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Chapter 1: Friends
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The soft hum of jazz played from a small Bluetooth speaker, filling Jade’s living room with a mellow warmth that felt like a Friday evening. Two glasses of wine stood on the coffee table, nearly empty, next to a bowl of half-eaten popcorn. Jade lounged back into the corner of her couch, one arm draped over the cushion and her legs crossed, wearing a loose grey sweater that matched her faded jeans. Across from her, Paige leaned back into the opposite corner, her face aglow from a story she was telling, one that had them both practically in tears.

“And then—oh my god, you’re not ready for this—the guy just walks straight out! Like, doesn’t even look back!” Paige snorted, wiping her eyes as she giggled. “I was mortified, Jade. Mortified!”

Jade laughed, shaking her head. “He just walked out? No explanation?”

Paige nodded, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment but a smile playing on her lips. “Nope, nothing. I was standing there, looking like an idiot with his dog treat bag in my hand, while he just vanished into the ether.”

Jade smirked, lifting her glass to her lips. “Oh, honey. That’s next-level awkward. Only you would have a date that ended with dog treats and no goodbyes.”

“Apparently,” Paige sighed, rolling her eyes but grinning anyway. “That’s the story of my love life. Bumbling mess after bumbling mess.”

“Well, cheers to that.” Jade clinked her glass against Paige’s. “But hey, at least you’re getting dates. Last month, I think the closest I got to romance was smiling at the hot barista down the street.”

Paige gave her a sympathetic look. “He’s cute though! And who could blame you? You’re always working. You need a break, Jade.”

Jade shrugged, brushing a loose strand of dark hair behind her ear. “Eh, that’s the gig life, right? Besides, you know I like what I do. It’s just the big corporate holiday party that’s coming up...”

“Oh, I remember!” Paige interjected, setting her glass down. “It’s that fancy event with the open bar, right?”

Jade laughed, nodding. “Yep. Black tie, big band, and all the fake smiles you can imagine. You know how it is—everyone brings someone, or they start grilling you with questions about why you’re alone.”

Paige cocked an eyebrow. “And what, they just expect you to parade in with some perfect plus-one?”

“Pretty much,” Jade replied with a sigh. “But honestly, I’d rather just be there with someone who gets me, you know? Someone who can make the night fun... you know... someone like you.”

Paige leaned forward, surprised, but with a happy grin. “Like me?”

“Exactly like you!” Jade’s face lit up, the idea striking her as perfect. “Paige, come with me! It’ll be way better if we go together, and then I can just laugh with you at all the fake corporate cheer and avoid any awkward conversations. What do you say?”

Paige blinked, momentarily caught off guard, before a slow smile spread across her face. “Are you sure? For real, you want me to come?”

“Yes! Absolutely! I would much rather spend time with my bestie and drink and laugh with you than any of those other people! Come on! Come with me!” Jade demanded, practically begging Paige at this point.

Then, Paige responded, “Honestly? I’d love to. I’m in desperate need of some free wine and fancy hors d’oeuvres.”

Jade reached over to squeeze her friend’s hand, eyes twinkling. “Perfect! And I’m promising you, Paige, we’ll make it the most fun corporate holiday party ever.” For some reason, the handholding seemed oddly intimate.

They shared a conspiratorial smile, clinking their glasses once more. Paige imagined herself at Jade’s side, in a room full of strangers, yet still feeling comfortable and at home simply because Jade was there. And if she was honest with herself, that warmth she felt around Jade was one she rarely found with anyone else. The two had been friends for a long time. There were few people Paige found as comfortable to be around as Jade.

The jazz in the background slowed to a softer melody, and the living room fell quiet as they both sat back, feeling the comfortable ease of each other’s company. Jade lifted her glass, taking a thoughtful sip, while Paige absentmindedly fiddled with the hem of her oversized sweater.

“So, what are we wearing?” Paige asked after a few moments, her tone playful. “I assume I can’t show up in jeans and a hoodie?”

“Definitely not,” Jade laughed. “This is full-on glam. I’m talking sparkly dresses, heels...the works. We’re going all out.”

Paige raised her eyebrows, feigning shock. “Heels? Jade, you know I trip over my own feet in flats. If you see me stumble through that door with a broken heel, please pretend it didn’t happen.”

Jade chuckled. “Noted. I’ll act like you glided in with grace.” Jade couldn’t help but smile at Paige. She’d always found her eyes to be so pretty. They always seemed to draw her in.

“You’re going to have to help me pick out a dress,” Paige said, her face thoughtful. “Something cute but not...extra.”

“Oh, please,” Jade rolled her eyes, smiling. “Paige, you’d look amazing in anything. But fine, fine, I’ll help.”

Their conversation shifted to holiday fashion, scrolling through outfits on their phones and sharing styling tips. Jade had a sleek, chic style—a natural blend of confidence and ease—while Paige’s was more understated, a mix of simplicity with a hint of the playful.

As the night wore on, their laughter and easy conversation filled the room, as comfortable as an old, well-loved blanket. They teased each other mercilessly about their differences: Jade’s outgoing personality versus Paige’s quieter nature, Jade’s confident air versus Paige’s subtle self-doubt. But underneath it all, there was a warmth and genuine affection that neither of them took for granted.

Eventually, as the wine bottle ran dry and their eyelids grew heavy, they decided to call it a night. Standing at the door, Paige turned back to her friend with a smile, that familiar spark of gratitude in her eyes.

“Thanks, Jade,” she said quietly. “For tonight...and for everything. You’re the best friend I could ever ask for.”

Jade’s face softened, and she pulled Paige in for a quick hug. “Right back at you. I mean it. This party is going to be epic because you’ll be there with me.” The quick hug lasted a little longer than either of them had intended. But neither minded. In fact, they each probably needed it.

As Paige made her way home that night, she couldn’t shake the excitement bubbling up inside her. The anticipation of the party with Jade, the thrill of dressing up and stepping out, the cozy warmth of the friendship she held so dear—it all filled her with a quiet, joyful contentment.
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Chapter 2: Planning
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The day after their wine night, Jade’s phone buzzed with a new message from Paige.

Paige: “So, is this corporate holiday thing fancy-fancy or just fancy?”

Jade: “Fancy-fancy. Black tie and champagne that’ll probably taste like pennies.”

Paige: “Oh, lovely. Good thing I’m an expert at pretending I know my wine.”

A moment later, a notification popped up: Image sent by Paige. Jade tapped the picture, revealing a shimmering, sequined green dress with a plunging neckline. Paige had added a caption: “Too much?”

Jade: “I dunno... depends on if you’re planning on leaving some mystery for Santa?”

A laughing emoji came through before Paige’s voice note.

Paige’s voice note: “Please! Santa will understand! Besides, Jade, it’s not like I’m trying to steal the spotlight. Unlike some people...”

Jade smirked, holding down the record button to send a voice note back.

Jade’s voice note: “Oh, excuse me! I’m just trying to get us some free drinks here. Gotta work with what I got!”

Paige replied with another photo, this time of a sleek, fitted black jumpsuit with a lace back.

Paige: “Okay, serious option here. I need to know if I look like I’m trying too hard or if it’s classy.”

Jade tapped on the photo, her mind already racing with responses. It did look amazing, hugging Paige’s figure in all the right ways.

Jade: “Well, classy-ish. If you’re aiming to get all the cute girls’ attention, I’d say this is your winner. Or, you know, keep them focused on your back and the exit.”

Paige’s voice note: “Oh, rude! Just because you get to play ‘fun corporate lady’ doesn’t mean I have to tone down the vibes! I mean, who knows? You’re bringing a pretty hot plus-one, if I do say so myself.”

Jade: “A hot plus-one, huh? You’d better be prepared. I’m expecting some serious wing-woman efforts from you if you’re going to steal the show with that.”

Paige couldn’t help but giggle at Jade’s response. Then, another message came through.

Another image from Jade’s side, this time of a deep red velvet dress, mid-length with a hint of a slit.

Paige: “Oh my god, that’s it! You look like some femme fatale about to charm all of management. Are you trying to make people trip over themselves?”

Jade: “Exactly the vibe. I’ll wink at the VP and give him a heart attack. Perfect night, right?”

Paige’s voice note: “Perfect night! Though I can’t promise I’ll save you from tripping over your own heels, especially if I’m working this jumpsuit.”

Jade: “Oh, please. You just want a reason to ‘accidentally’ hold my arm when we’re walking in. I know all your tricks.”

Paige’s response came in with a playful eye-roll emoji.

Paige: “Who, me? I am nothing but pure intentions and class, Jade. Pure class.”

Voice note from Jade: “Uh-huh. Pure class. We’ll see who’s blushing the most by the end of the night.”

Just reading this message happened to make Paige blush a little bit. She was enjoying the bickering a bit more than usual today. Jade and her always knew how to rib one another.

A photo came through to Jade’s phone from Paige: a pair of glittery silver heels that seemed almost too delicate to wear.

Jade: “Wow. Those are practically glass slippers, Cinderella.”

Paige: “Right? Maybe if I lose one, you’ll come rescue me?”

Jade: “Hah! You better be ready to lose both. I’m not settling for anything less dramatic.”

Paige’s voice note: “Gosh, next you’re gonna expect me to twirl and sing for you, too.”

Jade’s reply came with a winking emoji.

Jade: “That would make my night, actually. Can’t wait to see it.”

Paige’s voice note: “Alright, alright, but only if you’re backing me up in that killer dress of yours.”

Jade: “Deal. By the way, I’m adding another ‘must’ for the night. We’re getting photos together before we even touch a drop of that ‘penny’ champagne.”

Paige: “Agreed! And don’t be shy about getting close; we need to make all your coworkers jealous that you’ve got a total catch with you.”

Another laugh echoed from Jade’s side, and as she tapped back, she realized the night was shaping up to be far more fun than she'd expected, especially with Paige by her side.

The photo talk continued for another hour, each of them poking fun, daring, and challenging each other into more bold outfit choices, building up anticipation that felt almost electric between them.

Although the two had never been anything more than friends, they were definitely treading into flirting territory. Both of them enjoyed the back-and-forth banter that was going on. Perhaps more than they should have.
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Chapter 3: It’s a Date
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Paige stood in front of the mirror, her makeup brushes and an assortment of hair clips strewn across her vanity, remnants of a get-ready frenzy. She leaned in, sweeping a final touch of blush over her cheeks, already feeling a flush creeping up underneath. Her sleek jumpsuit, a deep emerald green that brought out the warm tones in her eyes, fit her perfectly, hugging her curves in all the right places. It was bolder than anything she usually wore, and she took a steadying breath, hoping it looked as good as she felt in it.

A light mist of perfume — jasmine and a hint of vanilla — and she was ready. Standing back to take it all in, she smiled, feeling a rush of excitement and nerves. She checked the time on her phone, grabbed her coat, and headed out to her car, her anticipation building as she drove through the city toward Jade’s place.

When she finally pulled up and walked up the steps to Jade's door, she gave herself one last mental pep talk. It’s just Jade. Your friend. No big deal. But a little thrill ran up her spine as she raised her hand to knock. Paige wasn’t sure why she was so nervous. Was it meeting Jade’s coworkers that was getting to her?

The door opened, and Jade stood there, looking radiant. Her red dress, rich and velvety, hugged her figure, flaring slightly at the knees and falling just below mid-thigh. Her dark hair was swept up, with a few soft curls framing her face, and her lips were painted a daring red that somehow made her eyes look even brighter.

Paige’s breath caught for a second. “Wow...Jade, you look...incredible,” she said, barely managing to keep from staring.

Jade’s face lit up with a smile. “You’re one to talk, Miss Emerald.” She reached out, pulling Paige in for a quick, warm hug. “This jumpsuit! Honestly, Paige, you look like you stepped out of a magazine or something. I’m almost nervous to go with you now — you might steal all the attention.”

Paige laughed, trying to shake off her own nerves. “Well, if I start tripping over my heels, just pretend not to know me.”

Jade raised an eyebrow. “I thought that was my thing. Remember? We agreed you’d catch me if I stumbled.”

“Oh, right,” Paige teased, “guess that means I’ll have to be on my best behaviour tonight.”

Jade stepped back, taking a full look at her friend. “Best behaviour? That doesn’t sound like us,” she joked, a mischievous glint in her eye. Both friends started to laugh. “Come on, the cab’s almost here. Let’s do a quick toast to ‘best friends who look amazing’?”

Paige agreed and chuckled as they stepped inside, where Jade had two glasses of sparkling wine waiting on the table by the door. “To us,” Jade said, clinking her glass against Paige’s. “The most stylish ‘plus-one’ in the whole place. They’re not ready for us, Paige.” Paige adored this compliment, it really made her feel good about herself.

“Not ready at all,” Paige agreed, grinning. They each took a sip, the bubbles tickling Paige’s nose, adding a little extra fizz to her mood. She couldn’t remember the last time she’d felt so lighthearted and at ease. Jade always knew how to help Paige unwind.

As they finished their drinks, Jade grabbed her small black clutch and threw a wink over her shoulder at Paige. “Ready to turn some heads?”

Paige rolled her eyes, though her smile didn’t fade. “I’m only ready if you’re ready,” she said, her voice carrying a note of her usual, playful warmth.

With one last look at each other, they stepped out into the evening, brimming with anticipation. Jade locked her front door behind them.  And for a moment, for only a brief second in time, it felt like it was just the two of them against the world.
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Chapter 4: The Party
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Paige followed Jade up a flight of stairs into the party, her nerves fluttering even as she took a deep, calming breath. She could already hear the muffled music pulsing through the walls and the excited hum of conversation drifting down the hall. As they reached the door, Jade turned, giving Paige an encouraging grin. “Ready for this?”

Paige nodded, straightening her shoulders. “As ready as I’ll ever be. Let’s do this.”

Jade pushed open the door, revealing a bustling loft filled with people, warm lighting casting a soft glow over the crowd. The room was a perfect mix of elegance and laid-back charm, with a mix of cozy furniture, scattered twinkling lights, and a jazzed-up playlist that Paige immediately appreciated.

They barely made it two steps into the party before someone spotted Jade and hurried over. A tall, friendly-looking guy with dark-rimmed glasses and a wide smile waved them over. “Jade! You made it! And brought company, I see.” The man smirked at both girls as they began to chat.

Jade grinned. “Of course, wouldn’t miss it for the world! This is Paige, by the way — my favourite plus-one.” She gave Paige a wink.

Paige smiled, extending her hand. “Hi! Nice to meet you.”

He laughed, shaking her hand. “I’m Aaron. I’ve heard good things.” He turned to Jade. “And good timing, by the way. Drinks are just getting interesting.”

They followed him to the bar, where a makeshift cocktail setup had taken over the counter. Jade immediately dove in, concocting a drink she claimed to be “the best of the best.” Paige wasn’t sure if she was just bullshitting her or if she’d actually discovered a great new recipe before this party. After some pouring and mixing, Jade handed Paige a bright pink cocktail with a tiny umbrella, which made Paige giggle.

As she sipped, the initial jitters started to fade, replaced by a warm, fizzy feeling that had as much to do with Jade’s infectious enthusiasm as the drink. After chatting a bit with Aaron about Jade’s infamous “party instincts,” another coworker wandered over and struck up a conversation. This one, a petite, quick-witted woman named Lucy, who seemed to have a laugh that could make anyone join in.

“Oh, Jade, are you planning another one of your famous get-togethers?” Lucy asked, smirking. “We need something to get us through the winter months, you know?”

Jade smirked back. “Wouldn’t be a winter without one.” She shot Paige a conspiratorial glance. “And this one over here,” she said, nudging Paige, “is my co-host. She just doesn’t know it yet.”

Paige laughed, rolling her eyes but secretly thrilled. “Guess I’ll have to brush up on my party planning skills.”

“Lucky for you,” Lucy added, “Jade’s got all the talent. All you’ll need to do is follow her lead.”

Over the next couple of hours, Paige and Jade met everyone from Jade’s corner of the office — there was Sam, who wore wild-patterned shirts and cracked dry jokes that had Paige laughing unexpectedly. Then there was Lia, who loved to dance, and didn’t even need an invitation to drag Paige and Jade over to an open space where a handful of people were already swaying to the music.

Jade took Paige’s hand, pulling her onto the makeshift dance floor. “Let’s show them how it’s done!”

Paige, fueled by a delightful mix of cocktails and confidence, swayed and laughed as Jade twirled her. They moved together with easy, unrestrained joy, not needing to worry about how they looked or who was watching. Paige felt a lightness she hadn’t known she needed. In this moment, all that mattered was the music, the warmth of the room, and Jade by her side.

At one point, as the two of them laughed and spun around, Aaron and a few other coworkers joined in, forming an impromptu dance circle. Paige couldn’t remember the last time she’d had this much fun. Jade’s coworkers were a lively, friendly bunch, who treated her like one of their own, each one raising a glass to “new friends” whenever they noticed her with a fresh drink.

As the night wore on, Jade’s boss, a cheerful man named Victor with a booming voice and endless supply of stories, held court in the living room, telling everyone about a recent, disastrous business trip that had everyone in stitches. Paige found herself tearing up with laughter, leaning against Jade as they giggled at every twist and turn of Victor’s story.

“Victor’s basically our office dad,” Jade whispered to Paige, who couldn’t help but grin at the thought. “Gotta love him.”

Paige smiled, glancing at Jade. “He’s great,” she said, but her gaze lingered. The way Jade’s eyes crinkled at the corners when she laughed, the sparkle in her eye as she raised her glass in a mock toast — Paige found herself captivated. She looked away quickly, hoping the flush in her cheeks could be blamed on the drinks.

As the clock inched closer to midnight, the energy mellowed, and the party became more relaxed, with smaller groups huddled around in conversations or softly humming along to the slower music that now played. Paige and Jade found a quiet corner on a loveseat, their drinks forgotten on a nearby table as they fell into easy conversation. Paige felt the warmth of Jade’s arm resting on the back of the couch, and they shared a comfortable silence before Jade turned to her.

“Are you having fun?” Jade asked, her smile soft and genuine.

“More than I thought possible,” Paige replied honestly. “Your friends are amazing. And honestly, I don’t remember the last time I laughed this much.”

Jade beamed. “I knew you’d fit right in.” She gave Paige’s shoulder a light squeeze. “And hey, next time, I promise I’ll give you more of a heads-up about what to expect.”

Paige chuckled, feeling a small, pleasant flutter in her stomach at Jade’s touch. “I think you were right to surprise me,” she admitted. “I probably would’ve found a way to overthink it otherwise.”

Jade laughed. “Good to know. I’ll keep that in mind for the next event I drag you to.”

Paige gave a playful roll of her eyes, but the thought made her happy. She wasn’t sure how or when it had happened, but she realized she wasn’t just a guest tonight. She was part of it — part of Jade’s world, even if only for a night.

After a few more shared laughs and heartfelt chats with the remaining guests, Jade yawned and stretched, glancing around. “Looks like the party’s finally winding down. Think you’re ready to head out?”

Paige nodded, but she couldn’t help the pang of disappointment that the night was ending. “Yeah, let’s get going.”

They gathered their things, saying their goodbyes as they made their way toward the door. As they stepped out into the crisp night air, Paige felt a thrill she couldn’t quite place. It had been an unforgettable evening, filled with laughter, warmth, and an undeniable spark between her and Jade that lingered in their minds as they took a taxi back to Jade’s place.
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Chapter 5: After Party
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Jade and Paige walked up the steps towards Jade’s place. Both had been feeling good about the fun they’d had tonight. Both of them wanted to have another drink or two, as well. Neither was quite ready for bed yet.

As they entered Jade's apartment, the sexual tension that had been building between them all night seemed to reach a fever pitch. Paige couldn't help but notice the way Jade's dress clung to her curves, or the way her eyes seemed to sparkle in the dim light of the apartment.

Jade set her purse down on the counter, turning to face Paige with a coy smile. "So," she said, her voice low and sultry, "I had a really great time tonight."

"Me too," Paige replied, her heart racing as she took a step closer to Jade. "I couldn't have asked for a better night."

Jade closed the distance between them, her hand coming up to brush a strand of hair from Paige's face. "I'm glad," she whispered, her lips just inches from Paige's. "I wanted it to be special for you."

Paige's breath caught in her throat, her eyes locked on Jade's. "It was," she murmured. "It was perfect." Paige was surprised to be having this type of interaction with Jade. While the two had flirted before, it had always been a teasing manner. But with the electric feeling between them now, Paige could feel it. Jade and her were going to kiss.

Then, Jade's lips met hers in a searing kiss, their passion igniting like a wildfire. Paige wrapped her arms around Jade's waist, pulling her closer, as their tongues danced together in a sensual rhythm. The two left little doubt - this wasn’t just a friendly kiss.

As the kiss deepened, Jade's hands began to roam, caressing the curves of Paige's body, as she worked the zipper of her jumpsuit down. The fabric fell away, pooling at Paige's feet, as Jade's fingers trailed over her newly exposed skin. Paige blushed. It wasn’t often she was nervous in front of Jade.

Paige shivered, her body trembling with desire, as Jade helped her step out her outfit, and led her to the bedroom. They fell onto the bed together, their limbs entwined, as their kisses grew more heated, more urgent. Any doubts or hints of hesitation were quickly fading away.

Jade's hands seemed to be everywhere at once, caressing and teasing, as she worked Paige into a frenzy of desire. Her fingers teased the exterior of Paige’s panties. Paige moaned, her hips bucking against Jade's touch, as she luxuriated in the incredible sensations flowing through her.

"I've wanted you since the first moment I saw you tonight," Jade breathed against Paige's lips. "You're so fucking sexy." The two then locked lips in a deep, passionate kiss.

Paige shivered with desire, her hips moving softly against Jade's touch. "I want you too," she whimpered. "Please, Jade..."

Jade needed no further encouragement. In a matter of moments, Jade’s clothes were shed, leaving them both naked and panting with desire. Jade laid Paige down flat, climbing atop her in a more dominant position.

"You're so beautiful," Jade whispered, her hands trailing over Paige's breasts, her stomach, the curve of her hip. "I can't wait to taste you."

Paige moaned, her back arching off the bed as Jade's lips followed the path of her hands. Jade kissed and licked her way down Paige's body, savouring the taste of her skin, the sound of her moans, the way her body trembled beneath her touch.

As Jade's mouth found its way to Paige's most sensitive places, Paige cried out, her fingers tangling in Jade's hair as she felt herself slowly hurtling towards the edge. Jade worked her with a skill and passion that left Paige breathless, her body trembling with the force of her building climax.

"Jade," Paige moaned, her voice strained with the intensity of her pleasure. "Please, I need you. I need to feel you inside me,” Paige moaned. She’d never been with a woman before. She wanted Jade in every way imaginable.

Jade obeyed, smirking as her fingers slipped inside Paige. Jade fingered her, as her thumb circled Paige’s clit. Paige cried out, her hips thrusting wildly as she met Jade's fingers with equal fervour.

The room was filled with the sounds of their passion, the creaking of the bed and the slap of flesh against flesh mingling with their moans and sighs. Jade's fingers pumped in and out of Paige, her thumb working her clit with relentless intensity, as she drove her closer and closer to the brink.

"I'm going to cum," Paige gasped, her voice high and breathy. "Jade, please, make me cum!" Jade always loved to hear her partners’ begging for it. It only made her want to service them more.

Jade responded with a growl, her fingers curling inside Paige, as she rubbed that perfect spot that sent Paige hurtling over the edge. Paige gasped audibly, and then sighed as the two continued their exploration. Then, Paige screamed, her body shuddering with the force of her release, as wave after wave of pleasure washed over her.

As she came down from the heights of her climax, Jade gathered her into her arms, their bodies still entwined. They lay together in the darkness, their hearts racing and their skin glistening with sweat.

Jade wrapped her arms around Paige, and kissed her forehead. The two lay together like that, embraced and snuggling, for a long, long time.
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Chapter 6: The Morning
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The sun poured through the thin curtains in Jade’s bedroom, casting a warm glow over the tangled sheets. Paige blinked her eyes open, a little disoriented at first. But as the events of last night came flooding back, she felt an involuntary smile tug at her lips. Jade’s arm was draped over her waist, her breathing slow and even, and Paige couldn’t remember the last time she’d woken up feeling quite so... at ease.

Paige stretched carefully, not wanting to disturb Jade, but the movement made Jade stir anyway. Her eyelids fluttered open, and a lazy, content smile crossed her face. “Morning,” Jade whispered, her voice husky from sleep.

“Morning,” Paige replied, feeling her cheeks warm. For a second, a thread of awkwardness crept in, but Jade’s easy smile chased it away. She looked so relaxed, like this was the most natural thing in the world.

After a few moments of comfortable silence, Jade sat up, pulling the sheets around her and stretching. “I don’t know about you,” she said with a grin, “but I’m starving. Want to stay for breakfast?”

Paige laughed, her stomach grumbling in agreement. “Yeah, I could eat.” She hesitated. “If you’re sure it’s okay?”

Jade leaned over and brushed a quick kiss on her forehead. “Of course. Come on, let’s see what I can throw together.”

They slipped out of bed, Jade casually grabbing one of her oversized shirts and tossing it to Paige with a wink. Paige pulled it on, secretly enjoying the way it smelled faintly of Jade’s perfume, warm and familiar. They moved into the kitchen, and Paige was surprised at how easily they fell into a rhythm, moving around each other as if they’d been doing this forever.

Jade opened her fridge and glanced back at Paige. “How do you feel about pancakes?”

Paige grinned. “How do I feel about pancakes? You’re speaking my language!”

“Perfect. I make them from scratch, too.” Jade pulled ingredients from the fridge, an easy quietness settling over them. As she began to mix the batter, Paige sat on a barstool, watching her.

“Need any help?” Paige asked, feeling a little shy under Jade’s focused gaze.

“Nah, I’ve got this,” Jade replied, flipping her hair back as she whisked the batter with a little flourish. “But thanks.”

They exchanged a smile, and for a moment, Paige felt herself wondering what all this meant. Had last night been a one-time thing? Would they talk about it later? But she shoved those thoughts away. Jade seemed so genuinely comfortable and happy, and she didn’t want to spoil the moment by overthinking it.

“So,” Jade said, breaking the silence as she poured the batter into the skillet. “Are you still up for brunch with everyone next weekend?”

Paige raised an eyebrow, surprised Jade remembered. “Yeah, of course. Though I think they might be expecting our ‘usual flirty banter.’”

Jade smirked as she flipped a pancake. “We can give them the show they want. I mean, why mess with a good thing?”

Paige laughed, warmth spreading through her. Jade was so casual, as if last night hadn’t changed a thing between them. She admired her confidence. It reassured her more than she cared to admit. Maybe this really could be simple.

The scent of cooking pancakes filled the air, and they started to chat about the night before, replaying funny moments and laughing together over their new, shared memories. Jade set two plates on the table, stacked high with fluffy pancakes, and they dug in, chatting in between bites.

“I have to say,” Paige said, pointing her fork at Jade, “these might be the best pancakes I’ve ever had.”

Jade grinned. “Careful, you’ll give me an even bigger ego than I’ve already got!” She leaned in, lowering her voice with a mock-serious tone. “Or make me think you’re trying to get me to cook for you every morning.”

Paige felt her cheeks heat up, her gaze dropping to her plate. “Hey, I wouldn’t object,” she murmured, feeling bold. “Free breakfast? Why not?”

The pair laughed and began to smirk. They shared a smile, one that lingered a bit longer than usual, and Paige felt a little thrill zip through her. Last night had felt like a dream, but here, in the morning light, it was undeniably real.

After they finished eating, they lounged at the table with coffee, talking about work, friends, and weekend plans, the easy rhythm between them flowing naturally. It was like nothing had changed, and yet, everything had. Jade would occasionally reach across the table to brush her fingers against Paige’s hand or squeeze her wrist, little gestures that made Paige’s heart skip a beat.

At one point, Jade got up to refill their cups, and Paige’s gaze lingered on her, captivated by the easy confidence Jade moved with. She wondered if Jade had done this with other people—if she always treated them with this casual affection. A little stab of jealousy flared, but she squashed it down, reminding herself to just enjoy this moment.

Jade set the coffee pot back down, noticing Paige’s contemplative look. “Penny for your thoughts?”

Paige blinked, snapping out of her daze. “Oh, just... thinking about how nice this morning has been,” she said, hoping her voice sounded casual.

Jade studied her with a soft smile. “It has been nice, hasn’t it?”

Paige nodded, feeling her chest swell with an emotion she couldn’t quite name. “Yeah, it really has.”

They sat in companionable silence for a while, sipping their coffee. Paige tried not to think too hard about what this would mean once she left Jade’s apartment. She didn’t know if things would be different, if the closeness between them would fade back to just friendship, or if they’d pick up where they left off. But in this moment, she didn’t need to have all the answers.

Finally, as they finished their coffee, Jade glanced at the clock. “Ugh, I guess it’s about time for me to actually be productive,” she said, giving Paige a reluctant smile. “You want me to call you a cab or anything?”

Paige shook her head, standing up and stretching. “Nah, I can manage. I can drive just fine. I’m not that hungover,” she smiled back at Jade.

They both stood by the door, a comfortable but slightly charged silence settling over them as Paige slipped back into her clothes from the night before. Jade held her gaze, a small, knowing smile on her lips.

As Paige reached for the doorknob, she hesitated, glancing back at Jade. “So... I’ll see you at brunch?”

Jade grinned. “You better believe it.”

Paige smiled, feeling an inexplicable lightness as she stepped out. She walked down the hallway and out of Jade’s building, her mind lingering on the morning they’d shared. Questions still hovered in her mind, but she knew she’d have to let them go for now.

For the time being, Paige was content.
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Chapter 7: Self Doubt
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Paige sat alone on her couch, her fingers tracing the rim of her coffee mug as she stared out the window. The usual comfort of her morning ritual felt off today, leaving her unsettled, as though something essential had shifted. She took a sip, hoping the warmth would calm the knot in her stomach, but it only reminded her of the ache she couldn’t shake.

Last night had been... incredible. There was no denying that. She felt a pang of joy remembering Jade’s laughter over pancakes, her easy smile in the morning, the way she’d brushed a gentle kiss against her forehead. It was a night she knew she'd treasure. But now, in the daylight, with the usual sounds of the city filling the air, her thoughts churned relentlessly.

“What if this was a mistake?” Paige whispered to herself. Her voice sounded hollow in the quiet room.

She couldn’t help but wonder if last night had been too impulsive, too risky. The thought of losing Jade, of watching their years of friendship unravel, made her chest tighten painfully. Jade had been there through everything—each victory, every heartbreak, all the awkward phases and growing pains. No one else knew her like Jade did. The thought of throwing that away over one night terrified her. It was something she couldn’t handle.

Paige tried to shake off the fear, but her mind kept circling back, poking at her insecurities, tugging at each thread of doubt.

“What if things change now? What if I’ve already messed it up?” The questions nagged at her, leaving a hollow ache where there had been warmth just hours before. What if Jade had only seen last night as a fling, an impulsive whim to scratch an itch, while Paige was left feeling... something more?

She tried to reassure herself, repeating the casual, relaxed way Jade had handled the morning. But even that confidence seemed to magnify Paige’s doubts. Was it all so easy for Jade? Could she simply brush it off, keep it light and simple? Was that why she’d seemed so comfortable?

Paige sighed, burying her face in her hands. “Get a grip, Paige,” she muttered. She knew Jade’s kindness this morning had been genuine. She knew her well enough to know if she’d been acting ‘off’ or not. And she’d been real with her. Jade had just always been a relaxed, laid-back person.

But she couldn’t ignore the persistent knot of anxiety gnawing at her. She’d built so much of her life around her friendship with Jade. The idea of anything—especially something she’d chosen—coming between them was almost unbearable. They had history, a deep, beautiful foundation. Was that now at risk?

As she sat there, Paige felt a clarity growing through the haze of her doubts. She needed answers, reassurance—anything to keep the friendship they shared from slipping away. Sitting here alone, tangled in her thoughts, she realized that she couldn’t handle this uncertainty on her own. If Jade had the power to unravel her with a touch, she also had the power to set her mind at ease.

Paige took a deep breath, trying to steel herself. She needed to talk to Jade. She needed to know that their friendship was still intact—that whatever happened between them, they could still rely on the foundation they’d spent years building. Paige felt confident she’d be okay, so long as she heard from Jade that the two of them would always be close friends.

In the end, she knew there was only one way to quiet the turmoil in her mind: she would reach out to Jade, and she would find out where they truly stood. She needed that more than anything in the world.
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Chapter 8: The Talk
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The day dragged on as Paige tried to work, but her mind kept circling back to the conversation she’d kept imagining in her head involving Jade. Her stomach twisted each time she thought about it, her mind jumping from worry to hope, and back to worry. Finally, she couldn’t take it any longer. She picked up her phone, fingers hovering over Jade’s contact before sending a simple message, asking if they could meet up to talk. She didn’t give any details, but she let Jade know it was important.

When Jade replied, her casual “Sure, what time?” only amplified Paige’s nerves. Jade was so calm, so steady, even in her messages. Paige wished she could pull some of that confidence into herself, but instead, her heart pounded faster as they made plans to meet up at their favourite café. The two agreed on a time, deciding they’d grab a coffee or hot chocolate immediately after work.

—-
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PAIGE ARRIVED EARLY, sipping nervously at her coffee while she waited. Every time the door swung open, she glanced up, her heart jumping until Jade finally walked in. She was wearing her usual easy smile, her confidence palpable as she strolled over, sliding into the seat across from Paige.

“Hey, you,” Jade greeted, her voice soft yet warm. “Everything okay?”

Paige took a deep breath, setting down her mug. “Yeah, I think so. I just... I needed to talk to you. About us.”

Jade’s smile softened as she tilted her head, her gaze steady on Paige’s. She began to wonder where this was going. “Take your time,” she said in a comforting tone. Jade could tell Paige was feeling something deeply.

Paige’s fingers drummed against her mug, and she bit her lip, unsure of where to begin. “Last night was amazing. And I don’t regret it, but...” She hesitated, searching Jade’s face for reassurance. “I’m terrified of losing what we have. I don’t want to mess up our friendship.”

Jade nodded, her expression open and understanding. “I get that. I really do. But, Paige, I care about you too much to let this mess anything up. You’re my best friend, and nothing will change that. We’ll always have this connection, no matter what.”

Paige felt a small wave of relief, but her voice was still shaky as she continued. “But what if things get weird between us? You know I’ve never done anything like this before... and I don’t want to hurt you by not being able to handle it.”

Jade reached across the table, placing a comforting hand on Paige’s. Things were beginning to make more sense to her now.

“Paige, I know this is new for you, and I won’t pretend it’s easy. But I’m here with you. I want to make sure you’re comfortable every step of the way.” She gave Paige’s hand a small squeeze, which made Paige smile despite her deep internal conflict. “And if it doesn’t work out, I’ll still be here. You can’t scare me off.” Jade did her best to reassure Paige that everything would be just fine.

Paige let out a shaky laugh, a bit of the tension loosening. “I guess I just don’t want to be the one holding you back. You’re so sure of yourself. I don’t want my hesitance to ruin anything for you. I’m not quite like you, Jade.”

“Paige,” Jade said softly, leaning forward. “I’m into you. Really into you. I’ve been comfortable dating women for a long time; it’s not new to me. But I’ve never been this close to someone before taking that step. With you, it feels right. The friendship we have is solid, and nothing will take that away. But I’d be lying if I said I didn’t want to try this with you.”

Paige swallowed, feeling both exhilarated and vulnerable. “You mean that?”

Jade chuckled, her eyes twinkling. “I wouldn’t be here if I didn’t. I’m open to dating you, Paige. I like you, and I want to see where this goes. If we run into problems, we’ll handle them together.”

Paige let out a long breath she didn’t know she’d been holding. “That makes me feel a lot better. I... I want to try this too.” Paige began to blush, still shy about her feelings.

Jade’s smile widened, and she looked genuinely pleased. “Then let’s take it slow. We’ll go at your pace. If you ever feel uncomfortable, let me know. We’ll always put our friendship first. That’s our foundation, right?”

Paige nodded, feeling a weight lift off her shoulders. “Yeah. You mean so much to me, Jade. I think I just needed to hear that you feel the same.”

They sat in silence for a moment, sipping their drinks as a sense of calm settled over them. Paige felt the tension melting away, replaced by a newfound warmth. For the first time, she felt hopeful rather than fearful about what might come next.

“You’re amazing, you know that?” Paige murmured.

Jade laughed softly, a gentle sparkle in her eyes. “Right back at you.”

The two of them shared a quiet smile, a mutual understanding hanging between them. Their friendship remained strong, but now, there was something more—an openness, a sense of possibility they were both willing to explore.
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Chapter 9: Hesitation
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Paige sat on the edge of her bed, still buzzing with the warmth from her evening with Jade. They’d finally had the kind of conversation she’d wanted for weeks—open, honest, and filled with possibilities. Tonight, Paige had felt something new settle over them, something that felt almost like certainty. She smiled to herself, her fingers brushing her phone, half-wishing Jade would text her. She liked knowing Jade was just on the other side of the screen, as if that could keep them close, even from a distance.

Just as she was about to set her phone down, it buzzed, and Jade’s name popped up. Heart racing with anticipation, Paige quickly opened the message. It read:

Jade:

"Hey, Paige. Just wanted to say I’m so glad we talked tonight—it really meant a lot to me. 😊 I want you to know that I’m here no matter what you’re looking for, whether that’s something serious or just casual. If you’re just down to hook up, that’s totally okay, too. No pressure either way, I just want you to feel free."

Paige’s smile faltered as she read the words, then read them again, her eyes lingering on the phrase, “If you’re just down to hook up, that’s totally okay, too.” The way the words hung in the air felt almost mocking, stripping her of the glow she’d been basking in just moments before. She stared at her screen, her heart sinking as a wave of confusion washed over her.

Just down to hook up. Her stomach twisted, her initial warmth cooling to something like disappointment, then anger, then doubt, all swirling together. She felt like she’d been jolted awake from a dream, her hopes scattered in the harsh light of Jade’s casual words. She’d been so sure that Jade had felt it too—the connection between them, the realness of it all.

Why would Jade even bring up a hookup if she was interested in something serious? Had she changed her mind so quickly? Paige’s thoughts grew more frantic, her mind racing. Or worse, had Jade been lying about wanting something real, just to make her feel good at the café? Her face grew warm with embarrassment at the thought.

With a sigh, Paige tossed her phone aside and fell back onto her bed, staring up at the ceiling as her thoughts spiralled.

Am I reading too much into this? she wondered, mentally replaying every line of their conversation from earlier in the night. Jade had seemed so present, so there with her. Paige could practically still feel Jade’s hand over hers, warm and steady, as she’d shared her worries, admitting how new this all was. And Jade had reassured her, saying she wanted something real, that she was willing to explore whatever was possible between them.

So, why did this text feel like a slap in the face? The uncertainty of it all gnawed at her, slowly unravelling her carefully built-up sense of hope. It was almost as if Jade were backtracking, giving her an easy out or trivializing what they had shared. Maybe it had meant more to me than it did to her? Paige felt a lump form in her throat as that thought took root, twisting uncomfortably in her chest.

But as quickly as she felt hurt, a voice of reason chimed in. Maybe Jade was just trying to be considerate, Paige thought. Jade knew how new Paige was to dating women, how conflicted she’d been about the changes this could bring to their friendship. Maybe she was simply trying to avoid pressuring Paige. After all, it was just one message, just one way of keeping things open and low-stakes—wasn’t that what Paige had wanted?

Yet the phrase “just down to hook up” echoed stubbornly, refusing to let her settle into a simple explanation. She tried to calm her mind, but it only felt more jumbled, her insecurities amplifying every thought. Paige began questioning her place in Jade’s life altogether. Maybe I’m just a passing fling to her—a straight girl experimenting. Maybe that’s how she sees me.

She was surprised at the sharp pang that realization brought. Paige had never thought of herself as the sort to fall hard for anyone, let alone this quickly, and yet the idea of being brushed off as a casual “experiment” stung more than she’d like to admit. She’d spent so much time envisioning what a relationship with Jade might look like: the quiet mornings, the easy laughter, the effortless comfort they already had. It was a fantasy she hadn’t been able to shake since the first time she saw Jade in that new light.

But maybe that’s all it was—a fantasy, she thought bitterly, hugging her pillow as her emotions swung from sadness to anger and back again.

What if Jade just isn’t on the same page? Paige’s mind raced, thinking about the difference in their experience and confidence levels. Jade was so sure of herself, so at ease in her own skin. She was probably used to taking things slow, or keeping things casual until she knew for sure. Paige, on the other hand, felt like she was floundering. Every moment with Jade had been filled with so much uncertainty, so much tension between wanting to move forward and fearing the loss of their friendship.

The worst part was that Paige couldn’t simply shake off her feelings. They were too deeply entangled with her friendship with Jade, woven into the quiet moments they shared, the countless times Jade had been her confidante, her rock. She realized, painfully, that she’d been holding on to the hope that those moments had meant as much to Jade as they had to her.

But what if they hadn’t?

As Paige lay there, her mind returned to Jade’s message, seeing the words in a new light. Maybe I was just imagining everything... Maybe Jade hadn’t wanted to date her, hadn’t felt the same thrill, the same spark Paige had. She sighed, the weight of her thoughts pressing down on her, making her feel foolish. How did I even get to this point?

The uncertainty gnawed at her, a dull ache she couldn’t shake. Jade’s message had left her teetering between excitement and doubt, her heart torn between the hope of something real and the fear of being disposable.

Paige closed her eyes, trying to push down the sadness that welled up inside. She didn’t want to jump to conclusions, but Jade’s words lingered, making her feel raw and vulnerable in a way she hadn’t expected. She knew she needed to talk to Jade—to ask, to clarify, to lay her own feelings bare. But the thought terrified her. What if this is really all she wants?

After a while, exhaustion claimed her, and she drifted into a restless sleep, still holding her phone close. The promise of what could be—and the fear of what might not be—loomed large in her mind, a conflict she knew she couldn’t avoid forever.
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Chapter 10: The Phone Call
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The next day, Paige woke up with a knot in her stomach. She’d replayed Jade’s text over and over throughout the night, dissecting each word, trying to read between lines she couldn’t quite see. She felt a gnawing need to confront Jade, to find out if she’d misinterpreted things entirely. But her phone felt heavy in her hand, as if picking it up and making that call would mean admitting her fears aloud, exposing herself. Again.

Finally, after another hour of agonizing back and forth, she couldn’t take it anymore. With a deep breath, she dialled Jade’s number, barely giving herself a moment to regret it.

Jade picked up on the third ring. “Hey, Paige!” Her voice was bright, casual, as if nothing were amiss. Paige’s stomach clenched.

“Hey, Jade,” she began, her voice coming out quieter than she’d intended. There was a pause. Paige could almost sense Jade bracing herself, noticing the hesitation.

“Is everything okay?” Jade asked, her tone softening with concern.

Paige took a deep breath. “I, um... I wanted to talk to you about that text you sent me last night.”

There was a brief silence on the other end. Then, Jade’s voice came through, a little more cautious. “Oh. Sure... What’s up?”

Paige hesitated, struggling to find the right words. “I just... I guess it took me by surprise. The part where you mentioned, you know, that hooking up would be okay, too.”

Jade’s breath caught, and Paige could almost see her friend’s face falling in real-time. “Oh, Paige, I didn’t mean to make you feel weird about things. I just wanted you to feel comfortable, not like you had to be tied down to anything.” Her voice was earnest, her words rushing out. “I thought I was being... considerate, I guess?”

Paige nodded, even though Jade couldn’t see her. “I get that,” she said quietly. “But it kind of felt like... I don’t know, like maybe you weren’t as serious about this as I thought?”

“Oh god, no,” Jade responded instantly, her voice thick with guilt. “That’s not what I meant at all! I care about you so much, Paige. The other night was one of the best times I’ve had in a long time. I only brought up the ‘hookup’ thing because... well, I thought you might be nervous about being in a relationship. I didn’t want you to feel any pressure.”

The knot in Paige’s stomach loosened slightly, but she wasn’t entirely reassured. “So, you’re... not just interested in something casual?”

“No,” Jade said emphatically, “not at all. I mean, I get that we’re still figuring this out, and I don’t want to jump into anything without making sure we’re on the same page, but I definitely see you as more than a hookup.”

Jade’s words were sincere, her voice steady, but Paige felt her insecurities bubbling up. “It just felt like... after everything we talked about, suddenly you were saying that it didn’t have to mean anything. And I know I’m new to all of this, but it threw me off.”

“Oh, Paige, I’m so sorry.” Jade’s voice was filled with regret, and Paige could hear her let out a shaky sigh on the other end of the line. “I completely get how that must’ve sounded. It was a terrible way of putting it. I only wanted you to feel like you had options, so you didn’t feel pressured into anything you weren’t ready for. I didn’t want you to feel like you were stuck with the first woman to kiss you.”

Paige let out a sigh of her own, feeling the relief settle into her chest like a slow, calming wave. She could hear the sincerity in Jade’s voice, and it was enough to soften the sharp edge of her hurt feelings.

“Thanks for explaining that,” she said finally, her tone gentler. “I think... I just got ahead of myself. I know this is new for both of us, and I don’t want to ruin it by being too intense about everything. But I do like you, Jade—a lot.”

There was a pause, and then Jade’s voice came through, softer, her relief almost tangible. “Paige, I like you too—a lot. I wouldn’t have spent all that time with you last night if I didn’t. And I definitely wouldn’t have shared as much if I wasn’t serious about seeing where this goes.”

Hearing that made Paige’s heart lift. She hadn’t realized how much she needed to hear Jade’s feelings confirmed, plain and clear, without the ambiguity.

“Okay,” Paige said, her voice barely above a whisper. “I’m glad. I think I needed to hear that from you.”

“I’m so sorry if I made you doubt anything,” Jade said again, her voice firm. “You’re important to me, Paige. I’d never want you to feel like you’re just an option.”

“Thank you,” Paige replied softly. “And... I think I’ll try not to overthink things so much from now on.”

They both laughed, and the tension between them finally eased, replaced by the familiar comfort that Paige had missed so much. After a few more minutes of light conversation, their call drifted toward an easy close, and Paige felt something different settle within her.

When they hung up, she took a deep breath, feeling her thoughts click into place with a newfound clarity. She hadn’t realized how much she’d been building up this idealized image of what a relationship with Jade would be like, letting her fears and hopes swirl together until they’d become almost unrecognizable. But now, having had that honest conversation, she felt more grounded in reality—aware that things wouldn’t always be perfect, that they’d both be learning along the way, and that there’d be moments of doubt and reassurance.

But that was okay. Because, as Jade had reassured her, they were on the same page now. And for Paige, that was all she needed.



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 11: Delighted
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The next day, after their heartfelt phone conversation, Paige felt a renewed sense of hope and anticipation. She spent the morning sipping coffee in her cozy apartment, a lightness in her chest as she scrolled through her phone. The image of Jade’s warm smile lingered in her mind, and she couldn’t shake the flutter of excitement that came with the possibility of what lay ahead.

As the afternoon sun streamed through her window, illuminating her cluttered living room, Paige busied herself with chores. She tidied up, but her thoughts kept drifting back to Jade. Their conversation had pulled back the veil of uncertainty, allowing Paige to see the vibrant connection they shared more easily. She found herself smiling, the corners of her mouth lifting involuntarily whenever she thought about Jade’s laughter or the way her eyes sparkled when she talked about her passions.

Just as she was wiping down the kitchen counter, her phone buzzed on the table. Paige’s heart raced as she grabbed it, hoping to see a message from Jade. Instead, it was a notification from an app. Disappointed, she tossed the phone back down, returning to her chores. She could feel the thrill of possibility simmering just beneath the surface, waiting for the right moment to burst forth.

Later that evening, while Paige was scrolling through a social media app, she noticed a notification from Jade. Her heart leaped as she opened the message, reading it eagerly:

Jade: Hey, Paige! I’ve been thinking... how would you feel about going out on a date with me this weekend?

Paige’s heart raced. A date. Just the thought sent a rush of warmth through her. She felt a giddy flutter in her stomach, excitement mixing with a hint of nervousness. Would it be dinner? Something more adventurous? Whatever it was, she knew she wanted to say yes.

Paige replied quickly, her fingers dancing over the screen:

Paige: I’d love that! What did you have in mind?

As she waited for Jade’s response, Paige’s mind swirled with possibilities. What if Jade had something special planned? She could almost picture the two of them exploring the city together, laughter echoing around them, the warmth of connection growing stronger with each moment they shared. The anticipation of it all made her breathless.

Jade’s response came moments later:

Jade: I’m so glad! I thought we could start with a visit to that new art exhibit downtown, the one with the interactive installations. I remember you mentioned how much you love art! Then maybe we can grab dinner and drinks at that little rooftop place you like?

Paige’s heart swelled at the thoughtfulness behind Jade’s plans. She had remembered her mentioning the art exhibit, and the rooftop restaurant was one of her favourites, known for its lively atmosphere and stunning views. It felt as if Jade had carefully curated this date to showcase all the things Paige loved, and that realization made her giddy. It definitely felt as though Jade was putting a lot of thought into this.

Paige: That sounds perfect! I can’t wait!

As she sent the message, a wave of delight washed over her. This was more than just a date; it was a sign that Jade was genuinely interested in her, not just as a passing fancy, but as someone worth exploring a deeper connection with. The idea of sharing these experiences with Jade filled her with anticipation.

After sending the message, Paige’s mind buzzed with excitement. She felt alive with possibilities. Images of the art exhibit filled her thoughts—vivid colours, interactive pieces that would prompt their laughter and conversations, and the way their hands might brush against each other as they moved through the space. The dinner that followed would be the cherry on top—a chance to sit together, to connect over food and drinks, the world around them fading away as they focused on one another.

She found herself pacing the room, her heart racing at the thought of getting ready for the date. What would she wear? Something that felt comfortable but also made her feel beautiful. A top that highlighted her favourite features, paired with jeans that gave her that perfect balance of casual and chic. She could almost hear Jade’s laugh as they sat together, her warmth enveloping Paige in a way that felt both exhilarating and comforting.

The evening would unfold slowly, but Paige would hardly notice the time passing. She was lost in her thoughts, imagining every detail of their dream date, from the art they would admire to the gentle clinking of glasses over shared laughter. Every moment seemed to pulse with potential, filling her with a sense of joy that she hadn’t realized she had been missing.

As night fell and the stars began to twinkle outside her window, Paige felt a wave of gratitude wash over her. Jade had brought light into her world, and the prospect of their upcoming date was a beacon of hope and excitement. She lay in bed that night with a smile on her face, knowing that this was just the beginning of something beautiful.
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Chapter 12: The Date
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The day of the date dawned bright and clear, a perfect Saturday filled with the promise of adventure. Paige woke up early, her excitement bubbling just beneath the surface. As she moved through her morning routine, every action felt charged with anticipation. She chose her outfit carefully—a fitted green dress that hugged her curves just right, paired with a light denim jacket to keep it casual yet chic. Looking in the mirror, she couldn’t help but smile at the reflection staring back at her, her hair cascading in soft waves down her shoulders.

After a quick breakfast, Paige applied a touch of makeup, wanting to feel confident yet authentic. A swipe of mascara, a hint of blush, and a soft pink lip completed her look. She grabbed her phone, a flutter of nervous energy shooting through her as she checked the time. Jade had texted her earlier, confirming their meeting time, and now it felt like the minutes were stretching into hours.

When the time finally arrived, Paige left her apartment with a sense of excitement radiating from her. She arrived at the art gallery a few minutes early, taking a moment to gather her thoughts as she stood outside, gazing at the building's modern facade.

Moments later, Jade arrived, and the sight of her took Paige's breath away. Jade wore a stunning floral sundress that danced around her knees, accentuated by strappy sandals that showcased her perfectly manicured toes. Her hair was pulled back in a loose bun, with a few tendrils framing her face, softening her features. Jade’s eyes lit up when she spotted Paige, and a wide smile broke across her face.

“Hey there, gorgeous!” Jade exclaimed, walking up to Paige and enveloping her in a warm hug. Paige felt her heart soar as they embraced, Jade’s familiar scent of jasmine and vanilla wrapping around her like a comforting blanket.

“Hi! You look amazing,” Paige replied, stepping back to admire Jade’s outfit.

“Thanks! I wanted to make this special,” Jade said, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “Ready to check out some art?”

“Absolutely!” Paige replied, her enthusiasm mirroring Jade’s. She couldn’t wait to get this date started.

They stepped inside the gallery, the cool air contrasting with the warmth of the sun outside. The interior was bright and inviting, with spacious rooms filled with an eclectic mix of modern and classic art. As they moved through the exhibits, Paige found herself drawn into the vibrant colours and thought-provoking pieces, but even more so, she was captivated by Jade's reactions to the art.

“Oh, look at this one!” Jade said, pointing to a large abstract painting splashed with bold strokes of blue and orange. “I love how chaotic it is but how it still manages to feel harmonious.”

Paige nodded, studying the painting closely. “I’m not surprised. It’d be exactly your type of art, if you were a painter, wouldn’t it? Beautiful yet messy.” Paige smirked as she teased Jade.

“Oh, shush!” Jade responded, waving Paige off and blushing a little. Jade enjoyed a little bit of banter. It only served to make the date more interesting.

They moved from piece to piece, each conversation flowing effortlessly. Jade’s passion for art shone through as she explained her favourite pieces and artists, her eyes lighting up with excitement. Paige listened intently, her heart swelling with admiration for Jade’s depth and creativity. She loved to see Jade’s passion.

As they wandered into an interactive installation, Jade grabbed Paige’s hand, leading her toward a section where they could manipulate light and shadow on the walls. Paige felt a thrill rush through her as their fingers intertwined, warmth spreading through her body at the simple act of holding hands.

“Try this!” Jade said, her voice full of mischief as she turned a dial that sent beams of light dancing across the room. They laughed as the lights created patterns that swirled around them, each movement producing new designs that shifted and morphed. Paige couldn’t remember ever seeing anything quite like this before. She wondered if she’d ever even been to an interactive exhibit like this.

Paige found herself entranced, not only by the art but by the joy radiating from Jade. Their laughter echoed off the walls, blending seamlessly with the art around them. In those moments, Paige realized how at ease she felt with Jade, how their connection was deepening minute by minute.

After spending a couple of hours in the gallery, they decided to grab a quick bite at a nearby café known for its trendy atmosphere and artisanal sandwiches. They had hummed and hawed about the decision for some time, first. They didn’t want to spoil their appetites for dinner later. Still, they had plenty of time, and plenty of walking to do, so they figured they could snack quickly and still end up hungry later on. They settled into a cozy booth with bright yellow cushions that made the place feel even more cheerful.

“What are you going to get?” Jade asked, glancing at the menu.

“I think I’ll try the turkey and avocado sandwich,” Paige replied, her mouth watering at the thought. “How about you?”

“I’m going for the classic club,” Jade said, grinning. “You can’t go wrong with bacon.”

When the food arrived, they dug in, and Paige found herself treasuring every bite, but even more so, she enjoyed watching Jade enthusiastically devour her meal. They shared stories about their childhoods, their favourite books, and the peculiar things that made them laugh, reminiscing about all of their collective memories.

As they finished their meals, Jade suggested they order dessert. “How about the chocolate lava cake? I’ve heard it’s to die for.”

“Absolutely!” Paige agreed, her sweet tooth already excited.

They shared the decadent dessert, feeding each other bites and giggling as molten chocolate oozed out with each forkful. Paige felt her cheeks flush as she watched Jade's face light up with joy. The intimacy of the moment sent butterflies fluttering in her stomach.

After lunch, they decided to stroll through a nearby park, letting the warm sun wrap around them like a soft embrace. They walked side by side, fingers still intertwined, and Paige reveled in the way Jade effortlessly made her laugh.

“Okay, but I have to know,” Jade said, her voice playful, “what’s your most embarrassing moment?”

Paige chuckled, contemplating the question. “Oh, there are so many to choose from! But I’d say it was the time I tripped and fell during a presentation at work. I was so mortified! The CEO and two of the VPs were in the room!”

Jade burst into laughter, the sound echoing through the park. “That’s amazing! I would have loved to see that!”

“Oh, stop!” Paige said, feigning offense, but she couldn’t help but laugh too. “It was definitely not my finest hour.”

Their playful banter continued as they walked along the tree-lined path, sharing stories and secrets, feeling more connected with each passing moment.

As the afternoon wore on, they made their way to the rooftop restaurant Jade had suggested for dinner. The ambiance was warm and inviting, with twinkling fairy lights strung above them and the city skyline glowing in the background. They were seated at a table with a perfect view, and as they settled in, the sun began to set, casting a golden hue over everything.

Paige glanced around, taking in the atmosphere, and then turned her gaze to Jade, who was already looking at her with a soft smile. “This place is beautiful,” Paige said, her voice filled with awe.

“I thought you’d like it,” Jade replied, her tone warm. “It’s one of my favourites. I figured we could share a few appetizers to start?”

“Sounds perfect,” Paige said, her heart fluttering at Jade’s thoughtfulness.

They ordered a selection of dishes—crispy calamari, a vibrant charcuterie board, and stuffed mushrooms—each plate arriving with an array of colours and enticing aromas. They dove into the food, laughing and chatting, the ease of their connection shining through as they shared bites and stories.

“Do you think we’ll ever get tired of this?” Jade asked playfully, holding a piece of calamari up to Paige’s mouth.

Paige took a bite and shook her head. “Not a chance. I could eat this for the rest of my life.”

Their conversations flowed seamlessly, each moment rich with laughter and camaraderie. They shared dreams and aspirations, deepening their connection as they discovered more about each other.

As the sun dipped below the horizon, the city lights flickered to life, casting a magical glow around them. The food was delicious, but it was the connection they were cultivating that truly made the evening extraordinary.

Once they finished their meal, Jade leaned back in her chair, a satisfied smile on her face. “So, what do you think? Did I plan a good date?”

Paige laughed, her heart soaring. “You totally nailed it! I’ve had the best time.”

“I’m glad,” Jade said softly, her gaze warm and sincere. “I really wanted it to be special.”

They shared a moment of comfortable silence, the atmosphere around them buzzing with energy as they soaked in the joy of the evening.

As they prepared to leave, Jade reached for Paige’s hand again, and Paige felt a rush of warmth at the contact. “Want to come back to my place for a nightcap? I have some wine we could share.”

Paige felt a thrill of excitement run through her. “I’d love that,” she replied, her smile widening.

With their hands still intertwined, they left the restaurant, stepping into the cool evening air. The world around them seemed to fade away as they walked back to Jade’s place, each step filled with anticipation for what the night might hold.
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Chapter 13: Romance
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As they settled onto the couch at Jade’s apartment, the warm glow of the city lights filtered through the window, casting a cozy ambiance around them. After pouring a couple of glasses of wine, Jade took a sip, gathering her thoughts for a moment before she decided to share a story.

“Okay, since you shared yours, I guess it’s only fair I share mine,” Jade said, a mischievous glint in her eyes. “So, this is my most embarrassing moment. It happened during my freshman year of college. I was taking this art history class, and it was one of those huge lecture halls where you feel like you’re speaking to an ocean of faces.”

Paige leaned in closer, her curiosity piqued, her glass of wine momentarily forgotten in her lap. “Okay, I’m listening,” Paige said, her eyes gleaming excitedly. She couldn’t wait to hear how Jade had embarrassed herself.

“So, one day, I had prepared this big presentation on impressionism. I was so excited and nervous at the same time. I got up there, and everything was going great—until I accidentally knocked over the projector remote. It clattered to the ground, and in my flustered state, I bent down to pick it up. But in the process, my skirt got caught on the chair I was sitting on. And just as I stood back up, I realized my skirt had torn completely from the seam all the way up my thigh!”

Jade laughed, shaking her head as she recalled the moment. “There I was, standing in front of a hundred students, holding a torn skirt, completely mortified. I froze for a second while everyone stared at me. But then I just did the only thing I could think of—I made a joke! I said, ‘Well, at least I can tell you all I’m not wearing any impressionistic underwear!’”

Paige burst out laughing, her eyes sparkling with delight. “Oh my God, that’s hilarious! What did everyone do?”

“Well, they laughed, and it broke the tension. I turned red, but I finished my presentation with a few snickers and jokes about my wardrobe malfunction,” Jade said, her cheeks flushing slightly at the memory. “I even ended it by saying that I’d left the class impression-less in more ways than one! But let me tell you, I never wore that skirt again. I had to tape it just to get through my presentation!”

Paige began to laugh even more, “You taped it?!?” she asked, trying not to laugh hysterically.

“Yes! What else was I supposed to do? Let everyone see my undies?” Jade questioned.

Paige was cackling at this point, teasing her further, “What kind of tape was it?”

“Scotch tape,” Jade responded, reliving the embarrassment.

“Oh my God! Seriously? The shitty clear plastic stuff? Did it even work?” Paige asked her through a continued laugh.

“Yeah, it worked well enough! I mean, it only held if I didn’t really move, but well enough to not fall down, yeah.” Jade explained, still blushing.

Paige shook her head, still giggling. “You handled that like a pro! I would have just wanted to crawl into a hole. But that’s so typical of you—finding a way to laugh even when things go wrong.”

“Yeah, I guess I have a knack for that,” Jade said, grinning. “It’s all about keeping a sense of humour, right? Plus, now it’s one of my favourite stories to tell. It reminds me not to take myself too seriously.”

Paige smiled warmly, admiring Jade's ability to turn a potentially humiliating moment into a cherished memory. “You’re so right. Life’s too short to get bogged down by embarrassing moments. Besides, your sense of humour is one of the things I love most about you.”

“Thanks,” Jade replied, her heart fluttering at the compliment. “But seriously, you’ve got to share another embarrassing moment to keep things fair!”

“Alright, I can do that,” Paige said, laughing as she prepared to share another story, the bond between them growing ever stronger. But before she did that, Paige had a feeling come over her. An urge.

She leaned in, smiling at Jade. And then, before Jade had even realized what was going on, Paige kissed her. It was a soft, tender kiss. And just as it was broken, Jade eagerly pulled her right back in.

She’d pulled Paige so hard that Paige had nearly ended up on top of her. Paige didn’t mind, of course. She’d been wanting to kiss Jade all night. And now, Jade had nowhere to go. Paige touched her cheek as she leaned in further, to continue this moment of passion. Their lips locked yet again.

As the night wore on, Paige and Jade found themselves unable to resist the pull of their newfound passion. Their bodies fit together like puzzle pieces, each touch, each caress sending sparks of pleasure coursing through them. Neither one wanted to stop.

Jade trailed her fingers down Paige's spine, watching as she shivered with desire. "You're so responsive," she murmured, her voice low and sultry. "I love the way your body reacts to my touch." This only served to make Paige blush.

Paige moaned, her body bucking against Jade's touch. "You make me feel so good," she whimpered. "I never knew it could be like this." Paige leaned in for another kiss, only to be met by Jade in the middle.

Jade grinned once they’d parted again, her eyes dark with lust. "Oh, trust me, it gets even better." With that, she flipped Paige onto her back, still on the couch, settling herself between her thighs. "I'm going to make you cum until you can't take it anymore." With that, Jade reached up under Paige’s dress, and immediately pulled her panties down past her ankles.

Paige's eyes widened, her breath catching in her throat. "Yes," she gasped. "Please, Jade. I need you."

Jade needed no further encouragement. She dove between Paige's thighs, her tongue swirling around her clit as her fingers pumped in and out of her wetness. Paige cried out, as she took Jade’s fingers inside her just like the last time. It didn’t take much with Jade, perhaps because Paige had such a strong connection with her. She already felt herself climbing towards another earth-shattering climax.

The room was filled with the sounds of their passion, the creaking of the couch and the slap of flesh against flesh mingling with their moans and sighs. Jade worked Paige's body with a skill and passion that left her breathless, her fingers and tongue moving in perfect harmony as she drove her closer and closer to the brink.

"I'm going to cum," Paige gasped, her voice high and breathy. "Jade, please, don’t stop!"

Jade responded with a growl, her fingers curling inside Paige, as she sucked hard on her clit. Then, Jade stopped suddenly. “You can’t always get what you want,” she smirked naughtily, as she winked over at Paige and then stood up. Jade began to strip herself completely, before pulling Paige’s dress off as well.

Next, Jade once again pushed Paige back onto the sectional couch. Paige lay down across it, flat on her back. This time, Jade climbed aboard, positioning herself above Paige’s face.

Paige looked stunned, but also eager with anticipation. Then, Jade smiled as she directed Paige, “You’re going to eat my pussy, or you’re not going to get any pleasure tonight. Got it?”

Paige nodded dutifully, without any sort of verbal response. Her cheeks were flushed and red, but she wasn’t really embarrassed. Only shy. Still, she was eager to submit to Jade.

Then, slowly, Jade sat down. She was within reach for Paige’s tongue. Jade ordered her “Taste me,” and simultaneously began to lean forward to taste Paige as well.

Paige moaned, enjoying the pleasure rushing through her body yet again. And she obediently began to lick Jade, just as she’d asked.

Jade seemed an expert to Paige, from how she could get her fingers inside her but still leave herself enough room to lick Paige’s clit. It was unbelievably pleasurable. Paige wanted to beg her to continue, but couldn’t. Her own mouth was too busy. She simply had to rely on pleasuring Jade. She hoped that if she did a good enough job of it, Jade would bring her to climax once more.

The ladies continued, as Paige also tried to finger Jade. She had some difficulty with her hand positioning and managing to do both. Still, she was eager to please. She wanted Jade to enjoy this as much as she was.

Soon, the girls got into a rhythm. They lightly thrusted against each other’s hands. They timed each lick with the rhythm, finding the spot that seemed to make the other moan most. They knew they were pushing each other’s buttons exactly right.

Paige began to moan, into Jade. This only made Jade more proud. She knew Paige was enjoying her fingers. Soon, Jade was moaning too. Being on top, she could be the most vocal.

The two continued this cycle of pleasing each other, giving the other oral while they simultaneously received it. Only now, they grew louder and louder.

Jade warned Paige that she could cum soon. But just hearing that did something to Paige. Knowing how much pleasure Jade was getting turned her on. Paige began to scream out. It was clear—she was about to finish.

Paige screamed, her body shuddering with the force of her release, as wave after wave of pleasure washed through her.

As she came down from the heights of her climax, she returned to licking Jade in the spot she liked. The sexy sights and sounds from Paige finishing had brought Jade to the edge. More aggressively now, she rode Paige’s face while she tasted her. Paige was still becoming used to this new sensation. But she loved to please her friend-turned-lover.

Soon, Jade was cumming too. “Oh! Ohhh! Oh my God!” she cried out, trembling as her entire body shook. She collapsed forward, onto Paige’s body, doing her best not to hurt Paige as she did so.

Paige knew, in that moment, that she had found something truly special with Jade. This had been such a fun new experience for her.

As Jade slowly climbed off, she asked Paige, “How was it?” with a proud smile.

“Amazing... Absolutely amazing,” Paige responded, nearly breathless. Jade was thrilled to hear it.

With Jade by her side, she felt like she could take on the world, and she couldn't wait to see what the future held for them.
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Chapter 14: Joy
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Sunlight filtered softly through the curtains, casting a warm glow over the cozy bedroom where Paige and Jade lay entangled in each other’s arms. Paige stirred first, smiling to herself as she looked at Jade, whose face was relaxed, softened in sleep. Every line, every freckle felt like a familiar roadmap now, leading her to a place she finally understood: home.

Not wanting to wake Jade, Paige slipped out of bed carefully. She pulled on one of Jade’s oversized shirts, smiling as the soft fabric enveloped her. Walking quietly to the kitchen, she decided to surprise Jade by making breakfast herself this time.

The smell of coffee brewing and the gentle sound of sizzling eggs filled the air as Paige moved around the kitchen, humming to herself. She glanced up when she heard Jade’s soft footsteps behind her. Jade’s sleepy smile made her heart flip.

“Good morning, chef,” Jade greeted her, wrapping her arms around Paige from behind. Paige could feel Jade’s warmth and the beat of her heart, steady and reassuring.

“Good morning,” Paige murmured, leaning back into her. “I wanted to make breakfast for us today. You’ve done it every other time, so it’s only fair.”

“Only fair?” Jade raised an eyebrow, smirking. “I like cooking for you, you know.”

“Trust me, I love it too.” Paige laughed, turning to face her, then nudged her playfully. “But this morning, it’s my turn. Besides, you always make it look so easy. I wanted to see if I could manage it myself.”

Jade laughed, reaching over to sneak a piece of toast from the plate Paige had just finished buttering. “Well, I’m here if you need any help.”

Paige gently swatted her hand away, pretending to be serious. “Nope! Go sit down. Relax. I’ll let you know when it’s ready.”

Jade raised her hands in surrender, backing away with a grin. She settled at the small dining table and watched Paige with a look of complete contentment. Paige plated the eggs, toast, and fruit before bringing everything to the table, her cheeks glowing with a quiet pride.

“This looks amazing,” Jade said as they were about to dig in. “So, I guess I should thank the chef now?”

Paige chuckled. “Only if you’re really grateful.”

“Oh, I am,” Jade replied, her gaze softening. “I’m very grateful.” With that, Jade quickly stood up and kissed Paige. Paige blushed, and kissed Jade in return. Paige felt overjoyed to be spending more time with her favourite person.

The two sat back down at the table. They ate leisurely, sharing bites and stories, filling the room with laughter and warmth. Everything felt light and easy, as though each moment stitched together the happiness they’d both searched for.

Once they finished, Paige stood up, gathering the plates and heading to the sink.

Jade leaned back in her chair, crossing her arms with a playful pout. “Hey, that’s my job. I do the dishes.”

“Not today.” Paige turned to give her a mock-stern look. “You’re supposed to be relaxing, remember?”

Jade walked over anyway, standing beside her and grabbing a dish towel. “I can dry,” she offered, her voice soft. Paige met her gaze, and the unspoken connection between them made her chest swell.

“Okay,” Paige said, handing her a dripping plate with a smile. “You can dry.”

They worked together in comfortable silence, their hands moving in a practiced rhythm as they cleared the dishes. Now and then, their fingers brushed, sparking tiny thrills that made them both giggle. Paige couldn’t remember the last time something as simple as doing dishes had made her feel so alive. This only made her feel more “right” about Jade.

After they finished, they stayed close, leaning against the counter and looking out the window as the sun rose higher. Paige rested her head on Jade’s shoulder, feeling a rush of gratitude that she didn’t have to say out loud. Jade must have felt it too, because she slipped her hand into Paige’s and held it tight.

For a while, they stood there, wrapped in their bubble of peace. Paige’s mind drifted, and she felt a spark of excitement building.

“Hey,” she said, turning to Jade with a mischievous glint. “Christmas is coming up soon...”

“Oh?” Jade raised an eyebrow, smiling as she studied Paige’s face. “Are you already planning presents?”

“Maybe...” Paige said, her cheeks warming. She hadn’t quite figured out what she’d give Jade yet, but the thought of finding something special for her best friend—and her newfound lover—felt wonderfully right.

“Just promise me one thing,” Jade said, grinning.

“What’s that?”

“No more wardrobe malfunctions, okay?” Jade teased, and they both laughed, the sound light and ringing through Jade’s home like a bell.

As Paige leaned into Jade, feeling their laughter melt into a quiet contentment, she knew that whatever came next, she’d have someone by her side to share it with.

The two leaned in for another kiss. Longer, this time. As if they never wanted to let each other go. She’d never felt like anyone had ever seen her the way Jade had. It was as if she knew her soul.

As the two stood, holding each other, as the world continued to wake up, each of them had a thought occur to themselves: They’d never been this happy before.

If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review on Goodreads or the site you purchased this book from! It really helps small artists and creators like me to better understand my readers. I sincerely appreciate your time reading this book, and humbly ask you for an honest review. Thank you <3

-Ms Naughtee
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        Lesbian: My Forever Valentine is a heartfelt and steamy Valentine's Day romance about love, longing, and taking a chance on forever.
Jasmine has spent years secretly admiring her best friend, Clara, the woman who has unknowingly captured her heart. Every February, Clara receives an anonymous Valentine—words of love written in secret, never knowing they've come from Jasmine. But this year, everything changes.
A night of romance, confessions, and undeniable passion brings them closer than ever before. As they wake up tangled in each other's arms, the question lingers—what happens next? With their future uncertain, one thing is clear: they're ready to take it one day at a time, together.
Perfect for fans of slow-burn tension, emotional depth, and sizzling chemistry, Lesbian: My Forever Valentine is a love story you'll want to read again and again.
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