. She arose to her feet and quickly undressed. She was now standing in front of me naked as I gazed at her beautiful tight body. I arose to my feet and kissed her as I slowly walked her to the seat on the couch I previously occupied. I kissed her lips, nipples and breasts as I dropped to my knees and spread her legs apart. I closed my eyes and began to lick her as she moaned with pleasure. She placed her legs on my shoulders as I began to lick and suck on her clit. She grabbed the back of my head and pushed me into her as she began to furiously move her hips and hold my head into placed on her clit. I felt her body begin to spasm as she let out an insanely loud orgasm. She pulled me up to her as we kissed passionately. She took me by my hand and walked me into her bedroom. She gently placed me onto the bed as she softly kissed my entire body. She went down on me and it felt amazing. As she licked and played with my pussy I rubbed my tits and pulled on my nipples. She stopped licking me and smiled at me from in between my legs. She got off the bed and went into her nightstand where she removed a strap on dildo and put it on. She climbed on top of me and kissed me as she slowly inserted it into my dripping wet pussy. I placed my hands on her shoulders as she slowly thrusted in and out of me. As she fucked me we locked eyes. Little by little she picked up the pace until she was fucking me hard and fast. She stopped fucking me only to say, “Bend over” as I rolled over and out my ass in the air. She again inserted the dildo into me and began to fuck me like I’ve never been fucked before. I braced myself by placing both my hands onto the wall as she fucked me so good my eyes rolled into the back of my head. She stopped fucking me as she laid on her back and said, “Ride me, Lola.” I climbed on top of her and placed the dildo inside of me. I started to ride her and placed my hands on her tits. As I rode her she smiled as we again locked eyes. The dildo moving in and out of me with the feeling of her tits in my hands combined with the look on her face and in her eyes made my entire body tremble. I closed my eyes as I felt my body erupt in warmth and pleasure. It was the best orgasm I had ever head. I was drenched in sweat as I collapsed on top of her. Part of me felt bad that I had cheated on Theo with Susana but on the other hand my time with Susana was beginning to clear up the confusion that had built within me since the time when I had sex with Susana in front of Theo. I asked myself the same question over and again. “Why don’t I have orgasms with Theo, but I do with Susana?” The answer was obvious, but I was in denial. I would like to tell you that this night with Susana was a one-time affair, but it wasn’t. For close to a full year whenever I was in Los Angeles on business me and Susana spent time together. It’s not like we would constantly have sex during these trips. We did a lot at the beginning but as time went on we developed a rather close friendship. She was the only close friend I had other than Bella.

It was on one of these business trips to Los Angeles that my life took a turn that I couldn’t have imagined. Me and Susana were sitting in her living room drinking wine and talking. “It doesn’t bother you that Theo and Amanda still talk?” she asked with a quizzical sound to her voice. I shook my head and responded, “Why would that bother me?” She smiled and replied, “Granted I’m not the jealous type but I would have a huge problem with my boyfriend speaking to the woman he wanted to marry. It’s not like she was just a woman who things didn’t work out with.” I shrugged my shoulders and responded, “I know they grew up together and he was in love with her, but she was the one who broke things off. I give him credit for still wanting to be friends with her.” She looked at me with a bit of confusion as she asked, “You know why they broke up, right?” I replied, “He asked her to marry him and she said no. That’s all I know.” I could tell by the look on her face that she knew that there was more to the story. “What do you know?” I asked with seriousness. “Promise me that you won’t tell Theo about this conversation” she said with conviction. I nodded my head and responded, “Of course.”  Susana took a deep breath and said, “She did say no but the reason she did was because she was pregnant. She felt the only reason he was asking her was because she was pregnant not because he wanted to. She felt that if she hadn’t been pregnant he wouldn’t have asked so she said no.” I was stunned. “Does Theo have a kid?!” I asked loudly. She quickly shook her head and said, “No. Amanda has a miscarriage. She took some time off from work, did some traveling and spent some time with her parents. She was pretty devastated over the whole thing.” I looked at Susana and asked, “How do you know all of this?” She looked confused and asked, “Theo didn’t tell you?” as I quickly replied, “Tell me what?” Susana looked at me with and responded, “Me and Amanda are friends. We were college roommates.” I was shocked. “Did you two…” I began to ask as she cut me off and responded, “No, we never.” I took a deep breath and asked, “Amanda obviously loved him, and he must have loved her to for him to ask her. You just don’t fall out of love with a person. Why didn’t they try to make it work after the miscarriage?” Susana gave me a quick smile and simply pointed at me. “He met you” she said. I felt terrible. “So, I’m the one keeping them apart?” I asked with sadness. Susana looked at me and said, “No, he’s in love with you, Lola.” My eyes began to water. “He’s in love with me and I cheated on him with you.” Susana rolled her eyes and responded, “We were just messing around. I’m sure he wouldn’t care. Besides, you love him too, right?” I smiled and said, “Yeah, I love him too.” I guess my words didn’t sound to convincing as she looked at me and asked, “Are you sure about that?” I was stunned and asked, “Why did you ask me that?” “Forget I said anything” Susana said as I quickly shook my head and replied, “You just said it, so I can’t forget it. Answer my question!” Susana sat next to me and said, “Don’t take this the wrong way but I kind of thought that maybe you and Bella were a thing.” I looked at Susana as if she were crazy. “Me and Bella…a thing?!” She scrunched up her face and began, “Well Bella is a lesbian and you too are so close. I mean whenever you talk to her on the phone your conversation always ends with an I love you and if you text her and she doesn’t get right back to you, you get all worried.” “So, what? She’s my best friend and if it weren’t for her I wouldn’t have the life that I do.” Susana smirked at me and asked, “Do you even realize how much you talk about her?” “What?” I asked with confusion. Susana looked at me and said with sincerity, “Lola, I know more about her than I do about you.” I laughed and said, “Susana I’m not gay.” She laughed and looked at me with amusement. “I’m not one for labels but I wouldn’t say you’re straight Lola. I mean you may not think you’re gay, but you do engage in gay activities.” One the plan ride home I couldn’t stop thinking about my conversation with Susana and how she was right. I was in a relationship with Theo but having occasional sex with Susana. She was the only person who ever gave me an orgasm. Sex with Theo wasn’t terrible by any stretch but if I had to be honest with myself and compared sex with Theo versus sex with Susana I much preferred sex with Susana. On the other hand, there was no way that I had sexual feelings toward Bella. I mean it was Bella. Bella my best friend and roommate. I knew she was gay from the first day we met but I never looked at her that way and I don’t think she ever looked at me that way either.

Once I arrived back in New York I spent a couple of days at Theo’s until he had to leave for a business trip. I was excited to see Bella and catch up. When I got into my apartment there was Bella sitting on the living room couch in a tee shirt and shorts. Her hair was wet, and she was eating ice cream out of a small bowl. She must not have heard the door as she was fixated and whatever she was watching. I stood there just looking at her. I had always thought she was pretty, but I couldn’t shake what Susana had said to me a few days earlier. We obviously weren’t a thing but the more I thought about it the more it made sense to me. There was no one on Earth that I loved more than her and we were best friends. Was I sexually attracted to her the entire time but never realized it? Even if I was she didn’t look at me that way anyway. “Hey Bella!” I yelled out as she looked at me and put her bowl of ice cream down on the coffee table. She excitedly jumped off the couch and embraced me in a tight hug. The feeling of her embrace felt right. As we sat on the couch and talked I couldn’t help but become fixated on her lips as she spoke. I gazed into her eyes and lost myself for a moment. “Earth to Lola. Are you okay?” she asked with concern. I quickly shook myself out of my state and smiled. “Yeah, I’m great. Just tired. I think I’m going to call it a night” I said as she replied, “Okay. See you in the morning then” as she kissed me on my cheek and I went into my bedroom. That night I had an erotic dream about Bella. In the dream she walked into my bedroom and said, “I’m going to do to you what I always wanted to do.” She threw off my covers, pulled my panties down and licked my pussy as I moaned with pleasure. When I awoke I was drenched in sweat and my heart was beating a mile per second. Was it that Susana put the idea in my head or that my true feelings were now coming out after all this time? I wasn’t sure but all I knew was that I was starting to look at Bella in ways that I had never looked at her before. Her long black hair, her dark black eyes, her fit body and her small but perky breasts. The way she smiled, the way she walked and the sounds of her voice. It was as if I was having an out of body experience. I always knew how much time she spent with Sienna, but it was now starting to bother me. Why? I was with Theo and Bella didn’t look at me that way, so I did my best to bury my confused feelings deep inside of me. I threw myself into work like never and was now traveling non-stop.

For as much money as I had made before the amount of money I was now making felt absurd. With Bella’s 26th birthday fast approaching I wanted to do something special for her that let her know how much I appreciated her and all that she had done for me. I apologized to Bella that I was going to miss her birthday and put together a small surprise party for her at our place consisting of myself, Michael, Sienna, Theo and a few people from our office. I planned a one-week trip and bought her something that I knew she would never by herself. When she walked in from a long day at the office and turned on the light she looked shocked as well all yelled out “Surprise!” as she stood there in stunned silence. “You didn’t think I was going to miss your birthday, did you?” I said with a huge smile on my face as I laughed. It was a great night. We drank wine, laughed and told war stories from work. The party broke up a little after midnight and Bella looked surprised when I told Theo that I would “see him later” “I thought you would stay at Theo’s tonight?” she asked with surprise. I looked at her and said, “Not tonight. I miss you and just want to stay with you.” I had a big bright smile and a mischievous look on my face. I took her by her hand and started to walk Bella out of the apartment. “When are we going?” she asked as I laughed and said, “I want to give you your birthday present.” We went into the elevator and rode it down to the underground garage of our building complex. I excitedly pulled her out of the elevator as we walked for a few seconds and stopped in front of a parking spot where the car sat beneath a tarp. My eyes were huge as I handed her car keys. I ran over to the tarp and pulled it off to expose a Dynamite Red Audi R8. “Happy Birthday, Bella!” I screamed out. She was stunned. “Lola, this is a $180,000 car!” she yelled out as I laughed and replied, “You know I don’t pay list price for anything. I got a fantastic deal and I hope you like it. This is the one, right?” She was in complete shock. “Yeah it is but Lola, I can’t accept this. It’s too much” she said as tears started to form in her eyes. It was her dream car. She had a picture of it on her laptop screen and it was no secret that it was the one toy that she desperately wanted. I knew she would never buy one herself, so I bought it for her. I hugged her tightly and said, “Yeah you can accept it. It’s the least I can do for everything you’ve ever done for me. I don’t know where I would be or what I would be doing with my life if it weren’t for you. Happy birthday, Bella.” Her body exploded in excitement as she yelled out, “Yes, yes, yes, I love it so much. Thank you so much Lola” and kissed me on the lips. We had never kissed on the lips before, but it felt so nice it made me blush. “Are you ready to go?” I asked as she responded, “Go where?” I smiled and replied, “Bags are already in the car. We’re going down to Miami for the week.” “Michael will kill us both. We have way too much going on right now.” I giggled and replied, “Michael knows all about it. Sienna will cover as best as she can, and I already told Doug that he needed to step up this week. Now get in and let’s go.” I drove the entire way. For a drive that should have taken close to twenty hours we made it in under fourteen without even getting pulled over.

I booked a week in the Betsy South Beach and rented the Skyline Penthouse Suite at a cost of $2,000 per night. We went to all the hottest clubs like SET, Mansion and LIV and had dinners at Pao and NAOE. I was having such a great time and it felt amazing to spend so much time with Bella. It wasn’t until we had dinner at II Mulino New York later in the week when I couldn’t help feeling what I had suppressed. The restaurant was elegant and romantic. It felt more like a date to than two friends at dinner together. Bella looked amazing. We held hands as we walked around Matheson Hammock Park after dinner that night. That night we laid in the middle of our king size bed talking as we faced each other. “I really miss you, Bella” I said as she replied, “I miss you too Lola.” I couldn’t stop myself from becoming upset as I said, “Everything is changing. We barely see each other anymore and it scares me.” “Why does it scare you Lola?” she asked with concern. “I don’t know what I would do without you. Can you make me a promise?” I asked with tears in my eyes. “Of course,” she quickly replied. “Promise me that you’ll always be in my life, Bella.” She smiled at me and said, “You know I will.” I looked at her with sad eyes and said, “Bella, please promise me.” She looked at me with concern and replied, “I promise, Lola.” I smiled as I closed my eyes and tried to fall asleep. I could feel her gazing at me and I wanted her to kiss me so badly. I laid there waiting for her to make a move that never came. For the next couple of days, I tried to come to terms with the fact that I wanted Bella. Not as my best friend, not as my roommate but as my forever. I wanted her, but I didn’t think the feeling was mutual. On our final day in Miami we had plans to lounge around the pool for the day before heading back home. I put on the skimpy all white bikini that left little to the imagination. I put on a pair of shades and joined Bella at the pool. We had Pina coladas and margaritas all day long. When it came time to turn in for the night I again found myself lying next to Bella longing for her touch. Once again it didn’t happen. We didn’t talk much on the drive home. As she drove I stared out the window and tried to come to terms that for as bad as I wanted Bella she didn’t see me that way.

A few days later I left for a business trip that would have me in Spain for a week. I had once found all the traveling exciting as each trip felt like a new adventure. Now I was starting to dread these trips. I was so lonely and bored. Sure, I spoke to Bella by phone and text but knowing she was thousands of miles away made me sad. Theo was always busy in his own right and we didn’t speak much when either of us were away. I had an afternoon flight back to New York that Saturday. Theo called me when I was in the airport and asked that I go out to dinner. I really didn’t want to do anything but get back home and go to bed but he seemed so excited that I was coming home I didn’t have the heart to say no. When I arrived at home I was happy to see Bella reading on the couch. “I’m so tired of traveling and I’m so burnt out” I said as she looked at me with understanding. “I’m in no mood to go out tonight but Theo won’t take no for an answer so instead of doing what I want to do I have to go out to dinner tonight.” She shook her head and said, “You don’t have to go out” as if trying to convince me not to go. “I know I don’t have to, but Theo seems so excited. I can’t say no.” I took a quick shower, fixed myself up and went to meet Theo at the restaurant. I was happy to see him. With all these feelings about Bella consuming me I had lost touch with the fact that I had a great guy in my life. He was handsome, successful and loved me. Most women would trade places with me in a heartbeat yet here I was taking him for granted. I wanted so badly to tell him about what I had done with Susana and how I was feeling but I couldn’t bring myself to do it. I’ll never forget the way he looked at me that night. It was as if we were the only two people in the restaurant that night. As we sipped champagne with dessert he looked at me and asked, “You know how much I love you right?” I smiled and replied, “Of course I do.” He smiled and asked, “Lola, do you love me.” I again smiled and answered, “You know I do, Theo.” He seemed to become a bit nervous. “It’s not easy to find love in this world. I’m thankful each day that you came into my life. I don’t ever want to be without you. Will you marry me?” he asked as he took a small box from his pocket and exposed the largest diamond ring I had ever seen. It was as if time stood still. I had an affair with Susana and was sure that if I wasn’t in love with Bella I was falling in love with her. Here was my boyfriend. A handsome and successful man who treated me like a queen asking me to be his wife. He had done this once before and had his heart broken when Amanda said no. How could I do the same to him? Me and Bella was never going to happen so why should I break his heart and lose the only person in this world who truly loved me? “Yes!” I exclaimed as the people in the restaurant clapped and cheered. Me and Theo kissed and embraced. I was close to midnight when our night ended. He wanted me to go back to his apartment badly, but I was beyond exhausted, so he understood when I said my body needed my own bed. We kissed goodnight and I took a cab back to my apartment where I found Bella drinking wine on the balcony. I joined her on the balcony and showed her my engagement ring. “Congratulations!” she exclaimed as I gave her a smile that quickly appeared and disappeared in seconds. “You don’t seem happy” she said as I replied, “No, I’m happy.” “You say you’re happy, but I know you Lola. What’s wrong?” Bella asked. I slowly shook my head and said, “Nothing is wrong, Bella. I’m just um, um, I don’t know.” “Surprised?” she asked. I slowly nodded my head and repeated, “Surprised, that’s it.” She stood from her chair and hugged me. “Well, you’re going to be Mrs. Theodore Bradley. Let’s go out and celebrate” she said as I looked at her. “Thanks, but I’m jet lagged and tired. I just want to go to bed” I said as I slowly walked into the apartment and into my bedroom. I didn’t sleep much that night. I laid in bed playing with the large diamond engagement ring on my finger. I felt like what I was doing was wrong. I agreed to marry Theo but wasn’t sure if I wanted to. He loved me with all his heart and I did love him. Deep down inside I knew that even though I did love him and cared about him more than I cared for almost anyone else I wasn’t in love with him. I thought that as time went on I could fall in love with him and become the fiancé and wife that he deserved.

Fast forward to a little over a year later and not much had changed for me. My career was still in hyper drive, I was still making a ludicrous amount of money and I was still traveling across the United States and the world. I had thought as time went on that I could fall in love with Theo but my feelings toward him remained the same. Unfortunately, during that same time my feelings toward Bella had grown. Although she wasn’t in a relationship and hadn’t been since her disaster with Michele she was spending almost every minute of the day with Sienna. They hung out before work, after work, at night and on weekends. It was as if I was being replaced by Sienna and I didn’t like it one bit. Worst of all was that Theo was constantly trying to get me to set the date for the wedding. I would make one excuse after another, but I could tell that me not agreeing to set a date was getting him angry. It was a Saturday evening at Theo’s apartment. We were having drinks and talking when it started all over again. “So, I was thinking sometime in June. What do you think?” he asked. “June is so hot.” He smiled and asked, “Okay, so how about August?” I shook my head and replied, “It’s still pretty hot in August.” I could tell he was becoming frustrated. He smiled again and asked, “December?” I shook my head and responded, “People are getting ready for the holidays. It wouldn’t be fair to expect people to take time away from their holiday planning just for us.” His frustration quickly developed into anger as he clenched his teeth and slammed his hand onto the dining room table. “You always have an excuse. You don’t seem to want to get married in any month I suggest so what month do you want to get married in Lola? What month?!” he asked with anger. “I don’t know Theo. What’s the rush anyway?” “What’s the rush?” he asked in a combination of anger and confusion. “I want to marry you do you want to marry me?” he asked as I quickly replied, “Yes, I do but no right now. Maybe next year, maybe the following year. When I agreed to marry you, I didn’t agree to do it so fast!” I exclaimed. “Fast?! It’s been over a fucking year, Lola!” he yelled out. “I’ve had enough of this, I’m going home!” I exclaimed as I quickly left his apartment. It was a little after 10PM when I arrived back home. Bella didn’t seem to be home. I took a seat in a large chair in our living room and began to cry. Theo wasn’t being unreasonable, it was me. How much longer can I basically string him along hoping that my feelings toward him will change? I wanted so badly to talk to someone, anyone but I couldn’t. Susana wouldn’t understand, and Bella wasn’t an option. “Oh, Bella I don’t want to marry Theo because I’m in love with you.” I could never tell Bella how I felt toward her for fear of losing her forever. I couldn’t imagine a life without her and there was no way that I could take the chance of it happening. “Lola, what are you doing?” I heard Bella ask. “Just thinking” I replied as I wiped the tears from my eyes. “In the dark?” she asked in reply as she continued to say, “Why don’t you come outside to the balcony with me. I have an open bottle of wine.” “Okay” I said as we both walked outside. “So, what are you thinking about?” she asked.  I looked at her with sadness and said, “How Theo can be such an asshole sometimes.” She looked at me and asked, “What were you two fighting about?” “He’s being impossible. He keeps talking about getting married and he’s been all over me about setting a date. When I agreed to marry him, I didn’t think he would want to do it so soon. What’s the rush anyway?” I answered. I continued, “I love my career and things couldn’t be going any better than they are. Why can’t he understand that I’m not in a rush to walk down the aisle?” I asked. I wasn’t expecting to hear Bella say what she said. “If I were him I would want to set a date. He proposed, and you accepted. If you love him the way you should love him, you would want to get married sooner than later” she said as a matter of fact. I opened my mouth wide and said, “I can’t believe your taking his side. You’re my best friend!” She nodded her head and said, “Yeah I am your best friend and part of being a best friend is telling the truth no matter what. What don’t you want to set a date?” I looked at her with an anger in my eyes that she had never seen before. “This is bullshit!” I exclaimed through clenched teeth. “I can’t talk to you right now!” I exclaimed as I went back inside the apartment and into my bedroom. I slammed the door shut so hard I thought I may have broken it. I cried myself to sleep that night. Somewhere inside of me I had hoped that Bella would understand where I was coming from and realize that what she wanted I could give her. I realized that I had to get over my feelings for Bella, I just didn’t know if I had it in me.

As it became customary, Bella drove us both to work on Monday morning. As she drove I would fix my makeup in the car. Once I was finished I would look at her and ask, “How do I look?” Her response was always, “Beautiful as always.” Today felt different. It was as if she was annoyed over the way I had acted the night before. When I asked, “How do I look?” she looked at me and said, “Beautiful as always. Must be nice.” I gave her a look of confusion as I asked, “What’s that supposed to mean?” She rolled her eyes and said, “Exactly what I just said. It must be nice to look the way you do. I mean most women would die to have a guy like Theo want to marry them, but Theo wouldn’t be interested because he’s in love with you and wants to marry you.” I looked at her with shock and said, “We are not talking about this right now.” ‘Why not?” she asked with conviction as I yelled out, “Stop the fucking car!” as she pulled over and slammed on the brakes. I was furious. I yelled out, “This is like beating a dead horse. I just don’t want to set the date right now. Why can’t you understand that I don’t want to rush down the aisle and get married?!” Bella yelled back, “Because I don’t understand. If I was Theo, I would want you to be more enthusiastic about it! Tell me why you don’t want to set the date and I’ll drop it completely!” At the top of my lungs I yelled out, “I’m scared, okay! I’m scared!” In a low and sad voice, she said, “Lola, I’m sorry. You can tell me anything, you know that. Tell me why you’re scared. I can help you through this.” I smiled at her and said, “Bella, I have a huge meeting this afternoon and need to be in game mode. I can’t talk about this right now. It’s going to ruin my day and kill my meeting. When the time is right I promise I will tell you, okay?” She nodded her head and replied, “Okay.” I wasn’t lying, I did have a huge meeting, but I couldn’t get myself in to game mode. I may have had the worst meeting of my life that afternoon and blew any chance I had of landing the account. I was in a bad mood and stressed out. I went straight from the meeting to my apartment. I took a long hot shower and looked for something to wear. My laundry was way overdue so all I could find was a white tank top tee-shirt and a pair of super tight and high shorts. I texted Bella to see if she wanted to hang out but of course she responded that she had already made plans with Sienna. I knew that they were becoming great friends, but I wouldn’t be honest if I said that their relationship didn’t bother me. I lounged around the apartment, watched a little television, listened to a few songs and finally decided that the only thing that would make me feel better today was a ton of ice cream. As I stood in the kitchen eating spoon after spoon of ice cream, Bella came home with an ear to ear smile which really pissed me off for some reason. “Have a good night?” I asked. Tonight, was very different from any other night. Bella’s smile went away as she became fixated not on me but on my body. She stood gazing at me in silence for a moment as she I managed to pry her eyes away from my breasts to make eye contact with me. “Yeah I was hanging out with Sienna.” I looked at her with a serious look and said, “I could say I’m surprised but I’m not. You two seem to be getting along nicely” I said as I spooned a mouthful of ice cream into my mouth. “We are. I really like her” Bella responded. I smirked at her and said, “Well she is your type. Long blond hair and light blue eyes.” She laughed and said, “She is my type, but she’s taken.” I squinted my eyes and looked at Bella. “So, if she wasn’t taken you would want something more than friendship with her?” I asked with annoyance. She shrugged her shoulders and answered, “I don’t know. I never really thought about it.” I let out a small laugh through my nose and replied, “That’s not surprising.” “What’s that supposed to mean?” she asked with confusion. I knew my demeanor changed as I looked at her and answered, “Nothing. I just had a really bad day. I’m just being a bitch.” She shrugged her shoulders as she walked into her bedroom. I ate the last spoonful of ice cream and thought to myself how I must have just sounded like a jealous crazy person. I stood in the kitchen by myself when I suddenly became happy. I knew it wasn’t my imagination, Bella was checking me out. If she ever had done it before I never noticed but I did notice it on this night. I knew it wasn’t in my head.

The following Saturday morning I awoke to the smell of coffee in the air. I walked into the kitchen wearing a pair of Theo’s basketball shirts and a white tank top tee shirt. Bella’s eyes looked like they wanted to pop out of her head which more than amused me. After a moment she made eye contact with me. “Lola are you okay?” she asked. I nodded my head as I poured a cup of coffee as sat beside her. I looked at her and asked, “Can we talk?” “Of course, we can” she quickly replied. “I miss you” I said which seemed to surprise her. “What do you mean, Lola?” she asked with curiosity in her voice. “It’s just that I’m traveling for work all the time and when I’m not traveling I’m with Theo. We don’t hang out the way we used to. I mean, when was the last time me and you went out and partied like we used to?” She seemed to think long and hard. She nodded her head and said, “I really don’t remember.” I couldn’t hide that I was upset and said, “Me and you tonight, just like old times.” She smiled at me and responded, “I would love that, but I have plans with Sienna tonight.” I put my head down and said in a low sad voice “Plans with Sienna.” “Yeah, I assumed that you would be with Theo tonight since you’re leaving for Seattle on Monday, so I made plans with Sienna. We’re going to this new club in Tribeca” she replied. ” Should be a good time” I replied as I continued, “I’m hitting the shower” as I put my coffee cup down and arose from my seat. “Come with us!” Bella yelled out with excitement which stopped me dead in my tracks. “You wouldn’t mind me being a third wheel?” I asked. “How would you be a third wheel? It would be three friends hanging out tonight” she said confidently. I looked at her and said “She’s your type though. Aren’t you interested in her? I mean you two spend so much time together.” Bella looked at me and said, “Lola, me and Sienna are not a thing, we’re friends the same way that me and you are friends. I mean not the same sort of friendship but we’re friends nonetheless. We’ll have fun.” I couldn’t hide my jealousy as I said, “Just friends. If Sienna was interested in you, you wouldn’t be interested in her?” She seemed to be annoyed as she said, “Lola, I told you last night. I’ve never really thought about it and there’s nothing to think about. She’s straight and in a relationship. We’re just friends.” “So, she wouldn’t mind me coming out with you two tonight?” I asked. She shook her head and asked in reply, “Why would she mind?” I smiled and responded, “So me, you and Sienna tonight in Tribeca?” Bella smiled and said, “Yeah, just like old times.” Even though we all worked together, I didn’t know Sienna very well and was a little worried that we wouldn’t get along, but I couldn’t have been more wrong. Sienna was smarty, witty and a ton of fun to be around. I hadn’t had a night like that in forever. I drank, danced, laughed and partied like I hadn’t done in years. I got so wasted that Bella and Sienna had to help me into the cab. I could barely walk so Bella had to practically carry me into the elevator as I laughed uncontrollably. My laughter stopped after the elevator doors opened as I found an angry looking Theo standing in front of our door.

“What the hell, Lola?!” he exclaimed as I looked at him with bewilderment as we all entered the apartment. “Where were you tonight?!” Theo exclaimed as I continued to give him the same look. “I texted you and told you that I was going out tonight” I said with confusion as Theo quickly replied, “Yeah you did but you didn’t say where or who you would be with. Why did you ignore my texts tonight?!” he asked with anger in his voice. “I’m going to leave you two alone” Bella said as she quickly went into her bedroom, closing the door behind her. “What is it with you?” I asked with a tinge of exhaustion in my voice. “When I’m not at work, I’m traveling for work. When I’m not doing anything work related I’m with you. I live with Bella yet spend no time with her at all. What’s so wrong with going out tonight for a change and having some fun with my best friend?” I asked. “Nothing but you should have at least let me know” he responded. There was a short moment of silence between us until Theo asked, “Have you given any thought to the date?” I made a grunting sound and yelled out, “What is it with you and the date?!” “We’ve been engaged for over a year yet whenever I bring up setting the date you don’t want to talk about it! If you don’t love me and you don’t want to marry me just tell me already!” he exclaimed. At the top of my lungs I screamed, “Get out! Get out now!” “Lola, I….” Theo began to say as I cut him off and again yelled out, “Get out now!” Theo looked at me and shook his head as he left my apartment. Bella slowly opened her bedroom door to find me standing in the middle of the living room breathing heavily. I quickly turned my head and looked at her. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to keep you up with that” I said as she quickly responded, “It’s okay, I’m not really tired anyway.” “Can you believe him?” I asked as she nodded her head. “You’re supposed to be on my side, Bella.” I said as she let out a small laugh and responded, “I am on your side it’s just that if I were in his shoes I would question things myself.” I gave her a look of confusion. I sat on the couch and put my head in my hands. I wouldn’t normally have this sort of conversation with Bella, but I was so wasted I didn’t think and didn’t’ care. “I’m so fucking confused, Bella” U said as she took a seat beside me and asked, “Confused about what?” I looked at her with sad eyes and answered, “Theo.” “Theo?” she asked in response as I said, “Yeah, Theo. Can we talk?” I asked as Bella quickly replied, “Of course.” I smiled and said, “Give me a minute. I need to change” as I arose from the couch and went into my bedroom. I was wasted, angry at Theo and wanted Bella so badly. She looked so good. I took of my bra, put on a super long tee shirt that went down past my knees, ran my fingers through my hair and looked at myself in the mirror. All I had under my shirt was a pair of black lace panties. I left my bedroom, went into the kitchen and grabbed two beers. I sat next to Bella and handed her a beer. I looked at her but said nothing. “What’s confusing you about Theo?” Bella asked. I took a deep breath and responded, “Everything. I mean, he’s handsome, earns a great living, is intelligent, caring and kind and treats me well for the most part.” “The most part?” she asked with concern. I took a sip of my beer and said, “It’s not like he beats me or anything like that. It’s just he makes me feel self-conscious sometimes.” “How so?” I asked as I took a sip of my beer. This was it. Tonight, would be the night where I would do what I could for Bella to make a move on me. If she felt anything at all toward me the way I felt about her I needed to find out, so I told a little white lie.

“He told me I was getting fat!” I exclaimed. “Oh my God, he said that to you!?” she asked with anger. I smirked at her and replied, “Well not exactly. He said I gained some weight.” She laughed and said, “That’s not even close to saying you’re getting fat. Besides, you did gain a few pounds.” I looked at her with concern and asked, “Have I?” “Just a little bit” she quickly replied. “Well, I’m working all the time and it’s hard to eat right let alone hit the gym when I’m traveling so fucking much!” I exclaimed. She started laughing and said, “All I said was that you gained a little weight. It’s understandable, no need to get defensive.” I drank the rest of my beer quickly, arose from the couch, retrieved another and sat back down next to her with my legs crossed on the couch. “Lola, there has to be more than Theo just saying you gained a few pounds.” Game on I yelled out in my head. I nodded my head and said, “Yeah there is. He told me my left breast is bigger than my right breast.” She let out a laugh through her nose and made a snorting sound as she asked, “Well is it?” I shrugged my shoulders and replied, “I don’t think so but I’m not sure. No one has ever said that to me before.” Without notice, I arose from the couch and removed my long tee shirt. There I stood before Bella with exposed tits wearing my black laced panties and nothing else. She slowly took a sip of her beer as she gazed at my body. Her eyes were big, and she seemed to start breathing heavily. “Bella? Bella, what do you think?” I asked as she replied in a low voice, “Think about what?” she said slowly “Are my tits different sizes?” I asked with fake concern. She swallowed hard and slowly shook her head. I smiled and put my long tee shirt back on as I once again took a seat on the couch next to her again crossing my legs. “I need something stronger” she said as she arose from the couch and retrieved a bottle of vodka from the liquor cabinet. “Shot for shot!” I exclaimed as she laughed. Shot for shot was something we had done for years. Whenever either of us took a shot the other had to whether she wanted to or not. This game had led to many nights of both of us sitting on the floor with our arms wrapped around the toilet in various places over the years. She took three consecutive shots as I did the same. I took two more consecutive shots and she did the same. Five shots of vodka in less than five minutes and I was feeling the effects as was Bella. “There has to be more” she said as she looked at me. I took another shot and so did she. “There is” I said as she smiled and asked, “Well what is it?” Building as much courage as I could I looked down at the floor and answered, “Us.” Bella seemed confused and asked, “What about us?” I took yet another shot as she again followed. “I set a date, get married, move out to the burbs and we’re no longer friends” I said. She shook her head in amazement and said, “That would never happen. I promised that I would always be in your life and I meant it. Nothing could ever come between us Lola.” I smiled and said, “If it weren’t for you I wouldn’t have the amazing life that I do. I can’t live without you.” She let out a small laugh and said, “All I did was crack open a door. You’re the one who kicked it down and I couldn’t live without you either.” I smiled big and bright as we embraced in a tight hug. I became lost in the moment. With liquid courage flowing through my veins and the feeling of her body pressed against mine I couldn’t help myself. I felt as I needed her to make a move, but I made the move instead. As we loosened our embrace, faced each other and gazed into each other’s eyes I kissed her, and she kissed me back. It was what I had wanted for so long and it was everything I had imagined it to be. It just felt right. We held each other and French kissing on the couch. I could feel myself becoming moist as I wanted her hands all over my body. As if out of nowhere Bella pulled away from me. “Lola, no” Bella said as I looked at her with confusion as she said, “This isn’t a good idea. We’ve both been drinking, you just had a huge fight with Theo and you’re straight, Lola.” I opened my mouth and eyes as wide as I had ever before. With a rage I yelled out, “I know what it is! I don’t have blonde hair and blue eyes! If I looked like Sienna, you would have no problem with what just happened, and it would still be happening!” Before Bella could respond I leaped off the couch and ran into my room. I slammed the door so hard behind me that I heard a picture fell of the wall. A few seconds later Bella lightly knocked on my door. “Lola, can we please talk? Lola? Please?” she asked as I gave no response. It was my worst nightmare coming true. I put myself out there, made a move and she shot me down. How could something that had felt so right been so wrong? How could I be so wrong? I went into my bathroom, turned on the shower and sat on the floor as the water crashed over me. I don’t think I ever cried as hard as I did that night. She didn’t want me but what was going to happen to us now? I couldn’t be in the apartment. I turned off the shower, got dressed, pack my bag and went to Theo’s apartment. I knew he was supposed to have left for his business trip to Los Angeles earlier that night, but I knew it to be fact after checking my cell phone. There was a text from him apologizing over our fight and asking that we meet up in Los Angeles after I was done with my meetings in Seattle.

I went to Theo’s apartment and let myself in. I left my bags in the living room and went into his bedroom. I turned on the light. “Theo, I thought you left for L.A.?!” I heard a woman’s voice yell out. “Who the fuck?!” I exclaimed. “Oh my God!” I heard the woman say as she threw the covers off her and looked at me. “Lola?” the woman asked. I stared at her and recognized her from pictures that I had seen. “Amanda” I seethed. She seemed to go into full-fledged panic mode. “It’s not what you think. My apartment is being fumigated and Theo said he was going out of town, so I could stay here for a couple of days. You’re even more beautiful in person” she said. I got myself together and smiled at her. “Why are you here?” she asked. “I had a misunderstanding with my roommate and just needed a place to lay my head before my flight in the morning. Theo didn’t say you would be here.” She got out of the bed and said, “He told me you two had an argument but I’m sorry about your argument with your roommate. I should go.” I shook my head and replied, “No need. I can lay down on the couch. I don’t think I’m going to be able to sleep anyway.” She looked petrified and had a look about her. Her body language said more than enough. “I’m sorry I had no right!” she exclaimed. I was confused and asked, “Why are you apologizing to me?” Her eyes began to fill with tears. She placed her hands over her face and said, “I was with Theo before he left.” I stared at her for a moment as we stood in Theo’s bedroom facing each other. I don’t know why I reacted the way that I did but instead of becoming angry, yelling and screaming or wanting to tear her eyes from her head I smiled. “I never stopped loving him and I hoped that he still loved me. I know what we did was wrong, but I need you to understand. Please…” she said as I replied, “It’s okay.” “It’s okay?” she asked in a sad voice. “It’s okay” I responded in an understanding voice. Most people would think that when a woman finds another woman sleeping in her fiancés bed it would lead to anything other than what happened between me and Amanda that night. We spent the entire night and into the morning talking. I told her everything. I told about my affair with Susana and that I was in love with Bella. That Bella had stopped my advances and how I knew that I was going to break Theo’s heart. I told her that I was happy for her and that she deserved Theo and he deserved her. I told her how sorry I was that she had lost their child and how I hoped that they could start a family someday.  She didn’t say much but she listened intently. “Theo wants to meet with me in Los Angeles to end it, right?” I asked. She simply nodded her head as tears filled her eyes. “I’m so sorry Lola but I hope you understand.” I understood all too well. At least Amanda was now going to be able to be with the person she wanted so badly, and Theo had a person deserving of his love and affection.  “I do understand, Amanda” I replied. In a little under an hour later I was off to Seattle.

I was in the airport drinking a cup of coffee with my mind wandering. It felt like a giant weight had been lifted from my shoulders. I no longer had to worry about trying to fall in love with Theo. On other hand, I didn’t know what was going to happen with my relationship with Bella and it was stressing me out. I was in love with her and she didn’t love me in that way. Could we still have the same relationship we once did or was this going to be the end. The thought of not having Bella in my life was terrifying. My cell phone kept ringing and I was getting one text message after another from Bella. I didn’t know what to say or how to respond so I just shut my cell phone off. This was a big trip for me. I had a chance to land six new huge accounts and I had to get my mind right. I landed the first account, missed on the second but also landed the third account. I texted Bella and told her that we could sit down and talk when I got back from Los Angeles. Theo and I had made plans to meet at my hotel room on my first night in Los Angeles and that’s exactly what happened. He looked so sad but smiled when he saw me. We went into my room and without saying a word a removed the engagement ring from my purse and handed it to him. I gave him a kiss on his lips and placed the ring in his hand. “I’m so very sorry Theo. Amanda is great and I’m sure you two will have a long and happy life together.” He hugged me tightly but when he went to speak I placed a finger over his lips. I smiled, and he smiled at me. He slowly walked out my hotel room and out of my life. I wasn’t angry at him at all. I knew that it was me that pushed him back to Amanda. I didn’t do as well in Los Angeles as I did in Seattle, but a new account is a new account. I had plans to meet up with Susana for dinner on my last night and was excited to see her. We hadn’t seen or spoken to each other is so long I thought it would be nice to catch up. When I arrived at the restaurant there was Susana looking as beautiful as always but beside her sat an attractive woman. When Susana saw me, she jumped out of her chair and hugged me tightly. “Lola, I want you to meet my fiancé” she said with excitement. “Fiancé? I thought you weren’t into the whole relationship thing?” I laughed. We walked to the table where Susana introduced me to her fiancé Tiffany. Tiffany looked upset and was giving me a sort of evil eye. As we looked over the menus Tiffany said, “Baby, I’m going to go.” As she went to stand up Susana looked at her, gritted her teeth and through clenched teeth said, “Sit the fuck down.” Tiffany slowly sat back down but continued to gaze at me. “Did I do something wrong?” I asked Susana as Susana shook her head and said, “Tiffany is in her emotions.” Tiffany opened her mouth wide and said, “Sorry if I’m not completely comfortable having dinner with your fuck buddy from New York.” I placed my hand over my mouth and looked at Tiffany. “We haven’t done that in quite some time. Besides she’s obviously in love with you and I’m in love with someone else.” Susana’s eyes opened wide and asked, “Bella? I knew it. It’s Bella isn’t it?” I slowly nodded my head and replied, “Yeah it’s Bella but Bella doesn’t feel the same way.” Susana called the waiter over and said, “Just give us a bunch of appetizers and a shit load of alcohol. Vodka and cranberry all around.” Susana looked at me and said, “No need to get into the Theo thing. I spoke to Amanda a few days ago. Tell me about Bella.” I told Susana and Tiffany the entire play by play on what happened with Bella. Tiffany removed herself from her chair and sat next to me. She put her hand on my shoulder and said, “Sorry I was such a bitch. Can I see a picture of Bella?” I pulled up a picture of Bella from my cell phone and handed it to Tiffany. “She so’s pretty. You have to tell her exactly how you feel.” I shook my head and replied, “What’s the point. I made my move and she rejected me. It’s obvious she doesn’t feel the same way.” Tiffany laughed and then pointed to Susana. “You know this bitch did the same exact thing to me. If I had just left it alone there is no way, we would be getting married.” I looked at Susana as she slowly nodded her head. “Tiffany laid it all out and told me that if I wouldn’t commit to her I would never see her again and here we are. You need to have a heart to heart with Bella. Just tell her exactly how you feel. If she doesn’t feel the same way at least you’ll know. and you can move on” Susana said. “I can’t move on. I can’t live without her.” Tiffany looked at me with sad eyes and said, “Just tell her and maybe you won’t have to.” We talked all night long having drink after drink. When it was time to leave I hugged Susana tightly and said, “It was so great seeing you. I’m happy for you and I wish you two nothing but the best. Goodbye.” Susana looked at me oddly and said, “Goodbye is something you say to someone when you’ll never see them again.” I smiled and said, “I know” as I looked at Tiffany and then looked at Susana. She understood what I was saying as she hugged me tightly and said, “Goodbye Lola.”

On the flight back home, I did my best to pump myself up. Susana and Tiffany were right. I needed to have a heart to hear with Bella and tell her exactly how I felt regardless of the result. We hadn’t spoken or texted for over a week and I was a bit nervous to say the least as I walked into our apartment. When I walked in there sat Bella in a big puffy robe on the couch sipping a glass of wine. “Hey” I said to Bella as she looked at me and smiled. “How were your trips?” I smiled and replied, “Exhausting. I feel gross and need a shower in the worst way. Do you have one of those for me?” I asked. She let out a small laugh and replied, “Always” as I pulled my luggage into my bedroom. I took a quick shower and put on a huge oversized tee shirt that I liked to wear to bed. I went back into the living room and took the glass of wine that Bella had waiting for me and took a seat in the big oversized chair on the other side of the living room. We sat in an awkward silence until Bella broke the silence and said, “Tell me about your trips.” I smiled and began, “Seattle was great. Landed two huge deals out of the two meetings. Los Angeles was good but not as good. One out of three isn’t great but not terrible. I totally fucked up a pitch and am still kicking myself over it but overall it was successful.” She smiled and said, “Hey, you’re still kicking ass” as a look of sadness came across my face. “I’m tired of this. I know I should be happy but I’m not. I’m beyond burnt out” I said as she responded, “It happens. Maybe you should take some time off.” I took a sip of my wine and said, “Maybe, if Michael will let me.” Again, awkward silence until I broke it by saying, “We need to talk.”  She nodded her head and said, “I know and what happened between us was no big deal. We had a lot to drink, you had an argument with Theo and we kissed. I’m just glad I stopped things from going too far.” I finished my glass of wine, walked into the kitchen, poured another and again took a seat on the chair across from Bella. I had to tell her and tell her now. She kissed me back, I know I didn’t imagine that. I took a deep breath and began, “Bella, I’ve been doing a lot of thinking and wasn’t sure what to say or how to say it so I’m just going to say what I need to say. I know I’m not the type of girl that you prefer but what do you think about me.” She seemed a little confused and unsure about what I was asking her. “You’re my best friend, Lola and I love you with all my heart” she answered. “That’s not what I’m asking. If I had blond hair and blue eyes would you want to be with me?” I asked. “Be with you how, Lola?” she asked. I took a sip of my wine and replied, “Romantically as in me and you.” She seemed stunned and afraid. “Are you asking me if I would have sex with you if you had blond hair and blue eyes? Why are we even talking about this, your engaged to Theo.” I shook my head and said, “No, not anymore. He met up with me in Los Angeles and we broke it off.” “Why, Lola?” she asked with a quizzical tone. I finished my glass of wine and began, “It wasn’t fair to him or me. When I think about the future and what I want he’s not in it. I love him but I’m not in love with him. How could I marry him and continue to live the lie that I have been? It just wasn’t fair, so we had to break it off. When I think of the future there’s only one person that I think about.” She swallowed hard and asked with a combination of fear and anxiousness in her voice, “Who’s that?” I looked at her with the most serious look I may have ever given and replied, “You.” She took a deep breath and asked, “Me? What are you saying, Lola?” I stood up from my seat and said, “You promised me that you would always been in my life so promise me that no matter where this conversation leads that you will always be in my life.” She nodded her head in reply and said, “I promise.”

I rubbed my face with both her hands, built up as much courage as I could and said, “When I think about the future, what I want and who I want to be with it’s you, Bella. You know I love you, but I need you to know that I’m in love with you and I want to be with you, always. I know that I’m not your ideal girl, but I need you to be honest with me, Bella. I think that there’s something between us. Is it all in my head?” She shook her head and replied, “Lola, even if there is something, you’re not gay. How does us kissing for a few minutes last week lead you to the conclusion that you’re in love with me?” “I know what I know, Bella, now answer my question” I demanded.  She shook her head and said, “You were engaged up until last week and now I’m supposed to believe that it’s because you want to be with me?” I nodded my head and said, “That’s exactly what I’m saying. Do you feel how I feel? Just tell me the truth.” She shook her head, “Lola, we kissed one time. Now you’re telling me you’re in love with me and want to have sex with me? Like if I dropped my robe to the floor you would want to kiss every inch of my body and put my pussy in your mouth?” I looked at her with excitement and replied, “That’s exactly what I’m saying Bella! I want you and I want to be with you!” with conviction. She arose to her feet. She untied the robe from around her waist and took it off. She threw her robe on the floor exposing her nude body to me for the first time. She looked at me and sarcastically asked “What are you waiting for?” Seeing her naked body standing before me excited me like I never have been. Like an uncaged animal, I ran across the room, grabbed her and stuck my tongue in her mouth as my hands ran across every inch of her body. I began rubbing her ass with one hand as I rubbed her tits with her other hand. As we French kissed I felt her become wet as I a ran my hand from her tits to between her legs. I stopped kissing her and began to lick her neck and suck on her earlobe as she gasped with excitement. I stopped momentarily and gave her a look that said, “I want you!” I pushed her onto the couch and quickly placed myself between her legs as I pushed her legs apart. I was breathing heavily as I looked at her and said, “I’ve wanted this for so long.” I kissed her pussy and then spread her lips apart as I started to lick her pussy and suck on her clit. I was lost in lust. She tasted so good. I continued to eat her pussy and then inserted two fingers into her. Bella was moaning and swaying her hips into my mouth and fingers as she looked at me with a sort of shocked look on her face.

Bella yelled out in passion, “Lola! I can’t believe you never done this before! Oh shit, uh, don’t fucking stop!” Her entire body was now shaking as she enjoyed every lick of my tongue. “Fuck, Lola you’re going to make me cum. I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum, Lola, Lola, fuck…” she exclaimed as she lost complete control of her body. Even though I knew she just had an orgasm I didn’t stop what I was doing. She had to pull me up from between her legs to get me to stop. My face was soaked in her juices as I started to kiss her. I stopped kissing her and smiled. “What do you think now?” I said with a smirk. “I believe you” she said laughingly. I arose to my feet as I slowly and seductively removed my tee shirt and short tight panties exposing my naked body. It was as if Bella couldn’t contain herself. She started passionately kissing me, took me by my hand and walked me to her bed. She laid me down as we continued to French kiss. She stopped kissing me to see a look of lust and excitement on my face. I bit down on the lower right corner of my lip and she smiled. Bella began to lick and suck on my nipples. She slowly and erotically kissed down my stomach as she spread my legs apart. Her face was now inches away for my shaved and pink pussy. She licked my pussy and I exhaled in pleasure. She buried her face into my pussy as she licked me with a passion and fury that I had never experienced before. “Bella, Bella, Bella oh my God, oh, um, just like that baby… just like that. Come here” she said as she placed her pussy over my face as she continued to lick me. The feeling of licking her as she licked me felt amazing. I was swaying my hips into her face as I licked her for a while until I felt my body lock up and I exploded. My arms lost strength as the grip I had around her waist loosened. I was panting until I again buried my face in her pussy and licked her until she again had an earth shattering orgasm. I didn’t want it to stop but neither of us had an ounce of strength left in our bodies. Bella cuddled up against me as she held me close to her. “I love you, Lola. I have for a long time” she said as I smiled and kissed her passionately. She giggled and said, “I can’t believe that after all this time this is the result of our relationship. To think the first time, you had sex with a woman was with me.” I smiled nervously at her and replied, “Not quite.”

She looked at me with shock as she laid next to me, holding her head up with her bent elbow and her right hand against her face. “Not quite?” She asked. “A few months before Theo asked me to marry him, I had a sex with a girl in front of him for his birthday. It was all his idea, but I was curious. We had been watching a ton of lesbian porn together and it would turn me on so much that when he suggested it I went along with it. Long story short I did it and I loved every second of it. The woman, Susana, lives in Los Angeles so whenever I went to L.A. on business we would get together. I realized that I preferred women and started looking at you differently. Before I knew what was happening I realized that I was falling in love with you. I felt like I needed for you to make the first move, but you never did so last week I made the move. It felt so right I was beyond upset when you stopped it. When I went away on my last trip I knew when I came back I had to tell you how I felt.” She shook her head and said, “I don’t care that you don’t have blonde hair and blue eyes. You’re my ideal woman and I’m so in love with you.” “I’m so in love with you Bella” I said as we kissed and fell asleep holding each other. Both of us had to be at work in the morning but Bella said, “I’m calling in” as I said half asleep, “Good, call in for me too.” I was lying flat on my stomach still nude from the night before with a pillow in between my right arm and head. When Bella got out of bed she threw the sheet on the floor. I was starting to fall back asleep when I heard Bella came back into the room. She climbed on top of my back and started kissing my neck. She slowly and erotically licked down the middle of my back. She kissed each of my ass cheeks and then licked right down the middle of my ass. The feeling of her tongue brushing over my asshole made me jump a little, but it felt good. I giggled and said, “Um, that felt good” in a still half-asleep voice. Before I knew it, Bella buried her face and tongue in between my ass cheeks and began to lick and suck on my asshole. As she sucked on my asshole I started playing with myself. I had never had this done to me before, but it felt amazing. “Bella…Bella…lick my ass baby, lick my ass. Ah, that feels so amazing, don’t stop.” As she licked my ass she played with herself and in under ten minutes both myself and Bella had almost simultaneous orgasms. After our orgasms I started laughing and asked, “What go into you?” She giggled in reply, “I don’t know I just wanted to do that to you.” We spent the rest of that day lounging around the apartment talking, kissing and enjoying each other’s bodies.

As the years went on we continued to work at Wittman Advertising, but the constant traveling was taking a toll on me and the amount of traveling I was doing was having a negative impact on our relationship. When Michael decided to sell of his remaining stake in the company it was the perfect opportunity for me and Bella to leave. We both had non-compete clauses in our employment contracts, but I had a massive amount of money saved up due to my millions in earnings. Truth be told I never had to work another day in my life if that’s what I had chosen to do. After our non-compete clauses expired, and Sienna returned to Australia after splitting with Michael us three decided to go into business for ourselves. Us three meaning me, Bella and Sienna. It took some time but not before long most of my clients left Wittman for our company. We have a little over ten clients but they’re big spenders and I don’t have to travel at all. After spending time with Sienna in Australia Bella fell in love with it. Me and Bella bought a small house there because of her and I settled down with Bella in Bethany, Oregon because of me. Today is going to be my thirtieth birthday and Bella hasn’t been acting much like herself lately and I know why. She has no idea that I know but I do know that today is the day she will ask me to marry her. I will of course say yes but unlike when I said yes to Theo it won’t be because I don’t want to hurt her and hope that I will someday fall in love with her. It’s because she’s my best friend, my lover and the only person I want to spend the rest of my life with. I was eighteen when we met, and she rescued me in more ways than one. I will forever be grateful for all that she has done for me and most importantly for the love she gives me each day. I don’t know what the future holds but what I do know is that the life I have now is all I ever wanted.  
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