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CHAPTER 1


Ethan made his way up the stairs towards his home office. His Golden Retriever, Macy, trotted close behind. Ethan entered the large office, which took up the majority of the second floor. Originally intended as a den, he transformed it into a personal office space where he could work from home or relax in a chair and read a book. Three of the walls had large windows on each side that displayed a great perspective of the world outside. The views were Ethan’s favorite part of the room, not only because the sunlight gave enough natural light to warm up the room during the winters, but also because it gave great views of the neighborhood from one side and his backyard from the other end of the room. If you looked past his backyard, you could even see the shoreline a couple streets down. 

The view outside his windows were currently enshrouded by a fog that blanketed the neighborhood. Foggy cool mornings were normal living so close to the ocean. A cool breeze drifted in and chilled Ethan as he entered the room. Ethan remembered that he left the window cracked open last night when he was working. He held a warm cup of coffee in both hands to warm himself as he went to the window to shut out the cold breeze. Macy went straight to her large doggy bed in the corner and curled up. She wasn’t used to waking up so early and still wanted to sleep in.

Ethan made his way to the end of the room and placed his coffee on the desk beside him. He sat down at the drafting table where unfinished designs from last night were clipped. One of the large windows stretched out in front of the drafting table, giving Ethan a full view of the neighborhood as he worked. While working at home, he spent a lot of time at his desk glancing out the window when a car would pass by. Over time he began to notice patterns his neighbors made, like when they would go to work or when the kids across the street came home from school.

With another sip of coffee, Ethan put his head down and began working on the plans for a new Library a University was planning on building. The company he worked for scored it big with this contract and that meant Ethan had to spend extra time to make it perfect for the client. As he worked, his focus was absolute, checking and double checking measurements. He typically didn’t stay up late working on projects and waking up early to work on them some more, but there was pressure to do this right the first time. The silence in the room was broken by Macy snoring in the corner. Ethan smiled to himself as he continued his work.

Outside, the sun began to peak above the houses, filling the room with a warm golden light. Casting long shadows across the desk, Ethan paused, stretching his arms above his head. He felt the satisfying pull of muscles too long in one position. He sipped his coffee, which was now only lukewarm. Looking out the window, he noticed the fog burning away in the warming sun. A few cars passed down the street as the neighborhood started to awake. Macy, however, was still snoring soundly.

Ethan's fingers curled around the mug, the warmth of the coffee seeping into his skin, a sharp contrast to the chill from the cool morning. Setting the mug aside, he rose from his chair, his movements fluid and familiar in the early morning quiet. As he approached the window to to look out into the sunrise on the horizon, his eyes instinctively scanned the neighborhood, a landscape he had come to know well through countless hours spent in observation from his secluded vantage point.

The sight of his neighbor across the street, engaged in a brief, tender farewell with his wife, caught Ethan's attention. It was unusual for him to leave this early, disturbing the predictable rhythm of the street that Ethan had grown accustomed to. The clock on the wall confirmed the anomaly, despite the rest of the neighborhood seemingly in sync with its typical routine.

To the right of Ethan’s house, next door was an older retired couple who mostly kept to themselves. They were rarely seen except for taking out the garbage cans. Ethan never spoke to them, except for yearly Christmas cookies. Each year, the old woman would come around to Ethan’s door and give him a plate of freshly baked cookies. He was certain she made gave baked goods to all of her neighbors around the holidays. Ethan was not only grateful for the kind gesture, but he appreciated how the older couple had the same mindset of privacy that he had.

Across the street the man gave his wife another wave as he slipped into the car. He backed out onto the street and drove away to what Ethan was guessing an early meeting at work. On the other side, to the left, stood the vacant home. Two years ago a newly married couple moved in, but only several months after moving in, the young couple moved out and the house has remained empty ever since. Some of the neighbors who spoke to the couple had said the house was foreclosed because the newlyweds couldn’t keep up with the house payments. That wasn’t a surprise to Ethan because it was a nice area and those payments could creep up on inexperienced home buyers.

The big reason why home values are so high was because of the close proximity to the beach. Ethan lived only two streets down from the ocean. One of the reasons why he moved to the neighborhood was so he could have cooler summers when the mist from the ocean would keep temperatures low. He also enjoyed taking afternoon walks during the Spring or Summer down to the beach where he would read until the sun went down. The shoreline was often empty of people. Not only was it slightly secluded by tall grass and brush, but the neighbors had all mostly grown used to it and typically didn’t spend much time on the beach. Tourists never came to the beach near Ethan’s house because they preferred more popular hot spots.

For Ethan, this meant he usually had the beach to himself. Late Spring and early Summer brought about the perfect weather for beach reading. He could take Macy down in his shorts and sandals and spend the afternoon there. The cool breeze would balance out the eighty-five degree weather and as the sun would go down, even early Summer evenings would require a jacket. Ethan pulled the latch on the side window as it locked with a click. He gave Macy a head rub and returned to the drafting table to continue his work. With the fog lifted, the sun had started to cast its light into the room, stretching across the floor as the morning and his work progressed.


CHAPTER 2

Ethan’s focus on the intricate lines of the architectural draft was broken by the persistent vibration of his phone, jolting the quiet of his home office. He glanced sideways, giving way to curiosity as Victoria’s name flashed across the screen. With a resigned sigh, he picked up, the smooth surface of the phone against his palm.

“Hey, Victoria. This about the library design?”

“Hi, Ethan. I just wanted to call about the draft, and well…” She hesitated, trying to find the right words to say.

“Let me guess, the client wants some changes,” Ethan replied.

Victoria laughed and groaned at the same time. By the surrendered sound of her voice, Ethan could tell Victoria had been putting out small fires all day.

“You know how it goes. I just had a meeting with the clients and showed them the concept we came up with a few weeks ago. They liked the overall modern design, but they decided during the meeting that they wanted large floor to ceiling windows on the second floor above the main entrance. If I recall correctly, you said that wall would be used to run some of the main electrical. I told them if we change the design, then we will have to rework the draft for the electrical that you, Ethan, are probably currently working on right now. I told them I would run it by you and see if it is even possible to change something like that at this point and I would get back to them later.” Victoria said.

“You know me so well because I am actually am working on the draft right now,” Ethan said. He flipped through the sheets on his desk looking at the design documents. “I finished the front of the building this morning, but I can change it. I’ll run the electrical in the ceiling instead. That will allow them to have their large windows and the wiring won’t have to be moved that far away from it’s original area.” Ethan replied.

“Ethan! You are amazing. Thank you,” Victoria beamed. “This solves another headache of mine for the day and the company will get some brownie points from the client.”

“You’ll have to remind them that there won’t be outlets on the wall, as we originally intended to put desk space there. Just tell them it’s impossible to put outlets on windows because, you know, they are windows,” Ethan said.

“I already told them that. They said they were fine with sacrificing a study area with outlets for the sake of more sunlight to lighten up the space. I was mainly trying to get them to change their mind so you didn’t have to do any more work.”

“Well, I appreciate you looking out for me. The redesign shouldn’t be too bad so don’t worry about it. I’d be here working anyways and you know it. But, try not to over stress yourself,” Ethan said.

“I shouldn’t over stress myself?” Victoria’s voice turned playfully combative. “I think you’re the one who needs a vacation. When was the last time you took some time off, Ethan?”

“I work from home and I live two streets down from the ocean. I’m always on vacation,” Ethan replied.

“All I’m saying is how I’ve never seen you mention anything not work related. If you are not here in the office for a meeting, you’re at home working. You have to admit the same routine everyday gets boring,” Victoria said.

She was right. There were times when Ethan forgot what day it was because they all blurred. Doing the same thing every day did feel monotonous at times and the only changes Ethan noticed outside of his bubble were the changing of the seasons and the scenes that played out through his window, beyond his home, where his neighbors were the cast.

“Just try something new and go out of your comfort zone. You’ll be happy you did,” Victoria said.

Ethan let out an audible sigh so Victoria could hear. “I’ll do my best, Victoria. But, right now I have some changes to make on this draft.”

The two said goodbye and Ethan slid his phone onto the desk. He leaned back in the chair and stretched his arms, loosening his tight muscles. Outside his window, life in the neighborhood unfolded. To his right, a neighbor meticulously mowed his lawn. To his left, beyond the empty house that stood silent next door, a couple strolled by, their laughter carrying in the warming air, their swimsuits hinting an afternoon on the beach. Ethan pulled the morning’s mug of coffee towards him and took a sip of what remained. The coffee was cold and bitter, what was left of it anyway. Rising from his chair, he decided it was time for a fresh cup, a small but necessary interlude in his day.



CHAPTER 3


Ethan descended the wooden staircase, the sun’s light above in the sky spilling through the large bay windows and casting elongated shadows along the wall, cascading down the steps. The sunlight stretched across the floor and empty spaces of the front room. Living alone in a house built for a bustling family always felt like a luxurious contradiction to Ethan. He hadn’t given the idea of settling down with anyone much thought. Work preoccupied his mind and he knew a girlfriend or wife would not be keen on his work schedule. 

Ethan moved from the front room through the wood trimmed archway connecting the front room to the kitchen. Macy followed closely behind wagging her tail. He knew the kitchen was even too big for his needs, but he loved spreading out across the counter space when making more complex dishes or experimenting with new recipes. He started the coffee maker and heard its low mechanical humming as it began to do its thing. Leaning back on the counter, he waited for the timer to go off. In the front room, Macy hopped onto the couch with a stuffed animal rabbit in her mouth. She circled a few times before plopping down. The humming of the machine filled the kitchen with a low and rhythmic sound. It was probably the most noise the house had all day.

Sounds of water began trickling inside the machine, indicating a fresh brew was getting closer. Unexpectedly, there was a low rumble that seemed to reverberate through the house. Ethan straightened up and looked at the coffee machine. Was it broken? If that sound is coming from the coffee maker, there is definitely something wrong with it. In a moment later, the low rumble stopped and Ethan realized it wasn’t coming from the coffee maker. It was coming from outside.

He went back into the front room towards the window. Parting the curtains just enough, he peered out, eyes scanning for the source of the sound. His gaze settled on a large moving truck parked in front of the vacant house next door. The sight of a moving truck was both surprising and unsettling. The sudden arrival of new neighbors stirred a mix of emotions, from curiosity to slight concern for his cherished peace. As a sleek car pulled into the driveway, Ethan’s heart momentarily caught in his chest. From the driver’s side emerged a woman with straight black hair cascading over her shoulders. She was gorgeous. She was wearing a charcoal black shirt that was tight fitting around her waist, showing the shape of her large breasts. Her jeans were tight and did little to hide her plump ass and perfect thighs. She wasn’t just skinny, she was fit.

From the passenger side, another woman appeared, her wavy blonde hair shimmering in the sunlight. While the blonde was also wearing a tight fitting shirt, showing off her breasts, she was wearing yoga pants. Every man’s weakness. While the blonde was shorter and not as toned as the girl with the black hair, she was still equally stunning. Ethan couldn’t believe what he was seeing. His mind was racing, wondering how this might affect his work. Maybe he should put a curtain on the window in his office so he wouldn’t be distracted all the time if his new neighbors are outside frequently. No. He cleared his mind and refocused. Two gorgeous women like those would likely have boyfriends.

Ethan began to wondering what their story was. Were they sisters, friends, or perhaps more? The coffee maker beeped and he pulled the curtain closed. He sipped from the steaming cup, giving him time to think about what it meant for him to have neighbors again in that once quiet vacant home. They were both young, beautiful women, evidently successful enough to afford a home in this coastal town. With another sip, he turned and made his way back towards the stairs.

“Come on, Macy,” Ethan called.

Macy looked behind her, still laying on the couch. She jumped up and ran to the stairs, catching up with Ethan who was walking back up to the office.

Ethan settled back into the rhythm of his work, going back over the second floor design, which needed to be redone. The sound of laughter, light and unburdened, drifted through his window, slicing through his focus. He glanced out, catching sight of the two women. They both were standing in the driveway of their new home talking about something. The blonde was laughing at something the other woman with the black hair had said. He couldn’t make out any specific words they were saying from so far away, but he shook his head as he reminded himself he was being nosey.

The thought of introducing himself flickered through Ethan’s mind. After all, Victoria did tell him to step out of his comfort zone and try something new, and that was something he definitely felt uncomfortable doing. But, at least breaking the ice would probably satisfy his curiosity and he could fully focus on his work. Even though he was conflicted about the idea, the slight knot in his stomach and the voice in the back of his head were all telling him not to do it. How would that look from his perspective? They just arrived an hour ago and are still unpacking their things, when all of a sudden the single male neighbor comes out of his house and introduces himself to his absolutely hot next door neighbors. They would know, without a doubt, that he’d been looking at them through his window. No, there was no way he would be introducing himself.

The girl with the black hair went to the back of the moving truck and pulled out a box, lifting it into her arms. As she disappeared into the house with the box, the blonde pulled her hair back as she prepared to haul more boxes inside. Her sunglasses which rested on her head, slipped down and fell onto the driveway. She bent to retrieve the sunglasses but when she straightened, her gaze seemed to find Ethan’s through the window. Ethan thought he saw a slight grin form on her lips. He didn’t stay there long enough to find out if he saw what he thought he saw.

Ethan’s stomach flipped as he quickly pulled back away from the window, ducking out of sight. Retreating to a chair on the opposite side of the room, he conceded defeat to the distractions outside. He outstretched his arm beside the armrest and rubbed Macy’s head. She had perked up from her nap when Ethan jumped away from the window. The afternoon sun stretched lazily across the floor, marking his dwindling productivity. He acknowledged the inevitability of a long night ahead, compensating for the day’s lost hours.

The sound of another vehicle pulling up outside made Ethan look across the room toward the window. He wondered if there was a third resident arriving at the house. A car door shut and there was muffled talking, then male laughter. Despite his best efforts, Ethan’s curiosity grabbed a hold of him and dragged him back towards the window. Peering from a safe distance, he observed an older man conversing with the woman with the black hair. He wondered if that was their father and the two women were sisters. Ethan glanced down and noticed the tool belt around the man’s waist. There was also a truck parked in the driveway with a toolbox and a ladder in the bed. It was more likely the older man was there to do some kind of repair work to the newly purchased home.

Looking around, Ethan couldn’t see where the blonde had gone off to. It was possible she was inside the home, but if she was carrying in boxes, she would’ve come back out by now. The older man went into the opened garage and the girl with the black hair walked back to the moving truck. The blonde was still nowhere to be seen. As Ethan leaned in for a better look, the sudden ring of his doorbell made him jump. Macy looked up and cocked her head in confusion before jumping up and trotting out of the room towards the direction of the sound. Somebody was at his door.


CHAPTER 4

When Ethan opened the door as he stood face to face with the blonde. She was way more attractive up close. She had sharp hazel eyes and a big smile that would make any man melt. There was no way she was single.

“Hi, sorry to bother you,” the blonde said. “My name is Clare. I’m at the house next door. The one with the moving truck.”

“Hey, I’m Ethan. It’s good to meet you.” Ethan looked past the blonde, over at the moving truck. “You guys moving in? That house has been empty for awhile.”

“That’s what the Realtor told us too. It needs a lot of work, but today we’re just moving things in so we have a place to sleep,” Clare says, glancing back at the house. She adjusted her ponytail as she turned back to Ethan. They both make eye contact for a moment before breaking away as Clare smiles.

“I wanted to come by and introduce myself, but also ask for a quick favor,” Clare said,

hesitantly.

“You guys need help? I’d be glad to help,” Ethan replied.

Thank you so much! We just need help carrying in the couch,” Clare said, sounding more hopeful.

“Sure, let me grab my shoes and I’ll help you guys with whatever you need.”

Ethan slipped on shoes by the door and followed Clare out across the lawn and up the sidewalk towards their house. He was glad they reached out first, otherwise he would have felt more uncomfortable. Now that he had a reason to meet them and learn about them, he could focus and get back to work after he helped them move stuff in.

As Clare and Ethan walked up the driveway, the girl with black hair came out of the house and started towards them, smiling as she reached them.

“Ethan, this is Jess. Jess, this is Ethan the neighbor next door,” Clare said.
“Good to meet you, Ethan. I see Clare grabbed someone to help us move the couch,” Jess said with a grin.

“It was not like that!” Clare laughed, pushing Jess on the shoulder.

“I’m happy to help with whatever. I’m sure I’ll need help moving a couch or something in the future, so it all works out,” Ethan replied.

“Oh, I’m not pulling you away from anything important, am I?” Clare said with a realization.

“No, It’s fine. I was doing some work, but it can wait,” Ethan replied.

The three of them got to work moving the couch. Ethan realized why they needed more than two people to move it. The couch was one of those plush L-shaped couches that separate into two pieces. Both sides were large and heavy. With one person on each end and a third person in the middle, they navigated both pieces of the couch through the narrow doorway and into the front room. Despite the coordination it took to carry the couch into the house, it didn’t take long. With the sun starting to set, Ethan stayed and helped carry other boxes into the various rooms, so they wouldn’t have to do it in the dark.

Ethan had never been in the house. He had only been outside of the home when Macy got loose and decided to run around the neighborhood. It was strange to actually be inside of the house that had been right next to his the entire time. He was surprised to see how old and run down the interior actually was. His home had been remodeled before he bought it and he did some remodeling too. But this place didn’t seem to have any work done on it at all. In fact, it seemed like an aging time capsule from the eighties when it was built.

Ethan entered an upstairs bedroom and set down a box in the corner. Clare came in behind him and set down another box beside him, as she caught her breath.

“You said something about fixing up the place?” Ethan asked.

“Yeah, as you can see it needs a lot of work. We got it for a good price because it’s kind of run down.” Clare replied, wiping sweat from her forehead.

“I think it’ll be a really nice house after the remodel,” Ethan said. “Sorry, I’m an architect so I think about this stuff all the time.”

“Really? Does that mean you work from home?” Clare asked.

“Yeah, I get to work out of my home office, which is pretty nice. I have to remind myself to get out of the house every once and awhile,” Ethan said, looking over at the window. The sun had nearly gone below the horizon, making the room dark with only faint light. Ethan reached over and flipped the light switch, but nothing happened.

“That electrician was supposed to reconnect the electricity. I wonder if he’s still here,” Clare said, walking out of the room. Ethan followed and they both went downstairs into the garage. Jess and the older man with the tool belt Ethan had seen earlier were standing at the entrance of the garage already talking.

“Were you able to reconnect the electricity? The lights aren’t turning on upstairs,” Clare asked the electrician.

“I was already asking him about it,” Jess replied. “He said there’s something broken and he needs to get some other parts for it.”

“Sorry, ladies,” the old man said. “It looks like there’s something fried in the attic, so I’ll need to come back tomorrow with some other parts and replace it.”

Jess rubbed her eyes, tired from an already long day. “Okay, but we need electricity tomorrow so make sure you bring whatever it is that will fix it.”

“Jess, it’ll be fine.” Clare moved over to Jess and put an arm around her waist. Jess leaned her head against Clare’s shoulder.

As the electrician left, Clare and Jess turned to Ethan, still leaning on each other.

“Thanks for your help. We really appreciate it,” Jess said.

“Yeah, we would still be hauling stuff in if it weren't for you,” Clare said.

“It was no problem. I feel bad about the electricity issues though. Do you guys need a flashlight or something?” Ethan asked.

“We’ve got flashlights in one of the boxes,” Clare replied.

“We’ll find them. Thanks for all your help, Ethan.” Jess said, with a slight smile. The way she looked up at Ethan made him melt. He thought she looked cute when she was tired and Ethan could tell she was exhausted.


CHAPTER 5

It was almost midnight when Ethan fell onto the bed. Macy hopped up and made circles before laying down at his feet. Even though the bed was far too large for a single man, anybody who has a dog knows how much space they take up. Ethan turned off the light on the nightstand, laying in the dark, eyes heavy and ready to fall asleep at any moment. After he had gotten home from helping the girls, he didn’t make much progress on the redesigns he needed to get done. His thoughts kept distracting him from focusing. He wondered if he should grab a few flashlights and take them over. Despite Jess telling him they would be fine, he didn’t like the fact that they were basically camping in that house. His thoughts relented and his body relaxed as he drifted off to sleep.

When he woke up, he noticed an orange light coming through the windows. He had never seen the sunrise so vibrant before. Ethan glanced over to the clock on the nightstand. It was three in the morning. This didn’t make any sense because it should still be dark outside. He sat up and noticed Macy wasn’t on the bed. A sense of unease came over him as he tried to orient himself, despite the thick fog of fatigue that still weighed down on him. He had only been asleep for a couple of hours despite being completely exhausted. He tried to rub the burning from his eyes. That’s when he realized he had been woken up by an overpowering smell of smoke. He jumped up and ran to the window for fresh air. Still half asleep, he fumbled with the latch on the window. He finally unlocked the latch and pulled the window open. The smell of smoke became more overwhelming.

Ethan jolted to alertness as firetrucks blared their sirens. With Ethan’s brain starting to wake up, he realized the smoke and the loud sirens had woken him up from a very deep sleep. He could also hear faint sounds of a dog barking from downstairs. Macy. Ethan ran out of the room and downstairs towards the barking. In the front room, he saw Macy, with her front paws on the back of the couch looking through the curtains, barking in a panic. Ethan went to the window and put his arm around her. He looked out and saw something that made his heart drop. The girl’s house was on fire. It wasn’t just smoke billowing out of the windows. The entire house seemed to be completely engulfed in flames. Firetrucks were parked outside blasting water onto the fire.

“Stay here, girl.” Ethan said, pointing to Macy. He slipped shoes on and jogged across the lawn towards the fire trucks. Other neighbors stood on their front yard wrapped in blankets or wearing robes watching the scene unfold. Ethan approached a fireman who had black streaks smudged across his face.

“Jess and Clare live there. Are they okay?” Ethan asked, breathlessly.

“You know them?” The fireman replied. “They’re right over there.” He turned and pointed past the fire truck where a group was standing near an ambulance. Ethan jogged over as Clare turned and caught his gaze.

“Ethan!” Clare cried. Her face was wet from sweat and tears, eyes red from crying and the smoke. She moved towards him and embraced him.

“Are you and Jess alright?” Ethan asked.

“We’re fine. But the house is gone. All of our stuff was in there.” Clare started crying again, holding Ethan tighter. From over his shoulder, Ethan saw Jess coming over. She was wrapped in a blanket and also looked like she had been crying. She looked defeated, wrapping her arms around Clare’s back and resting her head on her shoulder.

“Ethan, the house is gone. They said they are past the point of saving it and trying to keep it from spreading,” Jess said, her voice was shaky. Clare was still crying as she shook in Ethan’s arms. He put an arm around Jess and pulled her in.

After the firefighters had put out the fire, what remained was a charred blackened frame of the old house that once stood there. Ethan, Jess, and Clare stood on the street watching without a word, just  a silent understanding of support.

“Can I borrow your phone?” Jess asked, breaking the silence. “I should probably get a hotel so we can actually get some sleep.”

“I’m so tired. All I want to do is hibernate under the blankets right now,” Jess said.


“Why don’t you two come stay at my place.” Ethan couldn’t believe he just said that. He was thinking it, but it slipped out from sheer exhaustion.

“That sounds amazing, Ethan. Thank you.” Clare said, without any hesitation.

“Well, we don’t want to bother you. We’ll just get a hotel,” Jess said.

Clare looked at Jess, “Come on, Jess. His house is right there. We can go inside and just sleep this off,” Clare said. Jess looked conflicted as she tried to make a decision.

“It’s really not a problem with me. I’ve got two couches downstairs you guys can crash on. Besides, I think we’ll be in a better state after some sleep,” Ethan interjected.

“If you’re fine with it, then I’m fine with it,” Jess replied.

“It looks like you’re doing us another favor,” Jess said, showing the first smile all night.


“Yeah, we definitely owe you one, Ethan,” Clare said.

“Follow me inside, then. Let me introduce you to Macy, my dog,” Ethan said turning and walking towards his house.

“You have a dog?” Clare said excitedly. “I can’t wait to meet her!” 



CHAPTER 6


It was almost noon by the time Ethan woke up. He squinted from the bright sun casting its rays through the window. There was still the slight smell of smoke on his clothes, which reminded him that last night wasn’t actually a dream. That meant there were two gorgeous women sleeping on his couches downstairs right now. The reasonable thing to do would be to help them find a hotel, but they were so upset over losing their new house, it made Ethan feel bad for them. He wanted to help them. 

Silently, Ethan made his way downstairs, trying not to wake up the girls. Macy followed close behind wagging her tail. As he made his way through the front room towards the kitchen, Clare and Jess were sprawled out across the couches. They were still wearing the clothes from last night, which were stained with a layer of dark soot from the fire. The blankets had slightly fallen away and sagged onto the floor. Clare was laying on her back with a hand behind her head. Her nipples protruded underneath her braless, almost transparent, shirt. Jess was laying on her stomach, resting her head on her arms. She was also wearing the shirt and jeans from the day before, but the blanket had fallen away, showing her perfect firm ass.

Ethan took a deep breath and swiftly moved into the kitchen. Trying to make as little noise as possible, he opened the fridge and cupboards, turned on the stove, and started cracking eggs. Pulling out a package of bacon, he dropped the strips onto the pan with a loud sizzle. There wasn’t anything he could do about the noises of cooking. Besides, he figured the smell of breakfast would make its way into the front room and wake them up. Next was the hash browns, as he put those in the large pan next to the eggs. The smell of bacon already filled the room, when Clare leaned into the doorway of the kitchen.

“Something smells really good,” she said.

“I’m making us some breakfast. It should be done pretty soon,” Ethan replied.

Clare yawned as she entered the room. Macy trotted over as she knelt down to pet her.

“That’s Macy. She loves everyone,” Ethan said.

“Oh, such a good doggo! She’s so cute,” Clare said pulling out a chair from the table. Her eyes were still sleepy and her face flush as the grogginess of sleep wore off. 

As Ethan set the table and put bowls filled with eggs, bacon, and hash browns on the center of the table, Jess came into the room. She rubbed her face, still waking up, but looking surprised when she saw the spread on the table. She ran her fingers through her black hair as it fell down her shoulder. Ethan thought how her messy hair made her look even more attractive.

“This looks so good, Ethan,” Jess said, taking a seat at the table.

“Thank you for everything,” Clare chimed in. Macy put her head in Clare’s lap, as she started to scratch Macy’s ear.

“No problem. After everything you two have been through, I’m just glad I could help,” Ethan replied. The three of them filled their plates and began eating.

“What are your plans for today?” Jess asked.

“A college wants to build a new library, so I’ve been working on a draft for the building that includes the design for the space and the little details for the electrical and the plumbing. What about you two?”

“We’ll probably be on the phone with people from the insurance company all day,” Jess groaned.

“We were going to take a day off from unpacking and check out the beach, until our plans changed,” Clare added.

“This is all pretty overwhelming to say the least,” Jess said with a sigh.

“I can’t even begin to know what you’re going through right now,” Ethan said. “I’ll try to help where I can. Just let me know what I can do.”

“Thanks, Ethan. You have already gone above and beyond with all your help,” Jess said. Her brown eyes pierced through Ethan and made his heart leap.

“You know, Jess.” Clare said, sounding like she had a thought. “Why don’t we just check out the beach today like we planned?”

“First of all, we don’t have swimsuits,” Jess replied.

“The only clothes we have are what we’re wearing right now. We’ll have to buy new clothes anyway. We can go buy some new outfits to get us through the week and we can buy some bikinis for a little visit to the beach,” Clare said. There was a moment of silence as Jess thought about it.

Taking a deep breath, Jess finally said, “Okay, I need to clear my mind anyway.”

Clare had a big smile, “Ethan, do you want to go with us and show us around?”

“Sure, sounds fun,” Ethan replied. Work could wait for a day at the beach with two beautiful bikini-clad women. When Ethan locked eyes with Clare he noticed the look she was giving him. Was he just imagining things or was she actually looking at him like she had some kind of unspoken plan?


CHAPTER 7

The girls spent the morning out shopping for new clothes, while Ethan worked in his office, trying to make up for lost time. He figured things would settle down in a couple days and he would be able to fully focus on the redesigns. Right now, it was a matter of fitting in the work while he had time. When Macy perked up from a sound sleep and jumped up, trotting over to the door, Ethan figured the girls were back from the store. He wrapped things up and headed downstairs with Macy.

“Ethan, we parked the car next to yours in the driveway. Is that okay?” Clare asked.

“We’ll probably have to rent a dumpster that will block our driveway,” Jess said.

“Sounds good to me. Did you find anything good?” Ethan replied.

“Oh, yes! We got some of the basics like casual outfits, work clothes, pajamas, and of course the bikinis,” Clare smiled.

“When are we going? Are you still working?” Jess asked.

“We can go anytime,” Ethan replied. “It’s a five minute walk and we can stay as long as we want.”

“It’s going to be so nice living this close to the beach. Summers are going to be amazing,” Jess said.

“Well, I can’t wait any longer so I’m going to go change,” Clare said, walking into the hall with several bags full of clothes.

“You better go change too,” Jess said with a grin. A burst of excitement ran through Ethan. He didn’t know why, but the way she said it turned him on.

The house had two and a half bathrooms. The largest was connected to Ethan’s master bedroom. The other was in the hall upstairs and the third, smaller bathroom, was downstairs in the hallway. They each took one, Ethan being the quickest to change. With a towel around his shoulders, he went back downstairs and put a leash on Macy, who was jumping up and down in excitement. She loved walking down to the beach. He led her outside to the front yard while he waited for the girls to finish changing. The noonday sun was beaming overhead, warming the air. It was the perfect weather for the ocean.

He glanced over at the blackened frame that used to be a house. The memories of last night came flooding back and he quickly shook them out of his mind. He didn’t want to think about what had happened. Instead, he decided he was going to help them get back on their feet. Turning around, he heard the door open and his heart flipped. Out came Clare, her wavy blonde hair almost glowed in the bright sun, falling down to her bikini-clad breasts. She had a body made for that bikini. Stepping out behind her was Jess who also looked stunning in her bikini. Jess had bigger breasts, which looked like they were going to fall out. While she was more toned than Clare, both of their bodies were gorgeous in the swimsuits. 

“Are you ready to go?” Ethan asked.

“Show us the way,” Jess replied, throwing a towel over her shoulder.

There was a buzz of excitement between Clare and Jess as they walked down the sidewalk towards the beach. Ethan walked behind, trying to manage Macy, who wanted to smell every plant they walked past. He couldn’t help but take glances at the girls. The bikinis were small. The bottoms were more like thongs and pretty much exposed the entirety of their asses. Ethan was amazed two of the most gorgeous women he had ever seen came to his doorstep and entered his life.

The sidewalk faded into sand as the air grew salty. A breeze cooled the warm air and the sound of waves moving up the shore indicated they had arrived. They made their way along a narrow path cut between the beach grass that made the place feel secluded. After laying down their towels, the three of them relaxed in the sun. Ethan unleashed Macy, who took a few laps around the area, smelling everything she could, before laying down between Clare and Jess.

“I think Macy likes us more than you,” Jess laughed.

“We’ll see who she likes when I fill her dog bowl,” Ethan laughed.

“Imagine coming here whenever you want. We can come relax anytime?” Clare asked.

“Yeah, I would usually come down here to read or just get some fresh air,” Ethan said. The girls looked amazed.

“With a beach so close, you don’t even need a pool,” Clare said.

“Well, I got a pool anyways. Sometimes it’s nice to swim in water that doesn’t have salt in it,” Ethan replied.

“You have a pool, too?” Clare’s excitement was brimming.

Jess sat up and looked around as if there was something on her mind. “Does anybody come down here?”

“Not really. The people who live here are used to it. If they do, they usually want their own private space, so they’ll walk down until they find a spot without anyone around.

“So, no one’s going to see you if you want to swim naked?” Jess asked.

Ethan knew where this was going. “You can do a lot of things down here and no

one will see.”

Jess grinned as her gaze turned towards the shore. “Have you ever skinny dipped?”

“Jess!” Clare laughed, smacking her on the arm.

“No, I haven’t been naked here. But I have skinny dipped in the Jacuzzi,” Ethan replied.

“You have a Jacuzzi, too?” Clare asked, shocked like these were secrets being held from her for years.

Ethan chuckled. “I’m not too wild with the voyeurism, but I’m sure many people have done a variety of things on this beach.”

They spent the afternoon laying on the beach, the warmth of the sand emanating underneath the towels. Ethan looked over and saw the girls fully relaxed, tanning. Laying beside him, Clare was on her back, her breasts spilling out the sides of the bikini top. Jess was laying on her chest. Her plump ass was glistening from applied sunscreen. From the conversation they had, Ethan realized the girls had a wild streak. Jess was the first to think about going nude on the beach, but Clare didn’t seem to mind the idea either. A part of him wondered what would have happened if he pushed the idea further. Would they have taken their tops off? He wouldn’t have minded that. If the girls took their bikinis off, there was no doubt in Ethan’s mind he would have to take his shorts off too. The thought embarrassed him. If he were naked in front of them, his erection would give away how attractive he actually thinks they are. 
After laying in the sun for an hour, the girls ran out to play in the water. Ethan decided to stay behind and relax with Macy. Clare’s laughter filled the air as Jess splashed her. The waves crashed against Jess as Clare tried to catch her. The two girls lost balance and fell into the water laughing. Ethan couldn’t believe what he was seeing. The girls looked even more attractive wet. Clare’s breasts bounced as she wrestled Jess back into the water. He didn’t know how he got so lucky.

Clare glanced over to Ethan, making eye contact. Beads of water ran down her body. She smiled at Ethan, who quickly looked away. She definitely caught him staring that time. He felt guilty for watching, but how could you not? He still didn’t even know their relationship status. Did they have boyfriends? Maybe they were dating. They were pretty comfortable with each other. He had witnessed them hugging and snuggling several times in the past day. The two girls being in a relationship wouldn’t be that far fetched. Ethan also didn’t know where they worked. They mentioned having jobs in passing, but they never actually said what their jobs were. He really didn’t know anything about them. From the surface, Clare was cute and bubbly. Jess, on the other hand, was more analytical and precise. Beyond that, he figured he should probably get to know them better. Answering these questions would help him know how to proceed.



CHAPTER 8


The next morning, Ethan sat at the drafting table, making revisions on the Library designs. He hadn’t spent much time in his office working since the girls came into his life three days ago. Despite his attempts to regain focus, he had become completely distracted by them in every way and he loved it. Ethan realized he enjoyed having them around. Everything seemed new to them and that energy rubbed off on him. He felt excitement for new things. It wasn’t just about getting out more that gave him renewed joy. It was the fact that he was doing it with them. He loved coming downstairs in the morning and seeing them fast asleep on the couches. He loved having breakfast with them and spending time on the beach. He wasn’t sure how he would feel when they would move out at the end of the week and leave the house quiet again. 

A sudden knock on the office room door interrupted his thoughts. Macy, laying on her doggy bed, perked up, looking at the door.

“Come in,” Ethan said.

Clare slipped past the door into the room, “Sorry to bother you.”

“No problem. I was taking a break anyway. What’s up?” Ethan replied.

“Somebody from Jess’s work called and she had to go fix something. She didn’t say what exactly, but I just wanted to let you know,” Clare said. She stepped further into the room. Her hands were behind her back and she looked around like she wasn’t allowed to be in the room.

“I hope everything is alright. I don’t think I even know what she does for work,” Ethan replied.

“Oh! She’s a Project Manager at a tech company. She says they have been working on software, but that’s all I know,” Clare said, giving Macy some ear scratches. “Also, I wanted to ask you something.” Clare almost sounded nervous all of a sudden.

“Sure, what is it?” Ethan asked. He could tell she was hesitant about something.

“I don’t want to disturb you if you’re working, but I was wondering if we can try out your Jacuzzi sometime today? That is, if you have time?” Clare asked.

“Yeah, that’d be fun. I need to clear my head, so I can show you the Jacuzzi anytime. Do you want to wait until Jess is home,” Ethan asked. His heart was beating faster.

“Jess might get home late and I’ve been dying to try the Jacuzzi since you mentioned it yesterday. So, how about right now?” Clare said with a slight smile. Ethan noticed her cheeks had turned pink.

“I’ll get my trunks on,” Ethan said.

Ethan turned on the Jacuzzi and it began to hum. The jets blasted, forming the warm bubbly water. By the time the water was steaming, it wasn’t even noon yet. Ethan wasn’t sure why Clare wanted to try the Jacuzzi so badly, but he wasn’t going to pass up a chance to see her in a bikini again. Sure enough, Clare stepped through the french doors and out onto the patio wearing the tiny bikini she wore at the beach. It never gets old, Ethan thought.

As the two stepped into the warm water, they sat across from each other with their backs against the jets. There was a cool salty breeze that made the warm water feel even better.

As the cool air touched her skin, Clare sunk lower. “This is really nice,” she said. “I’ve been on the phone with the insurance company all morning.”

“Really? How’s that going?” Ethan asked.

“We’re still at the initial talks. They want to do an inspection of the house, or what’s left of it, then they’ll tell us what are options are.” She reclined her head, “But, I’m done with that stress for the day. I just want to relax. And this is perfect.”

“I’m glad I could help,” Ethan said sinking lower.

Clare looked over at Ethan with a grin, “didn’t you say you skinny dipped in the Jacuzzi?”

Ethan laughed, “Yeah, I did a couple years ago.”

“With who?” Clare asked, her grin widening.

“No one. It was just me. I know it sounds weird, but I just wanted to know how it felt to be nude outside. I mean, nobody can see into the backyard with the fence and the tall bushes, but there’s a feeling of excitement that comes with being nude outdoors. I don’t know how to explain it.”

“Hmm… I want to know what it feels like too,” Clare blushed. As she sat up, her hands went down her sides. When Clare’s hands reappeared from the water they were holding her bikini bottom. Ethan’s heart raced. The thong hung from her finger as she held it up defiantly.

“Now it’s your turn,” She said still holding that sly grin.

Ethan untied the strings on his trunks and slid them down between his legs. Triumphantly, he held the trunks above the water to show Clare he accepted her challenge.

“This is unfair,” Ethan said.

“How so?” Clare said with mock offense.

“I’m completely naked now. You aren’t,” Ethan replied. Clare looked down sheepishly.

“Fine,” Clare said shyly. She reached behind and untied the top. The straps fell down her shoulders, leaving the top only supported by her breasts spilling out. She pulled the top and tossed it onto the ground. Ethan felt like he was dreaming. He couldn’t believe he was in a Jacuzzi, with a gorgeous woman who was completely naked. Her breasts weren’t as big as Jess’s, but they were perky. Ethan noticed her nipples were already erect.

“You’re right. This is exciting,” Clare laughed. She put her arms behind her head and leaned back. She arched her back, pushing her breasts forward, putting them on full display for Ethan.

Ethan locked eyes with Clare, “It’s a little weird for you to see me like this, but I like the feeling.” Clare said. “Do you mind if I put my feet up?”

Before Ethan could ask how she was going to put her feet up, he felt her legs on both sides of him. Her feet moved over onto his lap and pressed against his stomach.

“You don’t mind?” Clare asked.

“Not at all,” Ethan replied.

“It feels like you’re enjoying it,” Clare laughed. Ethan realized her foot was touching his erection. She moved her foot down and started stroking his cock.

“How does that feel?” Clare asked.

“Keep going,” Ethan replied.

She moved her other foot over and began stroking his cock between both feet. Ethan moaned in pleasure. Clare took the hint and stroked faster. Ethan felt the mounting pressure build inside of him.
“Clare, you are so hot right now,” Ethan said breathlessly.

He took her ankles in his hands and stood, lifting them upward. He moved across the water towards her. He knelt down, with his legs between her body and kissed her. Ethan loved the taste of her soft lips. Their tongues met and teased each other before Ethan moved his kisses across her cheek and down her neck.

“Ethan...” Clare sighed.

They were both breathing heavily, the desire was thick. Ethan continued to move up Clare’s neck and back to her swollen lips. As he moved he felt his cock brush against her pussy under the warm water, sending electricity through him. He ran his hands across her waist, upward until he found her breasts. Her legs wrapped around his shoulders tighter, pulling him in. His cock firmly pressed against her stomach. She gently rocked, rubbing his cock against her.

“Put it in me, Ethan.” She groaned. “Please, I want your cock so bad.”

“Just a little longer,” Ethan teased, tweaking her nipples. Clare moaned louder. He felt like he was going to burst right then and there, but he resisted the urge. This was all too perfect and he didn’t want it to end. Clare’s moans and tense body, sent him nearly to the edge. He couldn’t stand it any longer. Ethan pulled back and thrust his cock into Clare’s soft pussy. She moaned louder. For a split second he wondered if the neighbors would hear.

“Oh, Ethan!” Clare moaned blissfully, as he thrust into her. Ethan loved the tightness of her pussy.

“I’m going to cum!” Ethan moaned.

“Let me taste it. I want to drink it, Ethan,” Clare begged.

Ethan’s thrusts intensified until the final moment. He pulled out, putting one leg on the ledge of the Jacuzzi. Clare leaned forward, mouth open, pleading for his seed. Strings of cum shot into her mouth. She looked surprised by the amount, but didn’t budge. The seed shot onto her face running down her cheeks into her open, cum filled mouth. Ethan rubbed his cock onto her tongue, letting her have every last drop. His seed spilled down her chin. She closed her mouth and swallowed, only opening it again to show that she drank every last drop.

Out of breath, Ethan sat beside her, putting an arm around her. She leaned onto him, wrapping her arm around his waist. With her breast pressed against his side, they sat there coming down from the intensity. Ethan couldn’t believe what just happened and now a naked hot young blonde was wrapped around him.

“Do you think Jess is going to be angry?” Ethan asked.

“No, why would she be? Jess and I aren’t dating if that’s what you’re asking,” Clare replied.

“I wasn’t sure. You two are pretty close. Yeah, we’re just friends. We’ve been friends since high school. After college, we became roommates because it was easier to pay the rent. Then, we saved up for a house. There was no way either of us could have bought that house by ourselves, but together we made it happen.”

“It’s probably a bad time to ask now, but you aren’t dating any one?” Ethan asked.

Clare laughed, “I’m single. Unless you keep fucking me like you did just now. It’s never felt that good.”

“You are pretty amazing too. I think doing it outside enhanced the experience too,” Ethan said.

“Agreed,” Clare replied resting her head on his shoulder. Ethan stroked her wet hair as they sat in silence.

“You know, we probably shouldn’t tell Jess about this,” Clare said. “It might make things weird.”

“That’s a good point,” Ethan hadn’t thought about the fact that the people outside of a relationship would feel like a third wheel. “Let’s just see how things go and tell her when the timing is right. We do need to tell her at some point,” Ethan replied.

Clare looked up at Ethan and they both locked eyes. “Does that mean this encounter is going to happen again?”

"I’m game if you are,” Ethan replied. Clare smiled and pushed herself up. She wrapped her arms around Ethan’s neck pulling him closer. She pressed her lips against his, their naked bodies pressed against each other.



CHAPTER 9


By the time Jess returned home it was almost two in the morning. Ethan and Clare sat on the couch with a TV show droning on in the background. When Jess entered the front door, she turned and saw Clare fast asleep, with her head on Ethan’s lap. He shrugged at Jess, who thought it was adorable. Jess put her bag on the floor and sat down on the other side of Ethan. She stroked Clare’s hair as she relaxed from a long day. Ethan could tell she was exhausted. He made a mental note to ask her what fires she had to put out at work. 

Beams of light filtered through a crack in the curtains, illuminating the front room. Ethan inched his eyes open in the bright light. As he came around, he realized he had slept on the couch all night. He looked over to the other couch and saw Jess sprawled out with Clare snuggled up on top of her. The two girls were still fast asleep. They both had exhausting days yesterday for entirely different reasons. Ethan lay there wondering what time it was. There wasn’t a clock in his general vicinity and he didn’t want to move because he was still waking up.

He figured he had slept in again. While he thoroughly enjoyed having the girls stay with him, he wasn’t getting any work done. He pulled himself up from the soft cushions and quietly went into the kitchen. Without waking Jess and Clare, he started the Coffee Maker and leaned against the counter. He did the math in his head and determined that he was behind on the deadline. The only work he got done yesterday was a few hours in the morning. The rest of the day was spent with Clare. He knew today would be another workless day if Clare woke up and decided they should spend more time together. How could he refuse that?

He was reminded by what Victoria told him on the phone. She told him to try something new and get out of his comfort zone. She even asked him if he needed an extension with the deadline. Having life other than Macy in the home was refreshing and spending time with both girls had been really fun. In addition to that, there was a new dynamic to think about. Clare. If they were going to pursue things further, then he would have a lot less time on his hands. The realization hit him. His life was changing. It was changing for the better, but it was changing. Even if the girls move out and become his neighbors again, Ethan could not think of them out of his life anymore.

In his office, Ethan sipped the steaming coffee. He felt the warmth envelop him in a rather cool morning. He held the phone to his ear and waited while it rang. He felt a twang of nervousness. How was he going to explain this?

“Hello?”

“Hey, Victoria. It’s me.” Ethan said.

“Hey, how’s the draft coming along?” Victoria asked.

“That’s why I’m calling, actually,” Ethan replied. He could tell Victoria was concerned because she didn’t reply. “My neighbors had a house fire and they have been staying here until they can get other living arrangements.”

“Oh no. Sorry to hear that. I’m glad you’re helping them though,” Victoria said.

“Yeah, things have been hectic here, to say the least.” Ethan paused and took a deep breath. “I think I’m going to need that extension on the deadline. I’m really sorry, Victoria. I’m just not getting in the hours that I would like and…” Victoria giggled. At least that’s what Ethan thought he heard. “Are you… Laughing?” Ethan asked.

“I just never thought I would hear you say that. I’m actually kind of happy for you, Ethan,” Victoria replied.

“I decided to take your advice and try something new,” Ethan said.

“Well, it’ll take some finessing to push back the deadline, but I’ll make it happen,” Victoria replied.

“I hate the fact that I’m putting more work on you. I’m really am sorry,” Ethan replied.

“It’s fine. Deadlines get pushed back all the time. Besides who is staying with you? Don’t tell me it’s an entire family or something.”

“No, no. It’s two roommates. They had just moved in and then their house burned down. From what I’ve heard, they are still doing an investigation and the insurance has to come out and do an evaluation of the property,” Ethan said.

“That sounds awful. But at least you get to party with some other guys,” Victoria replied.
“Other guys? I don’t understand,” Ethan asked.

“Aren’t the roommates dudes?” Victoria asked hesitantly.

Ethan’s stomach sunk. Without realizing it, he cornered himself. Now he had to tell Victoria about the girls and how he had been spending half the week with two hot young women. “Well, um. It’s actually two women,” Ethan said. There was a momentary pause as Victoria processed that new information.

“Oh, I see.” Ethan could hear a grin forming on Victoria’s face over the phone.

“It’s not like that, Victoria. Well, not entirely,” Ethan replied.

“Not entirely!” Victoria exclaimed. This wasn’t going well for Ethan at all.

Victoria let out a mischievous laugh, “Ethan! I told you to try something new. Not someone new!”

“I really have to go. I better just hang up now,” Ethan said to more maniacal laughter.

“Okay fine,” Victoria said. “You three have fun.”

“Bye, Victoria,” Ethan replied.

When Ethan came down the stairs, Jess and Clare were waking up. Jess’s hair was tangled as she squinted, trying to adjust to the sunlight. Clare stretched her arms upwards into the air, yawning with a squeal. When they noticed Ethan coming into the room, Clare slid over making room on the couch. Ethan plopped down between them as Clare put her head on his shoulder.

“What are your plans for today?” Ethan asked.

“I’m too tired to think about anything right now,” Jess replied.

“Me too. But, I’m hungry though,” Clare said reaching her arm around Ethan and Jess’s shoulders. She pulled Ethan and Jess in closer. Jess slid closer and pressed herself against Ethan.

“What are your plans today, Ethan?” Jess asked.

“I’m free today. We can do whatever we want,” Ethan replied.


Afterword

Thanks for reading Carolina Heat. It's not typically something I would write, but I loved the concept too much to not share.

If you have any questions or wish to be notified about the release of the next book, you can follow on Twitter at https://twitter.com/colbygraybooks or on Goodreads at https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/18480348.Colby_Gray

If you enjoyed this book, I would be incredibly grateful for a review, as it genuinely helps. It also helps me know whether I should continue with the series.

Recommending this book to others is a great way to help as well. Thank you once again for your support and happy reading!
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