

I loved almost everything about New York City.

I loved the eclectic mix of people, the art and the culture.

I loved the cuisine and the fact that I didn’t need a car. I could jump in a cab or on the subway and get to where I needed to be.

I loved that it had a large LGBT community and I could be myself.

As I said, I loved almost everything about New York City except for the weather.

I couldn’t stand the winter and most of all, snowstorms. I hated walking across campus in ten-degree weather with high winds that felt was penetrating my body.

I lived in an off-campus apartment with my best friend, Amanda.

When we graduated, she decided to stay in New York to start her adult life as I decided to head back home to Miami.

A couple of days after arriving back home, I went to a bar with my friend, David.

I hadn’t seen David in close to a year and it felt great to spend time with him. Amanda is my best friend, but David is my best guy friend.

I love him to death even though he’s the very definition of a male whore.

I can’t begin to tell you the wake of destruction and broken hearts he has left behind in his short twenty-one years on Earth.

David, I walked into the bar and took a seat at the far end of it when a big cheesy grin came across his face.

He looked at me and said, “See that girl at the bar? She doesn’t know it yet but she’s next” he said to me with confidence.

A looked over in the direction he was looking at when I saw her for the first time. I was in complete and utter awe.

She was a little shorter than me, about five feet five inches tall. She had long brown hair that ended in the middle of her back and an amazing body.

She was wearing a tight pair of jeans that fit her form perfectly to go along with a half-shirt that exposed her fit and toned stomach.

Her breasts weren’t big but weren’t small either. They seemed to fit her petite frame perfectly.

She was standing at the bar a few feet away from us and talking to a guy and a couple of girls.

I couldn’t hear what was being said between her and her friends but when I heard her laugh for the first time it was infectious to go along with her beautiful bright smile.

“Come with me,” he said to me with confidence as we walked over to her and her friends without bottles of beer in hand.

“Sharon! It’s so great to see you again!” he said to her loudly as she looked at him with confusion as I rolled my eyes.

“I’m sorry but my name isn’t Sharon, it’s Dana” she replied as he smiled at her and said, “Nice to meet you, Dana, I’m David.”

Dana shook her head and smirked at him.

“If you wanted to know my name you could have just asked me,” she said with annoyance.

“I’m sorry but I thought you were this girl I used to know named Sharon. The resemblance is uncanny” he said to her with a smile.

“Well I’m not, so enjoy the rest of your night,” she said to him with a stoned face look that I found to be extremely sexy.

“Let me at least buy you a drink,” he said to her with a smile.

She placed her hand on his shoulder and smiled.

“David, you may or may not be a nice guy.

I don’t know and don’t care to know so as I said, enjoy the rest of your night” she said to him with a flash of a fake smile as she removed her hand from his shoulder.

“I’m a great guy. Come one, one drink” he said to her.

“If you want to buy me a drink that bad, fine but if you think it’s going to end up with you getting into my pants you couldn’t be more wrong,” she said to him.

“Dana, I love a challenge,” he said with a wink and a smile as I again rolled my eyes.

“It’s not a challenge, David. It’s more like mission impossible” she said with a chuckle.

“Mission impossible? Why would that be?” he asked her.

“Let’s just say I’m much more interested in your friend,” she said to him with a wink and smile of her own as I looked at her with a smile.

I looked at David as I made the sound of a jet going down in flames as Dana looked at me and laughed.

“Come on David, leave the pretty girl alone,” I said to him as she looked at me and smiled.

“What’s your name?” she said asked me flirtatiously.

“Adriana” I replied.

“Pretty,” she said to me with a sexy grin.

“My name?” I asked Dana.

“That too,” she said with a sexy smile.

I laughed and replied, “Thank you. I’m going to take David back to our seats now. Maybe I’ll see you around.”

“I can guarantee that you will if you give me your number,” she says with a sexy and seductive smile.

“I’m tempted to, but I just got out of a long-term relationship. I’m not ready to see anyone” I admit to her.

“If you weren’t just out of a relationship you would give me your number?” she asks with a smirk.

“I would, absolutely but as I said, maybe I’ll see you around” I replied.

“I hope so, I do,” she said to me as I walked back to our seats at the bar.

“What the fuck Adriana? Is she not your type or something?” he asked me dumbfounded.

“No, she’s is and she’s hot as hell. I’m just not ready to see anyone” I confessed to him.

“See anyone? Why not just get laid?” he replied.

“I don’t think so,” I said to him rolling my eyes.

“Come on, Adrianna. It’s been like six months already” he said to me.

“It’s been seven months” I replied.

“Time to move on,” he said to me as if nothing.

“If you had ever been in love you would know it’s not that simple.

You don’t spend two years with someone and get over it that easily” I said to him with disgust.

“So, what’s the appropriate amount of time?” he asked me sarcastically.

“When it stops hurting” I replied with sadness.

“I’m sorry Adriana. Listen we’re at a bar and have nothing to do tomorrow.

Let’s drink away your pain of Daphne and I’ll drink my pain away from being shot down by the hot lesbian” he said with a smile.

“Sounds like a plan,” I said to him as we set off on our mission.

I wasn’t lying. I wasn’t ready to see or be with anyone.

I was the furthest thing from being over Daphne.

She was the only girl I had ever loved. She was my everything and I thought that we would always be together.

I couldn’t have been more wrong. Things between us started to feel off but whenever I tried to talk to her about it, she would say it was all in my head.

We were once inseparable. If I wasn’t at her place, she was at me and Amanda’s.  If we weren’t together, we were texting nonstop.

As time continued to move forward it felt as she was slowly drifting away from me.

The summer between our junior and senior years she seemed distant when we talked or spent time together.

We had always had an amazing sex life, but we weren’t close to being as intimate as we once were.

She had always known that I planned to move back home when we graduated and had agreed to move to Miami.

Daphne was initially excited about moving to Miami but as time went on, she didn’t even want to talk about it.

By the start of senior year, I was barely seeing her, and she wasn’t as quick to respond to my text messages.

I knew what was happening wasn’t in my head. I just didn’t know why it was happening.

By October I couldn’t take it anymore. I showed up at her apartment unannounced, needing to talk to her.

She opened her apartment door and looked at me expressionless as she let me in.

“Daphne, what’s going on between us?

Why are we barely seeing each other?

Why don’t you want to spend time with me?” I asked her fearing what she would say in reply.

She placed her hands on my shoulders, looked me in my eyes and said, “I’m sorry.”

“Sorry for what?” I asked with my voice quivering.

“I didn’t mean for it to happen it just did” she replied in a low voice.

“You didn’t mean for what to happen, Daphne?!” I exclaimed.

“I promise, I didn’t mean for it to happen. It just happened slowly over time” she said with tears forming in her eyes.

“Is there someone else?!” I cried out as she removed her hands from my shoulders and slowly nodded her head.

I cupped my hands and placed them over my nose and mouth as the waterworks began.

“I love you!” I screamed into my cupped hands as she looked at me with tears streaming from her eyes.

“I love you too Adriana but I’m not in love with you anymore” she cried.

Her words ripped my heart into pieces. There was someone else and she wasn’t in love with me anymore.

“Tell me who it is?” I cried out.

“What does it matter?” she asked in response.

“I deserve to know. It’s the least you can do for me after two fucking years together!” I screamed out.

“It’s Veronica” she answered.

“Veronica? Veronica?! Your boss Veronica?!” I screamed at the top of my lungs.

She nodded her head as she wiped her tears from eyes with her hands.

That was it. Over two years together and it was over just like that.

She fell in love with a woman twelve years our senior. The granddaughter of the owner of the bar where Daphne worked as a bartender.

Veronica was beautiful. She was tall, had long red hair, light green eyes, and an amazing body.

I wouldn’t have seen it coming in a million years.

I didn’t think or know that Veronica was gay.

David and I got so wasted that night it took me two days to recover.

I had only been home for four days and my parents were already pissed off at me.

So much so they felt it necessary to sit me down and tell me that college was over and responsible adults don’t get wasted on a Tuesday night.

On day five of the start of my adult life back home in Miami, I drove to my local fitness center and joined.

After paying for my membership I walked into the back of the Yoga class and began to stretch as a girl a few mats in front of me was doing the same.

I became fixated on the look of her tight ass in her yoga pants. The girl must have felt my eyes on her as she turned around and looked at me.

It was her, the hot girl from the bar. It was Dana.

She looked at me and smiled as she looked at the empty mat beside her. I smiled at her and walked to the empty mat.

“Nice to see you again, Adriana,” she said to me with her sexy smile.

“Same here, Dana” I responded.

We completed our Yoga session and as we exited the studio she smiled and asked, “I’m going to head over to the juice bar. Want to join me?”

“Sure” I replied as we walked to the juice bar and spent close to three hours talking.

Dana graduated from college and was a New Jersey transplant who moved to Miami after graduating college.

She lived not too far away from me and the fitness center with her older cousin.

She too was taking a couple of months to herself before attempting to join the workforce.

Unlike myself who’s an only child, she has three older brothers. Unlike my parents, her parents are divorced.

I learned that we didn’t have much of anything in common, but I found her easy to talk to, so we exchanged numbers.

We became work out partners and as so was new to Miami, would take her around town.

We started texting often and the more I got to know her the more I liked her. She was funny, smart, driven, sincere and easy on the eyes.

Although we didn’t have much in common, we did have a few things in common, namely our love of fitness and I love of the beach.

Dana and I got into a routine of working out together, showering at the fitness center, changing into our bikinis and heading to the beach.

I have this great selfie of us sitting on the beach in our bikinis with her left arm on my left shoulder as we both smile big and bright into my cell phone.

Here I am a little over a month of hanging out with Dana and I find myself beyond looking forward to seeing her.

I’m not sure if it’s in my head or not but it feels as if Dana is always touching me in one way or another.

When we greet each other we always kiss each other on the cheek and hug.

When we hug it feels like a hug that lasts longer then it should be.

Last week we went out for frozen yogurt and she wiped the side of my mouth with her finger.

We went to the mall to shop for clothes. When I tried on an outfit, I asked her how I looked.

She held my hand, walked me to a mirror and placed her hand on my hip.

Yesterday morning after we worked out, I was talking to her and she brushed my hair away from my face with her fingers.

I am beyond attracted to her but we’re too different.

I can’t see the point in dating someone where there’s little to no chance of it working out. Besides, I don’t know if I’m ready to date again yet.

I’m not positive but everything she’s been doing lately leads me to believe that she’s attracted to me as well.

Besides Dana seemingly going out of her way to touch me she makes flirtatious comments from time to time.

It’s no secret that I don’t have big tits. When I told her that I wished I had larger tits she looked at me and said, “More than a mouthful is a waste.”

Dana asked me if I used soap or shaving cream to shave my pussy.

When I responded, “I use shaving cream” she smiled and told me, “I just wanted to know if you’re bare down there.”

I’m a natural brunette but dye my hair light blonde.

Dana told me that my blonde hair fits my complexion perfectly and that, “Blondes have more fun.”

It’s not that she said it, it was how she said it. She had this look on her face and stroked my hair as she said it.

Today, Dana and I won’t be heading to the beach after working out. Instead, we’re going to hang out at the pool at her house in the afternoon.

I arrive at her house a little past 2 PM as we do our normal greeting of a kiss on the cheek and a usually longer hug.

Dana is already in her bikini, a micro g string bikini that leaves little to the imagination.

The bottoms barely cover her pussy and the sting in between her ass cheeks is so tiny she looks as if she’s not wearing anything. Her top covers her nipples but nothing else.

I change into my bikini in the bathroom and join her poolside.

As she talks to me, I’m doing my best to look at her face, but I know I’m doing a terrible job.

I know she knows but she doesn’t seem to mind. She seems to be amused by the way I’m looking at her.

“You look hot,” she says to me as I smile and respond, “You do too.”

“Do you like my bikini?” she asks as I can’t help but smile.

“I’m not sure about it. I kind of feel as if I’m nude” she says to me with a smirk.

I wish she was I do.

“What do you think?” she asks.

“I think it’s…um…uh…nice” I stumble over my words.

“I might as well just take it off,” she says to me flirtatiously.

I’m so nervous! Why am I nervous?

“Uh…um…Dana” I say as I swallow my saliva loudly.

“Ah…ah…is it me…or…or…are you flirting with me?” I ask her nervously.

She laughs and replies, “Yeah I am and have been for a while. Be honest with me, are you not attracted to me?”

“Well…yeah…I am but…but” I again stumble over my words.

“But what?” she asks me with curiosity.

I calm myself down as best as I can.

I look at her and say quickly, “You’re sexy and I am attracted to you. It’s just that I think we’re too different and dating you wouldn’t work out.”

She slowly nods her head, smiles and looks at me in silence for a minute.

“I agree but who said anything about dating?” she asks with lust.

“Huh?” I ask with my nerves not kicking into overdrive.

“I know you’re not looking for anything serious and I’m not either.

Just because we’re too different to date doesn’t mean we can’t be friends, very close friends” she says as she bites down on the lower right corner of her lip.

“Are you saying what I think you’re saying!” I say out louder than I mean to.

Dana giggles and replies, “You have needs, I have needs so why not be friends who can meet each other’s needs?” she asks.

My heart is pounding in my chest as I look at Dana, sexy as all hell Dana. I don’t hate the idea, but I’m unsure.

“I don’t know Dana.

I like you but I think having sex would complicate things between us. Besides, I’ve never done anything like this” I confess to her.

“I haven’t either, but it could work if we both want it to work,” she says with a grin.

“How would it…it…um…work?” I ask with nervousness.

“Adriana, there’s no reason for you to be nervous. We’re just having a conversation” she says to me.

“I’m sorry…I can’t help it” I confess.

“I want a margarita. Would you like one?” she asks.

I nod my head as Dana begins to walk into the house to make the drinks. I can’t help but stare at her ass as she walks.

We get along great but are too different to have anything serious.

I haven’t had sex in close to a year and I can’t deny that I’m attracted to her.

Dana does have a point. A friend with benefits situation could work if we both want it to work.

What’s the worst that could happen?

The more I think about it the more intrigued I am.

Dana walks back outside with two margaritas in hand.

She hands me one as she sets hers down next to the pool and jumps in.

As if in slow motion I watch her slowly pop up from under the water.

Her lips. Her long dripping wet long brown hair and her amazing light brown eyes.

I take a big drink from my glass as I to place my drink close to the pool and jump inside.

I swim over to the side of the pool and take hold of my drink. I take a sip and place it back.

Dana swims over to me and presses her body against mine.

She places her index finger on my bottom lip and gently pushed my bottom lip downward and then removes her finger.

She laughs and winks at me as she then places her arms against the side of the pool on either side of me.

“So, Adrianna what do you think about my idea,” she says to me as she places her mouth so close to mine her lips are inches away from mine.

“It’s not the worst idea in the world,” I say to her in a low voice as we gaze into each other’s eyes.

She slowly moves her face forward as our lips make contact.

She kisses me gently on my lips as I do the same to her.

I close my eyes and slightly turn my head as I feel our lips touch again and her tongue enter my mouth.

As our tongues touch and her lips kiss mine, I feel myself become aroused.

She’s such a good kisser and I haven’t been kissed in what feels like forever.

We stop kissing and smiles at me as I smile at her.

“You’re a good kisser,” she says to me as I gaze into her eyes and reply, “You are too.”

Dana looks at me and again presses her body against mine. She licks and begins to suck on my earlobe as I feel my body quiver.

I close my eyes as she nibbles and sucks on my earlobe and then begins to kiss and lick my neck.

I open my eyes and say, “Dana, we should take this slow.”

She stops kissing and licking my neck and creates a bit of separation between us.

“You are right…we should take it slow,” she says to me as she grabs her drink and takes a sip.

“You want to hit the hot tub?” she asks as I respond, “Yeah, sure.”

We both exit the pool as I get into the hot tub.

“I’m going to make us a couple more drinks,” she says as she enters the house again.

I’m so turned on right now I can barely stand it.

If she makes another move, I don’t think I’ll be able to bring myself to stop.

“Two more margaritas!” she exclaims as she walks into the hot tub and hands me the drink.

I need to get sex out of my head. Talk to her about anything other than sex Adrianna!

“Do you miss Jersey at all?” I ask her.

“I miss my friends and family but Jersey itself, not so much. I love Miami” she says to me.

“What does your cousin do?” I ask.

“She’s a cardiologist. As you can see from this house she does well” she says with a smile.

She looks at me and smiles.

“What?” I ask her.

“Nothing,” she says to me with a giggle as she sips her drink.

We sit in the hot tub for close to an hour as we talk and have two more drinks each.

“I need to get out. I’m getting wasted fast sitting in here” Dana says to me as I respond, “Yeah, me too.”

“I’m going to change back into my clothes,” I say to her as she responds, “Yeah, good idea” with disappointed tone to her voice.

We walk inside the house together as we look at each other awkwardly.

“Follow me,” she says as I follow her into her bedroom as Dana smirks at me and takes off her top.

“What are you doing?” I ask her nervously as she smiles at me and says, “Changing.”

Look away Andriana, look away! I know I should look away, but I can’t no matter how hard I try.

She smiles at me with her beautiful smile as she closes the distance between us and places her hands on my hips.

She looks at me with lust and kisses me as I kiss her back.

Before I know it, I’m on her bed and she’s on top of me as we kiss and grope each other.

Her ass feels amazing. It’s fit and firm. It feels as if it fits perfectly in my hands.

She is again kissing and lick my neck as I run my fingers through her hair and become lost in her touch.

I thought if she made another move, I wouldn’t have it in me to stop.

Now I know it to be a fact as I’m beyond excited and aroused.

Dana kisses me and gazes into my eyes as I watch her quickly kiss down my stomach and place herself between my legs.

She kisses my inner thighs and moves my bikini bottom to the side as I feel her tongue brush across my pussy.

Within seconds her tongue is licking every inch of my pussy as I moan and play with her hair.

Dana stops licking me only long enough to remove my bikini bottom before she’s back into position.

She’s amazing! I’ve never in my life had my pussy eaten like this!

Her eyes are open as she’s looking at me until she closes her eyes and buries her face into my pussy.

When I feel her tongue penetrate me, I feel as if I’m going to lose my mind.

I’m grinding my hips into her mouth as I place my hand on the back of her head and forcefully attempt to push her tongue deeper inside of me.

With her tongue inside of me, she begins to play with my clit as my entire body begins to shake with pleasure.

Dana inserts her finger into me as she eats me and rubs my clit.

Any second now…any second now I’m going to cum hard.

My body becomes tense and then feels light as a feather as I scream out in pleasure at the top of my lungs.

It’s the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had.

Dana removes her finger from inside of me and stops eating my pussy.

She looks at me with her face drenched in my juices as I smile at her and can’t stop myself from laughing.

“What’s so funny?” she asks me.

“I’ve never felt that way before” I confess to her.

“I was okay?” she asks as I sit up on her bed and gently stroke the side of her face.

“You were amazing” I admit to her as I smile at her and look at her with lust-filled eyes.

She gets off the bed and removed her bikini bottom as I get off the bed and remove my top.

I slowly walk to her as we begin to kiss passionately and move onto the bed as I place myself on top of her.

My bare tits pressed against her tits feels erotic as our tongues intertwine.

I waste no time as I quickly move down her body and place my mouth over her pussy.

Her being so wet turns me on so much I can’t describe it.

As I eat her pussy, I can’t help but realize that I love the way she tastes.

She’s tastes tart and sweet at the same time and I can’t get enough of her taste as I penetrate her dripping wet pussy with my tongue.

As I eat her pussy my face quickly becomes soaked in her juices as her body squirms.

She moans and plays with her tits and it’s making me crazy.

The more and louder she moans the more I find myself needing to hear her cum.

I’ve used nothing other than my tongue on her, but I know she’s close.

Her breathing is erratic and she’s grinding herself into my forcefully and quickly as I feel her body begin to shake uncontrollably.

“Holy shit…oh…yeah…uhuh…fuck!” she screams out as she yells out with pleasure. 

I know she just had an orgasm, but I don’t want to stop tasting her.

I continue to eat her pussy after her orgasm as she flips her left leg over my head and rolls over to her stomach.

“Holy shit…that was amazing” she laughs out loud as I lay next to her and she lays on her side to face me.

“This is going to work out great,” she says to me with an ear to ear smile as I giggle and respond, “I think it is.”

“I know it’s still early and all, but do you want to stay with me tonight?” she asks.

“Won’t your cousin have an issue with me being here?” I ask in response.

“She would if she wasn’t away at a conference,” she says with a smirk.

“Yeah, I do” I respond.

I call my mom and tell her that I’m with David and going to visit his family in Tampa Bay.

What an amazing day and night.

Dana and I drink and fuck. We drink some more and fuck some more.

We eat, drink and fuck again.

We both shower, drink and fuck. We fuck, drink and then fuck some more.

I don’t think I’ve ever had so many orgasms in such a short time period.

I awake in the late morning with my pussy and nipples as sore as they’ve ever been as Dana’s sleeps.

My head is throbbing, and I feel a bit queasy, but I know I’m not going to be sick.

I feel dirty and sticky, so I quietly get out of her bed and take a hot shower.

After I shower, I go back into her bedroom. She’s sitting on the side of her bed on her cell phone.

She smiles at me and calls me to her with her index finger.

I walk over to her as she stands and kisses me long and passionately.

“I’m skipping the workout today,” she tells me as I nod my head and reply, “Yeah me too.”

“I’m heading home. See you tomorrow morning” I say to her as she replies, “Of course.”

As I get into my car, I have an incoming call from Amanda.

“Amanda!” I yell out as I answer the phone.

“What’s new my bestie?” she asks through laughter.

“I had the most amazing time yesterday,” I say with an ear to ear smile.

“You hang out with Dana?” she asks as I giggle and respond, “Did I ever.”

“What did you two do?” she inquires as I laugh and reply, “Each other.”

“I thought you told me that you two were too different to date?” she asks me.

“We are but we’re only fucking” I respond.

“You’re joking, right?” she asks with concern.

“Not in the least. We’re going to do the friends with benefits thing” I say with happiness.

“Ria, you can’t be serious. Have you lost your mind?” she asks me with shock.

“No, I haven’t Amanda. We talked about it and I think it can work” I say to her with certainty.

“You have lost your mind,” she says to me with seriousness.

“I have not. I know what I’m doing Amanda” I say to her with annoyance.

“This isn’t like you. I know Daphne hurt you badly but that’s no reason to do what you’re attempting to do. You’re not capable of pulling it off” she says to me.

“Did you call me to reprimand me or is there something else on your mind?” I ask her with annoyance.

“There is…I need you back in New York next month” she says with a weird tone to her voice.

“Why would that be?” I ask her curiously.

“For my engagement party!” she exclaims with glee.

“No way! Devin asked you?!” I scream.

“Yes, my bestie and soon to be matron of honor!” she yells out with glee.

We both scream and talk excitedly as I arrive at home while still talking to Amanda on my cell phone.

“I need to go but I’ll talk to you soon,” Amanda says to me.

“Okay,” I respond.

“Ria…I miss you” she says to me with sadness as I reply, “I miss you to Amanda.”

I do miss Amanda and as much as I didn’t think I would miss New York City.

Miami has always been home and always will be, but I find myself wishing that I was back in the Big Apple.

A couple of weeks later and things can’t be any better than they have been with Dana.

I never thought that I would have a friend with benefits, but I can’t deny that it’s almost close to perfect.

My mom went with my dad on a business trip and I have the house all to myself.

What is one to do? I know I’m not in high school anymore but I’m going to act as if I am. I’m throwing a house party!

I recruit David and Dana to help me. David will get the beer and booze and Dana will help me with the food and snacks.

This is going to be awesome. I haven’t seen so many people for so long I can’t wait. I only wish that Amanda was here, but I’ll be seeing her in a couple of weeks.

There is no worrying about the neighbors telling on me and no worrying about police breaking it up.

I’m now of legal age and so are most if not all my friends.

The weather can’t be any better. It’s not too hot as there is a nice breeze tonight.

The kegs are on ice. I have plenty of liquor, plenty of food, snacks, and the pool temperature is perfect.

Dana looks ridiculously hot.

She’s wearing her hair with a wet look and the only makeup she’s wearing is light pink lipstick.

She’s wearing a blue bikini top, shorts and flip flops on her feet.

By 10 PM my house is packed, and I couldn’t be having any better of a time.

Almost all my high school friends are in attendance. Brian, Gabriel, Michele, Denise, Tyrone, Becka, Sampson, Rochelle, Shaniqua, and Ross.

Also, Veronica, Ronnie, Bruce, Craig, Gregg, Derrick, Maryanne and a slew of others.

I feel like I’m in high school again as we all play drinking games and David starts a beer pong tournament.

“Are you having a good time?” I ask Dana as she smiles and nods her head as she drinks a beer from a red cup.

It’s now well after midnight but this party isn’t ending anytime soon.

No way! I can’t believe she made it!

“Suzanna!” I scream out as Suzanna looks at me and yells out, “I told you I was coming!”

Dana looks at me and then looks at Suzanna as I grab Dana’s hand and drag her toward Suzanna.

“Suzanna this is my friend Dana, Dana this is Suzanna!” I yell out with happiness and Dana gets a look on her face that I have yet to see before.

“Nice to meet you, Dana,” Suzanna says to Dana and extends her hand for a handshake.

Dana looks at her hand but instead of shaking hands with Suzanna she places her hands on my hips and says, “Nice to meet you. I’ve heard a lot about you.”

Suzanna looks at me oddly and replies, “Great.”

“Where’s Debbie?” I ask Suzanna.

“We’re over” she replies with sadness.

“What happened?” I inquire with surprise.

“Walter happened” she answers with an eye roll as I look at her with shock.

“I’m so sorry…are you okay?” I ask.

“No, but I will be, in time.

Anyway, I’m going to mingle but talk to you in a bit” she says as she walks away from me and Dana and heads toward the back of my house.

“So that’s her, huh?” Dana asks me with an odd tone to her voice.

“Yeah, that’s her” I respond.

“Any old feelings rising to the surface?” she asks with sarcasm.

“No, we broke up for a reason” I reply with disbelief.

“Yeah, the reason being New York” she quickly replies.

“No, that was a reason, not the reason. We’re just friends and always have been since we broke up” I explain.

“Good to know,” Dana says to me with an upset voice as she removes her hands from my hips and walks through the front door.

David walks up to me and smirks.

“What?” I ask him.

“For old time sake?” he asks as he reaches into his back pocket and shows me two twenty bags of marijuana.

“I don’t smoke weed anymore,” I say to him as she laughs and replies, “Me neither but as I said, for old time sake.”

“When the party dies down,” I say through laughter.

“What’s up with Dana?” he asks me.

“I have no idea” I admit to him as he shrugs his shoulders and tells me, “I’m up at the beer pong table.”

It’s close to 3 AM now and there are only about ten of us left.

I’m wasted as is everyone else.

David looks at and asks, “Shall we” as I giggle and respond, “Fuck it…let's go.”

Suzanna looks at David and begins to laugh.

“This is what’s going on right now?” he nods his head and replies, “Yup, it’s on.”

I smile at Dana as I raise and lower my eyebrows.

“Are you in?” I ask as she shakes her head and answers, “I’m good.”

David makes a beer can bong and pours a ton of weed onto the can.

He hands it to Suzanna and lights the weed.

“Shotgun?” Suzanna asks me as I shrug my shoulders and respond, “For old time sake.”

Suzanna takes a huge hit and holds it in her mouth as I open my mouth. She places her mouth over mine and blows into my mouth as I inhale.

I immediately begin to cough and then laugh my ass off as I look at Suzanna.

We high five each other and giggle our asses off.

Dana looks beyond pissed off as I look at her with wonder.

David takes the beer can bong and takes a huge hit as he too begins to immediately cough.

We smoke for close to ten minutes and I’m both drunk and high as a kite.

I can’t remember the last time I felt like this.

Dana walks up to me and with an upset voice says, “I’m going to head out.”

“No, you’re staying over,” I say to her with laughter.

“I’d rather sleep in my bed.

Besides, I don’t want to fuck up your good time with your ex and all.”

“You’re not fucking anything up beside my high,” I say to Dana with annoyance as David looks at both of us, laughs and shakes his head.

“I’m out,” Dana says to me as she walks into the house.

I walk after her and yell out, “Dana…Dana…Dana!”

“What!” she yells out as she turns around and faces me.

“What’s your issue right now?” I ask with building anger.

“Don’t worry about it. Go hang out with your girl” she says to me with her nostrils flaring.

I can’t believe she just said that to me! Go hang out with my girl? As if Suzanna is my girl?!

“Dana, go the fuck home then!” I yell at her as crosses her arms and replies, “I was, and I will” as she leaves my house.

I walk back outside and run my fingers through my hair as David looks at me and begins to hysterically laugh.

“Friends with benefits my ass,” he says through laughter.

“Did I do something wrong?” Suzanna asks me as I shake my head.

It’s now almost 4 AM as we and David eat cold pizza in the kitchen after cleaning the house spotless.

“We should do this more often,” David says with a mouth full of pizza.

“You can considering you have your place” I reply, also with a mouth full of pizza.

“Are you taking the crazy, jealous girl to New York for Amanda’s engagement party?” he asks me

“She’s not crazy!” I yell at him as he laughs and replies, “So you agree that she’s jealous.”

“I don’t know. Thinking about it I don’t know how I would feel if the roles were reversed” I admit to him.

“You’re fucking into her,” he says with laughter.

“Shut up David…it’s not like that. We’re just friends” I say to him.

“If you say so, Adrianna” he responds.

“I’m going home,” David says to me with a slur and bloodshot eyes.

“I don’t think so. You’re staying here” I say to him with seriousness.

“Only if I get to sleep in your bed as we used to in high school,” he says to me.

“Fine as long as you don’t act like we’re in high school and try to grope me,” I say to him with a smirk.

“No promises,” he says with a laugh.

David didn’t attempt to grope me.

Instead, he snored so loud I barely slept a wink.

A little past 9 AM I roll out of bed and take a shower.

I grab my cell phone to read a text message from Dana that reads, “I’m sorry.”

“Come over” I text her back.

“On my way” she replies.

As David is walking out of the house Dana is walking in.

Dana looks at me with an uncomfortable look and says, “I’m sorry Adrianna. I didn’t have a right to be upset.”

“It’s fine…I get it” I respond with sincerity.

She looks at me with relief and smiles.

“I need to ask you something,” I say to her.

“What’s up?” I ask.

“I want you to come with me to New York for Amanda’s engagement party,” I say to her.

“Really?” she asks.

“Yeah, I figured we could get there a couple of days early so you can see your friends and family” I reply.

She looks at me with no expression and then smiles.

“That sounds great” she replies.

“So, you’ll come with me?” I ask her as she nods her head and responds, “Yeah, I will.”

“Was that our first fight?” I ask her.

“We didn’t fight, not even an argument” she responds.

“I figured if we did, we could have makeup sex,” I say to her with a wink and a smile.

“Yeah, we had a huge argument, but we can make up,” she says with a twinkle in her eye.

“Okay, let's make up then,” I say to her as we kiss.

Dana and I have been having nonstop sex since we entered our arrangement but today feels different.

The way we kiss, the way we touch, the way we look at each other feels different and new.

We’re both so gentle and loving toward one another.

We normally go at it like lust-filled crazy horny people but not today.

Today, everything we do to each other is sensual. We don’t even go down on each other as usual.

Instead, we kiss passionately and play with each other until climax as we gaze into each other’s eyes.

Even the way we orgasm feels different.

There’s no panting and no screaming at the top of our lungs.

When Dana orgasmed, we were kissing.

She stopped kissing me and bit down on her lip as she slightly opened her mouth.

She let out a sigh and a low cry of pleasure. She then kissed me, unlike any way she has ever kissed me before.

I’m exhausted thanks to David’s nonstop snoring.

“I’m so sleepy,” I say to Dana with my eyes closed as I have my head resting on her stomach.

“I can go for a nap,” she says with a tired sounding voice as she too closes her eyes.

I slowly open my eyes and look at the time on my alarm clock.

6:15 PM the clock reads as I gently remove my head from Dana’s stomach and look at her.

She’s sound asleep and has an almost silent snore.

She’s adorable when she sleeps. I can’t help but smile as I look at her.

Some people would be pissed that she was jealous during the party but not me.

I’m happy that she thinks so much of me to have jealous feelings.

I haven’t felt like this since…since…Daphne!

I sit up in bed with my eyes wide open and my heart beating a mile a minute.

Oh shit! I’m developing feelings for her!

This is not what’s supposed to happen in a friend with benefits relationship!

I can’t develop feelings for her…I just can’t.

Me and Dana can’t work, we’re too different.

I can’t have my heart broken again, I can’t.

What do I do? Think Adrianna…think.

Relax, your mind is going haywire for no reason.

Dana and I are nothing more than friends.

Dana awakes and looks at me as I look at her.

“Hi, Ba…Adriana…” she says to me as I look at her with confusion.

She giggles and says, “I’m going to head back home.

“See you in the morning for a workout?” she asks.

“Yeah…I’ll pick you up” I respond.

“Great, see you tomorrow,” she says as she gets dressed.

“I’ll walk you out,” I say to Dana with a huge smile.

We kiss and as I open the front door there are my parents!

“Mommy…daddy…you’re back!” I exclaim as Dana looks at me with panic.

“Yeah…fucking resort had a water main burst” my dad vents as he looks at Dana and smiles.

“Hi there,” my dad says as my mom looks at Dana, looks at me and then looks at Dana again.

“You must be the girl who my daughter spends all her time with since she’s been home,” my mom says with a smirk.

I feel like I’m going to die. My parents have no issue with my sexuality.

Since the day I came out they’ve been supportive, but I know where this is heading, and I am afraid how Dana is going to react.

“I was just heading out,” Dana says to my mom as my mom smiles at her and says, “You can’t leave without eating.”

“I’m not hungry,” Dana says as my mom replies, “Maybe not now but by the time Gary is finished grilling I’m sure you will be.”

“Mom, she said she’s not hungry,” I say with my nerves in overdrive.

“She will be sweetheart” my mom replies as she looks at Dana and says, “You do want to stay, don’t you?”

Dana looks at me and then looks at my mom.

“Of course, Mrs. Gray” she replies as my mom smiles at her and says, “Please, call me Marge.”

“I need a beer. Who else needs a beer?” my dad says out loud as he looks at Dana.

I look at Dana and say silently with my lips, “I’m so sorry.”

“A beer sounds great” Dana replies as she follows my dad outside to the backyard.

“She’s lovely. That’s her isn’t it?” my mom asks.

“Yes, mom. That’s my friend, Dana…my friend. Nothing more mom” I say to her with despair.

“Loud and clear sweetheart but I think she’s much prettier than Daphne,” she says with an ear to ear smile.

“Mom, please…don't…just don’t” I say to her with seriousness.

“I have no idea what you’re talking about,” my mom says with a smile as I shake my head.

“I’m going outside to rescue her from dad,” I say to her.

I quickly walk outside as my dad looks at me and smiles.

“Great job. I can barely realize you had a party last night” he says with a chuckle as Dana almost spits beer through her nose.

“Mr. Gray, Adriana didn’t have a party last night,” Dana says to my dad.

“Yeah, she did. She did a great job of cleaning up except for the three garbage bags in my garage and a case of my beer missing.

My daughter is slipping in her older age” he says as he places burgers on the grill.

My mom walks outside with a bowl full of salad and places it onto the patio table.

She takes a seat and looks at Dana as she pats the chair next to her.

Dana walks to the chair and takes a seat next to my mom.

“So, is Dana your name or is it short for anything?” my mom asks.

“It’s short for Danica,” Dana replies.

“Is Miami home?” my mom asks.

“No, I just got here. I was born and raised in New Jersey and attended college in New York” Dana explains.

She did? I assumed she went to college in New Jersey, but we never talked about it.

“Where did you attend college?” my mom asks.

“Saint John’s” Dana replies.

“Great school. Where in New Jersey are you from?” my dad asks.

“I was raised in Hasbrouck Heights but while attending college I lived in Jersey City” she explains as my dad flips the burgers.

“Must have been a long commute” my dad states,

“Yeah but not terrible. Around two hours…sometimes less, sometimes a little longer” she replies.

My dad finishes grilling burgers as my mom sets the patio table.

As I dreaded what ensued was a barrage of questions from my parents to Dana.

I’ll give her credit as she answered each question without hesitation and even seemed to be enjoying the interrogation.

When dinner mercifully ended, I walked Dana to her car.

“I’m so sorry for that,” I say to her apologetically.

“Sorry for what? Your parents are fucking awesome. I had a nice time and it was nice to meet them” she replies to me with a genuine smile.

I’m not surprised at her reply I’m in total shock.

“You had a nice time?” I ask her as she kisses me goodnight and answers, “I did, I truly did. I’ll see you in the morning.”

In the morning I meet Dana for our morning workout.

“I’m so sorry about yesterday. My parents can be a bit much” I say to her apologetically.

“I told you I had a nice time so stop,” she says to me as I nod my head and smile at her.

“If my mom was as understanding as your mom, I would still be speaking to her,” she says with an eye roll.

“You don’t speak to your mom?” I ask her with shock.

“Not since I came out. I also only speak to one of my brothers” she responds.

“Don’t you have three brothers?” I ask.

“Yeah but I only one speak to one. It’s all fucked but it is what it is” she says to me.

“Oh,” I say to her not knowing what else to say.

“I have Cassandra, my friends, my cousin, my dad, my grandfather, and my brother so everyone else can go to hell,” she tells me.

Anyway. I don’t want to talk about this anymore”

“Yeah, not a problem” I respond.

After our workout, we go back to Dana’s house.

We walk into the house as Dana says, “Hey stranger” as an older pretty woman looks at Dana and smiles.

“Adriana, this is my cousin, Penelope. Penelope this is Adriana” Dana introduces us.

“It’s nice to meet you. Dana talks so much about you I feel as if we’ve already met” Penelope says to me.

Dana looks mortified as she looks at Penelope and then looks at me with an awkward smile.

“So, you’re heading back to New York?” Penelope asks Dana as Dana looks at her and replies, “Just for a few days, for an engagement party.”

Penelope looks at her oddly. As Penelope is about to say something Dana looks at her with a death stare.

“We’ll talk later,” Penelope says to Dana as Dana flashes a smile.

“I have brunch with my mom if you want to come,” I say to Dana.

“Thanks, but I have a few things I need to take care of. I’ll call you later” she says to me as we kiss goodbye.

As I drive home, I can’t help but feel that the interaction between Penelope and Dana seemed odd.

I’ve known Dana for almost two months now and we’ve been in our arrangement for close to a month.

I know what I’m feeling toward her has crossed the friendship line and when I’m alone I constantly worry over it.

When I’m with her I don’t think about it all. She makes me happy.

Today is Thursday and we’re heading to New York. We’ll be staying with Amanda while in New York and will be spending the first night with her.

I’ll pick up David from the airport on Friday afternoon. Dana, David, Amanda, Devin and I will then be meeting up with her friends on Friday night in the city for some reason.

We have the engagement party to attend on Saturday and then back to Miami on Sunday evening.

As we’re in the air I can’t help but notice how excited I am. I’m excited that I’ll be seeing Amanda but I’m also excited because I’ll be back in New York.

We land, get our luggage and take a cab into Manhattan to Amanda’s apartment.

Amanda buzzes us inside and we enter the lobby. We take the elevator to the third floor.

As soon as the elevator doors open Amanda is standing in the hallway with a huge smile.

“Ria!” Amanda screams as I scream, “Amanda” as I run out of the elevator and we embrace tightly.

“Dana meet Amanda!” I yell out with excitement.

Dana and Amanda look at each other with stunned looks on their faces as I look at them both not knowing what is happening at this moment.

“Oh my God…Danny! Amanda yells out as Dana looks at Amanda, smiles and screams out, “Mandy!” as they embrace.

“You two know each other?!” I exclaim as they both nod their heads.

“I was so mad at you! I sent an invitation to your apartment, but it came back!” Amanda says to Dana.

“Yeah I moved out of there, but you have my cell phone number” Dana replies.

“Yeah I lost my cell phone and had to get a new one,” Amanda says to her as we all walk into Amanda’s apartment.

Amanda closes her door and smiles at both me and Dana.

“How do you two know each other?” I ask with a shocked tone to my voice.

“Danny bartended at the same bar that Daphne did” Amanda explains.

“I never saw Dana there,” I say with amazement.

“I worked from open from 11 AM to 3 PM, sometimes 4 PM.

I’d take the LIRR from Penn Station into Jamaica, Queens and then the Q30 to school. I had all night classes” Dana explains to me.

Dana is Danny, Amanda’s Danny. Amanda used to talk nonstop about the awesome bartender who worked the early shift at Daphne’s bar named Danny.

I have always assumed that Danny was a guy. I would have never imagined that Danny and Dana were the same.

I was always at Daphne’s bar and used to meet Amanda there all the time.

I wouldn’t normally get there until close to 5 PM, sometimes later as Daphne’s shift didn’t start until 5 PM.

Dana looks at me as her eyes open wide and then looks at Amanda.

“Mandy is it me or did you call Adriana, Ria?” she asks.

“That’s why I’ve always called her” Amanda replies.

Dana looks at me with amusement and says, “Holy shit…you’re Ria as in Mandy’s best friend Ria.”

Dana looks at me and opens her mouth wide.

“Wait a minute. If Amanda is Mandy, you’re Ria that means…no…no way” she says to me

“What are you talking about Dana?” I ask.

“Describe Daphne to me again,” she says to me with her eyes almost bulging out of her head.

“Five foot six, long black hair, light gray eyes, petite…” I say as Dana cuts me off during my description of Daphne.

“You were Dee’s girlfriend!” Dana exclaims as she places her hand over her mouth.

“You know Daphne!” I exclaim.

“Yeah, for years!” she yells out as Amanda looks at us both and begins to laugh.

“This is not funny, Amanda!” I yell at her as she looks at me and responds, “Yeah it is so funny.”

“You worked at McLean’s? For how long?” I ask Dana.

“Since I was eighteen. It’s my grandfather’s bar” she says to me.

“Your grandfather is Logan McLean?” I ask her.

“Yeah” Dana immediately replies.

I take a seat on the couch and look at Dana as my mind begins to race.

“The manager of the bar, Veronica…she’s the owner’s granddaughter,” I say to Dana and Amanda.

“No shit, Veronica is my cousin” Dana responds.

I feel as my blood has become ice cold and is flowing through my body.

Daphne fell in love with and left me for Veronica.

Veronica and Dana are cousins.

Dana’s cousin stole my girlfriend.

My friend with benefits, the girl I’m developing strong feelings for is related to the woman who stole my girlfriend.

“Daphne left me for Veronica,” I say in a low voice.

“I had no idea that your Daphne was Dee, it never connected in my mind,” Dana says to me.

“I can’t believe that bitch is your cousin!” I exclaim.

“Hey…watch it. She may be a hot mess, but she isn’t a bitch!” Dana exclaims.

“She is so a bitch! She stole my girlfriend!” I say through my clenched jaw and teeth.

“That is such bullshit! You just can’t steal a person from another person! Shit doesn’t work that way!” Dana screams at me.

“That’s what the fuck happened!” I yell at her.

“Guys calm down…it’s not that serious,” Amanda says out loud to both me and Dana as we both look at her with daggers in our eyes.

Dana and I then look at each other as we had been looking at Amanda.

“No, what happened is that Dee fell in love with Ronnie.

Dee mistook having sex with Ronnie as something more than what it was.

It was just sex to Ronnie, nothing more” Dana says to me.

“What? It was just sex to Veronica?” I ask Dana.

“Yeah, Ronnie isn’t even gay, she was just curious,” Dana says to me.

Dana’s words of, “Dee mistook having sex with Ronnie as something more than what it was” keep echoing in my head over and again.

Am I doing the same thing Daphne did with Veronica? Am I misinterpreting things between myself and Dana?

I know I’m developing feelings for Dana, but she probably doesn’t feel the same way about me.

Dana was the one who wanted the arrangement to begin with. She wanted it for a reason.

I didn’t think dating Dana would work out. I thought we were too different, but I can’t help the way that I feel.

With my bottom lip quivering, I look at Dana and Amanda and say, “I need to go for a walk.”

“Fine, I’ll go with you” Dana responds.

“No, alone,” I say to her.

“I had nothing to do with Dee and Ronnie!” she says loudly.

“I didn’t say that you did. All I said was that I need to go for a walk alone” I respond.

“Ria, are you okay?” Amanda asks as I flash a fake smile and nod my head.

“I won’t be too long…I just need some air” I say as I quickly rise from my seat and exit the apartment.

Instead of taking the elevator, I run down the stairs and into the warm summer night.

I’m walking but I don’t know where I’m walking.

As I walk, I see a bench and take a seat.

As I look up to the clear and star-filled sky, I close my eyes as I feel tears stream down my cheeks as I realize how lost I feel.

I didn’t mean to stay out for so long. I simply lost track of time.

When I get back to Amanda’s apartment, Dana is asleep on the couch.

I sit across from her and watch her sleep as Amanda appears from her bedroom.

“Don’t wake her up. She was really upset. I had to give her a few shots of Nyquil to calm her down and get her to sleep” she says to me.

I go into Amanda’s bedroom as she gently closes the door behind her.

“Ria, what’s going on?” Amanda asks me with concern.

“You were right, I’m not capable of pulling this off” I confess to her.

“What are you saying?” she asks with concern as I look at her blankly.

“Ria…no…” she says to me as I slowly nod my head in shame.

“I don’t know what to do,” I say to her as I again begin to cry.

“Come lay down,” she says to me as we lay in Amanda’s bed.

I cuddle up to her and place my head on her shoulder as I cry, and she gently strokes my hair.

Not before long, I feel myself drift off to sleep.

I awake to the sound of Amanda’s alarm clock going off.

“I need to get ready for work, but I’ll be home around 6 PM.

We’re still going out tonight, right?” she asks as I smile and nod my head.

I lay in bed for a while and decide to finally get up.

I exit the bedroom to find Dana sipping a cup of coffee as she watches the morning news.

She smiles at me as I smile at her.

She arises from the couch and attempts to kiss me as I turn my face and she winds up kissing my cheek.

“Are we okay?” she asks me as I flash a smile and respond, “Yeah, we’re fine. I just haven’t brushed my teeth yet” I lie to her.

“Okay…um…I’m going to meet up with my friend Gary for a late breakfast, early lunch kind of thing.

“Do you want to come?” she asks.

“Ah…I need to pick up David from the airport so go ahead. I’ll see you later” I reply.

“Okay…” she replies.

We both shower, change and begin our days separately.

I rent a zip car and drive to the airport to pick David up.

He takes one look at me and knows something is wrong.

So much so that he won’t stop badgering me on the ride back into the city.

“I’m fine, David. Leave me alone!” I say over and again as he just won’t leave well enough alone.

We arrive back at Amanda’s as David looks at me and shakes his head.

“David, what?!” I fume.

“If you’re that into her just tell her,” he says to me.

“I didn’t ask for advice!” I snap at him.

“You know what?! Do what you want!” he snaps back at me.

“I’m sorry David, I’m a mess, a complete and utter mess” I confess.

“Adrianna…you need to talk to her,” he says to me.

“I know but I’m afraid” I admit to him.

“I see the way she looks at you…it’s the same way you look at her. Talk to her” he says to me as I look him in the eye and nod my head.

Dana texts me late in the afternoon and tells me she’s going to meet us at the bar, along with the name and address of the bar.”

It’s now around 7 PM as Devin arrives and kisses Amanda hello. Devin and David look at each other and fist-bump one another.

“Where’s the girl…Dana is it?” Devin asks me as I roll my eyes and reply, “We’re going to meet her there.”

Me, David, Amanda and Devin jump into a cab close to 8 PM as we all head to the bar to meet up with Dana and her friends.

We all enter the bar as I see Dana in deep conversation with a familiar-looking girl.

I see two other people who look familiar.

I think for a moment and realize that the reason they look familiar is that they were the people Dana was talking to in the bar the first time, I saw her in Miami.

Dana looks at me with red, glassy eyes and gets off her barstool and makes a beeline toward me.

She places her arms over my shoulders. I can smell the liquor on her breath.

“Adrianna…tell me we’re okay…we’re okay…right…right we’re okay” she says with slurred speech and an upset look on her face.

“Yeah, Dana…we’re fine” I reply to her as she looks at me with a pouting look on her face.

“I had nothing to do with Ronnie and Dee…you know that…I had nothing, nothing to do with them…you know right?” she says to me beyond upset.

“I know…I do” I say to her as she kisses me hard on my lips.”

“We’re okay…right?” she again asks as the guy I recognize from Miami walks over to us and says, “Hi, I’m Gary. I’m going to take her outside for some air” he says to me as he pries Dana off me and pulls her outside the bar.

David looks at me and laughs as does Devin as everyone introduces themselves to one another.

“Adriana…right? I’m Cassandra” she says to me.

“I recognize you from Miami,” I say to her as she smiles at me.

“Dana is completely wasted. What time did she get here?” I ask.

“Gary in his infinite wisdom decided it would be a good idea for the two to start early. They’ve been here since four” she says as she rolls her eyes.

“I’ve never seen here this way,” I say with worry.

Cassandra laughs and looks at me.

“You haven’t seen anything yet. She’s getting started” she responds.

“Can I get you a drink?” Cassandra asks.

“Sure…um…I’ll have a Jack and coke” I respond.

Cassandra walks back to me a minute or so later and hands me the drink as she also holds a drink.

“Can we talk?” she asks me.

“Um…yeah sure” I respond not having a clue as to what she wants to talk to me about.

We walk to the very back of the bar and take seats in a booth.

“Adriana, I may be overstepping my boundaries, but I need to talk to you about Dana.”

“Okay…” I respond.

“She’s not only my best friend she’s like my sister. I love her like family.

If this thing between you and her is just sex, you need to end it” she says to me.

I stunned and unsure of how to reply.

I take a big sip of my drink and look at Cassandra with shock.

“If this is just sex for you, end it and let her come home,” she says to me.

“Home? Miami is home” I respond.

“No, New York is home.

She’s on an overextended vacation.

The only reason she’s still down there, living at her cousin's house, is because of you” she says to me.

“No, she told me she moved to Miami” I reply with an upset voice.

“I know she did, but she wasn’t being honest” Cassandra says to me.

“She lied? Why would she lie to me?” I say becoming emotional.

Cassandra looks at me with concern and says, “We went down to Miami to blow off some steam.

She wasn’t ready to come back so she decided to stay for another couple of weeks.

Then she met you and everything changed” Cassandra explains to me.

“I so confused…she told me she moved to Miami from New Jersey” I say becoming angry.

“We were just hanging out as friends for an entire month,” I say to her.

“The first time she hung out with you at that juice bar in the fitness center she was going on and on and on and on about you.

That day, from that one day she wanted more than a friendship with you, but she didn’t know how to just say that to you.

Understand something about Dana…with everything she’s been through in her life she has a terrible habit of holding her feelings inside,” she tells me.

“What has she been through…she’s never said a word about anything to me” I say with an inquisitive tone.

“Her family is all sorts of fucked up. So, fucked up it’s amazing that she’s normal.

The only stable people she’s ever had in her life is her cousin, Penelope, and her grandfather.

If it weren’t for her grandfather who knows how she would have wound up” she tells me.

“She told me that she has her dad,” I say to her with confusion.

“Her dad isn’t a bad guy, just a drunk. For some reason, she thinks she can change him, but she can’t.

That doesn’t stop her from trying.

Her mom is a complete whore. I don’t think that woman has ever seen a guy she didn’t want to fuck so when Dana came out the closet that was it between them.

Her two oldest brothers are not only drug addicts there constantly in and out of jail” Cassandra explains.

“She told me she has a brother that she speaks to,” I say to her.

“Yeah, that would be Joshua.

Speak is the only thing they do…they haven’t seen each other since she was in…I think junior high.

He’s a good guy but he lives in Costa Rica. He’s been after her for the longest to visit but she’s never gone to see him” she tells me.

“Why are you telling me all of this?” I ask her.

“As I said, if this is just sex for you, please…just end it with her.

I have a great paying job lined up for her at my dad’s company, but I can only hold it open for so long.

My dad loves Dana but at the end of the day, he has a company to run.

She’s only in Miami because of you. If it weren’t for you, she would be here where she belongs” Cassandra says to me.

“Has she been honest about anything with me? Did she grow up in Hasbrouck Heights, live in Jersey City and attend Saint John’s?” I ask her.

“Yeah, that’s all true.

The only reason she left that hovel in Jersey City is that I had to drag her out kicking and screaming and force her to move into my apartment” she says to me as she sips her drink.

I take hold of my drink and finish it quickly.

“Can I get you another one of those?” she asks as I answer, “Please.”

Cassandra leaves the booth as I attempt to process everything, she told me about Dana.

She comes back a few minutes later and places my drink onto the table.

“Thanks,” I say to her as she sits back down in the booth and smiles at me.

“I don’t understand something. We’re were just friends for a month before she suggested the friend with benefits thing.

If she wanted to be more than friends from the start why did she suggest it, to begin with?” I ask her.

With a pained look on her face, she responds, “It was my idea.

She was frustrated that you hadn’t made a move even though she had been flirting nonstop with you.

The mini g string bikini was my idea.

She would have never had done that on her own.

I figured if you weren’t sexually attracted to her after that there would be no reason for here to stay down there any longer.

We both know what happened from there” she says to me.

“Why do you keep telling me that if this is just sex to me, I need to end it with her?” I ask.

“You seem like an intelligent girl. I’m sure you can figure that out on your own” she says as she slides out the booth.

I exit the booth and walk to where everyone is sitting and drinking.

Dana looks at me with shame and flashes a smile at me.

I take hold of her hand and pull her off her barstool.

I lock eyes with her, embrace her tightly and place my head on her shoulder as Cassandra looks at us and smiles.

“I’m sorry about before,” Dana says to me apologetically.

“It’s okay…don’t worry about it but please slow down on the drinking” I respond with sincerity.

“I’m fine,” she says to me as I remove my head from her shoulder and gently kiss her lips.

Dana is the furthest thing from fine. She’s so wasted she can barely stand, and I can hardly make out what she’s saying.

By the time we all decided to call it a night, David needs to carry Dana into the cab.

Amanda goes to Devin’s as me, David and Dana head to Amanda’s apartment.

In the morning I’m stunned to find Dana in much better shape than I thought she would be in.

“You were trashed last night,” I say to her as she grins at me and replies, “I may have gone a bit overboard with Gary.

No drinking for me tonight” she responds.

“Are you hurting?” I ask her.

“I feel like a bus hit me” she answers.

“By looking at you I would have never been able to tell” I admit to her.

“Guess I’m good at hiding how I feel,” she says to me.

“Guess so” I respond as she looks at me with confusion.

At Devin and Amanda’s engagement party I can’t take my eyes off Dana.

She looks stunning in her tight black dress and black high heels.

She’s wearing bright red lipstick, a light blush on her cheeks and light black mascara.

Her hair looks amazing and her perfume is intoxicating.

The engagement party goes off perfectly.

You could see the love between Amanda and Devin. When they kissed after the toast Dana looked at me smiled.

David being the male whore that he is amazingly somehow picked up my friend Becka.

With Amanda staying at Devin’s yet again, Amanda’s parents staying at a hotel, Dana and I have Amanda’s apartment to ourselves.

“That was an amazing engagement party. Thank you for bringing me” Dana says to me as I smile at her.

“You looked amazing tonight,” I say to her as she looks at me and says, “You did too.”

“I need to get these shoes off my feet, they’re killing me,” she says as she sits on the couch and removes her high heels.

She rubs the bottom of her right foot and seems to be in discomfort.

I sit next to her on the couch and say, “Let me rub that for you” as she smiles and places her legs across mine.

As I rub her foot her eye roll into the back of her head.

“That feels amazing,” she says to me.

I need to clear the air with Dana.

I need her to tell me why she hasn’t been honest with me.

“Dana, I need to speak to you,” I say to her as I rub her foot.

“About what?” she asks me.

“When I arrived at the bar last night and Gary took you outside, Cassandra pulled me aside,” I say to her.

“She did? What did she pull you aside about?” she asks as she opens her eyes and looks at me with worry.

“You,” I say to her calmly.

“What about me?” she asks me nervously.

“She told me everything Dana,” I say to her as she pulls her foot away from me and arises from the couch.

“What do you mean by everything?” she asks with her eyes now wide open.

“Everything Dana.

She told me everything about your family.

She told me that you never moved to Miami, that you were on an extended vacation and continued to stay in Miami because of me.

That our arrangement was her idea and that from the start you wanted more than friendship with me” I say to her.

Dana looks furious and upset at the same time.

“She had no right…no fucking right to say a fucking word to you!” she exclaims.

“I’m glad she did…I appreciate that she did.

It makes sense to me now why Penelope looked so surprised about you coming here to New York just for an engagement party.

She thought you were finally going back home.

How long were you going to keep the lie going?” I ask her.

She looks down at the floor and then looks at me.

“I don’t know,” she says to me as she bites down on her lower lip and looks at me with sad and upset eyes.

“Penelope has no problem with me staying with her.

I figured I would get a job there in Miami” she says to me.

“Is it true? Are you staying in Miami because of me?” I ask her.

She slowly nods her head.

“Dana, you lied to me. How am I supposed to feel about that?” I ask her with seriousness.

“I can’t tell you how to feel, only you know that but be honest.

Had I told you that I was only going to be in Miami for another week, maybe two, would you have ever wanted to hang out with me?” she asks.

“Probably not” I admit to her.

“What was I supposed to do?” she asks me as I watch a tear leave her right eye and black mascara runs down her cheek.

“Did you just want to have sex with?!” I exclaim as she shakes her head and cries out, “It wasn’t like that!” as tears are now streaming down her cheeks.

“Tell me what it was like, Dana, I need to know,” I say to her with my jaw clenched.

“I noticed you as soon as you walked into that bar in Miami with David.

I had never had such an immediate attraction to anyone before. It was as if time stood still as I watched you walk in with him.

When David approached me, and I looked at you and knew that I needed to get to know you” she says to me.

“So, you just wanted to fuck me?” I ask her sarcastically.

“No, I’m not like that!

When I saw you again at the fitness center a couple of days later and we talked for so long something came over me.

I never felt so connected to anyone before.

It was more than just sexual attraction…I just wanted to spend more time with you.

You wouldn’t give me your number at the bar, but you did after we talked.

The more time we spent together the more I liked you, but I knew you were still dealing with your breakup.

I was flirting with you nonstop and you didn’t seem to care.

I felt like I was spinning my wheels trying to get you to look at me the way I looked at you.

I vented to Cassandra and she gave me a plan.

That day you told me you were sexually attracted to me, but I was too different for you to date.

Hearing those words come from your mouth cut me like a knife but I agreed because there was nothing else that I could say.

I thought that if we finally hooked and kissed you would feel something special toward me.

I know you did by the look on your face.

I never wanted anyone so bad in my life, so I made a move.

You know the rest” she says to me through tears.

“Do you even like it in Miami?” I ask her with tears now streaming from my eyes.

“I like that you’re in Miami…that’s enough for me” she tells me.

“Forget that I’m in Miami. Do you like it down there?” I ask her.

“It’s not New York. It’s slow-paced and I’m not used to it, but I’m adjusting” she says to me.

“Can you just answer my question…do you like living in Miami?!”

“No, I don’t!” she exclaims.

“So, you would live in a place that you don’t like just because of me…why?” I say to her.

“Are going to make me say it?” she asks me.

“I need to hear you say it,” I say to her stone-faced.

“I love you” she cries out.

Holy shit!

I was expecting her to say she likes me more than just a friend, but I was not expecting her to say that she loves me!

Stay calm Adriana, don’t panic. Think, just think.

“You don’t love me, Dana,” I say to her.

“All I know is that I look forward to seeing you every day.

When I’m not with you you’re all that I think about and when I am with you, I wouldn’t want to be with anyone else.

You’re the last person I think about when I go to sleep at night and the first person I think about when I awake.

I’ve never been in love before but if this isn’t love I don’t know what to call it” she explains to me.

Shit, that sounds exactly what it’s like to be in love!

However, it’s exactly how I feel about her, but this is crazy.

I barely know her. I’ve known her for two months and if not for Cassandra there would be so much, I wouldn’t know about her.

I know for a fact I’m way over the friendship line, but this is way too soon for us to confess our love toward one another.

I gaze into her eyes and reply, “It means you like me way more than just a friend.”

I feel a sense of relief as she smiles at me and slowly nods her head in agreement.

I slowly arise from the couch and slowly walk to her.

I place my arms on her shoulders and gaze into her beautiful light brown eyes.

“How do feel about me Adrianna?” she asks me with her voice quivering.

I smile at her and kiss her soft sensual lips as she kisses me back.

There it is that feeling. When we kiss, I feel like I’m in a free fall.

We stop kissing as I take hold of her hand and pull her into Amanda’s bedroom as I slam the door shut behind us.

Dana looks at me and asks, “In here. Isn’t it wrong to have sex on your friends’ bed?”

“On my best friends’ bed but if you don’t want to, we don’t have to,” I say to her with a smirk.

“I’m sure she’ll understand,” Dana says with a smile as we again kiss passionately.

I push her onto the bed, back first as she laughs, and I climb on top of her.

I kiss her and suck on her bottom lip as she laughs and says, “Ow.”

As if I’m possessed, I slide down her body and reach up her dress.

I grab hold of the inside of her panties and pull them down and off.

I climb in between her legs and place my mouth over her pussy as I begin to lick and suck every square inch of her now soaking wet pussy.

I suck her tiny pink clit, place it in between my lips and tug as she moans.

I quickly slide off the bed and remove my shoes, dress, bra, and panties in seconds as Dana removes her dress.

I hadn’t realized she hadn’t been wearing a bra but as I stare at her perky tits and small pink nipples, I lose all control.

I jump back onto the bed as she again laughs and exclaims through laughter, “What the hell has come over you?”

I don’t respond as I climb up her body and begin to suck, pull and bite her nipples.

“Fuck, that hurts good,” she says with a combination of pleasure and laughter as she plays with my hair.

I now slide myself down Dana’s now nude body and take hold of her legs.

I push them backward and bury my face in her pussy again as she moans with pleasure.

I run my tongue from the top of her pussy, down to across her tiny tight asshole and back up again as she cries out, “Baby that feels amazing!”

Baby? Did she just call me baby? Yes, she did, and I love that she did!

I push her legs to the side as she quickly understands the position, I want her in.

She rolls over to her side and gets onto her knees as I now lick around her asshole and stick my tongue inside of her.

I wiggle my tongue inside her asshole as I feel her asshole tighten and contract on my tongue.

I insert two of my fingers inside of her pussy as I caress her pussy with my other hand with my tongue inside of her ass.

“Baby…oh sit…fuck…I’m gonna cum…I’m gonna cum” she cries out as she now is making sounds, I’ve never heard from her before as she pants.

She did it again! She called me baby again and I lose my mind!

I now tongue fuck her ass as deep and hard as I can as I also finger fuck her.

With my fingers moving in and out at the speed of lightning I continue to rub her pussy with my other hand.

Again, making sounds I’ve never heard before from her she cries out as I feel her body violently shake as she cums loud and hard.

I remove my tongue from her ass and my fingers from her pussy as she crashed onto the bed and onto her stomach.

She slowly rolls over to her back and looks at me.

Dana runs her fingers through her hair as she looks at me between deep and heavy breaths.

I take hold of her foot that I had been rubbing earlier and raise it to my mouth.

I kiss the bottom of her foot and then kiss and suck on her toes and in between as she giggles and pulls her foot away from me.

“I’m sorry, I need a few minutes,” she says as she attempts to catch her breath.

I slowly climb on top of her and lick her lips.

We French kiss for a moment until I roll off her to her right side.

I lay on my side and hold my head up with my bent arm as I smile and look at her.

She rolls to her side and looks at me with her cheeks, flush red and giggles.

She looks not only sexually satisfied but beyond exhausted.

Her eyes look heavy as she smiles at me.

The way that she’s looking at me melts my heart and fills me with joy.

“Baby, I need a few minutes,” she says to me apologetically.

“I’m fine and you look exhausted. Go to sleep” I say to her.

“I’m not tired, I just need a minute is all” she responds.

I kiss her forehead and smile at her.

“It’s okay…go to sleep,” I say to her.

“I’m just going to rest my eyes for a minute,” she says to me as I watch her eyes close. She places her arm under the pillow.

I stare at her for a while as I begin to hear her adorable almost silent snore.

As I watch her sleep peacefully all I can think about is that she told me she loves me.

I know my feelings for her were getting stronger, but she loves me!

As I continue to watch her sleep, I realize that I love her too.

I don’t care that it’s only been two months. I don’t care that she was dishonest. I love her and she loves me.

I now know what I need to do.

I close my eyes and move as close to her as I can.

I feel peaceful, calm and happy as I feel the call of sleep come over me.

I awake in the morning to the feeling of pure pleasure.

I slowly open my eyes to find Dana in between my legs, gently and sensually eating my pussy.

Her tongue and mouth on my pussy feel completely amazing.

My body is entirely loose as she looks up at me with her beautiful brown eyes.

I run my finger through her hair and cup my hand.

I place my cupped hand behind her head and begin to sway my hips into her tongue and mouth.

“Um…Dana” I moan with pleasure as she begins to eat my pussy more forcefully.

Oh, yeah…I’m about to cum… any second now.

I clench my teeth and moan as I feel my entire body go from loose to tense and then loose again as I cum as quietly as I can.

Dana kisses up my body and places herself on top of me as we begin to kiss.

I love the taste of myself in her mouth.

We stop kissing as she rolls off me to her side.

“Good morning baby,” she says to me as I look at her and smile.

“That was fucking amazing last night,” she says to me as I giggle.

“You’ve never had anything like that done to you?” I ask.

She slowly shakes her head as her face becomes flush.

“Not once…not with anyone?” I ask.

“Um…no. You’re the only person I’ve ever had sex with” she says to me with embarrassment.

“Seriously?” I ask her with amazement as she looks at me with embarrassment and says, “Seriously.”

I look at her lovingly and say, “New York is where you belong.

You shouldn’t go back to Miami.”

Dana gets out of bed and walks to the foot of the bed as she looks at me with horror.

“You don’t want to be with me!” she yells out with terror.

“No…I mean yes…I do want to be with you. Come here” I say to her as she slowly takes a seat on the side of the bed and looks at me with glassy eyes.

“Dana, you don’t like living in Miami.

You’re only there because of me and it’s not fair.

Miami will always be home, but I can’t deny that I miss living in Manhattan.

You already have an apartment with Cassandra.

I can talk to Amanda about me staying here with her.

She’s not getting married for another year so I think we should both come back.

You back to your home and me to my adopted hometown” I say to her.

“Are you sure!” she exclaims as I watch a tear roll down her eye.

“No, I’m not sure…I’m one hundred percent positive” I respond.

She smiles and then looks at me with the biggest smile I’ve ever seen her make.

Dana then locks into my eyes and grins at me naughtily.

She crawls back into bed slowly and kisses me so hard that I think she may have broken the skin on my lip.

She sticks her tongue so far into my mouth I can swear she just reached my throat.

“On your knees now!” she exclaims as I look at her with excitement and abide by her command.

She bites my ass cheeks so hard I think she may have broken the skin.

As I had done to her the night before, she rims my asshole and then inserts her tongue into my ass.

As she begins to forcefully tongue fuck my ass, she quickly inserts her fingers into my and begins to finger fuck me.

Unlike what I had done to her last night, she removes her tongue from my ass and her fingers from my pussy.

She slowly inserts her wet finger into my asshole and then inserts her finger into my pussy.

As she finger fucks my ass, she also finger fucks my pussy. It feels amazing.

In two years with Daphne I never had this done to before, but I love it.

As her finger leaves my pussy her other finger goes deep inside my ass.

As her finger leaves my ass her other finger goes into my pussy.

She’s in a rhythmic motion and it’s making my body shake with pleasure.

When she starts to lick my ass and pussy at the same time as she fingers my ass and pussy, I feel nothing but pure pleasure.

“Dana…Dana…oh shit…uh…uh…fuck…oh…Dana!” I cry out as I have the most intense and amazing orgasm I’ve ever had.

Dana removes her fingers from my asshole and pussy as I roll myself onto my back.

She smiles at me and looks at me with a look of accomplishment.

She flops onto the bed and kisses me on my cheek as I look at her with pure satisfaction on my face.

“I need to pee,” she says to me with her cute voice as I get out of bed and walk toward the door behind her.

She opens the door as we both hear the toilet flush as Dana quickly closes the door.

Dana and I both put on pajamas as e exit the bedroom and enter the living room.

David is sitting on the couch with a huge smile on his face.

He looks at Dana and says, “I don’t know what the fuck you were doing to her in there but good job” as he claps his hands together.

“You heard that?!” Dana exclaims as he nods his head and replies, “I did and thank you. It made things easier for me.”

Dana looks at me and asks, “What does he mean by that?”

I roll my eyes and reply, “He rubbed one out in there.”

“I needed to. Your friend Becka was not giving up the goods.

I tried every play in the playbook but nothing” he says to me and Dana with frustration.

“Had you asked I would have told you that she’s not the type, but now you know that,” I say with laughter.

We all look at the door to the apartment as Amanda walks in with an ear to ear smile.

“Good morning all” she sings out with glee.

“Am I the only one who didn’t get laid last night?” David says out loud.

“I know I did” Amanda sings out as she laughs.

“Hey Amanda, you have a spot for me here?” I ask.

“You’re coming back?!” she screams out.

“That’s the plan but I need a place to stay for a bit” I answer.

“My lease is up and I’m not renewing.

With the wedding and all Devin and I need to save as much as we can so I’m moving into his place” she says with sadness.

“What?! Hell no…this is bullshit, Amanda!” David says out loud with anger.

I’m shocked as look at David with puzzlement

“I know Amanda is your best friend and I’m just your best guy friend but you’re my best friend.

You just moved back home after four fucking years here in New York.

You’ve been home for two months and now you’re leaving again?!”

“Well, yeah, that’s the plan” I admit to him.

“What about her!” he yells out as he points at Dana.

“Dana’s moving back here,” I say to him.

“Of course, she is…fuck me!” he says as he punches the cushion of the couch and pops off the couch.

“Where are you going!?” I yell out to David as he looks at me and shakes his head.

“What the fuck do you care!” he yells back at me as I race him to the door.

“Out of my way fake blondie,” he says to me.

“Fuck you, David! I had no idea you felt this way!” I yell at him.

“Why would you?! It’s not like you gave a shit before!” he yells at me.

“Don’t do that, don’t you dare!

I’ve always been here for you, always!

If you don’t believe that to be fact, then go wherever the fuck you want!” I scream out.

I remove myself from in front of the door as I glare at David.

“Enough! This is my weekend, my fucking weekend, and you all are being a major pain in my ass!” Amanda screeches.

“You all are going to make me start eating again!

Is that what you all want?!

I lost fifty pounds, fifty fucking pounds but it’s so much easier to put it back on!” she screams.

In unison, me, David and Dana scream out, “No!”

Amanda has that look in her…that crazy look in her eye.

“Amanda, we’re sorry…all of us, right?!” I exclaim.

Both Dana and David say out almost in synch, “I’m sorry.”

“Are you and Danny moving into together?” Amanda asks as I shake my head and respond, “No, she’s going to live in her apartment.”

“You know…I could give New York a shot” David says out loud.

“Really? You love Miami” I say to David in astonishment

“Well, Becka is here and all” he replies.

“What the fuck happened between you two last night?” I ask.

“Nothing.

We messed around a little bit but spent the entire night talking” he admits.

“You didn’t try to run out the door?” Amanda asks with astonishment.

“No…believe me I’m shocked at me too.

She’s hot and sweet” he says out loud with an odd look on his face.

“Becka is one awesome girl,” Amanda says with a smile.

“She still a virgin?” I ask Amanda as she shrugs her shoulders and replies, “I would think so.”

“Virgin…she’s a virgin! Adrianna get an apartment with me…we can be roommates” he says to me.

“You a fucking pig!” Dana says to David with disgust.

“I know but thank blondie over there,” he says as he points to me.

“What is he talking about?” Dana asks me.

“I created this monster.

It wasn’t by design it just happened over time” I confess to her.

It’s kind of crazy how things work out.

Two years later and I couldn’t have imagined that I would be where I am now.

I wanted nothing more than to move back home to Miami only to wind back in New York less than three months after moving back.

Not only did I move back to Manhattan, but I live with David of all people.

Devin and Amanda did get married and are planning on starting a family soon.

Becka is no longer a virgin but David is in love for the first time.

To be honest he’s super pussy whipped.

Becka knows it, I know it, he knows it and everyone else knows it, but he won’t admit it.

I do take great pleasure in making the sound of a whip cracking whenever they’re together.

I look at her, look at him and then make the sound.

Becka laughs as David shakes his head with disgust. 

Me and Dana have been together since we entered our friend with benefits relationship.

I once thought that we were too different to work but we somehow work even though we drive each other insane most of the time.

Relationships are all about compromise and me and she is great at it.

My friends are Dana’s friends and Dana’s friends are now my friends.

Casandra and I became close. So close that the job she had set aside for Dana at her dad’s company became my job.

Dana is the new Veronica and manages her grandfather’s bar.

I never thought I could love anyone as I once loved Daphne and I was right.

I’ve never loved anyone the way I love Dana.

Our story may not be the prototypical storybook romance but it’s our story.

I fell in love with the cousin of the woman who stole the girl I thought was my soulmate.

The truth is if it didn’t happen, I would have never found my soulmate, Danica Monahan.

I don’t know if we’ll grow old and gray together, but I hope we do.

As far as what the future holds, who knows…I’m only twenty-three.

What I do know is I’m in love with my once friend with benefits.

A MESSAGE FROM THE AUTHOR – ANTOINETTE SAX

Thank you for reading “Friend With Benefits”

If you enjoyed this story and would like to read more from me, you can visit my Amazon Author Page by going to www.AntoinetteSax.info
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