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Part 1


Chapter 1


‘Cara! Can you come over here?’

‘Yeah, just a sec.’

I’m balancing on a rickety old ladder, ten feet in the air with a stack of boxes hanging precariously over me and I don’t know how long I can wait. A few seconds later, Cara appears and her blue eyes widen with surprise when she realizes what I’m trying to do.

‘God, Paul, what the hell?’ Her thick mountain drawl crawls over the words and I try to focus my efforts back on the task at hand and maneuver the boxes into the empty space that’s just a few inches too high. I’m stretching my arms and standing on my toes and have no idea why I bothered to call her over. There’s nothing she can do to help and I grab onto the shelving as I begin to lose my grip on the boxes and suddenly realize that this is not going to end well.

‘Watch out!’ I yell as the boxes fall off the shelf and she darts out of the way. Fortunately, they were mostly empty and crash to the ground without doing any serious damage. ‘Are you alright?’

Cara looks shaken, but she gives me a smile and I jump off the old wooden ladder as I inspect the damage, pissed about the mess I made and the fact that I’ll have to clean it up.

‘Anything else?’ She asks as she crosses her arms and gives me a sly smile.

‘No, I’ll deal with this. Thanks for your help.’ I say, teasing her a bit as she throws up her hands in frustration.

‘You’re welcome.’ She replies sarcastically as she turns on her heel and heads back to the register.

It’s been almost two months since I arrived and I’m still getting used to the slow pace, the accents and most of all, the fact that I’m an absolute outsider. I bend over and stack the boxes again, looking for a new place to put them as I wonder what the hell I’m doing here.

This move wasn’t planned and if you had asked me a year ago where I’d be, I would’ve assumed I’d be embedded with the indigenous tribes of wherever, not running a friend’s family hardware store in the mountains of bumfuck North Carolina, but here I am.

As my eyes follow Cara, my gaze rests on her cute ass before she ducks out of sight and I shake my head. I’m still coming to terms with the fact that I know nothing about running a business or hardware or really anything remotely related to what I’m doing now, but Cara has been a huge help as I’ve attempted to get myself situated. I grab the boxes and clean up the packing material that’s covering the concrete floor, completely oblivious to the footsteps approaching me from behind.

‘Cara told me you had an accident. You really are trying to destroy this place, aren’t you?’ I turn towards my buddy, Rob, who has a wide grin plastered across his face as he stares at me, mock accusation filling his eyes as he crosses his arms and shakes his head.

‘How’s it going, man?’ I stand up and dust myself off. Rob is one of my oldest buddies, we went to college together and when he called and told me that he needed help, I couldn’t say no, even if it meant putting my own life on hold indefinitely.

‘Could be better, but can’t complain.’ He shoves his hands in his pockets as he frowns slightly and I realize that it’s time for me to change the subject. I’ve been meaning to invite him over since I got settled and now I’ve got the perfect excuse.

‘I finally got that grill. Do you and Aubrey want to come over for dinner tomorrow?’ His face brightens and he nods. When I agreed to move here, he promised me a place to live and that place turned out to be a pretty nice little apartment above the store. It’s not perfect, but things are better than I expected and I’m hoping that I’ll be able to get back to my life by next summer.

‘Yeah, I don’t think we have any plans. I’ll confirm with Aubrey, though. She’s the boss.’

‘Absolutely.’ I say and my gaze shifts back to the mess I made. ‘Sorry about this, but I don’t think I broke anything.’ I kick one of the boxes and Rob lets out a laugh.

‘It’s fine.’ His expression turns serious and I feel my stomach start to churn. I hate having serious conversations and whenever I see that look in his eyes, I prepare myself for a gut punch. ‘I wanted to talk to you about the store, you know, just in case things don’t work out.’

‘What do you mean? The doctors said you’re in remission. You’ll be back up on that ladder dropping shit in no time.’ I joke, trying to ease the sudden tension as Rob gives me a pitiful smile. Seeing him like this is killing me and I wish there was something I could do to make it all go away. He was my freshman roommate and we hated each other at first- he thought I was a pretentious dick and I assumed that he was some sort of idiot rube, but after a few months we became inseparable and even though life took us in different directions, he was always there for me.

Now it’s my turn to be there for him.

‘Remission can mean a lot of things and I want to get my ducks in a row just in case.’ His gaze shifts to his feet and I know he’s trying to keep it together.

‘Yeah, sure whatever you need.’ We walk towards the table and chairs in the back of the large storage area and sit down. Rob leans back and crosses his arms, staring at me as he thinks about what he’s going to say.

‘I still can’t believe that you actually came.’ He settles on this, the same conversation we’ve been having since I arrived.

‘You asked, I delivered.’ I respond neutrally as I grab a pen from the table and spin it between my fingers.

‘I know, but you had a life out there and now you’re…here.’ He motions around him and I can’t help but laugh. He’s absolutely right, but I don’t want to make him feel bad about my decision.

‘So, what did you want to talk about?’ I hate beating around the bush and look out at Cara and feel a weird warmth rush through me before returning my attention to my friend.

‘Nothing, well…I just wanted to see if you would be willing to stay, you know if the worst happens.’ Rob says as he fixes his gaze on me. That’s a hell of a request and I try to keep my expression neutral, even though I can’t imagine spending the rest of my life here. ‘I know it’s a huge ask, but Aubrey doesn’t want to deal with this place and if she decides to sell, maybe you could make sure everything goes smoothly.’

‘Wow.’ I’m floored. I know nothing about owning a business and even though I want to help my friend out, this entire conversation is making me intensely uncomfortable. ‘If Aubrey needs me, I’ll be there for her, don’t worry about it. Ok?’

Rob exhales and nods and I try to move the conversation back into neutral territory.


Chapter 2


It’s closing time and I approach the register, watching as Cara counts the cash and sorts the receipts into a neat pile. She turns around to look at me and her bright smile makes me forget what I was about to say. Cara is Peterson Hardware’s sole paid employee and knows the business better than I ever could.

‘What’s up?’ She pushes a lock of ginger hair behind her ear and wraps a rubber band around the small stack of bills before handing them over.

‘Rob and Aubrey are coming over for dinner tomorrow night, I was wondering if you want to join?’ She’s sorting the tiny papers and pauses for a second to look at me. ‘I’m busy tomorrow night, sorry.’ I feel my stomach sink as she says that, but try not to let her see how disappointed I am.

‘No worries.’ I say and an awkward silence fills the space between us. ‘I guess I’ll see you tomorrow.’

‘Wait.’ She says as she puts a paperclip around the receipts. ‘I can’t come over tomorrow, but maybe we could get dinner now. I’m starving.’ She cocks her eyebrow and I immediately feel better. I wouldn’t say that Cara is the most beautiful woman I’ve ever met, but I’m inexplicably drawn to her and everything from her laugh to the way her eyes crinkle when she smiles is absolutely intoxicating.

‘Yeah, that sounds good.’ I say as I eye some wrenches that need to be shelved and decide that they can wait until tomorrow. ‘Are you ready now or do you want to meet somewhere later?’

‘I’m done, just let me put this cash in the safe.’ She motions towards the back and I grab my things, my eyes following as her long strides carry her towards the back office and I hear her input the code for the safe. I give the shop one last look as she locks the office and grabs her jacket, pulling it over her slim shoulders as she walks back towards me.

‘Ready?’ She asks with a perfect smile and I nod, pulling my coat on and holding open the door for her as we walk out and I look up at the clear sky. It’s late September and this part of the state is already dipping below zero most nights. The normally bustling main street is empty and I look back at the old brick storefront as she locks up, then walks closer, her pale cheeks flushed from the cool air.

I push my hands deeper into my pockets as I rock back and forth in a futile attempt to get warm while she zips her heavy winter coat, pulling up the collar to block the cold wind that’s blowing in from the mountains.

‘Murphy’s?’ I ask and she shrugs.

‘Sure, their happy hour is pretty good.’ We take a few awkward steps towards the bar and I try to think of something to say but I’m coming up completely blank. Everything about her makes me inexplicably nervous and even a casual glance is enough to tie me up in knots.

‘So, you’re working tomorrow, right?’ Her schedule for the next two weeks is committed to my memory, but I can’t think of anything else to say.

‘Yeah, I actually don’t mind working Saturdays. It gives me a chance to catch up on errands when I get Monday off.’ She looks at me and smiles and even though she’s absolutely not my type, I think I’m falling for her.

We walk into the busy bar and when I approach the hostess station, Cara greets the woman by name and I’m reminded for the millionth time that I’m the outsider here. She takes a look at the seating chart and taps her pen on the wooden station as she looks for a place to put us. Murphy’s is packed tonight and I’m pretty sure we won’t be able to get a table.

‘Is the bar ok?’ The woman asks and I look at Cara and shrug.

‘Sure.’ We jostle through the crowd and pull out the heavy chairs next to the wooden bar. I come here fairly regularly and maybe know the bartender a little too well.

‘Paul, hi.’ Jessie is working tonight and gives me a ten thousand watt smile. Her long blonde hair is pulled into a messy bun and she’s wearing a loose hoodie and jeans.

‘Hi, Jess. This is Cara.’ Jessie smiles and gives the other woman a wink.

‘I know Cara.’ Jessie says. ‘We went to high school together.’ Cara leans across the bar and kisses Jessie’s cheek.

‘How’s everything? It’s been a while.’ Cara says and Jessie shrugs as she dries a pint glass and places it on the rack.

‘No complaints.’ Jessie replies with a smile, but I catch a hint of irritation as she returns her attention to me. ‘So, what can I get you?’

‘I’ll take a lager.’ I say and motion towards Cara.

‘Water for me, I have to drive.’ Cara says. Jessie gives us a grin and turns to get our drinks. ‘What’s good, I haven’t been here in a while.’

We order burgers and chat and even though we’ve kept everything casual so far, part of me wonders if maybe that could change tonight. She’s smart and cute and even though I don’t plan on staying in Townsend forever, it would be nice to be with someone while I’m here. We chat idly as we wait for the food and I tell her what I was doing before I arrived.

‘I can’t believe that you gave up all of that for your friend.’ As she says that, her blue eyes widen and I let out a nervous laugh, hoping I haven’t told her too much. Rob’s been keeping the worst from her and I don’t want to let her in on how bad it really is.

‘He did a lot for me, so it seemed like the right thing to do.’ I take a drink and try to push away the nagging doubt that’s creeping into the back of my mind. ‘Besides, it’s not forever, right?’ A shadow crosses her face and I realize that’s not what she wants to hear.

‘Everything ok?’ Jessie checks in on us and I hope I haven’t completely ruined whatever may or may not be happening here.

‘Yeah, thanks.’ I say and Jessie taps on the bar and gives the other woman a strange look, causing Cara to flush and my curiosity is piqued. We keep chatting but I can tell that Cara’s not happy with what I said about leaving and I’m worried that I’ve screwed up my chances with her. We finish and I pay and as we walk out into the cool evening, we stop next to Cara’s car.

‘That was fun.’ I say and a cool breeze blows past us as she stares at me like she’s waiting for me to do something.

As I lean down to kiss her, the spark of electricity that passes from her lips to mine is more perfect than I could’ve imagined. My thoughts start to shift and I wonder what her soft body would feel like beneath me and I hope I’ll be able to find out.

‘That was nice.’ Cara breathes, her eyes sparkling as she pulls away.

‘Yeah.’ I murmur, wanting her so badly that it hurts.

‘But…’ She pauses and looks at me, chewing her lower lip as she takes a step away. ‘I’m looking for something serious. My life is here and I don’t want to get into a relationship with someone who may be halfway around the world in a year.’

‘I get it, Cara, but it’s just a kiss.’ I smile and brush a few strands of hair away from her forehead. ‘I’m not asking you to marry me.’ Her expression changes almost immediately and I realize that I’ve said exactly the wrong thing. She pulls her keys out of her pocket and gives me a forced smile.

‘See you tomorrow?’

‘Yeah. Cara…’ I watch her, feeling completely defeated as she hops into her car and drives off without a goodbye.


Chapter 3


It’s Saturday and with the constant flow of customers I haven’t had a chance to talk to Cara about what happened last night. I feel like she’s lost all interest in me and I’m not happy about that fact, but decide to let it go as I close up the shop and head over to the supermarket to grab a few things for dinner.

Rob texted earlier and asked if I would mind if he brings his sister. I haven’t heard much about her, but his wife definitely isn’t a fan- I think the exact word she used was flake and, as a fellow outsider here, I’ve come to trust Aubrey’s astute assessment of people.

The doorbell rings and I greet Rob, who hands over a bottle of wine and gives me a bear hug, then kiss Aubrey on the cheek and motion for them to enter.

‘Thanks for having us over.’ Aubrey takes a step back and rolls her eyes as I look behind her and see a beautiful stranger waiting in the stairwell. She’s wearing a heavy coat and doesn’t look happy about being dragged to meet her older brother’s friend. When she looks at me her expression changes and I feel something pass between us as she licks her lips and her hot gaze fills with interest.

‘Hi.’ I say and she glances at her brother, then smacks his arm impatiently.

‘Sorry, this is my sister, Darcy.’ She extends her hand and I shake it, briefly wondering how Rob ended up with a sister that looks like this before realizing that I should probably keep my gawking to a minimum. She’s tall and thin, with long dark hair and gray eyes that cut into me as I try to figure out how to greet her. I’ve never had a problem approaching women before, but something about her makes my mind go completely blank.

‘Nice to meet you Darcy.’ I motion for them to come in and take their jackets, throwing them over a nearby chair, before returning my attention to my guests. ‘Want something to drink? I’ve got all of the usual stuff.’

‘I’ll take a beer.’ Rob says and Aubrey shoots him a dirty look. ‘What? The doctor said it’s fine occasionally.’

‘Do you have any whisky? Preferably Japanese.’ Darcy gives me a sexy pout and I imagine those shiny, full lips wrapped around my cock and almost immediately shut down that particular fantasy.

‘Hmm, nothing Japanese…’ I say as I look through my collection of bottles and Darcy smiles triumphantly at my clear failure to fulfill her request. ‘I do have something from Taiwan that I picked up last year. Would that suffice?’ I cock my eyebrow and she rolls her eyes, clearly annoyed that I got close.

I’m pretty sure that Aubrey was correct in her assessment of her sister-in-law, but Darcy is exactly the kind of woman I would normally go for and even though we haven’t said a dozen words to each other, my dirty fantasies are quickly getting out of control. I realize that I’m staring at her again and the last thing I want is to alienate Rob, so I decide to shift my attention back to him.

‘Ignore Darcy, she’s always been a massive brat.’ Rob chides and Darcy smacks his arm.

‘My brother can’t appreciate the finer things in life.’ Darcy says and they both laugh as I hand Rob and Aubrey their beers, then fish the bottle of whisky out of the back of my stash. ‘By the way, the apartment looks great. When Rob told me he had moved a friend of his in here, I assumed it was going to be a disaster.’ She perches on the arm of the heavy leather sofa and gives me a look that I definitely recognize, but immediately brush off.

‘Thanks, I like to think that I can control my worst slob tendencies.’ Everyone laughs and I hand Darcy her glass. ‘Thanks for coming over tonight to inaugurate the grill, I hope my skills won’t be too big of a disappointment.’ I say as I take a sip of beer and feel Darcy’s intense gaze rest on me as I motion towards the deck. ‘Let’s go outside, it’s nice tonight.’

We walk out and Rob sits at the table as I fire up the grill. It takes a few tries and some advice from Rob to get the charcoal lit, but after fifteen minutes, I manage to get a steady flame.

‘God, this view is gorgeous. Why didn’t we live here?’ Aubrey says as she sits next to Rob and stares towards the mountains that frame the small town.

‘You wanted a house, remember?’ Rob teases and shifts his gaze to the scenery as fog settles across the highest peaks. It’s quiet and I can hear the nearby river rushing by as the sun falls below the horizon and the air begins to cool dramatically.

‘Do you need me to do anything?’ Aubrey asks and I think for a few seconds.

‘Yeah, there’s a salad in the fridge. Could you grab it for me?’ I reply and Aubrey drags Darcy back into the apartment.

‘I think Darcy likes you.’ Rob says once the girls are inside.

‘Really?’ I don’t want to sound too interested and try to act like it’s no big deal. The last thing I need right now is to start dating my best friend’s sister. She’s smoking hot, but as far as I’m concerned, totally off limits. I decide to change the subject.

‘Remember that night we streaked the stadium?’ I know this is one of Rob’s favorite memories and it’s my go to when I want to shift our conversation.

‘That was insane wasn’t it?’ He smiles at the memory and takes a drink. ‘So how’s everything? You settling in alright?’

‘Yeah.’ I shrug. It’s not exactly where I saw myself in my thirties, but things don’t always work out the way we plan.

‘I know I’ve said it a thousand times before, but I really appreciate you doing this. Darcy said that she’d come help, but she’s such a flake and I don’t know if I can count on her to be there when things get tough.’ I glance inside the apartment and watch as she and Aubrey get the salad ready.

‘It’s no big deal. I’d hit a plateau with my job and needed to take a step back for a little while.’ I feel like I’m trying to convince myself since what I’m telling him isn’t entirely true. Our conversation is interrupted as Aubrey and Darcy emerge with the salad and I flip over the steaks and listen to the satisfying sizzle as the fat drips over the hot coals.

‘What about your family?’ Darcy fixes her gray eyes on me as she takes a sip of whisky and tightens her heavy scarf around her shoulders.

‘I don’t have any.’ I reply as I stack the slightly charred steaks on my cutting board, letting them rest for a few minutes. ‘I was an only child and my parents passed years ago.’

‘Sorry to hear that.’ Darcy says with a look of sadness coloring her expression and I wonder if she’s thinking about her own parents.

‘It’s fine, Rob’s been like a brother and now that I’m here, he’s really stepped up to make me feel right at home.’ I hold up my beer and Rob takes a drink. ‘What do you do?’ I ask Darcy and she shifts her gaze back to me.

‘I’m a sports journalist, well, a courtside reporter- I cover basketball.’ She replies and of every profession in the world, that was the last thing I expected to hear from her.

‘Really?’ I pause as I carry the board to the table and motion for everyone to sit down. ‘That’s…surprising.’ She shrugs and takes the seat across from me and I can tell that the whisky’s loosened her up a bit.

‘My dad was so proud of Darcy.’ Rob says and I think I see her flushing slightly as she pulls a steak onto her plate and grabs the mashed potatoes. ‘You know she’s met everyone. Who’s your favorite player, Dar?’ Rob nudges her and she takes another drink, clearly not wanting to talk about it and I feel a hint of tension pass between them.

‘Anyway.’ She says as she clears her throat and the familiar look of extreme self confidence reappears on her pretty face. ‘Rob told me that you worked as a photojournalist. I’m sure that’s way more exciting.’

‘It was, but this is good too.’ It’s clearly a lie and I desperately hope that I don’t get called out on it. Rob shifts the conversation back to their childhood and the rest of the evening passes smoothly as they talk about growing up here and why Rob decided to return.

It's getting late and Aubrey yawns loudly. Rob looks at me and shrugs as he stands and announces that it’s time to go.

‘Thanks for having us over, man.’ Rob gives me a hug and Aubrey offers to help with the dishes.

‘No problem. I’ve got it.’ I hand them their coats and Aubrey and Rob get bundled up as Darcy corners me, a sly smile curling her lips.

‘So, what are you doing tomorrow?’ She asks as her eyes lock with mine.

‘Well, I…’ Every part of me is attracted to her physically, but I have zero intention of getting into any sort of relationship with her and I make a herculean effort to remind myself of that fact. ‘I have to do some inventory at the shop.’

‘You can get away for a few hours, right?’ She asks and I shrug.

‘Jesus, Paul, you can take a day off. I’m not going to fire you.’ Rob was obviously listening in and I’m suddenly nervous.

‘I guess, yeah, ok.’ I say. It would be nice to get some exercise and I haven’t had a chance to do any hiking since I got here. There’s no reason to think anything is going to happen, she probably just wants to get out of the house and I’m significantly less depressing than Rob right now.

‘Perfect. Meet me downstairs at nine and we’ll go to the Houston Gap Trail.’ Rob and Aubrey are at the door and she gives me a brilliant smile and a wave before they leave.


Chapter 4


It’s nine am and I’m waiting downstairs. I brought my camera, just in case, and even though I’m wearing a heavy fleece beneath my jacket, I’m frozen solid and a violent chill shakes my body. I see Rob’s SUV pull up to the curb and Darcy motions for me to get in.

‘Hurry up, it’s cold out there.’ She says with a grin and I settle into the seat as she peels off towards the outskirts of town.

‘Where are we going?’ I ask as she shifts into higher gear and we speed down the road that leads out of town.

‘Lakewood State Park. There’s some incredible hiking and I haven’t been in years.’ Excitement surges through me as she weaves through the heavily wooded forest and pulls into an empty parking lot a few miles outside of town. We’re the only ones here and I take a deep breath as I step out of the car and the cool stillness of the morning envelops me.

Frost covers the blades of grass sticking out of the rocky ground and I grab my camera bag and sling it over my shoulder. I haven’t had a chance to take many photographs since I got here, but the beauty of the place is too tempting and I hope I’ll be able to get a few shots.

Darcy motions for me to follow her and we start down a gravel covered path that leads towards the mountains. It’s almost straight uphill and I can’t believe how out of shape I am as I can feel my breath coming hard and fast as we wind through the well maintained trail and up the mountain.

‘How often do you come back?’ I ask. The silence is nice, but I want to learn more about her and we stop at a switchback and stare at the valley below us.

‘Before, almost never.’ I can only imagine that she means before Rob got sick. ‘But now I’m trying to come every three or four weeks. I’ve told my boss about Rob and I’m hoping they’ll let me take some time off, just until…’

She trails off and her face screws up and I know that she’s thinking about the worst outcome.

‘The doctor’s say that everything is looking fine and that it should be uphill from here.’ I say, trying to make her feel better, but it’s hard to stay optimistic when there’s so much we don’t know.

‘You’re right, but it’s difficult not to assume the worst.’ She looks so fucking gorgeous standing there and I take a few steps back and pull out my camera.

‘Stay like that, ok?’ I instruct her as I turn it on. The familiar weight feels good in my hands and she smiles shyly at me, then runs her fingers through her long, dark hair as I point the camera in her direction.

‘What should I do?’ She asks and for someone whose job is to be on camera, I’m surprised that she’s so unsure of herself.

‘Sit on that rock, I guess. I’m not really a portrait photographer.’ She smiles and relaxes slightly as she perches on the rock and smiles at me. ‘Act natural, like you’re really interested in the view.’ She does as she’s told and the familiar sound of the shutter lures me into a trance as I get a few shots. ‘Maybe stand by that tree?’

‘Here?’ She points towards a large oak that’s beside the path and I nod, watching as she leans against the ancient tree and gives me a smile. I get a shot, then another and she smiles awkwardly, the cocky attitude from last night having disappeared as the real Darcy emerges in front of me.

‘Wait.’ She says and I pause as she looks at me. Her skin is like porcelain and her bright eyes pierce through me as the breeze blows her long hair gently around her face.

‘Ok, let me know when you’re ready.’ I tease her and her lips form into a sexy pout. I snap another photo and look at the screen on the camera to see what I’ve gotten so far.

‘Ready.’ She says and I take a few more shots, but I’m happy with the ones I’ve got.

‘Want to take a look?’ I ask and she shrugs as she comes closer and I tilt the screen so the glare isn't too bad. I cycle through the shots until I find one that’s perfect. She’s staring into the distance and is pushing a strand of her hair behind her ear. ‘This one is incredible.’ I say and she scoffs, then pulls her hair into a bun before crossing her arms.

‘Ready to get going?’ She asks impatiently and I shove my camera back into my bag and point towards the trail.

‘You lead the way.’

We walk for another twenty minutes in silence and I wonder what happened. She seemed to be enjoying herself before, but now I get the feeling that something’s wrong.

‘Are you alright?’ I ask, not wanting to annoy her, but curious if it was something I did.

‘I’m fine.’ She replies sharply and we continue through the winding trail. After twenty minutes she stops and I look over the ravine and towards the snow tipped mountains in the distance. I’ve always thought that Appalachia was breathtaking, but this is the most incredible view I’ve seen and easily matches the most beautiful places I’ve been. Darcy pulls a bottle of water out of her pack, takes a drink and offers it to me.

‘Thanks.’ I take a long sip and hand it back to her. She lowers herself onto one of the large rocks along the trail and I join her, basking in the silence as we watch a thin layer of fog roll over the mountains.

‘Sorry, it’s just that I’m worried about Rob. I know it has nothing to do with this, but I almost feel guilty about enjoying myself when he’s going through so much.’

‘I don’t think he wants you to stop living your life, Darcy.’ She turns to face me and her eyes are wet. She looks so fucking beautiful and I wish that she was anyone else so I could kiss her. Instead, I wrap my arm around her, pulling her close as she leans against me and we stare at the view in silence.

‘He’s always been there for me and I hate the fact that he keeps telling me that he doesn’t want me here.’ Her voice catches and I pull her closer. I wonder if what he told me yesterday was a lie and he’s actually pushing her away so she doesn’t have to see him while he’s going through chemo.

‘I’m sure he wants you here, he just doesn’t want you to see him sick.’ Rob can’t stand for people to see him when he’s vulnerable, he’s always been that way. ‘It’s not you, he just hates to look weak.’

‘I know, but it hurts and I find myself hating him for it.’ She says as she pulls away suddenly and wipes her eyes, then inhales sharply and gives me a weak smile. ‘I know I just need to get over it, but it annoys the hell out of me.’

She’s so beautiful and everything is perfect and even though my mind is telling me not to do it, I lean closer and kiss her. Her lips are cool and sweet and when she places her hand against my face and kisses me back, I’m honestly shocked. It feels so good, but she jerks away, her fingers brushing her lips as she stares at me with an indecipherable expression.

‘What was that?’ She asks and I’m worried that she’s pissed, that she’ll tell Rob and he’ll tell me to pack up and get the fuck out of his life.

‘Sorry, I just really wanted to kiss you.’ She smiles faintly and stands and my ego is feeling extra bruised after a second rejection, but it’s her call and I’m not going to get upset if she’s not interested.

‘Maybe we should head back now.’ She chews on her lip and stares at me for a few seconds, then shakes her head as she starts back down the mountain and I follow her in silence. The trip back is shorter and when we emerge into the parking lot, she turns to stare at me like she wants to say something.

‘Thanks for bringing me here.’ I say, attempting to keep it casual as she unlocks the car.

‘I’m glad you enjoyed it.’ We ride back to town in silence and when we pull up to the shop, I’m surprised when she turns off the ignition and faces me.

‘What?’ I ask, unsure about what exactly is happening right now.

‘I liked it.’ She says and I can see her cheeks flush lightly as her eyes focus on me. ‘I liked it a lot.’

‘Liked what?’ I ask, knowing exactly what she’s talking about, but I want to hear her say it. When she leans towards me and presses her lips against mine, I have no idea that my life is about to change forever.


Chapter 5


We burst into the apartment and the realization that it’s been almost a year since I’ve been with a woman hits me like a brick. It wasn’t a conscious decision but as I push Darcy against the wall and press my body against hers, I’m so glad that my drought is over. She smells like flowers and rain and her lips are soft and sweet as she unzips my jacket and begins feverishly fumbling with the buttons on my shirt.

Every synapse in my brain is telling my body to stop, that this is Rob’s sister and it’s going to cause nothing but problems, but she’s so hot and as she slips her tongue into my mouth, I realize that my brain is going to lose this argument by a huge margin.

‘Do you want a drink or something?’ I breathe as she slides her hand down my chest and her hungry eyes meet mine and she shakes her head.

‘Do you?’ Her voice is husky and as she kisses me again, I can feel her fingers fumbling with the buttons on my jeans. It’s been so long since I’ve fucked that I’m worried I won’t be able to last, but I shake my head and press my lips against hers as my hands frame her face.

‘Is this ok?’ I don’t know what I’m asking, but she nods and when her hand slips into my jeans and her fingers grip my stiff cock, I realize that I don’t care about the answer. She maneuvers my dick out and her warm hands caress the sensitive skin as she strokes me. My head is getting light and I feel the sudden urge to taste her, helping her onto the kitchen counter as I tug off her pants.

I trace my finger across her lace panties and realize that the fabric is soaked. She wants this as badly as I do and as she pulls off her shirt, revealing a pair of voluptuous tits in a flimsy lace bra, there’s no turning back.

My finger slides beneath the lacy material and into her slick slit as her breath catches and I lean over to smell her, then pull the fabric away and push her thighs apart. The pink skin peeks out from between her smooth lips and I bend over, running my tongue through her folds as she tangles her fingers in my hair and pulls me closer.

‘God, Paul.’ She gasps as she arches her back and rests her hands on the counter behind her. I slide a finger inside of her as my tongue toys with her clit, dancing across the tight bundle of nerves as she cries out for more. I’m so hard that I can’t stand it and just listening to her throaty moans is enough to make me come, but I hold off, kissing the smooth skin of her thighs as she unhooks her bra and I get a good look at her tits.

Her small, sharp nipples are dusky pink, tipping off full breasts that I would assume were fake if I didn’t have my hand wrapped around one. I pull her nipple between my lips as she moans and I pinch and twist the other one as she shifts her hips and I realize that I can’t hold off any longer.

I shed the rest of my clothes and pick her up, a squeal escaping her lips as I carry her to the bedroom and throw her onto the bed. She stares at me for a few beats as I calm down and the needy expression on her face is absolutely what I want to see.

‘Are you sure you want this?’ I ask, giving her one last chance to leave before I make her mine. She nods and I decide to go for it. Rob is my best friend, but I just can’t say no to this.

I spread her thighs, working my way inside of her slowly as we kiss. Her hips rock beneath me and when I’m fully sheathed inside of her, she wraps her long legs around me, pulling me deeper as she bites my bottom lip. It takes me a few tries to find my rhythm, but when I do, her body responds and I feel her clench and loosen around me.

Everything else in my life escapes my mind as she writhes beneath me and I pull out, worried that I’m going to come too soon.

‘Are you alright?’ She asks as she slides her fingers across my cheek. I nod and she pushes me onto my back, kissing my chest as she mounts me, working herself onto me as her hips shift and rock and she arches her back slightly, pushing out her breasts and bringing my hands to them.

I try to think about anything else other than her body writhing on top of me, but when she sees my eyes glaze over, she slaps my cheek lightly, pulling me back to the present and forcing my attention back to her. She’s selfish and self centered and the way that she’s working herself on top of me gives me an idea of what I can expect from her, but it feels so good that I don’t care.

As she moves faster, her mouth opens and a loud cry escapes her throat. I feel her clench as her finger moves to her clit for a few final strokes as a series of small jerks wrack her body and a devilish smile tugs at her lips.

I roll her off of me, forcing her onto her stomach and she squeals as I push myself inside of her, pressing her body into the soft mattress. I’m so on edge that I only need a few more strokes before pulling out and shooting a thick stream of cum onto her tight ass. My heart is pounding and I stare for a few moments as it slides between her thighs and onto the sheets.

‘God damn.’ I roll onto my back, my heart pounding as Darcy lays her head on my shoulder. She tugs the sheet over us and I wrap my arm around her, pulling her closer as I feel my pulse slowly return to normal. I’ve fucked my fair share of women, but everything about what just happened with her was absolutely mind blowing and my head is still spinning. She traces her fingernail lightly across my chest and sighs.

‘Paul, I need to tell you something.’

Those are not words I want to hear.

‘What?’ I feel myself cringe, hoping it’s not too bad, but no good news has ever come after those words.

‘I’m…I’m married.’

Fuck.

‘What?’ I ask incredulously, pulling away and sitting up in the bed as I stare at her in shock. She never mentioned anything about this and I don’t see a ring on her finger. ‘Why didn’t you tell me?’

‘Why would I?’ She sits up, the sheet falling away from her full breasts as she leans against the headboard and runs her fingers through her dark hair. ‘It’s been over for a while, we just haven’t signed the paperwork.’ She exhales as she stares at me, her eyes filling with tears. My instinct is to comfort her, but I’m also annoyed that she decided to omit this piece of fairly important information.

‘He’s a basketball player and we got married after a weekend fling without a prenup. He’s terrified that I’m going to take half of his shit so he won’t agree to a divorce.’ Even though she’s crying a laugh escapes her throat and I let her continue. ‘He’s a total asshole, but it was a spur of the moment thing and now I’m stuck.’ She starts crying again and I pull her into my arms, stroking her hair as she sobs and I realize that Aubrey was right and she’s a total wreck.

‘It’s alright, I mean…’ I don’t really know what to say and I let her get it out and when she stops crying, she looks at me and smiles, then leans close and kisses me.

‘I’m sorry.’ She says and as her hand drifts down my torso, I’m absolutely willing to let it go. I’m ready to go again until a loud knock interrupts us and she grabs the sheet, pulling it tightly around her naked body.

‘Paul, are you there?’

‘Fuck.’ I hold my finger to my lips and close the door to my bedroom as I tug on a pair of sweatpants and a t-shirt. When I open the door, I’m shocked to see Rob standing there. My mind freezes and I have to remind myself to act casual.

‘Sorry to bother you, but it looks like a pipe burst in the store and I need your help.’ Rob looks at me apologetically and I’m so relieved that I agree to help.

‘Yeah, no problem. I’ll be down in five minutes, ok?’ I close the door and return to the bedroom, where Darcy’s getting dressed. ‘A pipe burst in the store and I need to go down and help Rob.’

‘That’s too bad.’ She smiles and crawls across the rumpled sheets, standing on her knees and giving me a kiss. ‘I was hoping for round two.’ I can feel myself getting hard, but manage to hold off as I pull her away and gaze into her steely gray eyes.

‘Want to wait here? I should only be an hour or so.’ I say, wanting her to stay so badly, but she shakes her head.

‘I need to get back home. I promised Aubrey that I’d help her with a few things this afternoon.’ She finds her bra and pulls it on and I hate to see her get dressed. She turns to face me as I watch and smiles guiltily. ‘Don’t say anything about this to Rob, ok?’

‘Yeah.’ I murmur as she pulls her jeans on, twisting her hips slightly as she zips them and walks towards me. ‘It’s probably for the best.’ I don’t know how Rob would feel about me dating his sister, much less fucking her. ‘I’ll head down, give me about five minutes so I can make sure he’s in the back before you go to your car.’

‘Ok.’ She says as she kisses me. ‘Thanks for the fuck.’ Her words send a weird shiver through me and I walk out, taking one last look at her before going down the stairs and into the shop.


Chapter 6


It’s not as bad as I thought, just an inch of standing water and by the time I look outside, Darcy is gone.

‘I think we got lucky.’ Rob says as he lugs a rack of screws outside. The front door opens and I’m surprised to see Cara. ‘Thanks for coming. Keep track of your hours and I’ll tack them onto your paycheck.’ She nods and pulls on a pair of rain boots, then splashes through the water as she moves closer.

‘Hey.’ I say casually, hoping she’s not still pissed at me.

‘Hi.’ Her expression is neutral and she heads to the back of the shop to help Rob. After about an hour, I can tell that he’s getting exhausted. Cara is dealing with draining the water and I’m moving the inventory on the floor to the areas that are dry.

‘Why don’t you go home? Cara and I can handle the rest of it.’ I suggest to Rob. It’s the truth and when he nods in agreement, I’m glad that he’s not insisting on staying.

‘Thanks man, I really appreciate your help.’ He looks at me and leans closer, lowering his voice. ‘I saw my car out front earlier. Was Darcy here?’

I freeze like a deer in headlights and can feel my pulse intensify. He knew that we were going hiking, but I definitely don’t want to tell him about what happened after. She’s an adult, but brothers can be protective and I don’t want to upset him.

‘We went for a hike, then she said something about meeting a friend.’ I shrug, feeling terrible about lying.

‘Ok, maybe she’s back home. Thanks again, Paul. Come over later for dinner. Aubrey’s making pot roast and it’s the only thing I can recommend you try.’ We both laugh and he waves as he walks through the front door. I turn my attention back to the mess and after another thirty minutes, the water has mostly receded.

‘It’s much better now.’ I start. Cara hasn’t said two words to me since she arrived and I feel like I should try to break the ice.

‘Yeah.’ She says as she gives me a brittle smile and I’m starting to get annoyed as she returns to mopping.

‘Cara, we need to talk.’ We’re two adults and I don’t understand why she’s being so obtuse. ‘It’s fine if you don’t want anything romantic, but we still work together so it would be great if we could at least be friendly.’

She keeps her head down and I’m worried that the silent treatment is going to continue, but when she turns to face me, I can tell that she’s upset.

‘I don’t know if I can, Paul.’ She looks down at the floor, chewing her lip and I have no idea what her deal is. ‘The problem is that I really like you,’ She pauses and returns her gaze to me and I let her continue, not sure how to respond. ‘You’re everything that I’ve been looking for, but I don’t want a casual relationship.’

‘I mean…’ I don’t know what to say. I like her, but it’s not like I want to commit to marriage on a first date. ‘I get it, but you have to understand that I’m not looking to settle down right now.’ Darcy flashes through my thoughts and I realize that it’s probably better if Cara and I stay friends.

‘I know I’m being ridiculous.’ She says as she laughs nervously and I don’t know what to say. My whole life has been a series of hookups with no commitment either way and it’s weird to be having this discussion with someone who wants me to settle down with her after a kiss.

‘We don’t have to figure it out right now.’ I offer, hoping that we can just move on and at least get the rest of this mess cleaned up before it gets too late. ‘Let’s finish here and we can talk about it, ok?’

She nods and the tension in the air clears slightly as we set up the dehumidifier and move everything back inside.


Chapter 7


‘I heard you had a disaster over there earlier.’ I’m at Murphy’s and Jessie sets a beer in front of me as I try to unwind. I thought about going home, but the thought of sitting by myself in the empty apartment was too depressing and Darcy hasn’t answered my texts. I asked Cara if she wanted to join me, but she said she had some things to do and left.

‘A pipe burst.’ I say as I take a drink and immediately feel better. ‘It’s been a weird day.’

‘Sorry to hear that.’ Jessie says warmly as she gives me a devastating smile and I can’t tell if it’s just normal bartender flirtation or if there’s something more. She’s one of the first people I met when I arrived and I really like her, even though I know almost nothing about her. ‘So, are you and Cara…’

‘No.’ I say a little too adamantly. ‘I mean, we just work together.’

‘Oh, ok. I saw you kiss her last night and thought that maybe there was something else going on.’ I groan internally, hating the fact that absolutely everyone here is involved in my personal business. She leans onto the bar and her blue eyes lock onto mine and I realize how gorgeous she is. ‘You can tell me about it if you want.’

‘I don’t know.’ I run my hand through my hair and try to figure out if I can trust her to keep her mouth shut. Just as I’m debating how much to tell her, she leans closer and winks.

‘I’ll let you in on a secret about Cara if you promise you won't tell anyone else.’ Jessie whispers and my interest is piqued.

‘Ok…’ I can’t imagine what she has to say, but it’s probably something stupid like they used to date the same guy or Cara disrespected someone’s grandmother or some other dumb shit that people around here get wound up about. Jessie traces her fingernail across a stain on the wood and bites her lip as she moves closer and I’m suddenly very interested in whatever she’s about to tell me.

‘She and I used to, you know, fool around.’

‘What?’ I’m speechless as I try to parse what she just told me. ‘No.’

‘Yeah, we were together for about six months, but she was worried that her family would find out and broke it off. Her parents are extremely traditional and her dad would have lost his shit if he found out what was going on between us.’ Jessie straightens herself and clears her throat, then pulls her long blonde hair into a ponytail before wiping off the bar, even though it’s already sparkling clean. ‘No one else knows and I’d appreciate it if we could keep it that way.’

‘Wow.’ I’m dumbfounded and lean back in my chair as I try to process what she said. ‘Why are you telling me this?’ I think I get it, but it seems like a weird confession from someone I barely know.

‘I just want you to understand that if she’s being cagey, it probably has nothing to do with you.’ Jessie says as she holds up a finger and looks towards the far end of the bar. ‘Be right back.’

I pick up my phone and notice that Darcy got my message, but didn’t reply. She has a lot going on right now and it’s not like we’re dating or anything so I shrug it off and think about what Jessie told me. It would explain a lot about the way Cara acted and if that’s the case, I feel really sorry for her. After a few minutes, Jessie returns and points at my glass.

‘Last call. One more on the house?’ I’ll never say no to a free beer and nod as she pours a pint and places it on the bar in front of me. ‘Doing anything tonight?’ She asks and I’m surprised at her question.

‘Nope. It’s been a hell of a day.’ I say truthfully as I take a drink.

‘I bet it has.’ She says as she pulls off her heavy sweatshirt and I’m surprised at the body beneath it. She’s always worn loose clothes and I’m shocked to see tight curves and a round ass as she turns to straighten a few things out on the bar behind her. If she and Cara were together then I can’t believe that she would be interested in me, but I’m definitely getting vibes that she wants to be more than friends.

‘What about you?’ I ask, feeling brave.

‘I have to shut down, but we can hang out afterwards if you want.’ She turns to face me, her blond ponytail draping over her shoulder as she turns her head and waves at someone who’s leaving. I decide to stay and we chat for a while as she closes out the bar, then says goodnight to the manager.

‘Ready?’ She asks and I nod, draining the last of my beer before pulling my coat on and opening the door for her. From what she told me earlier, I’m assuming that she’s not interested in anything romantic, but she seems cool and I wouldn’t mind getting to know her better. I check my phone and there’s still no message from Darcy and I hope I didn’t fuck up with her.

‘Want to come to my place? It’s just across the street.’ I say. She nods and as we cross the empty road, she turns her head to face me, her eyes squinting as her breath fogs around her.

‘Were you with Darcy Peterson earlier?’ It’s a weird question and I’m not sure how to answer.

‘Yeah, we went on a hike.’ I pause, unsure if I should say anything else and settle on the obvious. ‘She’s my best friend’s sister.’

‘Hmm.’ Jessie scoffs as I fit my key into the lock and open the door for her, flipping on the lights in the stairwell as I close the door behind us. She walks up the stairs and my eyes are glued to her ass and the way her tight yoga pants hug her perfect curves.

‘Why?’ I ask, but she doesn’t say anything and I hope she’s not planning on telling Rob about whatever it was that she saw. The apartment is warm and cozy and she throws her jacket on a chair and walks towards the balcony, whistling in appreciation of the incredible view.

‘This is great.’ She says as she shifts her gaze to me, her blue eyes sparkling and I clear my throat.

‘Yeah, it’s nice. Can I get you anything to drink?’ I ask and she sinks into the sofa.

‘Whatever you’re having is good.’ She arches her back against the cushions and exhales deeply as I grab a couple of glasses of water and place them on the coffee table. I laugh as she looks at the glasses and cocks her eyebrow. ‘Ok, I guess.’

‘What? You said whatever I was having and I’m dying of thirst.’ I say as I sit next to her and she leans against the arm of the sofa, draping her legs over my thighs and it suddenly hits me that she’s not here to see my apartment.

‘So. What did you and Darcy do after the hike?’ She asks as she traces her big toe down my thigh and I can feel myself getting warm.

‘Uh,’ I don’t know what she’s getting at and my thoughts are growing cloudier as she moves closer to my dick. ‘I think she went to see a friend.’

‘That’s weird.’ Jessie says as her toe reaches my crotch and her eyes lock onto mine. ‘Darcy doesn’t have any friends.’

‘I mean, I don’t know…’ Her foot is massaging me and I have to shift my hips as my jeans start to get tight and I can’t believe that this is happening. ‘I thought you said that you and Cara, you know…’

‘What?’ Her blue eyes widen as she pulls herself onto her knees next to me and leans over, her lips brushing against my earlobe as her hot breath dances across my neck. ‘I like it all.’ Her hand brushes against my cheek as she turns my head to face her and presses her lips against mine. She’s insistent and bold and I love the way her body feels against mine as she straddles me, grinding her pussy against me as her hips move.

‘Did you fuck her?’ Her words are barely above a whisper and I can’t believe that she’s still talking about Darcy. I don’t get a chance to answer as she pulls her tank top over her head and her large tits pop out. They’re round and perfect and peaked with rosy nipples that are pointing directly at me. She pushes one into my mouth and I suck it lightly as she grinds against me, turning me on in ways that I can’t explain.

She leans down to kiss me again, then helps me pull off my t-shirt, running her fingers across my chest as she bites her full lip, then slides her hand into my jeans. I get the feeling that there’s some sort of competition between the two women, but at this moment, I don’t give a fuck and as she gets on her knees in front of me and helps slide off my jeans my mind empties completely.

‘Did she suck your cock?’ Jessie asks as her voice lowers into a soft purr and I shake my head. ‘That’s good.’ She breathes before wrapping her lips around my shaft and sliding her tongue around the soft skin of the head. I wrap her ponytail around my hand, guiding her as she moves her head up and down, bringing me to the edge and then pulling back as her hand cups my balls and squeezes softly.

I could stay here all night with her mouth and lips and tongue working me into a frenzy, but she clearly wants more and who am I to say no? She stands up and turns around, bending over slightly as she slides her tight pants over her ass and parts her thighs slightly, allowing the skin of her pink pussy to jut through. It’s glistening and wet and her musky scent drifts towards me as she sits back on my lap and moves my hands to her breasts, cupping them around the full mounds as she presses my fingers against her sharp nipples and pinches.

She squeezes her thighs around my cock and shifts her hips as she leans her body against mine, then moves my fingers to her clit as she rocks slowly, teasing me with each movement.

‘I like that you’re not from here, Paul.’ She whispers into my ear as I help lift her up and she gets on her knees, sliding herself on top of me as she arches her back against me. Each inch feels so good and she’s tight and wet and obviously into this. Once I’m inside, I slide my finger to her clit, stroking her softly as her body moves against me. She tightens around me as I tease her and after a few minutes, she stiffens and moans and I feel a slick liquid ooze out as she begins to laugh.

‘Fuck.’ She exclaims and I pull her off of me and bend her over the sofa, burying myself in her wet, hot pussy. I slam into her, holding her hips as my skin slaps against hers and her cries come fast and hard. I can’t hold off and pull out jerking myself a few times as I come on her back and she collapses onto the sofa. ‘I needed that.’ She purrs and I grab her hand and pull her into the bedroom for another round.


Chapter 8


‘What’s the deal with you and Darcy?’ I ask as my thoughts cycle through the events of the day. We’re laying in bed and Jessie’s nestled in the crook of my arm as she twists a few strands of blonde hair around her finger.

‘What do you mean?’ She replies sharply and I hope I haven’t pissed her off. My concerns dissipate when she leans over and brushes her lips against mine.

‘You brought her up earlier and it seems, I don’t know, odd.’ I clear my throat, wondering if I should just let the whole thing go. It’s none of my business and if she doesn’t want to talk about it, I should drop the subject. Her eyes lock with mine and as she smiles, her finger traces the curve of my arm

‘We went to high school together, and…’ Jessie bites her lip as she tries to figure out what to say. ‘We just, like, hated each other.’

‘That’s all?’ I still don’t get why she would be so preoccupied with Darcy, but whatever- women are weird like that.

‘You wouldn’t understand.’ Jessie says as she sighs and sits up, the dim lights from outside casting shadows on her incredible body as she stretches.

‘You’re right.’ I concede. It’s late, but I had really hoped that she would spend the night. ‘Do you want to stay?’

‘I can’t.’ She leans over to kiss me and I feel sad- it would’ve been nice to wake up next to her. I watch as she pulls on her clothes, then tug on my sweats as she grabs the rest of her things and heads towards the door. ‘Call me tomorrow?’ She says as she leans closer to kiss me goodbye.

‘Sure.’ I mumble, hoping she means it. The sex was mind numbingly good, but I actually really like her too.

‘Goodnight.’ She says with a wink and I watch her walk down the stairs and leave. My mind is racing and I look in my empty fridge for something to eat before flopping on the couch and flipping through the garbage on TV. I settle on the sports channel and am shocked when I see Darcy doing a post game interview.

She looks breathtakingly gorgeous and even though I know that this is what she does, it’s strange to see her talking to one of the players. My eyes are glued to the TV as she casually runs through a list of questions and thanks the player for his time then sends it back to the studio.

I don’t watch sports, but I stay tuned in, wondering if I’ll see her again. After twenty minutes, I realize that her segment is over and I shake my head, then decide to send her a message.

Saw you on TV. When will you be back?

I press send and immediately regret it. She gave me no indication that she was interested in anything more than a casual fuck and I don’t want her to think that I’m trying to make it more than that. I consider deleting it and see that she’s typing and hope to God that she’s not telling me to fuck off.

Sorry, had to go back to Atlanta for work. Should be there by next weekend. See you then?

My heart is racing and I try to think of something witty or interesting to say but settle for basic.

Absolutely. Can’t wait.


Part 2


Chapter 1


‘Where are the paint rollers?’ It’s eight-thirty on a Thursday night and Cara and I are restocking the shelves at Peterson’s Hardware. Empty boxes litter the floor and I glance at the clock to make sure I’m not running late.

Jessie and I have a date.

‘In the back!’ Cara shouts out from behind the shelves where she’s currently restocking screwdrivers. I drop my clipboard in frustration, wishing Rob would upgrade the inventory system already. He’s still using paper spreadsheets and something that should take an hour turns into an all evening slog since we have to manually check the inventory.

I make my way to the back room, shuffling through the empty boxes as I peruse the shelves in the storage room, looking for the elusive paint rollers. Boxes of paint brushes, sandpaper, screwdrivers and handles taunt me, but the rollers are nowhere and I can feel my patience fading fast. I swear loudly just as my phone vibrates in my pocket and I think about ignoring it, wanting to get this entire exercise over with, but as it buzzes insistently I exhale and give in.

Anything is more interesting than what I’m doing right now.

‘This is Paul.’ I say into the handset, not bothering to look at the screen and almost immediately spot the rollers high on the shelf above me, basically unreachable until I get off the phone.

‘Paul- hey! It’s Bret.’ I’m shocked to hear the voice of my old buddy and my mind immediately flashes back to when I met him in Cambodia ten years ago. He was producing a documentary series on a river clan that eventually won several prestigious awards and I was covering a local drug conflict. We’ve been friends ever since and he was always willing to hook me up when he had an opening on his team.

‘What’s up, man?’ It’s nice to hear his voice and I immediately fantasize about being somewhere hot and wild and completely unlike this place. I’ve grown to love my new home, but the lure of the outside world still calls and even though I plan on keeping my promise to Rob, I’d be lying if I said I didn’t think about leaving every day.

‘Where the fuck are you?’ He shouts. I hear a beep as the phone attempts to reconnect and can only imagine where he’s at right now. I hear some static, then another beep and he repeats his question.

‘In the US- North Carolina.’ The signal goes out again and I hear what sounds like a train go by as I look outside and see Cara counting a pile of paintbrushes.

‘Where?’ Bret shouts and I realize I don’t have time for a casual chat. Cara and I are so close to being done and I just want to get this over with and leave. I’m supposed to meet Jessie in an hour and I don’t want to disappoint her. Things between the two of us have been going really well and she’ll be pissed if I cancel to do inventory.

‘It sounds like you’re having trouble with a signal. Maybe you could call back when you get somewhere more stable.’ I say as I wedge the phone between my ear and my shoulder and manage to pull down the box with the rollers and lug it out to Cara. I drop it in front of her and point at the phone apologetically as the signal goes in and out again.

‘No, I need to talk to you now. The EP….’ He goes out again and my interest is immediately piqued. I worked for the English Press as a freelancer for years and tried to get hired full time, but those positions are highly competitive and they only hire the best. Bret was brought on a few years ago and told me that if something opened up, I would be the first to know. ‘The EP is looking for a new Southeast Asia photographer.’

He suddenly sounds clear and I hold up my finger to Cara and walk into the storage room for some privacy. I have no intention of leaving right now, but I’m really curious about what he has to say.

‘I thought Kyle would never leave that post. What happened?’ I ask, lowering my voice and hoping Cara’s too busy to pay attention.

‘He’s transferring to an assignment that’s closer to home and they need someone to take over.’ Bret says and I can’t believe this is happening now. ‘I mentioned your name and they were really receptive. If you’re interested, I can put in a call and you can fly to London to talk with Tom.’

My mind is racing. This is the post I pined over for years. The pay is the best in the industry and the English Press is the most prestigious news organization in the world. It’s been a dream and the thought of telling Bret that I’m passing it up to stay here and work in a shitty hardware store makes me physically ill. I can’t tell him no, but I also don’t want to let this opportunity pass me by.

‘Look, I gotta go, but think about it, ok? Later.’ He says and I press end, shoving the phone into my pocket as I think about the life I could have and what I would be giving up if I declined this opportunity. My thoughts are somewhere else and I don’t hear Cara’s footsteps until she’s right next to me.

‘Everything alright?’ Cara asks. I shake my head, forcing myself back to normal as I give her a casual smile and try to look like my world hasn’t just been turned upside down.

‘Yeah, just an old friend checking in.’ I lie and I’m not sure if she believes me or not.

‘Could you bring out that box of flat head screwdrivers? We’re running low.’ She says, then turns on her heel and walks back out as I scan the boxes and try to force myself back to the task at hand.


Chapter 2


‘Hey.’ Jessie smiles when she sees me, then leans closer and gives me a kiss. Her lips are soft and sweet and as my body warms up, I realize how happy I am to see her. She’s off for the evening so we decided to go out on an actual date since our only interaction so far has been fucking like animals and I’d actually like to get to know her better.

‘So, what do you want to do?’ I ask as she presses her body against mine and gives me that sexy smile I love so much.

‘I know exactly what I want to do…’ She murmurs and I can feel myself getting hard as I imagine dragging her upstairs and fucking her senseless.

‘Me too...’ I murmur, my voice trailing off as I kiss her again, the conversation with Bret disappearing from my mind as she rests her hand against my cheek and pushes her tongue into my mouth. At this point, I can only think about one thing, but take a step back as I hear Cara lock the store door behind us. She hasn’t said anything about me being with Jessie, but I catch a disapproving flash in her eyes when she sees us and curse under my breath for not being more careful.

‘See you in the morning.’ Cara calls out with a forced smile and I give her a wave as she walks off, hoping what she just witnessed doesn’t fuck up our current stable working relationship. Jessie puts her finger under my chin and forces my gaze to her blue eyes.

‘What’s going on?’ She asks and I shrug like I have no idea what she’s talking about. Something about Cara still has me wrapped around her finger and her being upset with me hurts way more than it should.

‘Nothing, just wanted to make sure she locked up.’ I say as I lean down to kiss Jessie again and the spark of electricity between us reignites. ‘So what were you saying?’

Her lips curl into a smile and I lead her towards the street level door of my apartment and let us in. I wanted to get a shower and change before we leave, but she clearly has something else in mind. She pushes me into the stairwell and presses her sweet lips against mine, her hand drifting down my chest as she shows me exactly what she wants to do.

‘I thought we were going out.’ I manage to mumble before she slides her hand into my pants and gives my rapidly hardening dick a satisfying squeeze.

‘We can.’ Her blue eyes sparkle as she leans closer, brushing her lips against mine. ‘There’s something I want to do first though.’ She whispers and I give in. Her breath is hot against my skin and I wrap my hands around her waist, pulling her closer as she pushes her tongue into my mouth and begins stroking me more insistently.

I want to push her against the wall and fuck her right here, but instead manage to drag her up the stairs and into my apartment. I’m as hard as a steel rod and as I lock the door behind us, she sheds her coat on the floor and begins peeling off her clothes. In no time, she’s wearing nothing but a skimpy pair of lace panties, her voluptuous breasts on full display as she eyes me like she’s going to eat me alive.

‘Do you still want to go out?’ She murmurs as she slides her finger over her peaked nipple and gasps lightly at the movement. Her luscious tits bounce lightly as she walks and I drink her in as she moves closer.

‘Not anymore.’ I say honestly as my lips find hers and I pin her against the counter, wishing we could stay here forever. I’m still fully dressed and pull off my jacket as my eyes stay locked on her. I drink her in as I undress, appreciating the way her thin waist flares into full hips and how her thighs barely brush against each other as she moves.

Her fingers start working on my buttons, moving achingly slow before tugging my shirt over my shoulders. She presses her naked body against me; her peaked nipples growing sharper as they brush against my bare chest.

‘How do you want it?’ I ask, cocking my eyebrow as she thinks for a few beats. We’ve done almost everything, and she’s never told me no, but tonight, I want it to be about her, to give her the same pleasure that she’s always willing to give me. My hand drifts between her thighs, pushing aside the flimsy material of her panties and I dip a finger inside of her, then pull it out and push it between my lips, relishing her taste as she stares at me, her eyes begging for more.

I help her onto the counter and spread her thighs, sliding my finger through her slit as my lips wrap around her stiff nipple and she drags her fingers through my hair, pulling me close as I reach her clit. I want to taste her and push her against the cold granite, spreading her thighs and inhaling her scent. She smells earthy and ripe and as my lips make contact with her sticky pink flesh, her body quivers lightly.

Her lips are smooth and soft and I kiss her cleft, teasing her as she moans in anticipation. My finger slides inside, releasing the juices that have built up and I spread her apart, running my tongue through her slit as she grasps the side of the counter. She’s panting and as I slide closer to her clit, her back arches against the stone surface.

I know exactly what she wants, but I’m going to hold off as long as I can.

‘Come on, Paul.’ She begs, lifting her head to look at me as I kiss the inside of her thighs. She’s so wet and the glistening pink flesh is like a drug, but I respond by kissing her cleft and she sighs loudly. When I finally make contact, kissing the tight bundle of nerves, a feral moan escapes her lips and I suck the tiny protrusion as she tangles her hands in my hair, pulling me closer as her body shakes beneath me.

I slide a finger inside, then another as her hips rock against my wrist and a pitiful cry drifts out of her throat. I need her now, but want to make sure she’s taken care of before satisfying myself. Her moans are growing louder and I feel her clench around my fingers as her body shakes uncontrollably and a laugh escapes her lips.

‘Fuuuuck.’ She moans as she goes limp and I lean over, kissing her lips as she licks away her juices. ‘I taste good, don’t I?’ Her words are so hot and I mumble an enthusiastic affirmative before sliding her body off the counter and bending her over it. I rest my hand on her lower back, admiring her tight ass for a few beats before sliding my fingers through her slick flesh and around her puckered asshole.

I ease into her tight pussy, pushing slowly as she adjusts. She’s so fucking wet and moans approvingly as I inch deeper inside. I grab her hip and find a rhythm as she raises herself off the counter and turns to kiss me and I can’t hold off any longer.

I need her now and push her back over the counter, grabbing her hips and thrusting furiously as her cries fill the room. It feels so good and I lose myself in the sensation, pushing onward as the need to come overwhelms me. I give her a few more thrusts and release inside of her, my body convulsing as I lean over her soft body and wait for my heartbeat to go back to normal.

I pull out and watch a few drops of my cum leak out of her pussy and slide down her inner thigh as she stands and looks over her shoulder at me, a satisfied smile plastered on her full lips.


Chapter 3


‘So, what’s going on with you and Darcy?’ Rob and I are having lunch at the diner down the street from the store and he asks me this question right as I’m about to take a bite of my burger. I try to act normal, but the fact is that Darcy’s been ignoring me for weeks and I honestly have no idea what the hell happened.

‘What are you talking about?’ I respond, buying myself a few seconds as I chew.

‘Well, she said that the two of you hit it off when she was here a few weeks ago, but she hasn’t mentioned anything about it since.’ Rob gives me an indecipherable look and I shrug.

‘We talked a few times, but nothing really came out of it.’ I hate lying to my friend, but since his sister doesn’t seem interested in taking it any further, I don’t want to drag whatever is going on with her into my friendship with Rob.

‘I love my sister, but like I told you before, she can be a flake. Don’t take it personally.’ Rob smiles and I realize that he hasn’t touched his food.

‘Are you alright?’ I’ve noticed that he’s been less talkative than usual and the bags under his eyes are a clear sign he hasn’t been sleeping.

‘Yeah, I’m resuming chemo on Monday and just thinking about it is making me nauseous.’ He pushes the plate away and I don’t know what to say. I want to tell him that everything will be ok, but neither of us know what’s going to happen and empty words won’t do anything to help. ‘Aubrey said she’s going to shave my head this afternoon.’

He starts laughing and I remember the last time he shaved his head; it was a dare and he swore he’d never do it again. It was so many years ago, but it seems like yesterday.

‘It’s not so bad, you looked good bald.’ I say and a laugh escapes his throat as he grabs a fry. ‘You need to eat, though. Things will go a lot easier if you’re healthy starting off.’ He nods and leans over to take a bite of his burger. I want to tell him about my call with Bret, but this definitely isn’t the time for that.

The fact is that if I get a solid offer, I don’t know for sure what I’m going to do. I want to stay here and help my friend, but how much of my life am I willing to sacrifice in the process?

‘Aubrey wants to know if you’d like to join us for dinner this weekend. She’s making meatloaf, which I would personally avoid if I had a choice, but it’s entirely up to you.’ Rob laughs at his own joke and I spread my hands in front of me in mock surrender.

‘If Aubrey wants to feed me meatloaf, I’ll eat meatloaf.’ I say. Rob’s lucky to have found a woman like Aubrey and he knows it. ‘I’d better get back to the store. You go home and rest, ok?’

Rob nods and I pay the bill on the way out, pulling my jacket on as I walk down the street and squint into the bright sunlight. It’s only a few minutes away, but by the time I get back to the store, I’m frozen solid. Cara greets me with a feeble smile and I wonder if something’s up. Everything went back to normal over the past few weeks and the awkwardness from the kiss had mostly dissipated, almost as if the whole thing never happened.

‘Any plans for this weekend?’ I ask casually as she sorts some receipts.

‘Not really.’ She replies. I lean against the counter and watch as she manages to continue what she’s doing as she talks. It’s oddly mesmerizing and my eyes follow her small hands as they sort through the tiny pieces of paper. I can never tell what women are thinking and have mostly given up trying to figure it out, but something is definitely off with her and I have a feeling that whatever it is has to do with Jessie.

‘Did Jim Jenkins pick up the fertilizer he ordered last week?’ I know he hasn’t but I feel like I need to say something to keep the conversation going and that’s the first thing that comes to mind.

‘No.’ She says curtly as she writes something in the small notebook next to the cash register and slams it shut.

‘Ok.’ I say, rolling my eyes and heading towards the back. I’m not in the mood for more bullshit today and decide to work on stocking the Halloween decorations. The boxes are just inside the back room and I roll up my sleeves and grab the box cutter, carefully slicing open the tape as I pull the lid away from the inflatable figures inside. I’m so preoccupied that I don’t hear footsteps behind me and am completely oblivious to the fact that I’m no longer alone.

‘Look- I’m sorry.’ She says and I’m not really sure what she’s apologizing about.

‘Thanks, I guess.’ I respond indifferently as she gazes at me under her long lashes. I place the box cutter on a nearby table and pull the flaps of the box open, grabbing the first few bags and tossing them on the chair across from me. ‘Is that it?’

I had hoped that we could be friends, but it’s becoming more and more apparent that a friendship is impossible after everything that’s happened. Cara was the first person besides Rob that I really got to know here and the thought of losing her is painful.

‘Yeah. Well…’ Her words trail off and she bites her lip as she looks across the room, clearly wanting to say something else. I stare at her, waiting for her to spit it out. ‘It’s about Jessie.’

‘Ok.’ I cross my arms and face her. She looks genuinely upset, but I’m beyond annoyed at this point and wait for her to continue. ‘What’s the problem?’

‘Well, I mean. She’s kinda…’

‘What?’ I’m irritated with how childish she’s being about the whole thing and am ready to get back to work. I’ve been with needy, possessive women before and there’s nothing I hate more than insecurity manifesting itself in this way.

‘She’s a slut.’ The words sound bitter and petulant and I immediately steel myself against whatever else she has to say.

‘So what?’ I respond and Cara’s eyes widen with annoyance. That’s obviously not the reaction she was going for, but I can’t figure out the point of this conversation. ‘Are you jealous of Jessie?’

‘No.’ The word comes out in a few syllables and she scoffs a little too loudly. ‘I just don’t think you should get involved with someone like her.’

‘Look, Cara. I don’t know exactly what’s going on here, but whatever it is needs to stop. Now.’ My voice is getting louder and we shouldn’t be having this conversation at work, but I don’t know how else to get her to calm down about my personal life.

She challenges me with her intense stare and the room is deathly silent as her eyes narrow and before I realize what’s happening, her lips meet mine.

The kiss only lasts a few seconds, but it feels like an eternity and when she pulls away, I can tell that she’s as surprised as I am by what just happened. Her eyes are wide and her cheeks are flushed and her breath is clipped and ragged. She wraps her arms around her thin body and squeezes, a draft of cool air weaving through the space as we stand in silence.

She’s staring at me like she wants to say something, her clear blue eyes boring a hole through me as my heart pounds in my chest. I don’t want to risk what I have with Jessie, but something about Cara still has me wrapped around her finger and part of me wants to protect her, to make sure that she’s never angry or upset or hurt.

The other part of me just wants to fuck her.

‘What was that?’ I ask as she takes a step back and traces her fingers over her pink lips. Her cheeks are flushed and she opens her mouth like she wants to say something, but can’t form the words.

‘I…I…’ She immediately rushes to the bathroom and shuts the door behind her and my interest slowly morphs into annoyance. I get that she’s inexperienced, but from what Jessie told me, she’s not exactly a virgin.

I let it go when a customer comes in and I return to the desk, helping them find sandpaper and a few other items for a project they’re working on. Every few minutes, I glance towards the back room, but there’s no sign of her and after the guy pays, I head towards the bathroom to deal with this latest catastrophe.

‘Cara.’ I lightly tap on the door and wait a few seconds. ‘Are you alright?’ I keep one eye on the front door, since we’re here to sell hardware, not have emotional breakdowns.

‘Yeah, just give me a minute, alright?’ She sounds defensive and I back off, not wanting to make an unpleasant situation worse, but as soon as I take a few steps away, I hear the door open and turn to face her. Her cheeks are wet and it looks like she’s been crying. I have an instinctive aversion to teary-eyed women, but try to get over it as she walks towards me.

‘Sorry, I just have a lot of stuff going on right now.’ She wipes her eyes and I immediately soften.

‘What are you talking about?’ I ask as she stares at me from under her long, wet lashes and chews on her lip. I want to help her if she’s having problems, but if she’s shutting me out, there’s nothing I can do. Her eyes dart towards the door as the bell rings and someone walks into the shop.

‘Look, now is not a great time to talk about this, maybe you could come over tomorrow morning for brunch.’ I offer, realizing that we need to settle whatever this is, but I don’t want to drag Cara’s personal drama into work. I take a step towards the door and give her a half smile. ‘I make a mean frittata.’

‘Ok, yeah. That would be nice.’ Cara says, wiping her eyes and relief surges through me as she heads outside and deals with whoever just walked in.


Chapter 4


Hey- sorry, was swamped with work. I’ll be back in town this weekend. Want to meet up?

I roll over and glance at my phone when I hear it buzz. Once I realize who the message is from, I feel immediately annoyed. It’s been weeks and nothing. Now she wants to see me?

I leave the message on read and put the phone back on the nightstand, then run my fingers across the smooth skin of Jessie’s arm. She came over last night and even though I swore I would not fuck her, I just couldn’t say no. Jessie yawns and rolls over, giving me a sly smile as her hand snakes beneath the sheets and a devilish grin curls her full pink lips. I’ve been with a lot of women, but I’ve never met anyone like her and I’m absolutely addicted.

She slides closer, biting her lip as her fingers wrap around my soft cock, tugging it lightly as she pouts. The room is cool, but my body is warming up fast as she pushes me onto my back, her nipple brushing against my chest as her strokes grow more insistent.

‘I like it much better when it’s hard.’ Her voice is teasing and husky and I pull her closer, kissing her as my mind empties and I let her take control.

‘I think that’s a problem you can easily fix.’ I murmur as she strokes me, her eyes widening as her initial concern dissipates and my condition improves significantly.

‘This is the best way to wake up.’ She whispers just as a loud knock on the door interrupts her steady strokes. I want to ignore it, but something pushes me to get up and answer it.

‘What the fuck!’ I shout and roll out of the bed, searching through the pile of clothes on the floor as another insistent knock rings out. ‘Coming!’ I shout as I take one last look at Jessie and stomp across the wooden floor, ready to tell whoever’s on the other side to get bent.

‘What?’ I shout as I fling open the door and see Cara standing there with a bottle of sparkling wine and a smile that immediately disappears. She’s wearing a heavy coat and jeans and has a ski hat pulled down over her forehead with a few strands of ginger hair sneaking out around the edges. Her bright eyes dull slightly when she sees the panicked expression on my face.

‘Am I interrupting something?’ She asks, shifting her gaze to the empty space behind me and I remember that we were supposed to have brunch today. I realize that I’m only wearing a pair of sweatpants and when Jessie pads out in one of my old t-shirts, Cara’s expression immediately shifts from mild annoyance to extreme irritation.

‘Hi.’ Jessie says, waving awkwardly and I wish I could be anywhere else right now.

‘Sorry, come in. Jessie was just leaving.’ I try to explain and glance at Jessie who’s also starting to look pissed. Tension floods the room and I have no idea what to do now.

‘I was?’ Jessie says, crossing her arms as Cara takes a few timid steps inside. ‘Did you two have plans?’

‘We were supposed to be having brunch.’ Cara says as she places the bottle and canvas shopping bag on the counter. Jessie looks at Cara, then me and I shrug. We’re all in agreement that this situation is entirely my fault and I need to make it right.

‘Yeah, sorry, I completely forgot.’ I smile sheepishly at Jessie and she crosses her arms.

‘Well, you’re lucky, brunch is my favorite meal of the day.’ She says brightly as she runs her fingers through her blonde hair and walks towards me, kissing my cheek possessively and turning to look at Cara who’s turning an unnatural shade of red.

‘Then you two enjoy. I’ll leave.’ She takes a step back and I hold out my hand.

‘No, wait.’ I say, hoping I can salvage this. ‘There’s plenty of food and it would be nice to hang out, right?’

‘I don’t know, I have some stuff to do…’ Cara says as she looks at Jessie and narrows her eyes.

‘Come on, Cara.’ Jessie says and she takes a step towards the other woman. ‘We used to be good friends, maybe we could go back to the way it was before, you know…’ Jessie’s eyes rest on me and Cara flushes more deeply as she considers the offer.

‘Ok, I guess I can stay for a while.’ Cara relents and I feel a wave of relief surge through me.

‘Great. What did you bring?’ I open the grocery bags and pull out some eggs and vegetables, placing them on the counter as I try to act like all of this is totally normal. Jessie slips into the bedroom and Cara closes the distance between us, eyeing me suspiciously as I feel my heart race.

‘I wish you’d let me know that she’s here.’ Her voice is low, but she seems slightly less pissed.

‘Sorry, she came over last night and it ended up being a sleepover.’ I say apologetically as I grab a few glasses. ‘Who wants a mimosa?’

‘I’ll take one.’ Jessie says as she returns to the kitchen and pulls herself onto the counter, crossing her long legs and giving me a brilliant smile. ‘It’s the best way to start the day.’

I’m not going to remind her what she previously said was the best way to start the day, but as I pour the sparkling wine the tension in the room dissipates and I’m starting to hope that maybe everything will work out.

‘Here’s the orange juice.’ Cara hands me the carton and I pour the juice over the wine, then hand one glass to her and another to Jessie.

‘To new beginnings.’ I say as I hold up my glass and Cara gives Jessie an indecipherable look before taking a sip.

‘So what exactly happened between the two of you?’ The wine is gone and I’ve replaced it with a bottle of whisky that’s being steadily drained as we sit around the table and chat. Cara’s calmed down significantly and Jessie seems to be enjoying herself and I’m glad that everything worked out.

Well, it was working out. Until I opened my big, stupid mouth.

‘What do you mean?’ Cara narrows her eyes and looks at me, then Jessie. ‘Did you tell him?’

Jessie shrugs, pouring herself another shot and leaning back in her chair before taking a sip. Cara’s eyes dart towards me and I attempt to backtrack.

‘I mean, how you used to be friends, and then, uh, you weren’t…’ I trail off, glancing at Jessie, desperate for help that I can tell she’s not going to give me. Cara shifts her gaze to the other woman and I see something pass between them.

‘I was fine with how things were, but Cara didn’t want her family to find out.’ Jessie says accusingly, narrowing her eyes as she stares across the table. She looks genuinely hurt and I feel terrible for dredging up bad memories.

‘You know my dad, Jess.’ Cara says, biting her lip as her voice shakes. ‘He wouldn’t have been able to handle it, and we were getting careless.’

I suddenly feel like an intruder in my own house and as Cara runs her fingers through her short red hair, she furrows her brow, trying not to cry.

‘Do you two want to be alone?’ I ask, ready to give them the opportunity to talk it out. It’s obvious that they care about each other and maybe if they can work through whatever happened, they can at least be friends again.

‘No, I want you to stay.’ Cara says adamantly, chewing on her lip as she stares at me, then Jessie. ‘I’m sorry, Jessie. Being with you was incredible and pushing you away was the worst mistake I’ve ever made. Things just…haven’t been the same since I ended it.’

‘I’ve missed you too.’ I always assumed that Jessie was made of steel, but right now she looks so sad and I can’t believe that they waited this long to reconcile. ‘I just wish that you had explained to me what was happening and why you had to end it. You wouldn’t answer my calls and when I saw you in public, you just ignored me. It really hurt.’ Jessie’s eyes fill with tears and she reaches up to wipe her eyes with her fingers before taking another drink.

I’m surprised when Cara stands up and walks towards the other woman, perching on the table next to her, then grabbing her hands and squeezing them tightly. Cara stares into Jessie’s eyes and when she leans down to brush her lips against Jessie’s, I’m in complete shock.

‘Can you forgive me?’ Cara’s voice is almost a whisper and Jessie nods slightly and I realize that I’ve been holding my breath as I witness the scene unfold. I can see that they really care about each other and Jessie pulls Cara onto her lap, wrapping her arms around the other woman as her expression softens.

‘I’m sorry that I’ve been acting like such a bitch.’ Cara says apologetically as her eyes meet mine and I smile, ready to accept her apology. It sounds like she’s had a tough time and I still want to be friends, if nothing else.

‘Ok, so we’re all good?’ The mood in the apartment has shifted dramatically and Cara nestles against Jessie, her thin body oddly relaxed as Jessie traces her finger up her thigh.

‘Yeah.’ Cara says as Jessie slides her finger between the other woman’s legs and Cara squeals loudly. ‘What are you doing?’

‘Nothing.’ Jessie says, smiling as she winks at me slyly, then slides her hand beneath Cara’s t-shirt. ‘Just picking up where we left off.’

‘Ahhh!’ Cara squeals again. ‘Your hand is freezing!’

‘I know a good way to warm it up.’ Jessie murmurs as her lips meet the pale skin of Cara’s neck and her hand slides into the other woman’s jeans. Cara’s eyes roll back in her head and she parts her legs as Jessie’s hand ventures further. Suddenly, Jessie pulls back and squeals.

‘Jesus, Cara- you’re still not shaving that ginger bush?’ A laugh escapes Jessie’s throat and Cara’s cheeks turn bright red. ‘I can’t deal with this. Could we use your razor?’ Jessie’s gaze shifts to me and I shrug, trying not to burst out laughing as Cara crosses her arms and petulantly rolls her eyes.

‘Only if I can watch.’


Chapter 5


It sounded like a good idea when I suggested it, but now I feel like the world’s biggest perv and the mortified expression on Cara’s face would be hilarious if I wasn't the cause.

‘No. Just, no.’ Cara says adamantly and Jessie bursts into laughter.

‘Come on- it’ll take like ten minutes and a smooth pussy is so much nicer.’ The way Jessie says that is making me stiff and I shift in my seat and cross my legs so they can’t see how hard I’m getting just thinking about it. Jessie kisses Cara’s neck again and I see Cara’s pale skin pimple as Jessie slides her hand under her shirt again and over her breast.

‘You always loved it when I kissed you there, remember?’ Jessie’s voice is soft and warm and Cara closes her eyes and exhales sharply. Jessie turns her attention to me as her fingers glide across Cara’s nipple and the other woman shakes. ‘She makes this noise like a chipmunk when she comes. It’s so cute.’

Cara’s eyes fly open and she lightly slaps Jessie’s hand away from her tits. The apartment is filled with a charged energy and I decide to stay out of their little disagreement.

‘I don’t know.’ Cara says and her eyes meet mine as I take another drink and try to calm down. This is every man’s fantasy and nothing this sexy has ever happened to me before.

‘The bathroom is over there and my razor’s in the shower…’ I don’t want to say anything to screw this up, so I leave the invitation open as Cara shifts her gaze to Jessie.

‘Ok.’ Cara relents as a huge and deeply embarrassed grin curls her lips. ‘I’ll do it.’

Jessie grabs Cara’s hand, then leans over to give her a kiss. Oddly, Cara looks happier than I’ve ever seen her and Jessie gives me a wink before dragging her towards the bathroom. I try not to leer, but it’s hard to keep my eyes off the action as Jessie unzips Cara’s jeans and helps tug them over her narrow hips. After a few tense seconds, Cara’s left in nothing but her t-shirt and a pair of white cotton granny panties and Jessie is shaking her head disapprovingly.

‘What the fuck, Cara?’ Cara’s cheeks flush and I try not to laugh as Jessie loops her fingers in the waistband and wrenches them down her hips, exposing a light dusting of red pubes between Cara’s thighs. ‘Jesus.’ Jessie bursts into laughter, then apologizes as Cara tries to cover herself with her hands and blushes furiously.

‘Sorry, I didn’t mean to laugh.’ Jessie apologizes, leaning over to give her a kiss, then helping her onto the bathroom sink. Jessie’s still got my old t-shirt on and as she bends over and I see a flash of pink skin, I realize that she’s wearing nothing else. I get up and move closer, enjoying the interaction between the two of them as Jessie finds my shaving cream and sprays a generous amount into her palm before reaching between Cara’s thighs and massaging it into the soft ginger hair at the apex.

A moan inadvertently escapes Cara’s throat and Jessie smiles at her reaction, leaning over to kiss her parted lips before grabbing my razor and getting started.

‘The key is to shave in the direction of the hair growth.’ Jessie explains as she cuts through the red thicket and Cara leans back against the mirror, looking at me as Jessie sloshes the razor in the sink water. I cross my arms and position myself against the wall, trying to calm myself down as I watch Jessie carefully maneuver around Cara’s pale lips and the delicate flesh nestled inside.

‘It’s already so much nicer, isn’t it?’ Jessie murmurs, sliding her finger through the sticky pink skin as Cara arches her back and keeps her eyes locked onto mine. A charged silence drifts between us as Jessie meticulously completes her task. When the hair is gone, Jessie slides her hand across Cara’s soft, bare skin and smiles.

‘Better, right?’ Cara nods as she looks down, flushing when she sees the result and Jessie turns on the shower, then pulls off Cara’s shirt and thin bra, revealing a small pair of tits that are capped by pert pink nipples. It’s almost too much and as Jessie peels my t-shirt off her perfect body and leans over to kiss Cara’s soft lips, I’m worried that I’m going to come in my sweatpants.

‘Wait for us in the bedroom, alright?’ Jessie orders, winking as she closes the door behind them, shutting me out and leaving me to fantasize about what’s happening in my shower right now. I’m slightly annoyed, but do as I’m told, grumbling to myself about missing what’s taking place behind the closed door.

I hear a shriek and a few minutes later, Cara bolts out, a towel wrapped around her body as Jessie follows, drying herself as she watches Cara dash across the apartment and towards my bedroom. Jessie follows her, motioning for me to join them. Her body is still wet and I stare at her luscious curves as she slinks across the open space and into my bedroom.

Cara’s already under the thick blanket and Jessie joins her, kissing her lips as her hands slide under the blanket and I tug off my t-shirt. There’s no way I can hide how turned on I am and when Jessie points towards the chair next to the bed, I’m more than happy to take a front-row seat for the action.

Jessie pins Cara to the bed and kisses her small breasts, biting her pale pink nipples lightly as Cara squirms beneath her. The two of them couldn’t be less alike and as Jessie’s lips trail across Cara’s body, I take a few beats to appreciate how incredibly hot this whole thing is.

I watch as Jessie leaves a trail of kisses down Cara’s torso, Cara’s body softly shaking as Jessie makes contact with her freshly shaved skin. Cara parts her legs hesitantly, biting her lip as she stares at me, and I watch as Jessie slides her tongue through her soft flesh and Cara clenches the sheets in ecstasy.

I can see how wet Jessie is and lean over, pushing my hand between her legs as her tongue flicks lightly over Cara’s clit. She inhales sharply and I continue, mimicking her motions with my finger as she arches her back, spreading her ass apart as I continue to pet her. She’s slick and ready and I give my cock a few short strokes before sliding into her. She fits like a glove around me and as I ease inside, I feel her relax and I begin to move- slowly, so she can keep her attention focused on Cara.

My eyes are locked on Cara’s and she stares at me as Jessie continues to tease her, her lips forming into a perfect o as an orgasm rips through her body. I’m on the verge of coming and pull out of Jessie just in time, still rock hard as I take a step back and try to calm down.

‘Oh God.’ Cara breathes and Jessie stares at me with a wicked grin.

‘I think she’s ready for you.’ Jessie’s taken complete control of the situation and I’m more than happy to let her lead the way, but I see a slight hesitation on Cara’s face and want to make sure that she’s alright with what’s happening.

‘You want this, right?’ I ask as my eyes drift over Cara’s body, drinking in her pale skin as she nods softly and I sit on the bed next to her. I kiss her gently, thinking about what happened between us already and how surprised I am that this was all it took to make her happy.

‘I want both of you.’ She whispers and I position myself on top of her, sliding myself in slowly as she wraps her legs around me and pulls me closer. I feel Jessie’s hand on the small of my back and as I ease inside of Cara, I feel her tighten around me, her muscles expanding and contracting as her gaze relaxes and softens.

She feels so good and as I bury myself inside of her, I try to think about anything else so I can make it last longer. Small pants escape her throat and I lean down to kiss her lips and neck as I drive deeper and harder, pushing her to the edge as she quivers beneath me. When I can’t last any longer, I pull out, shooting a rope of cum onto her stomach and collapsing beside her on the bed.

Jessie moves to my right side and rests her head on my shoulder as her fingers idly weave through my chest hair. A laugh escapes her throat and I lean down to kiss her head.

‘What?’ I ask, my heart still racing from what just happened.

‘If this is going to work, I think we’re going to need some rules.’ Jessie says as Cara groans. Jessie sits up and leans across me, giving Cara a light kiss before returning to her previous position.

‘What do you mean?’ I know people in open relationships have rules about dating or whatever, but at this point, it feels like we’re just fucking.

‘Like, can you be with other women, or just us?’ Cara says dreamily and my thoughts immediately shift to Darcy. Jessie knows about what happened with her, but it was before any of this and I immediately push the other woman out of my mind. I’m not willing to fuck up what I have here for a chance with Darcy- especially since she seems to have no idea what she wants.

‘And can we be with other guys?’ Jessie chimes in and I feel my brow immediately furrow.

‘No!’ I say a little too adamantly, suddenly feeling defensive as they stare at me expectantly. I’ve never been in a situation like this before and my gaze shifts between them, unsure about how to respond. ‘I guess let’s keep it between the three of us for now and see what happens, ok?’

Cara looks at Jessie and nods in agreement and I can’t believe that this is actually happening.


Chapter 6


Darcy’s back in town and somehow I’ve avoided her, but Rob invited me to his house for dinner tonight and knowing how volatile she can be, I’m really worried about what’s going to happen. I pull into the driveway, parking next to his truck, then stepping out onto the gravel covered surface. Rob took over his parent’s house after they died and he put a lot of work into repairing and rehabbing the century old structure.

It looks fantastic and as I approach the large farmhouse, I see the door open and Darcy greets me with a broad grin. My eyes drink her in, as she comes closer, her loose sweater exposing her bare shoulder and her jeans hugging her perfect curves. I’m surprised when she wraps her arms around me and squeezes tightly.

‘It’s good to see you again.’ She whispers as her lips meet mine and a jolt races through me as she presses her body against me. I take a step back and her gray eyes study my expression and narrow, shocked that she didn’t get the reception she was hoping for. ‘What’s wrong?’

‘Nothing, I just forgot the wine in the car.’ I say neutrally and motion towards the old Chrysler. It’s cold and I want to get inside to warm up, not stand here and argue with her.

‘Is that all?’ She asks suspiciously as I hear Rob call my name and shift my attention to him. His head’s shaved and I break into a genuine laugh as I get a look at Aubrey’s handiwork.

‘Nice shave man.’ I yell as Rob rubs his head and I glance at Darcy, lowering my voice as my eyes meet hers. ‘We’ll talk later, ok?’

I can see the disappointment etched on her face, but honestly don’t really care. She had her chance and blew it by never answering my texts. The only reason I’m not telling her off right now is because I don’t want Rob to find out what happened between us. She shoots me a disappointed look, but I ignore it and grab the wine from the car.

A few minutes later, we’re gathered around the kitchen island and my extremities begin to thaw. Aubrey’s gently ribbing Rob about his chrome dome and pours wine for everyone. I raise my glass, offering a toast to her skill with a razor and notice that Darcy is being unusually quiet.

‘To Aubrey, who somehow made Rob look even better.’ It’s not the best toast I’ve ever given, but Aubrey seems to enjoy it and we settle into idle conversation about the hardware store.

‘So, how are you feeling?’ I ask Rob when Aubrey and Darcy excuse themselves to finish dinner.

‘I’ve been better.’ Rob says as he shrugs and I notice that his cheeks look hollow and the bags under his eyes are more pronounced. He coughs and leans back in his chair and I realize that I need to tell him about the job offer. I’ve been putting it off for a week now, but the fact is that this is something I’d be crazy to pass up.

‘Rob,’ I start, putting my glass on the table as I try to figure out what I’m going to say. Bret sent me an email with the details and the offer was good, astoundingly good- even Bret said that I’d be insane to turn it down. ‘I got a call from an old buddy a few days ago.’ I pause and measure my words, hoping I can say this in a way that doesn’t make Rob hate me for abandoning him. ‘There’s a job offer on the table and it’s really good. I…’

‘You should take it.’ Rob interrupts and I look at his gaunt face again and a wave of guilt cascades through me. He’s my best friend and I promised that I would be here for him.

‘What?’ I want him to be upset or angry or something, but his expression is neutral and he gives me a weak smile, I feel worse than if he had told me off.

‘You’ve given up a lot, Paul, and I appreciate it, but I can’t ask you to sacrifice everything that you’ve worked for to take care of me.’ He shifts in his chair and grimaces and I can’t believe that I’m actually considering leaving him like this. My resolve fades and I realize that I can’t do it. ‘Besides, I’ve got Aubrey and Darcy says that she’ll be here for the next month, so that should get me through the worst of it.’

I’m about to tell him that I’ve changed my mind when Aubrey calls us to dinner and I help him get up and we gather around the small kitchen table.

‘This meatloaf is incredible, Aubrey.’ I lie as I shove another piece of the dried up ground beef into my mouth. Aubrey is many things, but a skilled chef is not one of them. Rob shoots me a smile and Darcy kicks me under the table and I realize that maybe I’m being overly generous with my praise.

‘Thanks, Paul.’ Aubrey says, narrowing her eyes at the other dinner guests and I force myself to take another bite. The rest of the meal is uneventful and Rob excuses himself to go lay down. I want to talk to Aubrey about his condition, but she and Darcy get into a minor spat about something family related and I lose my chance.

‘I’ll take care of the dishes.’ I offer and Aubrey thanks me before leaving to make sure Rob is alright and leaving Darcy and I alone in the kitchen.

‘God, I’ve been thinking about you the whole time I was gone.’ I’m surprised at Darcy’s confession as she takes a step towards me and I double check to make sure we’re alone before saying anything else.

‘Really? I assumed that what happened was a one-time thing since you basically dropped off the face of the earth.’ She’s so beautiful and her gaze cuts right through me as she traces her manicured finger down my arm.

‘Sorry, I was having some issues that I needed to deal with.’ She says as she moves closer. I can feel my heart start to race as she takes my hand in hers, then turns it over and studies my palm. ‘I’ll be honest, it was about my ex.’ I jerk my hand away and take a step back. The fact that she’s still married bothers me, even though she insisted that it was over. Her eyes widen as she lowers her voice and holds up her hands defensively. ‘I told him that I wanted a divorce and that if he didn’t agree, it could get nasty.’

‘What did he say?’

‘He’ll do it, but he wants a clean split on everything. That means I could lose a lot of what I’ve worked so hard for.’ Her voice catches as she says that and I want to comfort her, but I hear Aubrey coming down the stairs and realize that now probably isn’t the best time to be having this discussion.

‘At least he’s willing to move ahead.’ I say before motioning towards the sink. ‘I’m going to do the dishes, but we can talk afterwards, ok?’ She nods and wipes her eyes before grabbing another load of dirty plates from the table. Aubrey walks in and gives me a grateful smile.

‘You don’t have to do that, you’re our guest.’ I shrug and point towards Darcy.

‘She insisted. Is Rob alright?’ I ask, worried that things are worse than my friend’s willing to admit.

‘He just needs to rest.’ Aubrey is trying to act casual but she can’t hide her concern and I hate that I’m considering leaving them like this. ‘If you don’t mind, I’m going to turn in.’ I wipe my hands and give her a hug.

‘Get some rest. Darcy and I can finish cleaning up.’ Aubrey’s eyes fill with gratitude and she gives me a kiss on the cheek before telling us good night and heading upstairs. I dry the plates as Darcy wipes down the counter and after a few minutes, the kitchen is clean.

‘How long are you in town this time?’ I ask, hoping we can avoid the inevitable outburst when Darcy realizes that I’ve moved on.

‘I don’t know.’ She replies as she runs her fingers through her dark hair and her expression shifts, her face crumpling before she turns and dashes up the stairs.

So much for keeping my distance.


Chapter 7


‘Darcy?’ I push open the bedroom door and let myself inside. She’s perched on the edge of her small bed, looking at an old yearbook and chewing on her lip. I sit beside her and notice that she’s staring at a picture of herself, smiling brightly with excitement, the caption ‘Most Likely to Succeed’ on a decorative banner beneath the black-and-white photo.

‘Wow, these really exist.’ I’m shocked. I’ve never seen a real high school yearbook before and until now I had assumed it was just a thing from the movies. ‘I went to high school in the Bronx and we were lucky to get a graduation.’

Darcy lets out a chuckle and flips through a few more pages and I see Jessie staring back at me. She’s much younger, but it’s definitely her and she has her arm wrapped around Cara, pulling her close as they stare into the camera and make a peace sign. Darcy flips through a few more pages, then closes the book and I realize that she has tears in her eyes.

‘Taking a stroll down memory lane?’ I ask, unsure about what exactly is going on with her. Our relationship consists of exactly one fantastic fuck and since I don’t know her that well, I can only assume that she’s upset about the divorce. I don’t know what to say to make her feel better and decide to just let her get whatever it is out.

‘Yeah.’ She sniffles and I wrap my arm around her and pull her close. Her body shakes and I can feel a growing wet patch on my shirt as she sobs uncontrollably. Crying women have always made me intensely uncomfortable, but I’m trying my hardest to be supportive, whatever that means.

We stay like that for a few more minutes and I wait for her to say something, but instead her hand rests on my upper thigh and my thoughts immediately shift to Jessie and Cara. I realize that I can’t let anything happen with Darcy, but now seems like a bad time to extricate myself so I stay, the guilty feeling in the pit of my stomach deepening with every passing minute.

‘It was worth it though.’ She says as she sits up and stares at me, her dark eyes wet and her fiery gaze resting directly on me.

‘What?’

‘Leaving him. Now there’s no reason I can’t be with you.’

What…the…fuck?

‘Darcy, I…’ I’m genuinely confused. She’s gorgeous and talented and could be with any guy she wants. I honestly have no idea why she has her sights set on me.

She pulls herself onto her knees next to me and presses her lips against mine. My heart stops and I let her kiss me as I try to figure out what to say. Her warm tongue slides into my mouth and she straddles me, pushing me back onto the soft mattress as her fingers fumble with the buttons on my shirt.

My body is responding against my will and as her hands drift towards my stiff cock, her eyes widen with excitement and just as I’m about to protest, she kisses me again, shifting her hips and making the situation worse as I remember how her naked body looked and how good she felt writhing on top of me.

I surprise myself when I push her away, her eyes wide with shock as she stares at me in disbelief.

‘What’s wrong?’ She asks and I need to tell her that this can’t happen, even though every atom in my body is screaming for it.

‘Look, Darcy. I’m…’ I start, not wanting her to cause a scene. She’s unpredictable and I don’t need her to start screaming and wake up Rob.

‘You’re what?’ Her grey eyes narrow and she leans back, preparing herself for the worst.

‘You didn’t reply to my messages for weeks and I…I moved on.’ I’m worried that she’s going to lose it and I stand up, adjusting my jeans slightly to accommodate the fact that I still have a raging hard-on. Her eyes drift to my crotch and I think I see the hint of a smile and I have absolutely no idea what’s going on right now.

‘Who did you move on with?’ She asks as she stares into my eyes and I swallow, trying to decide if I should tell her about Jessie and Cara.

I weigh my options as she gets off the bed and takes a few steps towards me. I’m honestly shocked about her reaction, but still guarded and unsure about what to say as she inches closer, closing the space between us and keeping her eyes locked on me.

‘I don’t mind sharing.’ She says, her voice almost a whisper as she traces her finger down my chest. ‘But I’d like to know who the other woman is.’ This feels like some kind of trap and I decide that it’s not worth telling her.

‘You don’t know her.’ I say as her finger traces the outline of my dick in the leg of my jeans and I remember the last time we were together, and how good it was.

‘Hmmm.’ She murmurs as she pops open the top button of my jeans and slides down the zipper, one tooth at a time. ‘Would she be upset about me doing this?’

Darcy’s sultry gaze meets mine and I clear my throat, wishing that my brain was functioning normally and I could tell her to stop. Everything about this feels wrong and I realize I need to get out of here, now.

I grab her hand and wrench it away, then manage to button my jeans and twist the doorknob. Darcy looks completely shocked and I’d be lying if I said I didn’t feel the same way. This is the first time I’ve ever turned down sex and I feel strangely good about it.

‘Look, Darcy, I really like you.’ I manage to mumble as I lean down to kiss her soft lips. Fuck, I shouldn’t have done that. ‘But I made a promise and I don’t want to break it. You can understand that, can’t you?’

She nods as we stand in the dim light of her bedroom for a few more minutes and I put my finger under her chin, forcing her to look at me. I don’t want to be a jerk, but she needs some help and I don’t think that I’m the person who can give it to her.

‘I’ll call you tomorrow, ok?’ I feel like this entire situation results from the fact that she’s still upset about her divorce and maybe once she sleeps on it, she’ll feel better.

‘Can I stay with you tonight? We don’t have to do anything- I just don’t want to be alone right now.’ She looks at me and I reluctantly agree, hoping it’s a decision I won’t regret.

I wait as she shoves a few things into a bag and we sneak out of the house and get into the old car. Once we’re on our way, I glance at her, unsure about what, if anything I should say. It’s pitch black outside and the roads are empty as we weave through the dark woods and back towards town. I pull into the back parking lot behind the shop, turning off the car and looking at Darcy.

‘I’ll sleep on the sofa. You can have the bed, ok?’ She nods in agreement and we get out, walking towards the front entrance and I slide the key into the lock and let her in. Just as I’m about to close the door behind us, I hear someone call my name and turn around. It’s Jessie and when she sees who I’m with, I realize that even though my intentions were good, I’m in deep shit.


Part 3


Chapter 1


‘What’s going on here?’ Jessie’s stare is indecipherable and I’m worried that this whole situation is going to go from bad to nuclear in about two seconds.

‘I’m staying with Paul tonight.’ Darcy says as a satisfied smile curls her lips and Jessie’s narrowed eyes fill with fury.

‘No, wait, uh...’ I stutter. I need a minute to figure out how to explain this completely innocent situation, but can tell that I have way less than that to convince Jessie that nothing is happening. The three of us are staring at each other and an uncomfortable silence descends as I watch short, frozen breaths escape Jessie’s lips. ‘Darcy needed someone tonight…’

‘And that person is you?’ Jessie interrupts and I can’t believe that I let this happen. I was so good, I managed to keep my hands off Darcy and now it doesn’t matter- Jessie thinks that I’ve been with her and nothing I say is going to change her mind.

‘Look, let’s go upstairs and talk about this. I swear, the only thing I’m giving her is moral support.’ I hold out my hand and am surprised when Jessie’s expression softens slightly and she motions towards the door. My gaze shifts to Darcy and I’m suddenly worried that she’s going to blow the fragile detente but as the tension eases, I pull out my key and let us inside.

‘Age before beauty.’ Jessie mumbles as she motions for Darcy to go first and our small group trudges up the stairs. We shed our jackets and Darcy takes a seat on one of the stools as Jessie gives her another dirty look. I don’t know what exactly happened between the two of them but it’s clear that there’s some sort of issue that needs to be resolved.

With everything else that’s going on, I’m really not in the mood to deal with it right now.

‘Darcy was upset and needed somewhere to go.’ I say as I look at Darcy, indicating that now is the time that she confirms what I said and we file this entire confrontation under the heading of a terrible misunderstanding.

‘Well…’ She waffles and I can see Jessie’s blue eyes sharpen as she puts her hands on her hips and glares at me. This is not going like I planned and I have only myself to blame. If I was an outsider looking in, I wouldn’t believe me either. ‘Paul’s right.’

I silently thank whatever god is out there and try not to look as relieved as I feel.

‘I’m going through some personal stuff and didn’t want to bother Rob with it, so Paul offered to let me stay at his place tonight so I have a shoulder to cry on.’ Darcy looks genuinely sad and I notice Jessie’s expression shift to pity as she stares at the other woman.

‘So we’re all ok?’ I hold out my hands, hoping for the best as Jessie takes a few steps closer and gives me a possessive peck on the lips.

‘I guess.’ Jessie says hesitantly, then turns her attention to the other woman. ‘But that doesn’t mean we’re friends.’

‘Fine with me.’ Darcy responds flippantly as she heads towards my bar and rifles through the bottles on display. ‘Anyone else need a drink?’

Jessie stares at me, rolling her eyes dramatically as she plops down on the kitchen chair and unlaces her boots. I guess she’s planning on staying, too.

‘I’ll have a vodka on the rocks, please.’ Jessie says and I realize that I’m in for a rough night when Darcy slams the glass down on the counter.

‘You?’ She turns to ask me and I shake my head. I’m going to need to stay sober just in case an all out rumble happens and I’m forced to referee. An uncomfortable silence descends as Jessie looks at me again and I shrug.

‘No thanks.’ I clear my throat and attempt to get the conversation flowing. ‘So how long have you two known each other?’ I ask, hoping that if they talk, maybe we can get everything out and move on. Darcy scoffs and Jessie lets out a strange laugh and I realize that my strategy might be about to backfire.

‘Since we were kids.’ Jessie says and Darcy places the glass in front of her, then takes a seat on a nearby bar stool. ‘Darcy’s always been a bitch.’ The room feels ten degrees colder and I’m terrified to see Darcy’s reaction to what Jessie just said.

I’m surprised when a laugh escapes her lips and she holds up her glass, then takes a drink. For a few seconds, I think that maybe they’ve gotten over the past until I see the expression on Darcy’s face.

‘You’re right. I guess I just never fit in here with the rubes and hillbillies.’ Darcy directs the last word at Jessie and narrows her eyes.

‘Maybe if someone didn’t think that she was better than everyone else, she would’ve had an easier time.’ I can tell that Jessie’s getting irritated again and try to intervene before this entire encounter goes completely off the rails.

‘Ok, I get that the two of you have a lot of baggage, but you’re adults now and whatever happened is in the past.’ My words bounce off of them as Darcy leans back in her chair, her expression softening slightly as she looks at Jessie. The heat pump cycles on and the low rumble is the only sound in the silent room.

‘You don’t know what it was like for me,’ Darcy starts and I can see a wave of emotion consume her. ‘Everyone expected me to be perfect, to get good grades, to do something with my life…’ A few tears roll down her cheeks and I can tell that she’s genuinely upset. I look at Jessie and realize that she’s actually listening.

‘I know it was rough for you, but you didn’t have to be such a bitch all the time.’ Jessie gets up and walks towards the other woman, wrapping her arms around her as Darcy relaxes slightly. ‘Besides, you made it.’ Jessie pulls away and wipes the tears away from Darcy’s smooth cheek.

‘What? A fucking sports reporter?’ Darcy says as she bites her lip and attempts a smile. ‘That’s not what I wanted, but my first editor pushed me towards it and here I am- divorced and alone with no other prospects.’

‘Hey, it’s better than being a bartender.’ Jessie offers and I appreciate that she’s trying. Darcy laughs at that and I’m relieved that they’re no longer at each other’s throats.


Chapter 2


Once I get Darcy settled on the sofa, an hour of relentless, drunken soul searching later, I close the bedroom door behind me and see Jessie spread across the bed, shaking her head as her eyes drift over me possessively.

‘I believe you weren’t with her tonight.’ She says, the words dripping out of her mouth like honey as she crawls onto her knees and pulls her loose t-shirt over her head, her breasts high and firm in a barely there white lace bra as she pats the mattress next to her. ‘But I feel the need to remind you of what you already have, just in case your attention starts to drift.’

I don’t really need a reminder, but seeing her slide her finger over her stiffening nipple beneath the delicate fabric is enough to bring my thoughts squarely back to her.

‘How are you going to do that?’ I tease, ready for whatever she has in mind as I move towards the bed, my eyes resting squarely on her luscious body as I lick my lips in anticipation.

‘Well,’ She starts, hooking her finger through the belt loop of my jeans, then pulling me towards her. ‘I thought I’d start by sucking that big, fat cock. Then, if you’re a good boy, maybe I’ll let you fuck me.’

‘Mmhmm.’ I mumble, already fantasizing about what she’s proposing as her fingers release the top button on my jeans and I wrap her blonde ponytail around my fist, jerking her head back before leaning down to kiss her sweet lips. ‘That sounds nice.’

She unzips my jeans and slides her hand inside, giving me a few strokes before pulling out my dick and wrapping her soft lips around the tip. Her eyes lock with mine as she lowers her head and begins to suck, massaging my balls as she takes me deeper.

‘Fuck.’ I murmur as I relax into the pillows and stroke her head as I hit the back of her throat, the muscles wrapping around me tightly as I go deeper and I wonder how she does that. Each movement of her head sends me closer to the edge and I’m so distracted that I don’t hear the door open behind us and I definitely don’t notice a pair of dark eyes lingering on what’s happening.

‘Jesus, Darcy. What the hell?’ I shout when I see her moving closer. Jessie wipes her mouth and pulls away from me as she glares at the other woman.

‘What? It’s nothing I haven’t seen before.’ Darcy leans against the door frame and her gaze drifts towards Jessie and her eyes narrow. ‘Well, most of it. Didn’t you used to be fat?’

I can’t believe Darcy is starting her bullshit again and I’m ready to kick her out as Jessie bursts into laughter.

‘I wore big clothes- I didn’t feel the need to dress like a slut like some other girls.’ This is going downhill fast and Jessie gets off the bed, slowly moving towards Darcy and I’m worried that it’s going to get physical.

‘You should’ve, you’ve got a nice body.’ Darcy says and I can see a mischievous sparkle in her eyes as she looks at me for approval. The mood immediately shifts and I notice Jessie relax as Darcy reaches out and slides her finger across the other woman’s peaked nipple.

I can’t believe that this is happening and as the two women kiss, I realize that maybe their antagonism towards each other was a front, but let go of that and every other thought in my mind as I take a step back and enjoy the view. They’re the same height and Jessie presses her nearly naked body against Darcy as the kiss turns more passionate and the room heats up.

‘That was nice.’ Darcy murmurs as Jessie grabs her hand and leads her towards the bed. There’s not much room and I move back to make space as Darcy pushes the other woman down and pulls off her t-shirt. Her dark eyes lock with mine for a few seconds before she slides out of her tight pants and is left in nothing but a lacy thong.

Jessie presses the other woman into the mattress, spreading Darcy’s legs apart and kissing the soft skin on the inside of her thighs before pressing her lips against the lacy material covering Darcy’s pussy. My heart is racing as I watch and I give myself a few quick strokes as my cock stiffens even more. Jessie pulls the flimsy fabric aside and kisses the pale pink skin, sticking out her tongue and running it across Darcy’s swollen clit as she looks at me, her dark eyes filled with desire as she pinches her rosy, peaked nipples.

A moan escapes the other woman’s throat as Jessie rips off her panties and showers attention onto her delicate flesh, eliciting a series of sharp cries from Darcy as I lean back and enjoy the show. I never imagined that something like this could happen, but here we are and watching the two of them together is the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.

Jessie slides her fingers into Darcy’s soaked cunt and I realize that I want them both right now. I get off the bed and position myself behind Jessie, pulling her hips towards me as I slide her panties to the side and work my way into her slick slit. My eyes stay glued on Darcy as Jessie coaxes an orgasm out of her and I sheath myself fully, enjoying the sensation of Jessie’s tight hole as she squeezes her thighs together.

My hands are wrapped around Jessie’s perfect ass as I thrust and I stare at Darcy as I plow into the other woman, wondering why she decided to join in. I don’t have much time to consider it as Jessie pulls away from me and stands to give me a kiss, then whispers into my ear.

‘I want to watch you fuck her.’ I don’t need any extra encouragement as I grab Darcy’s hips and pull her towards the edge of the bed, pushing myself inside of her slick pussy as Jessie watches approvingly. ‘How does she feel?’

‘Good.’ I murmur as I thrust, savoring every inch as Darcy arches her back and spreads her ass apart. Jessie slides her finger over the other woman’s puckered asshole and when she pushes it inside, Darcy gasps and she turns her head to see what’s going on. It feels good and the added pressure only intensifies the sensation as I kiss Jessie’s cool lips and feel Darcy’s body writhe beneath me.

I can’t hold off any longer and fill Darcy to the brim with my cum as Jessie pulls me away and pushes me onto the large bed next to Darcy.

‘My turn now.’ She says and Darcy rolls onto her back as she watches Jessie wrap her lips around my wet cock and suck off the other woman’s juices. Her lips curl into a smile and Jessie leans over to kiss her and I can feel myself coming back to life as I watch them. Once Jessie’s satisfied with the result of her ministrations, she crawls on top of me and eases on, twisting her hips as her body finds a slow rhythm. I’m getting close to the edge and can feel her respond to me as her muscles tighten and her lips curl into a wicked smile.

I’m shocked when she climbs off and curls up next to Darcy, kissing the other woman before returning her gaze to me. My cock is throbbing and my balls feel like they’re going to explode and I can’t believe that she would just leave me like this.

‘You’re more than welcome to finish yourself off.’ Jessie says and I can tell that this is payback for me bringing Darcy home. Darcy stifles a laugh as she slides her fingernail over Jessie’s peaked nipple and I realize that she’s not going to let this go.

‘Fine.’ I mumble grumpily as I wrap my hand around myself and give myself a few angry strokes. I’m so annoyed right now, but I give her what she wants and start to enjoy myself as the girls watch.

‘I think it’s hot.’ Darcy says as she kisses Jessie and I’m grateful that at least they’re giving me something to work with. It doesn’t take long and after a few minutes, I let go, a thick rope of cum shooting onto the rumpled sheets as I lean back and let out a reasonably satisfied groan.

‘Want to stay in here tonight?’ Jessie asks Darcy as she pushes a few strands of dark hair away from the other woman’s forehead.

‘Yeah, why not. It’s nice not to be alone.’ Darcy gives me a devastating smile and curls up into a ball next to me as Jessie pulls the sheets over the three of us and turns out the lights.


Chapter 3


‘So, you and Darcy are back together?’ Rob asks as we sit in the back room. He decided to come into work today and he’s looking slightly better, even though he’s still a shell of his former self.

‘Just friends.’ I pause, hating myself for lying to him. ‘She’s going through some stuff right now and needs a shoulder to cry on. I just happened to be there.’

‘I’m glad she has someone, she’s always been difficult and never really got close to anyone outside our family when we were kids.’ He says this as his eyes lock onto a large pallet of fertilizer in the back. ‘Don’t forget to put that in the back shed, I don’t like keeping it up here- too much of a fire hazard.’ His voice trails off and I’m glad that his attention shifted to another topic so easily.

‘Morning!’ Cara says brightly as she walks into the shop, pulling off her hat and scarf and giving Rob a warm smile when she spots him. ‘Nice to see you here. How are you feeling?’ Rob shrugs and takes a sip of coffee as I stare at her and remember the other night. We haven’t really talked about it, but now definitely isn’t the time to bring up what happened.

‘Anyway, I should probably head back. Aubrey gets worried if I’m gone too long.’ Rob stands up and I can tell that he’s having trouble as he holds onto the chair for support.

‘I don’t think you should drive, man. You look like you’ve had a few too many.’ I try to pass it off as a joke, but he really has no business driving in this state. ‘Why don’t I take you home. Cara can follow us and bring me back.’

‘Yeah, no problem. It’ll only take us like fifteen minutes and I need to grab some, uh…’ She looks around desperately for anything that she can use as an excuse. ‘Paper towels.’ She says as she locks her eyes with mine.

‘Yes. We ran out yesterday and the best place to get them is that grocery store near your house.’ I add and Rob shakes his head, fully aware of what we’re doing, but realizing that he shouldn’t be behind the wheel either. I follow him as he walks out and open the passenger door of his SUV as he gingerly gets in.

‘Thanks for doing this.’ I say to Cara as she locks up behind us and walks to her car and a few minutes later, we’re on the way to Rob’s house.

‘I know you’re sick of hearing it, Paul, but I really appreciate everything you’re doing for me.’ Rob’s voice is weak and I can tell he’s struggling.

‘Of course, man. Anything for you- you know that.’ I mean it, but I have a call with the head editor at the English Press tomorrow and he’ll want an answer that I can’t give him yet. We wind through the wooded back roads and ten minutes later pull up outside of the large farmhouse. Aubrey comes outside and watches as Rob gets out of the car and makes his way towards the front door.

‘Thanks for bringing him back.’ Aubrey says, smiling at me as Rob shakes his head and waves us off. Cara’s waiting in her car and I hop into the front seat. It’s freezing outside and I rub my hands together, trying to warm them up as she pulls out of the driveway and starts back towards town.

‘I know something’s going on.’ Cara says after a few minutes of silence. I’m not exactly sure what she’s talking about and don’t want to confess to the wrong thing.

‘What do you mean?’

‘I saw a message on your phone. Something about a job.’ Her eyes stay on the road and her hands are positioned at a perfect ten-and-two as she carefully maneuvers around the curves and I keep my eyes focused on what’s ahead.

‘Why were you looking at my phone?’ I’m hoping I can delay the inevitable blowout, but she’s too smart to fall for it.

‘What’s going on, Paul? Are you leaving?’ She asks as she turns to face me, her piercing blue eyes unrelenting as I feel my heart race.

I realize I need to come clean.

‘A friend got in touch with me about a job and I’m considering it.’ It’s the truth and I had never planned on staying here long term, but why do I feel so bad about it? My eyes stay glued on the road ahead as we approach the outskirts of town and I’m worried she’s going to pull over, kick me out of the car and tell me that she never wants to see me again.

I hate how much that thought hurts.

‘You should take it.’ Her voice is small and high and as she speaks, she adjusts the scarf around her neck, loosening it slightly as I see her swallow. ‘If I had the chance to get out of here, there’s nothing you could do to stop me.’

Her mountain drawl curls over the words and I don’t know if I’m happy or sad about her support. The rest of the ride is silent, with each of us lost in our own thoughts. As we pull up outside of the store and return to work, I realize that no matter what I decide, I’m going to lose something I care about.


Chapter 4


‘I’ll grab the string.’ I shout out. We need to hang the Halloween decorations, but with everything that’s been going on, it’s been a low priority. My gaze moves over the shelves in the back as I look for the twine that Rob said they always used, but I can’t find it anywhere.

‘It’s on the top shelf in the back.’ Cara calls out and she glides past me, motioning for me to follow as my eyes remain firmly glued onto her tight little ass as she leads the way. Neither of us have said anything else about the job, but I saw her texting earlier and wonder if she told Jessie.

‘Up there.’ She says as she points towards a large ball of twine a few feet higher than I can reach. ‘Get the ladder and I’ll grab it.’ I do as I’m told and find the short ladder, then position it for her.

‘Your ladder awaits.’ I say melodramatically as she climbs up and I lean against the shelves, enjoying the view as she takes a few steps up. Just as she reaches for the string, she suddenly looks unsteady and I wrap my arms around her, supporting her as she comes back to the ground.

‘Thanks.’ She says as her cheeks flush and I suddenly feel the urge to kiss her. Our lips meet and the ball of twine falls to the ground, bouncing across the concrete floor as she presses her body against mine. Memories of the last time I was with her rush back and I want her so badly that it hurts. When the bell on the door rings and I hear someone walk in, she pulls away and jogs to the front of the shop to deal with him.

When she returns, I’m going through the boxes and expect to move on with decorating. I’m shocked when she pushes me into a nearby chair and straddles me, her lips finding mine as she slides her fingers over my stubble and rocks her hips slowly.

‘What if someone comes in?’ I ask.

‘I locked the door.’ She whispers and as she pulls off her thin shirt and grinds her pussy against me, I can’t believe that she’s doing this; it’s completely out of character, but hot as hell. I reach around and unhook her bra, sliding the straps over her pale shoulders and wrapping my lips around her light pink nipple as I pull her close.

She moans loudly as I bite and tease and her hips begin a slow and steady grind, bringing me to life as I mold my hands around her ass. I can feel a dampness through her jeans as she crawls off of my lap and gets onto her knees in front of me.

‘I was thinking about this all day.’ She confesses shyly and I laugh.

‘Really?’ I find that hard to believe but am more than willing to go along with it.

‘Yeah.’ She says teasingly as she kisses the tip, then gives me another smile before wrapping her lips around me and taking me into her hot mouth. It’s like a vacuum and I tangle my hand in her ginger hair as her head bobs up and down, her confidence growing with each movement.

‘Good girl.’ I moan as I feel the vibration of laughter coming from her throat. ‘What?’

She pulls away, giving me a shy smile as she stands up and tugs down her white jeans, directing my attention to her freshly shaven pussy. The pale skin is soft and smooth and a light fringe of pink flesh peeks through her lips, begging me to touch it.

‘I kept it up.’ She whispers as she grabs my hand and slides my finger across the soft skin, gasping as I brush against her clit. I’m so hard that I can’t think straight and I pull her onto my lap, my cock sliding between her thighs as she squeezes them together and presses her body against mine. My lips find her earlobe and I suck on it softly as she eases herself onto me, going slowly as her body adjusts to me.

Her soft moans fill the room as she braces herself against me and begins to rock her hips, slowly at first, then faster as my fingers pinch her soft nipples and her hand drifts to her clit. I catch a glimpse of the expression on her face in a mirror across the room and have to look away, worried that I’m going to come too soon.

She’s so soft and sexy and her thin body is quivering as she works herself on top of me. The fact that she’s only concerned about getting herself off is doing things to me that I can’t explain and as I feel her clench around me, a loud moan escaping her throat as her body relaxes against mine makes me want her even more.

‘Did you enjoy yourself?’ I ask as she leans back and presses her cool lips against mine.

‘Mmhmm.’ She murmurs and I can feel her heart racing as I slide my hands across her pert tits and her body shudders.

‘Good, it’s my turn.’ I whisper as I pick her up and carry her towards the back of the storeroom. I bend her over the workbench, slapping her tight ass as she squeals, then forcing myself inside of her. She’s so wet and as I slide into her tight hole, her body tenses, then relaxes as I pump, taking what I want as her cries fill the room.

Each thrust is mind-numbing and I go faster and harder, adjusting my pace to her as she begs for more. The large open space smells like sex and when I finally let go, erupting inside of her, my mind empties as her body relaxes beneath me. I lean over, kissing her neck as I pull out and a thick blob of cum slides down the back of her thigh as she exhales, then straightens herself out.

‘That was so good.’ She breathes and her eyes are wide as a grin curls her pink lips.

‘I’m glad you enjoyed it.’ I say as I kiss her, then look for our scattered clothes as we remember where we are and try to force ourselves back to work.


Chapter 5


Mind if I come over tonight?

Even though Darcy seems to have calmed down slightly, I’m still not that comfortable being alone with her. She’s volatile and I’m not sure that I’m the right person to help her work through her current issues.

Not sure when I’m getting off. Let you know.

I respond noncommittally and put the phone down, returning my attention to Cara as she gives me a sultry smile and grabs the box of decorations off the floor.

‘Help me stretch out the spider webs, ok?’ It’s not a request and I take the box from her and follow her to the front of the store, my eyes fixed on her perfect ass as she leads me to where she wants to start. She points to a spot on the floor and I drop the box. I still feel incredible and thinking about the way she looked, bent over that wooden workbench makes me ache for another round.

‘Want to come over tonight?’ I ask as I steady her on top of the ladder, wrapping my hands around her thin waist as she reaches up and stretches the sticky material across the large window.

‘Sorry, I’ve got a family dinner and my parents hate it when I’m not there.’ I remember what Jessie told me about her dad and wonder how he would react to her current situation.

‘You never really talk about them- your family.’ I say and she inspects her work so far before turning her gaze to me.

‘What do you want to know?’ She asks and I’m not sure how to respond.

‘Do you have any brothers or sisters?’

‘Three sisters and two brothers.’ She replies as she reaches up again and tapes another strand of the silky material to the top of the window.

‘That’s a big family.’ No one I knew growing up had more than one sibling and most were only children. Apartments in New York are small and no one made enough money to afford more than a two bedroom.

‘Not really- there are plenty of people around here with more.’ She shrugs and points towards my feet. ‘Could you hand me the tape?’ I give her a fresh roll and take the spent one as she continues. ‘It just seemed normal, you know, having someone around all the time.’

‘Yeah, you’re never alone.’ I think about my childhood and my time spent in my dingy apartment while my mom was at work and wonder what it would have been like to grow up with brothers or sisters. ‘It was just me and my mom. Dad bailed when I was a kid and I would only see him during the summer.’

‘That sounds sad.’ She says as she looks at me. ‘But I would’ve liked some space, I never had my own room and everyone was always in my business.’ She chews on her lip before continuing. ‘My parents are super conservative, so they don’t know about any of this.’ She circles her hand and I know exactly what she’s referring to.

‘Well, no matter how you grew up, it’s weird.’ I say and Cara giggles as she returns her attention to the webbing.

‘Jessie told me what happened with Darcy.’ She says casually as she tapes up another piece of material, biting her lip again as she concentrates on positioning it correctly.

‘And you’re ok with it?’ I ask hesitantly.

‘Yeah, I mean as long as you have time for all of us, it doesn’t sound like such a bad thing.’ Cara steps down from the ladder and inspects her work. ‘Of course, if that changes, I’ll need to re-evaluate.’ She says before standing on her toes and giving me a kiss.

‘That won’t be a problem.’ I reply and she looks at her watch.

‘Damn, I need to go.’ She rushes towards the back and pulls on her coat, then stuffs her hair inside of her hat before kissing me again. Her voice is almost a whisper as she steps back and rests her sharp blue eyes on me. ‘Maybe you could come sometime?’

‘Sure, whenever you feel ready.’ I say and she gives me a sweet smile and a wave before rushing through the door and driving off. She’s incredible and I still have no idea why she changed her mind about us, but I’m not going to overthink it, there are too many other things going on in my life right now.

I close up the shop, flipping through the daily receipts absentmindedly when the door opens and I hear someone walk in.

‘We’re closed.’ I say loudly as a pair of arms suddenly wrap around my waist.

‘Even for me?’ Darcy’s voice is low and sultry and I put down the papers and turn to face her, slightly annoyed that she just showed up like this. I feel like my life is spiraling out of control and even though I really like her, the drama that comes along with her interest is more than I can deal with right now.

‘Well, I…’ I motion towards the stack of receipts and pull her drifting hands away. ‘I’ve got to finish this up.’

‘Oh, ok.’ She looks upset and I immediately feel guilty.

‘Just give me five minutes, ok?’ I lean down to kiss her forehead and a smile immediately brightens her face. When I’m done with the accounting for the day, I return my attention to her as I grab my coat and turn off the lights. ‘Ready?’

‘Yeah, can we go to your place? I really need someone to talk to.’ Her expression darkens slightly and I shrug.

‘Sure, or we could get something to eat.’ I point towards the diner and she shakes her head. We walk up the stairs in silence and she seems oddly calm. I let us into my apartment and she throws her things onto one of the kitchen chairs.

‘My boss called earlier today and told me not to bother coming back.’ She says it so matter-of-factly that I almost start talking about something else before her words fully sink in.

‘You’re not upset?’ I lean against the counter and stare at her, trying to figure out why she’s so stoic about it. The Darcy I know should be ranting and railing and definitely not acting like it’s no big deal.

‘I am, but after what happened with my ex, I felt like this was coming.’ She looks resigned, but so beautiful and I hate that this has happened to her.

‘Do you think he had something to do with it?’ I can’t imagine that he could get her fired, but I know that journalism can be cutthroat and if one of her superiors had an ax to grind, they would look for any excuse to get rid of her. If she’s as prickly at work as she is at home, I find it hard to believe that she had many allies.

‘Possibly. I don’t know.’ She says, running her fingers through her long dark hair as she leans against the counter and gives me a sad smile. ‘This is the first time in my life that I haven’t had a plan and I don’t know what to do.’

I feel awful for her and wish there was something I could do to help her, but anything I say will sound hollow and I know she’s not the type of person who appreciates pointless platitudes. She pulls herself onto the counter and stares at me with her sad, dark eyes and I hate that I’m thinking about how beautiful she is and how badly I want to fuck her right now, but deep inside I’m a rotten piece of shit.

‘What?’ She asks and I shake my head.

‘Nothing. Can I get you anything?’ She bites her lip and locks her eyes onto mine and I realize that she’s thinking the same thing as me.

‘There’s only one thing I want.’ Her voice is low and sexy and she reaches out, grabbing my shirt and pulling me towards her as our lips meet. The kiss is hot and needy and she wraps her legs around my hips, locking me in her embrace as my hand creeps under her shirt and I pull the fabric of her lace bra away from her full breast.

She moans as I tease her and feel her hips rock against me as she tears off her shirt and I latch onto her puckered nipple. I tug the other strap down as she weaves her fingers into my hair and I shift to the other breast.

‘Fuck.’ She moans and moves my hand between her thighs. The material is damp and I slide my fingers into her pants, slowly exploring the wet flesh before she slides them off, discarding the fabric on the floor as she spreads her legs and gives me a wink.

‘Don’t say anything.’ She whispers, her gaze hot as she leans back on her elbows. I inhale her scent as I bury myself between her thighs; it’s spicy and musky and even though I’m rock hard right now, right now it’s all about her and I want to make sure she’s taken care of first. I run my tongue through the damp flesh and as she arches her back and roughly twists her puckered nipple.

‘Like that?’ I ask and she nods, her eyes begging me for more. I kiss her lips, then her clit and push my fingers inside of her, curling them as she gasps and my thumb strokes her clit. Her body is pulsating and I latch onto her nipple again, sucking and teasing as her moans grow louder and I can tell that she’s getting close to coming for me.

Her hips rock and a slick stream of fluid gushes out onto my hand and a laugh escapes her throat as her body relaxes and she sits back up, her eyes filled with gratitude. I kiss her cool lips before grabbing her hand and dragging her towards the bedroom for more.


Chapter 6


Do you have an answer yet? Tom’s getting impatient.

The message is staring at me, an unwanted reminder of the decision I need to make. My fingers hover over the keyboard and I try to come up with something that doesn’t sound like an excuse. I type and retype my response a few dozen times, feeling like an ungrateful douche.

‘Morning.’ Darcy casually strolls into the kitchen and gives me a kiss, my old t-shirt grazing the tops of her thighs as she leans over and tries to see what I’m typing. I close the screen and put my phone face down on the countertop.

‘Morning. How did you sleep?’ I peel my attention away from the phone and stare into her dark eyes as she perches on the stool across from me.

‘Mmm, amazing.’ She says, smiling mysteriously as she leans forward and twists a few strands of hair around her finger as she gazes at the phone. ‘Who are you talking to?’

‘I…uh…’ I trail off as I stare into her gray eyes, unable to come clean. The longer I wait, the more difficult it’s going to be, but I just can’t do it. ‘A friend.’

‘A girl friend?’ She asks and a laugh escapes my lips as she narrows her eyes jealously. I still can’t get over the fact that they’re fine with me fucking the three of them, but they get the hint of another woman, they completely lose their minds.

‘No, a guy I used to know.’ I murmur as her lips make contact with the sensitive skin on my neck. Her sharp nipples brush against my arm through the thin fabric of the t-shirt and I can’t believe that she wants more.

‘What does he want?’ She asks softly as she moves to my earlobe, sucking softly and causing my mind to empty.

‘It’s about a job.’ I say and she jerks away, a concerned look on her face as her eyes focus on me and I realize I need to come clean. ‘It’s a fantastic offer and I’ve decided that I want to take it.’

I surprise myself with those words since until this moment, I was still waffling internally.

‘But I just moved back here and I thought that…’ Her eyes fill with tears and I’m suddenly terrified that I’m going to go back on my decision. She takes a few steps backwards and perches on the barstool, her long legs extended in front of her as she thinks. ‘I thought you were happy with this…with us.’

The truth is that I am happy. Happier than I’ve been in years and even though I want to move my career forward, I feel like I’m trying to convince myself that leaving is the right thing to do.

‘I haven’t said yes.’ I murmur as I stare at the phone and run my hands through my hair as I groan. Darcy eyes me expectantly and I realize she might be the best person to talk to about this, so I decide to let it all out. ‘It’s just that this is something I’ve always wanted, but now…now I’m not sure. You can understand that, right?’

‘Absolutely.’ Her voice is raised slightly and her eyes widen as she leans onto the counter and stares at me. ‘I remember when I got the job offer with the national network. There was a smaller paper that offered me an assistant editor job for significantly less money, but it was closer to what I wanted to do. Everyone told me that if I wanted to move ahead, that I should take the network job, that the prestige would be worth it and that in ten years, I’d be able to do whatever I wanted. Now look at me- I’ve got nothing and I don’t even know where to go from here.’

‘I get that, but it’s not like I’m being offered an alternative here. It’s basically take this job and move my career forward or stay here and languish.’ My gaze meets hers and she nods, letting me continue to vent. I appreciate that she’s willing to listen and give me advice and I realize that it’s the first time in my life that I’ve been able to do that. The first time that I haven’t felt like I was on my own.

‘I love being here, with you and Jessie and Cara, but what happens when Rob gets better and goes back to work? What am I supposed to do then?’ Darcy’s dark eyes are locked onto mine and suddenly I’m tossed back into the uncertainty I’ve been dealing with for the past few weeks. My mind races as I try to figure out how I can have both, but I feel like that’s impossible and something that’s important to me is going to be left behind.

‘Finally some good news.’ I’m at Rob and Aubrey’s for dinner and he’s looking better than he has in weeks. The new treatments seem to be working and I couldn’t be happier. His face is filling out again and the despair is gone, replaced by hope and excitement about the future.

‘The doctor told him he’s not out of the woods yet, but the tests are looking good and if it continues this way, he should be back to normal in no time.’ Aubrey looks relieved and I can’t blame her.

‘So, do you know when you’re leaving?’ Rob turns to face me and I take a sip of coffee.

‘Well…’ I have some news of my own but I haven’t told anyone yet and I’m pretty excited. ‘I declined the offer...’

‘What?’ Rob’s expression is incredulous and I can tell that he’s genuinely upset about my decision. ‘It’s something you really wanted, Paul. Why would you give up on your dream job?’

‘There were some additional terms that I wasn’t happy with and I didn’t feel comfortable moving forward.’ That’s the truth. After seeing the final contract, I realized they would own the rights to my photos for twenty years after submission and that wasn’t something I could live with. ‘My work is important to me and even though the job was great, I don’t want to surrender creative control.’

‘I’m really sorry to hear that.’ Rob says, glancing at Aubrey before returning his attention to me. ‘Does that mean you’ll be hanging around here for a while?’

‘That’s the plan for now.’ I say. ‘I hope you don’t need me out of the apartment anytime soon.’

‘It’s yours as long as you want it..’ Rob looks thrilled and I can tell Aubrey’s happy too.

‘Actually, there’s something we wanted to bring up and now seems like a good time to do it.’ Aubrey says as she bites her lip. ‘Rob and I have wanted to travel for years…’

‘But we always had to deal with the store.’ Rob finishes her sentence and I know exactly where this is going. The two of them deserve a break and I’m more than willing to help out.

‘Yes, of course. Get out of here, enjoy the world. I’ll hold down the fort until you get back.’ Rob looks happy, but part of me wonders if he was hoping I would say no. Ultimately, he’s living the life that he always wanted, but after what they’ve been through, they could use some time away.

‘Thank you so much, Paul.’ Aubrey squeals as she leans over and kisses me on the cheek. ‘I’m going to look for tickets now.’

‘Why the long face?’ I ask Rob once she’s gone. ‘Everything is looking up.’

‘I’m worried about Darcy. I thought she would be more upset about losing her job, but she seems fine with it. That’s not like her.’ My friend stares at me and I feel like I should come clean about what’s going on, but it’s a lot to confess and I’m not sure that he’s ready for the entire story.

‘We’ve been seeing each other again.’ I look at the table nervously and trace the outline of the wood as I try to figure out how much to admit.

‘Good.’ I’m surprised by Rob’s approval. ‘She needs someone right now and so do you.’

‘You’re right.’ I laugh as I think about everything that’s happened since I’ve been here and the fact that I’ve been able to find a family in the place I least expected. The past few months have been a rollercoaster ride, but I wouldn’t change it for anything and as Rob pours me another cup of coffee, I realize that everything I want is right here.


Chapter 7


‘This place is too small for the four of us, Paul.’ Darcy is complaining about my living situation again as she cuts up a cucumber and tosses the small pieces into a bowl.

‘She’s right, this is a bachelor pad. You’re a family man now.’ Jessie winks at me as she chimes in and pops a piece of cucumber into her mouth, then leans down to kiss Darcy. I can’t believe how much things have changed and the fact that they’re not screaming at each other feels like a minor miracle.

‘I wish you two would stop complaining. Cara doesn’t have a problem.’ I say as I look at the redhead, who’s currently lounging on the sofa and scrolling through her phone.

‘That’s because she grew up in a double-wide with like twenty people.’ Jessie says as she rolls her eyes and joins her friend on the sofa.

‘Eight.’ Cara corrects her and returns her attention to her phone. She’s a beacon of calm in an otherwise chaotic sea and I appreciate that more than she could ever know.

‘Whatever, she’s used to having no space, but the rest of us need room to breathe.’ Jessie’s right and I’ve been looking around for a new place, but the market is tight and I’ve never really wanted to live in a house.

‘I like it here.’ I say as I grab a piece of cucumber from the bowl and Darcy slaps my hand. ‘It’s cozy.’

‘Well, I hate feeling like everyone is on top of me all the time.’ Jessie says as she walks over to the sofa and sits down next to Cara. ‘Unless it’s Cara.’ She says before leaning down to kiss the other woman’s lips. ‘Cara can get on top of me any time she wants.’ They both burst into laughter and I wait for them to calm down before asking a burning question.

‘Ok, I have to ask since it’s been driving me crazy for the past few weeks.’ I pause and grab another piece of cucumber as Darcy intensifies her glare and I take a few steps away, knowing better than to piss off a woman with a sharp knife in her hand. ‘You all hated each other, but now everything’s fine? What gives?’

‘I never hated Darcy.’ Cara pipes up and even though I appreciate her input, I’m still clueless.

‘I guess we just had some baggage from the past that we needed to work through.’ Darcy says and I can’t believe how reasonable she sounds. ‘I don’t think I ever hated Jessie, I just hated the fact that she was able to do whatever she wanted, without giving a shit what anyone thinks. I was jealous.’

‘Me too.’ Cara says as she leans over the back of the sofa and gives me a smile before looking at her friend. ‘It must be nice.’

Jessie smiles and leans closer to her friend, giving her a sweet kiss as the tension in the room breaks. ‘It’s not that I don’t care, I just don’t want to have regrets.’ Her blue eyes find mine and I understand exactly what she’s saying.

‘No regrets.’ I say as I hold up my glass for a toast. Darcy lets out a laugh and Jessie rolls her eyes.

‘God, you’re such a cheese ball.’

‘But you love me anyway, right?’ I ask and she gets off the sofa, slinking towards me with a sexy smile plastered on her face.

‘I do.’ She murmurs as she presses her lips against mine. I see a flash of jealousy in Darcy’s eyes and realize that everything may not be as settled as I initially thought.

‘Are you alright?’ I ask and she shakes her head.

‘I’m still getting used to it.’ She says and Jessie walks towards her, wrapping her arms around her waist and kissing her neck lightly before whispering something into her ear. Darcy bursts into a fit of giggles and elbows the other woman away.

‘I don’t mind helping you get used to it.’ Jessie purrs as she pulls Darcy closer and slides her hand between the other woman’s legs. Cara tosses her phone onto the sofa and bites her lip as she watches, her eyes sparkling with excitement as Darcy puts down the knife and relaxes against Jessie.

‘You just need to remember that we’re all here for you, Darcy.’ Cara says as she gets up and crosses the room, kissing Darcy as she slides her hand over her breasts. ‘There’s no reason to feel jealous.’

‘I know.’ Darcy says as her eyes roll back in her head and I see Jessie’s hand creeping into her pants. ‘It’s a strange…situation.’ Cara laughs as Darcy lets out a low moan and I decide that I’m more than happy to let the women work it out without my interference.

Darcy leans over to kiss Cara, then looks at me as Jessie unzips the brunette’s jeans and helps her out of them. She folds them neatly and places them on the kitchen table, then rifles around in her purse looking for something. When she pulls out a small, bullet shaped device, I’m intrigued.

‘Just something to help enhance the experience.’ Jessie says as she returns to Darcy and helps her onto the counter. Darcy’s naked and her incredible body is on full display as Cara tastes her rosy nipples and Jessie lavishes attention on her slit. It’s oddly sweet and I’m so hard that it hurts but there’s no need to rush things- we’ll all get what we want.

Cara returns to my side and leans against me as she watches the other women, her hand sliding into my jeans as a moan escapes Darcy’s parted lips. Jessie positions the small vibrator over her clit and Darcy squirms as Jessie lavishes attention on her round tits. Cara unzips my jeans and pulls out my cock, sliding her nail across the droplet of precum that’s already leaking out.

‘She’s so wet.’ Jessie says as she stares at me expectantly and helps Darcy off the counter, leading her towards me. ‘I think she’s ready for you.’

I kiss Darcy’s sweet lips before bending her over the sofa, then slap her smooth ass before positioning myself at her opening and easing inside. Darcy’s moans fill the room and as she clenches around me, I pull out just in time, managing to hold off as an orgasm rips through her body.

Cara kneels in front of me, cleaning off my cock with her hot mouth before wrapping her small hand around me, confidently giving me a few strokes as she gets me ready for more. She pushes me to the floor and mounts me, teasing me as she eases onto my throbbing dick. When I first met her, I never imagined that this would be happening but as she crawls on top of me and moves my hands to her small breasts, I couldn’t be happier that this is how it turned out.

She shifts on top of me, twisting her hips as she leans over to give me a soft kiss. She tastes like Jessie and the scent is too much as I roll her onto her back and let go, driving myself deeper inside of her as I take what I want and her eyes widen as she comes. Her cheeks are flushed and I lean over to kiss her, savoring the sensation as I pull out and coat her tight breasts with my cum.

‘God, that’s so fucking hot.’ Jessie says as she slides her finger through the streaks of fluid, then takes one of Cara’s sensitive nipples into her mouth. Cara writhes beneath her and I can feel myself getting hard again as I watch Jessie tease her, licking the viscous cum off her finger as she turns to face me.

‘Do you have anything left for me?’ She asks with a wink and I nod, thrilled that I decided to stay and unable to imagine my life without the three of them. I push Jessie onto her knees and force myself inside, enjoying her tight wetness and how turned on she is. As I wrap my hands around her full hips, I look at Cara and Darcy and feel myself let go, exploding inside of Jessie before she collapses onto the floor and I lower myself next to her, pulling her into the crook of my arm.

‘I love you, Paul.’ She whispers as her cool lips find mine, the earlier conversation completely forgotten as Darcy wipes the mess I made off Cara and they chatter excitedly about a hike they want to try out later today.


Epilogue


‘So how was the trip?’ Rob and Aubrey returned from their European tour this morning and Darcy and I went to pick them up from the airport. I can tell that the vacation was exactly what they needed and Rob looks better than he has since I arrived.

‘Fantastic. I told Rob that I didn’t want to come back, but he couldn’t stand being away.’ Aubrey glares at her husband. ‘He refused to relax at all while we were in Spain and I thought I was going to lose my mind.’

I scoff, understanding how she feels. Darcy is the same way and I guess their non stop nervous energy is a family trait.

‘Well, I’m glad you’re back. I start my new job at the Atlantic Post next week and I won’t be able to handle that and the shop.’ I look at Darcy and smile gratefully. She had a few friends working at one of the national press agencies and was able to put in a good word for me.

‘That’s great. It’s not as exciting as what you were doing, but at least you can get back to what you love.’ Rob’s right. I miss my old life, but my new assignment has me photographing a few rural mountain towns in the region for an upcoming documentary series and I’m really excited.

‘So, are there any wedding bells in your future?’ Aubrey asks and I can feel my face getting hot as I look down at Darcy’s swollen belly and shrug. I never wanted kids, but seeing her like this has made me all gooey and Jessie and Cara are almost as excited as me. We still haven’t told Rob and Aubrey everything, but now that they’re back, I’m sure they’ll figure it out, eventually.

I’ll save that discussion for another day.

‘I don’t think so.’ Darcy says, crinkling her nose as she talks. ‘I swore I wouldn’t get married again and Paul seems to like things the way they are.’ She looks at me and I shrug uncomfortably as I take the last turn into town and start towards the big farmhouse in the mountains.

‘I’m not crazy about the situation, but as long as you’re happy, I can live with it.’ Rob says and I feel slightly better, even though he’s probably going to blow his lid when he finds out about Jessie and Cara. The rest of the ride is silent and as we pull up to their house, I exhale and look at Darcy, still unable to believe that this is my life.

We leave Aubrey and Rob to get some much needed rest and head back to the tiny apartment above the hardware store. Jessie greets me with a kiss and Cara grabs Darcy’s hand and leads her to the sofa. I get lost in the commotion but enjoy watching as they fuss over Darcy and can’t wait to see what happens next.

***

Want more? Visit tate-bull.com for the latest news and releases.
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The Favor
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DFJF5WXJ

When I met Rico Stone, I had no idea what he did for a living. He was just a guy who liked to climb and didn't mind spending a ton of money to do it.


Now he's invited me to visit him in LA and I reluctantly agree to go and see how he lives. On arrival, I'm immediately thrust into the center of the adult film universe and a lifestyle I could only imagine. Then Rico introduces me to two incredible women and I have no idea that my life is about to change forever.


Brooklyn is the hottest woman I've ever met and when she finally lets down the barrier she's put up, I realize that she needs a connection as much as me. Emily is sweet and smart and exactly who I've been looking for all these years.


Maybe it's time for a change. Maybe I've found a new life?


***
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Harem Air: The Complete Series
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0F3NMRB6F

My life was great. I was married and living in Chicago and had no plans to ever go back to the life I left behind in Alaska.


Unfortunately, things have a way of blowing up in your face and now I'm back in the rural town where I grew up, trying to figure out how to get my future back on track. My old flame, Meg, has returned and when we reconnect, everything begins to turn around.


Once Hannah comes into my life, I wonder if the three of us will be able to make it work and realize that three definitely isn't a crowd. Of course, that's before Dana blows into town, offering to sell my father's prized airplane and throwing a wrench into everything.


I never dreamed that things could be this crazy, but I've never been happier than I am right now.


Harem Air is a low angst, high heat, cozy romance set in the backwoods of Alaska and features a regular guy whose life is about to change in ways he never expected. This volume contains the previously published shorts Harem Air 1-3.
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