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A Belated Valentine




Speed-dating had never really been Audrey's thing. With all the dating apps that kept popping up, it seemed antiquated to her. She would infinitely rather have an awkward conversation in her inbox than one in person.

Audrey was only going to support her friend and roommate, Skylar, who was finally on the hunt after leaving a fruitless long-term relationship. Unlike Audrey, however, Skylar was not thrilled with the process of online dating. It had been a year since Skylar had seen anybody, and Audrey was more than happy to play wingman for her, especially if it involved speed-dating strangers at a random bar on Valentine's Day.

"I'm excited!" Skylar's eyes gleamed as they made their way down the sidewalk, huddled in their winter coats.

"Good," Audrey smiled over at her. "It sounds like a lot of fun."

Audrey was lying through her teeth, but she didn't want to dampen Skylar's mood.

"Who knows, maybe you'll meet somebody too," Skylar piped up, and Audrey nearly laughed.

Audrey's idea of "finding someone" usually consisted of a right-swipe followed by some flirtation, culminating in a few weeks of hookups that ultimately led nowhere. That was good enough for her, but she knew Skylar's idea of love was based on finding an actual emotional connection. How she intended to do that at a speed-dating event was beyond Audrey, but she played along nonetheless.

"I think we're almost there," Audrey looked between her phone and the signs for the various bars lining the street. Sure enough, just under a block away was their destination- The Bad Cat.

The Bad Cat was one of Audrey's familiar haunts, but less so for Skylar. It made sense, given that Skylar had been in a committed relationship for years, so she had no need to frequent gay bars. Audrey, however, frequently took her dates there. It was a relaxed ambiance with nice lighting and a vast selection of cocktails- perfect for flirtation.

Audrey opened the door for Skylar, and they both paid for the event, then hung their coats up on the inside wall. The interior of the bar had been transformed for the speed-dating event. Tables were set up around the room, two chairs on either side and plenty of votive candles to go around. Audrey nearly rolled her eyes at how cheesy it all looked, but she kept her peace.

For now, most people stood around by the bar or the stage, and Audrey headed to the bar, Skylar close behind. There was no way she was going to get through this without a drink. There was a special on some kind of Valentine's day cocktail, likely made of some combination of vodka and sugar, and they each ordered one.

Audrey took a look around the bar as they waited for their drinks. There was a good turnout of men and women alike, each of them looking hopeful, eager, and flirty. Audrey's eyes lingered on each of the women, sizing them up to see if she was interested. For the most part, none of them really seemed like her type, but then again, this wasn't really for her anyway.

"Okay, everyone, we're about to get started!" a voice rang out from behind the mic stand on the stage. Audrey knew him as Mike, the owner of the bar.

"I just wanted to go over the rules with everyone so we can all have a fun night!" he said, panning the room and flashing a smile. "We’re going to use the honor system, okay? Each mini date will be five minutes long. At the end of that time, I will call out “switch,” and you’ll find a new partner. Try to find a different date each time so that everyone gets a chance to meet.”

“Sounds easy enough,” Audrey whispered to Skylar, who was practically brimming with excitement. Audrey couldn’t help but smile.

“We’ve got three different sections set up- girls’, guys’, and bis’- so you can shop for what you like,” Mike went on. “And we’re going to get started in about… five minutes, so make sure you get a drink if you’re drinking, and we can get this thing going!”

The gathering gave a compulsory round of cheers, and there was a palpable elevation of the excitement in the room. It was contagious, apparently, and even Audrey wasn’t immune to its effects. Maybe this night didn’t have to be a waste after all. She took another sip of her drink, finding herself eager to begin.

“See anyone you like?” Audrey’s ears perked up at Skylar’s voice.

“I don’t know,” Audrey shrugged. “What about you?”

“Me either,” Skylar giggled. “I guess we’ll have to see how it goes.”

Audre nodded. Mike took the stage again, and everyone’s eyes were fixed on him.

“Alright, everyone!” he said. “We’re about to hit this off, and we’ll keep it going for about an hour or so! Once everyone gets settled, I’ll start the time! Go!”

An excited murmur passed through the crowd, and Audrey smiled down at Skylar.

“Have fun!” Skylar’s eyes sparkled, and she bounced away.

“You too,” Audrey said, though mostly to herself.

Audrey looked around for a table and found an empty spot in front of an attractive enough woman. She seemed a little older than Audrey, with long black hair and a pretty smile.

“Hi,” Audrey offered her own smile as she sat down. “I’m Audrey.”

“Nicole,” the other woman answered, seeming nervous.

Audrey held back a sigh. This was going to be a long event.

“Time starts… now!” Mike announced from the stage, and Audrey succumbed to the usual barrage of get-to-know-you questions.

Audrey’s patience was exhausted by the end of the third round. There were only so many ice-breaker questions she could come up with, and ultimately, she didn’t care. For her, finding a romantic match was much more about initial attraction and chemistry, neither of which seemed to be in supply.

“Switch!” Mike called out, and Audrey felt relieved.

“It was nice to meet you,” she smiled politely, rising from the table to find another. She saw Skylar during the transition, who eagerly skittered over to her.

“So?” Audrey asked. “How’s it going?”

“Good!” Skylar still seemed optimistic and bubbly. “You?”

“Good,” Audrey smiled, not wanting to dampen her spirits. “We’d better hurry if we don’t want to end up on a date ourselves.”

“Right,” Skylar gave a quick nod, heading over to a vacant table.

Audrey smiled as she watched Skylar leave. They first met when Audrey moved into the city. Skylar was subletting the other bedroom in her apartment, and the price was right. Their friendship was merely a convenient by-product of their living situation.

At the time, Skylar was in a long-term relationship. Audrey felt a pull toward her, of course, but who wouldn’t? She was the perfect mix between hot and cute, with intelligence and a sense of humor to match. Not wanting to disrespect her relationship, though, Audrey dismissed any ideas about flirting with her.

It was only over the past year that Skylar had been single, but she struggled to get over the breakup. Audrey was not one for picking up unnecessary emotional baggage, so she knew it was best not to try for anything beyond friendship. Skylar eventually recovered, and especially after spending Christmas with her family, she seemed more like herself. So, when she claimed she was ready to get back on the dating scene, Audrey was more than happy to assist her.

After three more mini-dates, though, Audrey bitterly regretted agreeing to do this. Her drink was gone, and she stepped away in the transition between rounds to get another. She waited at the bar, and her eyes drifted through the couples at the tables, finding Skylar. She was chatting animatedly with a woman Audrey had already talked with. She thought her name was Kate, but she couldn’t honestly remember.

It didn’t take long for the bartender to make Audrey’s second drink, and she gave him a smile as he set it down on the bar.

“No luck so far?” he raised a brow.

“Not yet,” Audrey laughed. “I’m about to get back out there, so we’ll see how it goes.”

“Switch!” Mike called from the stage, and Audrey sighed, taking up her drink.

“Good luck,” the bartender quipped, and Audrey heaved a sigh before fixing an artificial smile on her face.

Audrey did her best to seem polite and interested for the next several rounds, but she was just counting down the minutes until the end of the hour. She looked forward to each transition because it meant she was one person closer to being done with all this.

“Switch!” Mike called from the stage, and Audrey rose from her table with a last smile at her mini-date.

Audrey’s eyes panned the area, looking for anyone she had missed. She spied a new face at a table in the back, and she headed over. The closer she got, the more optimistic she felt. This woman was more her speed- petite and young with short, black hair. Audrey shot her a smile as she approached, glad when it was returned.

“Hi,” Audrey said as she pulled out the chair and took a seat. “I’m Audrey.”

“Eva,” the woman smiled, the corners of her eyes crinkling. “Happy Valentine’s day.”

“Happy Valentine’s Day,” Audrey raised her glass, taking a drink.

“I think we’re about to wrap,” Eva noted, her large, dark eyes panning the room. “I think I’ve been with everyone so far…”

Audrey looked around too. Sure enough, it seemed she had already had a mini-date with all the other people in their area.

“Me too,” Audrey sighed with relief. “Thank goodness…”

Eva laughed, and Audrey’s interest piqued at the soft, gentle sound.

“So, have you had any luck?” Audrey inquired. “Any impressive candidates so far?”

“A few,” Eva shrugged. “I think we get to mingle after this so we can get to know people better. What about you?”

“Just one,” Audrey replied, giving Eva a wink. Eva raised her brows, seeming to catch the hint.

“It must have been a long night, then,” Eva’s eyes twinkled with humor.

“To say the least,” Audrey shook her head. “I mostly came to support a friend of mine. Skylar- blonde hair, about the same height as you.”

“Oh yeah?” Eva tilted her head. “I remember her. She’s really sweet.”

“Yeah, she is,” Audrey agreed. “We’re actually roommates.”

“Oh, that’s cool,” Eva nodded.

“I guess we should start interrogating each other,” Audrey quipped, and Eva sighed.

“Do we have to?” Eva made a face.

“Not necessarily,” Audrey shrugged. “We could talk about something else.”

“Yeah?” Eva tilted her head again.

“Of course,” Audrey nodded. “Granted, I didn’t listen to the rules very carefully…”

Eva smiled, seeming amused. Audrey felt a sense of satisfaction, glad the night hadn’t turned into a total waste. If nothing else, she was sure she could convince Eva to come home with her for the night.

“You know…” Eva looked suggestively across the table, a clear shift in her tone. “I think I might not actually mind being interrogated by you.”

Audrey’s eyebrows popped up at the apparent flirtation and the veiled sexual implication of her words. Audrey dropped her eyes, doing a quick once-over of Eva’s tiny body, feeling even more attraction toward her as she realized how easy she would be to overpower in bed

“I think we might be able to arrange that,” Audrey’s tone darkened as well, taking the bait.

“I hope so…” Eva’s voice was just a whisper as she raised her glass.

Audrey’s head buzzed as she sipped her drink, invigorated by the sudden chance for a chase. Eva was absolutely swipe-right material, and she seemed interested. Audrey knew it was only a matter of playing her cards right.

“Alright, everyone!” Mike’s voice rang out from the stage, and Audrey was vaguely surprised her time with Eva had passed so quickly, especially considering how agonizingly long some of the others had felt. “Thank you all for coming out. I think everyone has had a chance to meet everyone else, so now you are all free to linger and mingle!”

People started rising from their chairs, and Audrey looked back across the table at Eva.

“I guess that’s time,” Audrey gave her an easy half-smile.

“I guess so,” she confirmed, her eyes still glimmering with promise. “Are you going to stay and mingle?”

The only thing Audrey really wanted to do was throw Eva over her shoulder and carry her back to her apartment. She remembered, though, the reason she had come in the first place.

“I should probably hang out a while for Skylar,” Audrey answered, regret clear in her tone.

“Well…” Eva rose from the table, grazing her fingertips over Audrey’s shoulder as she drifted past. “Come find me before you go…”

Lust flashed in Audrey’s core, and her mouth went dry.

“Definitely,” she confirmed, and Eva shot her a smirk as she proceeded further into the bar.

Audrey released a breath and took a long pull of her drink. Excitement dominated her emotions, and she rose in her chair to look around for Skylar. She was easy enough to find, and she was already heading her way.

“Well?” Audrey asked. “How did it go?”

“Great!” Skylar answered, her eyes bright and her tone bubbly. “I think I really hit it off with this girl named Heather.”

“Heather…” Audrey racked through her memories to recall her own mini-date with Heather. She was a vet-tech with a pretty smile if she remembered correctly. Nice enough, but she didn’t press any of the right buttons for Audrey.

“She seemed nice,” Audrey encouraged, and Skylar nodded excitedly.

“Yeah, I’m about to try and find her after I get another drink,” Skylar seemed eager to go. “What about you?”

“I think I might take that girl Eva home with me,” Audrey wiggled her eyebrows, and Skylar giggled.

“Well,” she said. “Good luck to us both, then.”

Audrey smiled, and they clinked their glasses together as they parted ways. Audrey scanned the gathering for signs of Eva, and she quickly found her at the bar getting another drink. Audrey hung back as another woman- Nicole- approached her.

Audrey’s confidence flagged as she watched the interaction. It seemed Eva was flirtatious with everyone. She didn’t know quite why it affected her so much. This was a speed-dating event, after all, and she wasn’t the only woman here. Audrey felt a surge of jealousy and disappointment, though, as Eva rested her hand on Nicole’s thigh.

Audrey looked away, not wanting to watch that scene unfold. She looked around for a table where she could have a clear view of Skylar, who was sidled up next to Heather at a booth. It was easy enough to find one across the room, and she sat down alone, intent on finishing her drink.

Audrey pulled out her phone and aimlessly scrolled for a while. She looked up every now and then between Eva or Skylar. Eva was intent on flirting with Nicole, scooting closer and closer to the other woman as the minutes ticked by. Skylar, on the other hand, did not seem to be hitting it off quite as well with Heather. Her body language was closed off, and Audrey wondered what had gone awry.

It wasn’t long, in fact, until Skylar excused herself from the booth with a polite smile. Audrey watched as Skylar looked around the bar and smiled as she finally spotted her. Skylar weaved in and out of the crowd then sat down across from Audrey with a long sigh.

“Well, Heather’s a bust,” Skylar shrugged. “She’s fresh out of a relationship. With a man.”

“Ouch,” Audrey winced.

“I think she’s just looking for a rebound,” Skylar shook her head.

“Well, maybe she’ll find one,” Audrey smirked, and Skylar laughed.

“What about Eva?” Skylar asked, propping her chin up with her arm.

“I don’t know,” Audrey shrugged, nodding over at the bar. “She seems pretty taken with Nicole.”

Skylar looked over and hummed at the scene at the bar. By this time, they were practically in each other’s laps, and Nicole was running her hand through Eva’s short hair. Skylar looked back at Audrey and gave a sympathetic smile.

“I’m sorry,” she offered the apology.

“Oh well,” Audrey shrugged, honestly not too deeply affected. “Nothing ventured, nothing gained.”

“Right,” Skylar nodded, and they lapsed into silence.

“Was there anyone else you were interested in?” Audrey piped up as Skylar’s eyes wandered around the room.

“A couple,” Skylar shrugged. “But they both seem linked up.”

“I don’t mind hanging out for a while longer,” Audrey shrugged. “I don’t have any other plans.”

“I don’t know…” Skylar sighed, sounding more than a little discouraged. “Maybe I should just go home.”

Audrey felt a flicker of pity for her friend. Audrey didn’t care much for any holiday, but Skylar loved to celebrate them all, and Valentine’s day was no exception. She knew that being single today of all days was putting a damper on her spirits.

“The night is young,” Audrey pointed out, trying to keep her optimistic. “A lot can happen.”

Skylar laughed, but Audrey could still see the lingering disappointment in her eyes. They were quiet for a while, and Skylar’s eyes panned the crowd.

“One more drink?” Skylar proposed.

“Whatever you want,” Audrey stood. “It’s your night. Ready?”

Skylar nodded and stood, and they both made their way over to the bar. Audrey was careful to steer clear of Eva and Nicole as she set her empty glass on the bar. She waited for Skylar to order, then ordered the same.

“Here you go, ladies,” the bartender smiled, setting their drinks on the bar.

“Thanks,” they said simultaneously, taking their new glasses in hand as they ambled back toward their table.

Audrey caught sight of another woman headed their way, smiling at Skylar. Skylar’s mood lifted, a small smile curling the corners of her mouth. Audrey remembered this woman as Kate, the brown-eyed history teacher.

“Hey,” Kate smiled pleasantly as she approached, though she was obviously not interested in conversing with Audrey. “Am I… interrupting anything?”

“Not at all,” Audrey answered readily.

“Cool,” Kate nodded, trying to seem aloof, but Audrey could sense the nervousness wafting off of her. “Would you… like to get a table?”

Skylar blushed and nodded. She shot Audrey a smile as she headed off with Kate, and Audrey returned it. She was happy that Skylar was getting another shot, knew she faced further boredom. She shot a glance at Eva and immediately regretted it, as she was tongue deep in Nicole’s mouth.

Audrey sighed and headed back across the bar to her lonely table. She took out her phone and opened Tinder but quickly lost interest. She was tired. All she wanted was to go home. She vaguely hoped Skylar would hit it off with Kate. That way, she could finally draw this night to a close.

Audrey scolded herself for her negativity. She knew she only had such a bad attitude because Eva had left her high and dry. There was still a chance to steal her away from Nicole, but frankly, she lacked the energy. Sure, the initial spark was there, but it wasn’t some significant loss not to fuck her. Especially if she had such an intimate connection with Nicole already.

Audrey sat back and people-watched, keeping tabs on Skylar as she talked with Kate. They seemed to be enjoying their conversation, and it was blessedly less physically involved than Eva and Nicole’s. Skylar seemed happy, and Audrey felt a sense of accomplishment that she appeared to be having a nice night.

Audrey was halfway through her drink when Skylar stood and headed toward her, leaving Kate behind at their table. Audrey figured she was heading over to tell her she would be leaving with Kate for the night. Instead, Skylar sat down and released a long sigh.

“Well…” she said with a tentative smile. “She’s really nice…”

“Well, that’s good, right?” Audrey pressed for more, hearing reluctance in Skylar’s tone.

“Yeah, yeah,” Skylar nodded but still seemed non-committal. “She’s just…”

Skylar seemed to be having trouble identifying her issue, but Audrey had an idea.

“Just not your type?” Audrey offered, and Skylar nodded, looking down into her drink.

“I feel bad…”’ Skylar admitted.

“Don’t overthink it,” Audrey shrugged. “Sometimes, the chemistry just isn’t there. Better to acknowledge it upfront than try to force something that isn’t there.”

“True,” Skylar agreed, finishing off the last of her drink.

Audrey was disappointed for Skylar. Dating wasn’t exactly easy for anyone, but it was especially difficult when you were looking for a genuine connection. Audrey wanted to make sure the holiday didn’t go entirely to waste.

“Well, if you don’t want to talk to anyone else,” Audrey piped up, reaching across the table to take Skylar’s hand. “What if we just go home, get some pizza, and watch a movie?”

Skylar’s brows rose.

“Yeah?” she seemed intrigued.

“I think I have some wine,” Audrey shrugged. “We can pick up some chocolate on the way back. I think it would be very romantic.”

Skylar laughed. Her eyes panned the bar again, but nothing seemed to catch her interest. She sighed and looked back at Audrey.

“I’m ready when you are,” she resolved, offering Audrey a soft smile.

“Alright,” Audrey stood, and Skylar followed suit.

They closed out their tabs at the bar and collected their coats from the rack in front. They shivered as they stepped out into the cold, huddling together for warmth as they made their way down the sidewalk. Audrey squinted up ahead and saw a sign for a general store.

“Here,” she pointed up ahead. “Let’s pop in here so we can get some chocolate.”

Skylar nodded, and they picked up their pace, eager for any excuse to get out of the cold. A small bell on the door announced their entry, and an uninterested teen at the register acknowledged their entrance with a blank stare.

Audrey looked around and quickly found the Valentine’s Day display area, full to the brim with all manner of chocolates, stuffed animals, and generic bouquets.

“I’ll pick something for you, and you pick something for me?” Skylar suggested, and Audrey smiled.

“Good idea,” she conceded.

Audrey looked at the selection in front of her, pondering what to get. She knew Skylar loved chocolate of almost any kind and decided to go with the spirit of the season, picking out a heart-shaped variety box. It was simple enough. Skylar chose a simple bar of milk chocolate for Audrey, which was precisely what she was in the mood for.

“Ready?” Skylar piped up.

“Yep,” Audrey confirmed, and they made their way to the counter to buy their candies.

The near-lifeless cashier ringed them up, and they shared a paper bag, which Audrey carried out of the store. As they headed back toward their apartment, Audrey pulled her phone from her pocket.

“What kind of pizza do you want?” she asked Skylar.

“Pepperoni?” Skylar suggested.

“Sounds good,” Audrey confirmed, then called the closest pizza place.

Audrey placed the order and then put her phone back in her pocket.

“Should be at our place within the next half hour,” she smiled down at Skylar.

“Great,” Skylar sighed, squinting against the cold.

It only took them about ten more minutes to reach their apartment, and they headed up the stairs. They were grateful to make it into the warmth of their home. Audrey set the bag on their small kitchen table, then shrugged off her coat and hung it on the rack as Skylar did the same.

“So,” Audrey made her way into the kitchen, looking around for the wine. “What movie do you want to watch?”

“Nothing romantic,” Skylar insisted, and Audrey laughed.

“Fair enough,” Audrey agreed, pulling the bottle of wine from the cabinet, then set about getting it open.

“What about a Marvel movie?” Skylar offered, already flipping through their options on Netflix.

“Sounds good to me,” Audrey said as she poured them each a glass. Truth be told, she didn’t care one way or the other- she was just eager for their pizza to arrive.

Audrey took up their glasses and headed into the living room to join Skylar on the couch as she started the movie. Audrey held her glass in one hand and draped her arm across the back of the sofa, watching half-interested as some superhero or other dominated the screen. She couldn’t keep track of them.

Not long into the movie, the doorbell rang.

“I got it,” Audrey rose, setting her wine down on the coffee table.

She pulled her wallet out of her coat pocket, then answered the door. A guy about her age stood at the door, holding their pizza. Audrey paid and left him a large tip, the scent of the food already making her mouth water.

“Dinner time!” Audrey called into the living room, and Skylar looked up eagerly. “Want me to grab some plates and bring it in there?”

“Yes, please!” Skylar responded, flashing a bright smile.

Audrey collected a couple of plates from the cabinet and carried them with the pizza back to the living room, setting them down on the coffee table.

“Thank you,” Skylar said, opening the box and setting a piece on each of their plates. “How much do I owe you?”

“Don’t worry about it,” Audrey waved her off.

“Oh, so this really is a date,” Skylar giggled.

“Why not?” Audrey shrugged, taking her plate and biting into her pizza. It was delicious.

For a long while, they ate and drank in silence. Audrey refilled their wine glasses when they ran empty, and soon they exhausted the contents of the bottle. Combined with the drinks from the bar, Audrey was starting to feel buzzed and very relaxed. She looked over at Skylar, only to frown as she saw her eyes brimming with tears.

“Skylar?” Audrey leaned forward, alarmed, and placed a hand on her knee.

“I’m sorry,” Skylar laughed, blinking away the tears in her eyes. “I was just thinking…”

“Yeah?” Audrey encouraged, gently rubbing Skylar’s knee with her thumb. It had been a long and ultimately unsuccessful night, and it was no surprise she was upset.

“I just figured I would be with somebody,” Skylar shook her head with a sniffle. “I mean, like, for the rest of my life.”

Audrey nodded her understanding, but she didn’t share the sentiment. Audrey had never really gotten along with Skylar’s ex, and she was glad they had ultimately broken up. Still, she hated that Skylar felt alone. Audrey scooted closer to her on the couch and pulled her close, wrapping her arm around her waist.

“I know,” she murmured. “It’s okay…”

Skylar nodded and relaxed into Audrey’s body. They were quiet again, and Audrey felt a soft stirring of tenderness for Skylar in her stomach. She didn’t want to hope for too much, and she didn’t want to take advantage of Skylar, but she couldn’t deny that she wanted her.

“Hey,” Audrey perked up. “We still have those chocolates.”

“Oh yeah…” that seemed to cheer Skylar up. “I’ll go grab them from the kitchen.”

Audrey watched as she stood and crossed back into the kitchen, picking up the paper bag from the table and bringing it back to the couch.

“Thank you,” Audrey smiled as Skylar handed over her chocolate, then settled down with her own.

The movie was accompanied by the crackling of plastic as they unwrapped the chocolate. Audrey, uninterested in the film, watched Skylar as she examined her small box, checking for each of the flavors before eating them. She nibbled each piece like a squirrel or a rabbit, and Audrey wasn’t sure if it was the alcohol impacting her sense of humor, but she gave a soft laugh.

“What?” Skylar looked over at her, her eyes wide.

“You eat like a squirrel,” Audrey shared her observation, unable to contain a smile.

“I do not!” Skylar was outraged, but a bright smile crossed her features.

“You do,” Audrey insisted, unable to keep from laughing.

“Do not,” Skylar insisted, giving Audrey a playful shove.

“You do,” Audrey repeated resolutely, and to her surprise, Skylar shoved her again, this time pinning her down on the couch.

Audrey raised her eyebrows as Skylar hovered on top of her, her dainty hands pressing down on her shoulders. Audrey was stronger than Skylar by far, and if she wanted, she could easily break free of her hold. Audrey was arrested instead by the emotions flashing behind Skylar’s hazy eyes.

Audrey felt a moment of lust toward her roommate, but she shoved it away. They were drunk. She’d had drunk sex before, but this seemed different. Audrey knew she would never forgive herself if she ended up breaking Skylar’s trust just for a quick intoxicated fuck.

Skylar, it seemed, was not encumbered by such inhibitions, and before Audrey could blink, Skylar kissed her. Audrey let out a cry of surprise, and on instinct, she wound her arms around Skylar’s back. She warm and soft, and Audrey shivered as her weight pressed into her body.

Audrey’s head spun as Skylar straddled her hips and worked her hands under her shirt. Audrey realized what was happening and took Skylar’s face between her palms, pulling her away from their kiss.

“Skylar! Skylar…” Audrey panted, looking up at her with fierce eyes as she tried to process what was going on.

“I want you…” Skylar sounded breathless, and the words set off a predatory spark in Audrey’s core.

Skylar ducked her head again, this time kissing Audrey’s neck, and she moaned as her teeth grazed her skin. Audrey gripped Skylar’s waist, growling at the fragility of her petite frame. Again, her conscience kicked in.

“Skylar, stop,” Audrey insisted, but Skylar ignored her, and Audrey moaned as she nibbled her collarbone.

Skylar’s hands finally made it under Audrey’s shirt, and she gasped as she ran her nails along her sides. Audrey’s eyes fluttered closed, and she flexed her hips between Skylar’s thighs.

“That’s it, baby…” Skylar whispered, and Audrey shuddered at the husky words.

Audrey’s pussy clenched at the sensations racing through her body, and she shot upright, easily taking Skylar with her and depositing her backward onto the couch. Audrey’s breath was ragged as she started down at Skylar, and a part of her was bitter that she was suddenly too noble to let this all unfold.

“Skylar, you’re drunk,” Audrey reminded her.

“So are you…” Skylar pouted, her eyes hazy as she leaned up to try to kiss Audrey again.

“Right,” Audrey leaned back to avoid her lips, keeping her at arm’s length. “So, you know we can’t do this…”

“Why not?” Skylar mewled, and Audrey felt another spark of lust at her meekness.

“You know why,” Audrey whispered, and Skylar fell quiet.

Audrey eyed Skylar carefully, and when she was sure the smaller girl wasn’t going to pounce on her again, she released her and relaxed back against the couch. Audrey turned her gaze to the TV and pretended to be engrossed in the movie, but she wasn’t sure how convincing her act was. Her heart pounded in her chest, and her skin tingled everywhere Skylar’s lips had touched.

Audrey stole glances at Skylar, and her horny brain berated her for wasting such an easy opportunity. They would have both laughed it off the next day like nothing had happened, and everything would have proceeded as usual. Why did she have to develop a moral compass all of a sudden?

Audrey was never more grateful than when the end credits rolled. She turned the TV off and hastily stood, gathering up the empty wine bottle, candy wrappers, and pizza box to take them to the trash. Skylar collected the wine glasses and put them in the sink. They were both careful to avoid eye contact.

Audrey wordlessly headed across the apartment toward her bedroom. As her hand met the knob, she looked over her shoulder.

“Goodnight,” she said tentatively, offering Skylar a small smile.

“Goodnight,” Skylar returned, then headed into her own room.

Audrey sighed as she stepped into her room, closing and locking the door behind her. There was only one thing on her mind, and she didn’t even bother to strip out of her clothes before she laid down on her bed. She unbuttoned her jeans and slid her hand beneath the waistband of her panties, biting her lip as her fingertips found her clit.

Audrey’s head swirled with images of Skylar and the memory of her hot lips pressed to her neck. Audrey rolled her hips, fantasizing about what happened between them and what could have happened. She imagined Skylar’s petite body stretched out beneath her own and wondered how she would taste…

Audrey gasped as her orgasm crashed into her, quick and strong. She panted as she came down, gently massaging her clit as her pussy convulsed, leaving a mess in her panties. A voice in the back of her head reminded her that the fantasy in her head could have been a reality. She swatted the thought away and rolled out of bed to properly strip out of her clothes.

Audrey needed a shower. She made sure everything was out of her pockets and then tossed her clothes into the hamper, moving into her bathroom. She turned on the faucet so the water could heat up, then stepped under the steaming water.

The familiarity of her shower routine offered her some clarity, and she knew she made the right call shutting things down with Skylar. Audrey didn’t have a problem blowing through other women. They were just something to keep her occupied. Skylar was different. They had lived together for years. They were friends. She cared about her.

Audrey turned the knob of the shower to change the temperature, and she shivered as cold water washed over her skin, tightening her pores. She suffered in the cold for a few moments, banishing any lingering regret for not indulging her physical desires. If anything, she berated herself for not managing to bring Eva home. That might have yielded something much simpler, if not as emotionally satisfying.

Nearly numb from the cold water, Audrey finally turned it off, grabbing the towel off the rack as she stepped out of the shower. She hastily dried herself and rubbed her body down with lotion. She roughed the towel through her hair to collect some of the residual drops, then called it a night.

Audrey didn’t bother with pajamas, collapsing into her bed and huddling under the blankets. Her hair would be a disaster in the morning, but that was tomorrow’s problem. Her mind was still hazy from drinking, and she let the sounds of traffic lull her to sleep, her thoughts still lingering on the memory of Skylar’s kiss.

The jarring sound of her phone’s alarm roused Audrey out of her sleep. She groaned, and her head pounded. She blinked up at the ceiling for several minutes, trying to work up the wherewithal to get out of bed. When she finally managed it, she was relieved to find that, at the very least, she wasn’t nauseous.

Audrey shivered as her naked skin was exposed to the air, and she headed straight for her dresser, pulling out an old college sweater and a pair of flannel pajama pants. She toed on some fuzzy socks, then headed to the bathroom to relieve the nagging sensation in her bladder.

Audrey took care of her business and then brushed her teeth, then opened her medicine cabinet, and dry-swallowed some painkillers for her head. She threw her hair up in a ponytail, still not wanting to deal with it, and then headed out to the kitchen to find some food.

Audrey opened the door, then came to an abrupt halt as she came face to face with Skylar, who was obviously about to knock on her door.

“Oh,” Audrey blinked, feeling awkward as she remembered the way last night ended.

“Hey…” Skylar blinked up at her, lowering her hand. “I was just going to ask if you wanted some breakfast…”

“Oh,” Audrey said again. “Yeah, that would be great.”

“Cool,” Skylar seemed to relax, and she stepped back toward the kitchen.

Audrey followed her, and she pulled down a glass from the cabinet to fill it with tap water. She drank it and watched as Skylar flitted around the kitchen, gathering up some eggs and bread.

“How are you feeling?” Skylar asked, keeping her eyes focused on the stove as she turned on the burner.

“Fine,” Audrey answered, shifting her glass between her hands. “My head was hurting, but I took some medicine.”

“Same,” Skylar nodded, and they lapsed into silence.

“Do you need help with anything?” Audrey offered.

“Um…” Skylar seemed to think, and she vaguely looked around the small space. “Would you mind making some coffee?”

“Sure,” Audrey nodded, finishing off the rest of her water and setting the glass on the counter.

Audrey carefully weaved around Skylar as she worked at the stove and withdrew the coffee grounds from their freezer. Her hands moved automatically as she went through the process of setting up the coffee machine. She was glad the routine was so familiar- her mind was actively replaying the scene on the couch.

Audrey watched Skylar from the corner of her eye and wondered if she even remembered what happened. They had drunk the same amount, but Skylar was smaller, so it might have had a stronger effect on her. Either way, Audrey knew it was likely in the past, and she wasn’t going to bring up anything that might embarrass her.

When the coffee was finished, Audrey poured them each a cup, mixing in some cream and sugar, then headed for the table. Skylar was close behind, carrying plates with scrambled eggs and buttered toast.

“Thank you,” Audrey smiled easily as Skylar set one of the plates in front of her.

“Thank you,” Skylar echoed, sitting down in the chair across from her.

Audrey blew on her coffee, then took a long sip, hoping the caffeine would accelerate the course of the painkillers she took. The food smelled heavenly, as simple as it was, and she didn’t hesitate to gather up a forkful of her eggs.

The air filled with the sounds of metal on the glass as they ate in silence. The air between them felt too still, and Audrey couldn’t help but feel tense. She tried to catch Skylar’s gaze, but her eyes were fixed on her plate as she ate. Audrey held back a sigh and focused on finishing her food.

They ended up finishing at about the same time, and Audrey rose from her seat.

“I can take that,” she offered, holding out her hand for Skylar’s plate.

“Oh, that’s okay,” she sounded sheepish.

“Please,” Audrey insisted, smiling down at her. “You cooked. It’s the least I can do.”

Skylar hesitated but finally relented and handed Audrey the plate. Audrey made short work of cleaning them and putting them back in the cabinet, then returned to the table to finish her coffee. Skylar was still quiet, and Audrey watched her as she nursed her coffee, the cup still mostly full.

“I’m sure it’s cool enough to drink by now,” Audrey teased her, her tone light.

Skylar blinked up at her, seeming surprised, and forced a laugh.

“Yeah…” she said, immediately looking back into her cup. “Look… about last night…”

“Don’t worry about it,” Audrey waved her hand. “We were both a little tipsy.”

“No, I mean…” Skylar huffed a sigh, her brow furrowed. “Well, yes, I was drunk. But…”

Audrey swallowed, anxiety creeping into her chest as Skylar seemed to collect her words. She looked across the table at Audrey, confusion written across her expression.

“Why haven’t we ever…” Skylar shook her head, pointing between the two of them. “You know…”

Audrey sighed and shifted in her seat. She knew they couldn’t avoid the conversation forever, so they might as well have it now.

“Well, you were in a relationship for years,” Audrey shrugged. “And then you were getting over that relationship, which takes some time.”

Skylar nodded, and she was quiet. Audrey felt the tension crackling between them like electricity.

“And you know me,” Audrey shook her head with a soft laugh. “I never take anything seriously…”

“Right,” Skylar nodded, and Audrey saw her throat bob.

Again, the terrible silence fell upon them, and Audrey was compelled to combat it.

“Look, you know how my sex life is,” Audrey was flustered as she tried to justify her actions. “I don’t have a problem with a drunken one-night stand. At all.”

“Except with me,” Skylar interrupted, and Audrey’s jaw dropped.

“Excuse me?” she blinked over at Skylar, stunned at her words.

Skylar, too, seemed alarmed, but she shook it off.

“I said…” a fire lit behind Skylar’s eyes, and she sounded bolder. “Except with me.”

Audrey’s mouth hung stupidly open as her mind spun, trying to comprehend what Skylar was getting at. Was she angry that they hadn’t had sex? Did she feel like Audrey had rejected her?

Audrey let out a laugh and shook her head.

“I’m sorry,” Audrey raised her hand in a gesture of surrender. “Are you mad at me?”

“Well, no…” Skylar was suddenly flustered again. “I just… well, I figured you would, I guess.”

Audrey was quiet again for a moment as she tried to rein in her racing emotions.

“It’s a little more complicated with you,” Audrey said, and Skylar merely stared at her, awaiting further explanation. “I mean, we live together…”

“Oh,” Skylar laughed bitterly, her lips forming a smile that didn’t meet her eyes. “So you’ll fuck anyone except your roommate.”

“Well, I’ve fucked roommates before…” Audrey mused, trying to bring some levity to the situation, but Skylar was clearly not amused.

“Right,” Skylar snapped, abandoning her coffee as she headed across the apartment toward her room.

“Skylar!” Audrey objected, jumping out of her chair to follow her. “I don’t understand why you’re so upset. Look, I actually care about you. That’s why I didn’t fuck you last night, okay?”

Skylar turned around, her brows raised in surprise, and Audrey’s face burned, but now the floodgates were open, and there was no turning back.

“I didn’t want to do anything you might regret, and I didn’t want to have you pass it off as just some drunken mistake that we both kept secret for the rest of our lives,” Audrey crossed her arms, vulnerable as she explained her feelings. “Okay? Is that what you wanted to hear? Are we good?”

Skylar’s brow furrowed again as she processed the words, and Audrey’s heart pounded as she awaited her response. The seconds stretched out interminably, and Audrey shifted on her feet.

“What about now?” Skylar crossing her arms and raising a brow.

“What do you mean what about now?” Audrey was rapidly losing patience with this conversation.

“Would you fuck me now?” Skylar raised her voice, and Audrey froze, her jaw dropping again at the incredulity of the question.

“Seriously?” Audrey half-laughed, but Skylar was once again unamused. “Come on, Skylar…”

“You know, as long as we’ve lived together, I’ve seen you drag all kinds of other girls in and out of here…” Skylar narrowed her eyes. “And you’re telling me I don’t make the cut because you care about me?”

Audrey snapped, and she advanced to loom over Skylar and take up a chunk of her hair, her stomach flipping at the soft gasp that escaped her lips.

“Is that really what you want?” Audrey hissed, jerking Skylar’s head back. “You want me to fuck you and dump you like every other girl?”

Skylar’s eyes burned and her teeth clenched, and Audrey gave a derisive laugh.

“What?” Audrey sneered, forcing Skylar to take a step backward. “You don’t have anything else to say?”

Skylar was silent, but her hand shot out to cup Audrey’s pussy through her pajama pants. The touch sent Audrey’s lust into overdrive, and her fist tightened as she struggled not to let her knees buckle.

“That’s not what I want,” Skylar growled, and Audrey shook as she flexed her hand against her sex. “I just want you to fuck me…”

Audrey groaned and released Skylar’s hair, whirling around and crossing back to the table, bracing her hands on its edge. She was officially more turned on than she’d ever been in her life, and all she wanted to do was bend Skylar over the counter.

“I haven’t had sex in a year, Audrey…” Skylar approached from behind, and Audrey gasped as she felt her delicate hands take hold of her hips. “Please…”

Audrey whirled out of Skylar’s hands and backed toward the living room.

“Why me?” Audrey posed, raising her brows. “You can get sex from anyone.”

“I don’t want sex with anyone,” Skylar followed. “I want you.”

Desire spiked in Audrey's core.

“I don’t just want you for your body,” Skylar stalked slowly forward, and Audrey held her ground. “I want you because I know you care…”

Skylar was inches away, and Audrey let out a shaking breath as she raised the hem of her sweatshirt. Skylar’s pupils were wide and dark as she sank to her knees, and Audrey gasped as she nuzzled her pajama pants.

“Skylar…” Audrey warned through clenched teeth. Her blood pounded in her ears, and her thighs shook.

Skylar bit her lip and batted her eyes as she met Audrey’s gaze, her fingers slipping beneath the waistband of her pants.

“Do you know how many times I would listen to you from the living room?” Skylar’s voice was high. “While you were with other girls?”

Audrey panted and braced her arm against the wall as Skylar dragged her pants down, revealing her skin inch by inch. She subconsciously parted her thighs, her mind whirling as Skylar pressed a kiss to her mound.

“S- Skylar…” Audrey stammered, her desire rapidly dominating any self-control she might have employed.

“It’s okay…” Skylar’s voice shook as she wrapped her hands around Audrey’s thighs. “It’s okay…”

Audrey gasped as Skylar slipped her tongue between her folds. Her tongue was soft, hot, and wet, and it nearly made Audrey’s knees buckle. She couldn’t remember the last time she’d let someone eat her out. She relished being in control too much to hand her pleasure to someone else.

Audrey whimpered as she helplessly rocked her hips into Skylar’s mouth, winding her fingers into her soft hair. Skylar withdrew and looked up at her, and Audrey’s lust flared at the sight of her own wetness on her lips.

Audrey dropped to her knees, yanking Skylar’s head to the side as she kissed her, dragging her body close with her other arm. Audrey felt Skylar’s body melt as they kissed, and her head buzzed.

Audrey pulled back, breathless, to meet Skylar’s eyes.

“I can’t be gentle,” Audrey confessed, and Skylar’s eyes darkened.

“I don’t want you to be…” she breathed, and Audrey claimed her mouth in another kiss, their teeth bumping together with the force of their mutual desire.

Skylar’s hand moved between Audrey’s thighs, and Audrey gasped as she slid a finger along her wetness.

“Wait, wait…” Audrey took hold of Skylar’s wrist, yanking it away from her weeping sex. “We should go to the bedroom…”

Skylar nodded, pressing a quick kiss to Audrey’s lips before getting to her feet. Audrey eagerly followed, pulling her pants back up as she did.

The second they crossed into Audrey’s room, though, the atmosphere shifted. Skylar stood facing her at the edge of the bed, her eyes wide. Audrey’s chest tightened, and her lust faded into the background at how vulnerable she looked.

“Hey…” Audrey kept her distance. “It’s okay… we don’t have to…”

“No,” Skylar cut her off. “It’s just… I want you to tell me what to do.”

Audrey’s throat tightened, and fire blazed in her core. Seeing Skylar standing there, waiting, was all she needed.

“I can do that,” Audrey assured, her tone dark as she stalked toward her. “Lie down on the bed.”

Skylar readily complied, and Audrey watched, anticipation raging through her blood. She took a moment to simply look at Skylar, burning the image of her stretched out in her bed into her memory.

Audrey took measured steps toward the bed and delighted in Skylar’s soft gasp as she straddled her hips.

“Sit up a little,” Audrey ordered, and Skylar complied, biting her lip as Audrey lifted up her tank top. Skylar raised her arms, and Audrey peeled the shirt off her body, tossing it off the side of the bed.

Audrey took a shuddering breath at the sight of Skylar’s body and her breasts, especially her hardened nipples. They were both silent, except for the sound of their shuddering breath, their eyes locked.

Audrey was at a loss for words, and she gently traced her fingertips along Skylar’s collarbones. Skylar bit her lip, and Audrey saw goosebumps rise along her skin. Audrey’s hands trembled as he brushed her fingertips over Skylar’s nipples, making her gasp.

Audrey was surprised as Skylar took hold of her wrists, forcing her hands harder against her breasts. Audrey looked up into Skylar’s eyes, finding them wild.

“Please, Audrey…” Skylar’s face twisted in frustration. “I need more.”

Audrey released a growl and dug her nails into Skylar’s soft flesh.

“Yes…” Skylar hissed, her back arching off the bed.

Audrey dropped her head and devoured Skylar’s mouth, moaning heavily as they kissed. Skylar released Audrey’s wrists and dug her nails into her back, and hot sparks of pleasure erupted from the scratches she left.

Audrey seized Skylar’s wrists and pinned them above her head, looking down at her with frantic eyes.

“I want to tie you up…” Audrey confessed, and Skylar’s eyes widened.

“Okay…” Skylar breathed, and Audrey’s chest burned with ferocious desire.

In an instant, Audrey was off the bed and in the closet, from which she withdrew her bag of sex gear. She selected a soft, black rope and turned back to Skylar.

“Wrap your hands around the railing,” Audrey instructed, and Skylar obeyed, holding onto one of the metal rails of Audrey’s headboard.

Audrey could hear Skylar’s quick breaths as she straddled her stomach, then wove the rope around her wrists and the railing. Skylar twisted her wrists against the bonds and gave them a light tug but found them impossible to escape. Her eyes shot up, and Audrey could see fear flickering behind them.

“Is this okay?” Audrey whispered, gently cupping Skylar’s face in her palm.

Skylar nodded, nuzzling her face into Audrey’s palm, and Audrey smiled. She stretched herself out alongside Skylar’s body and tilted her face to the side, giving her another soft kiss. Audrey’s nails ran from Skylar’s sternum to her navel and then lower to the waistband of her sweatpants. Skylar moaned, canting her hips up against Audrey’s hand.

Audrey slipped her fingers beneath Skylar’s waistband, shivering to realize she wore no panties, and slowly dragged them down Skylar’s thighs. Audrey’s mouth watered as she revealed Skylar’s sharp pelvic bones and the light swath of hair on her mound. She worked hard to control herself as she pulled the pants off over Skylar’s feet, then tossed them onto the floor.

Skylar was now completely naked, and Audrey took a moment just to look at her. She was stunning, and Audrey felt a tender stirring of affection in her stomach. She dipped her head to Skylar’s stomach and tasted her, moaning at the warmth of her skin and the way her muscles twitched under her mouth.

Skylar writhed, and her legs parted, and Audrey took the opportunity to move between them. The scent of Skylar’s arousal swirled in Audrey’s nostrils, and desire flared inside of her again. Audrey braced her hands against Skylar’s thighs, pinning them down as she ducked her head and delved her tongue into Skylar’s wetness.

“Oh, God…” Skylar sobbed, arching into Audrey’s mouth.

The sound of Audrey’s desperation made Audrey moan, and she dove deeper into Skylar’s pussy, lapping up her wetness. Audrey dragged her tongue against Skylar’s clit, and her head spun as she felt it twitch.

Audrey moved her hand up Skylar’s thigh and teased Skylar’s entrance with her fingertips even as her tongue swirled around her clit. Skylar released high, keening moans as she arched her hips into Audrey’s mouth and fingers. Needing no further encouragement, Audrey slipped her fingers into Skylar’s sex and was rewarded with her sharp gasp.

Audrey dug the nails of her other hand into Skylar’s thigh as her pussy milked her fingers. Audrey growled, redoubling the efforts of her mouth on Skylar’s clit, and she could feel Skylar’s thighs trembling beneath her. Audrey felt Skylar’s muscles quickening, and heard her breathing hitch, and knew she was close. Not wanting her to finish just yet, Audrey withdrew, and Skylar cried out in protest.

“No, no, no…” Skylar bucked her hips against the air, and Audrey smiled sadistically at her arousal.

Audrey chuckled as she prowled up the length of Skylar’s body, finally coming to straddle her face. Skylar looked up at her with wide, hungry eyes, and Audrey flashed her teeth in a ravenous smile.

“Make me cum,” Audrey demanded. “With your mouth. Now.”

Skylar whimpered, and Audrey took hold of her hair, tilting her head back as she lowered her sex over Skylar’s face. Audrey bit her lip and moaned as Skylar’s tongue once again trailed over her clit, and her thighs trembled at the pleasure.

Audrey knew she wouldn’t last long. Skylar was an expert with her tongue, and Audrey soon dissolved into whimpers as she helplessly flexed her hips into her roommate's mouth. All too soon, her muscles tightened, and she gasped as an orgasm ripped through her body.

“Fuck…” Audrey whined, bracing her hands against the headboard to keep from collapsing onto Skylar’s body.

Skylar panted beneath her, and her face glistened with Audrey’s juices. Audrey barely moved back down Skylar’s body, moaning as she tasted herself on her lips.

“Thank you…” Audrey breathed, nuzzling Skylar’s face.

“You’re welcome,” Skylar’s voice was tight, and Audrey chuckled.

“Are you a little frustrated?” Audrey cooed, and Skylar nodded, whimpering. “It’s alright, I’m going to take care of you…”

Audrey moved off the bed, ignoring Skylar’s whimper of protest, and returned to her duffel bag. This time, she withdrew her harness and strap, and she held it up for Skylar to see.

“Is this what you want?” Audrey raised a brow and smirked as Skylar all but dissolved on her bed, squirming restlessly.

“Please, yes…” Skylar nodded, rocking her hips against the bed and rubbing her thighs together for friction.

Audrey cast Skylar a dark smile as she fastened the leather straps around her hips, making a show of stroking her silicone cock. Skylar bit her lip and whimpered, spreading her legs and offering herself up.

Audrey knelt between Skylar’s legs on the bed, draping them over her arms as she lined up her cock with Skylar’s pussy. Audrey sighed as she rocked her hips, teasing Skylar’s swollen clit.

“Oh, God…” Skylar whimpered, twisting her hands in the ropes again. “Please, please, I need you inside…”

Audrey’s lust flared at Skylar’s pleading, and she used a hand to align her cock at Skylar’s entrance.

“Are you sure?” Audrey pressed, half teasing but also seeking Skylar’s consent.

“Yes! Yes…” Skylar nodded and frantically bucked her hips, trying to take in the dildo herself.

Audrey laughed at Skylar’s fruitless attempts to fuck herself, and Audrey leaned down over her body, forcing Skylar’s legs up against her breasts. Audrey flexed her hips and let the tip of the silicone slip between Skylar’s slick folds, and she shivered at the raw moan it drew from her throat.

Audrey pressed further, and Skylar whined, a high, needy sound, as she bottomed out inside of her. Audrey hummed in satisfaction as Skylar unraveled beneath her, whimpering and bucking her hips.

“Please, please, please…” Skylar chanted, arching her hips and squirming.

Audrey was more than happy to oblige, and she slid a hand between their bodies, pressing her thumb against Skylar’s clit as she drove into her in a hard, fast rhythm. Skylar’s thighs tightened, and she gasped at the onslaught of pleasure, and Audrey sneered ferally down at her as her body’s instincts took over, fucking Skylar into the mattress.

Sweat gathered along Audrey’s skin with her exertion, but she relished their shared body heat. Audrey dropped her mouth to Skylar’s, eagerly consuming her moans and gasps. Audrey withdrew and locked her eyes with Skylar’s.

“Can I please cum?” Skylar’s voice was desperate. Audrey could feel her thighs trembling and knew she was close.

“Hm…” Audrey hummed maliciously, thrilled with Skylar’s compulsion to ask for permission, and she pressed her thumb harder against her clit.

“Please!” Skylar’s gasp was ragged, and her muscles snapped tight.

“Cum for me, Skylar…” Audrey growled, pumping her hips hard and fast.

Skylar screamed, and Audrey felt the involuntary, wild bucking of her hips beneath her. Audrey slowed her motions, working Skylar through her climax and gently lowering her from the precipice as her breathing settled.

Audrey shifted Skylar’s legs, wrapping them around her hips as she lowered her body and once again kissed her lips. Skylar hummed into Audrey’s mouth, and she couldn’t help but smile at the sound.

Audrey pulled her face back, looking down at Skylar to gauge her emotional state. Skylar looked back at her, for all appearances blissful and satisfied.

“Thank you…” she breathed, a smile crossing her features.

“Thank you,” Audrey countered, peppering kissed along Skylar’s face.

“Happy late Valentine’s Day…” Skylar batted her eyes, and Audrey felt warmth unfurl in her stomach.

“Happy late Valentine’s Day…” Audrey echoed, softly kissing Skylar’s lips.

Audrey lifted her hand and untied the knots securing Skylar’s wrists, and as soon as they were freed, Skylar wrapped them around Audrey’s shoulders. Audrey’s body melted into her embrace, and her own arms encircled Skylar’s tiny frame.

Audrey knew that soon they would have to withdraw from one another. Audrey would have to clean and put away her gear. They would have to clean themselves up. They would probably have to discuss where to go from there.

But for now, Audrey was more than happy to linger in Skylar’s arms, breathing in her soft scent as their breathing calmed and everything seemed perfect and quiet.
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