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TRIUMPH

(Millie Book 6)

Clover Cox


To my readers, always
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Millie couldn’t find the strength to face her mother. No matter how hard she tried to move, she was paralyzed.

She was around the corner from their building. Her home. All she had to do was take the elevator to her floor, and her parents would see the truth.

It was the weekend, so they were most likely home, unless there was some type of social event, but Millie’s dad was usually home regardless.

Millie wished she had the courage to face Barbara and Stanley McCormick. She wanted to walk into the loft, throw out her arms, and twirl in a circle. Millie was fabulous, yet fear had clouded her shine.

Millie turned on her heels and walked in the opposite direction of her former home. She pulled her phone from her purse to call the only person she thought might be able to help.

“I was just thinking about you! How’s Puerto Rico?”

“I’m home,” Millie said as she strutted toward the subway.

Shasta screamed. “What? You’re in the city?”

“Yes. Text me your address. I can’t face them,” Millie said as nerves pounded her mind. Her hand holding the phone wobbled.

“I’m downtown. I’ll send you my address now.”

“Okay. See you in a minute,” Millie said and hung up the phone, walking the short distance to the subway.

***

Shasta was waiting on the sidewalk outside of the subway when Millie climbed the steps. She gasped and covered her face as tears swelled in her eyes. She couldn’t remember the last time she’d been so happy to see a face.

Millie ran over to Shasta, her heels clicking against the pavement as she went. Shasta met her halfway. They threw their arms around each other, squeezing tightly.

“How have you been, girl?”

“I thought I was fine until I was standing outside of the building.”

“I get it,” Shasta said and rubbed Millie’s back.

Millie fought off tears, not wanting to mess up her eye makeup. She took a step away from Shasta. She was wearing an auburn wig with tight curls. It looked fabulous with her black dress and dark lipstick.

“Where do you want to go? My treat.”

“There’s this cute café around the corner. Let’s go there, and you can tell me everything.”

Millie nodded, and Shasta led the way to the café. It was green and white on the inside with abstract artwork hanging on the walls. Millie and Shasta were lucky to get a table by the window. They ordered lattes and a scone to share.

“Why is it so hard to tell them?”

“It’s a moment none of you will ever forget. Everyone gets nervous before moments like that.”

“Yeah, I guess. I just wish I could know how they’ll react.”

“We could turn on a camera, and I bet your mother wouldn’t have a bad word to say.”

Millie laughed, nearly spitting up a sip of her hot coffee. Barbara would plaster on her fake, corporate smile, not letting her real emotions slip in front of a camera. If Barbara McCormick was anything, she was a master of hiding her feelings.

“That’s a good idea, but she would never forgive me for putting a camera in her face.”

Shasta reached across the table to touch Millie’s hand. “There’ll be some tension no matter what you do. It’s a big surprise, but I think your mother can handle it. If anything, she’ll be upset that you’ve kept this a secret for so long.”

Millie shrugged, hoping that was the truth, but she worried what her mother might do. She was an executive in a major beverage company, and her image was everything. People around the city knew her. She went to the ritziest events and parties, and having a surprise trans daughter probably wasn’t on the meticulously crafted roadmap of her life.

“I could go with you if you want. I would love to be there to support you.”

“She will probably hate me for bringing you, but I might need the support.”

“Are you even sure they’re home?”

Millie shook her head. “My plan was to go inside, hoping they wouldn’t be home. I don’t think I could ride up that elevator knowing they’re home. What if they’re having a party? I would vomit in the foyer.”

Shasta nodded. “Let’s finish our lattes, and we can go to your place together. It’s not a holiday or anything, so they’re probably just sitting at home. They didn’t go out of town, did they?”

Millie shook her head. “They have a trip next week, but they’re in New York now.”

“We can do this,” Shasta said with bright eyes.

Millie was doubtful, but nonetheless, she nodded.
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Millie and Shasta walked down the sidewalk after getting off the subway. The building where Millie’s family lived towered over them. Millie looked up at the place she’d been many times before, which was the same place where her doorman didn’t recognize her.

“How can I help you, miss?” he asked.

The guard’s name was Aaron, and he’d been working at the building for at least five years. Millie first remembered seeing him when she was nearing the end of her senior year of high school. She remembered wishing she were a girl so the handsome blue-eyed man would look her way.

“I’m a friend of Mrs. McCormick. She’s expecting me.”

“She didn’t notify us of any visitors.”

“Aaron, it’s me.” Millie stared into the doorman’s blue eyes, urging him to see her. “There have been some changes.”

Aaron’s face collapsed, but he quickly put it back together again. “Uh, sorry. I didn’t—”

“It’s fine. The name is Millie now,” she said and batted her lashes.

“Millie. That name suits you.”

“Thank you,” Millie said in her seductive voice, loving the way Aaron was now looking at her. She was freshly eighteen when Aaron started working in the building, and she would have given anything for him to show the interest in her that he was now.

“Go on upstairs. Your parents came home about an hour ago.”

“Alone?”

Aaron nodded.

Millie let out a breath, relieved that they weren’t having a party. Guests would have kept her mother on her best behavior, but Millie needed the truth. She needed an honest reaction to know where she stood with Barbara McCormick.

“Good luck,” Aaron said as Millie and Shasta walked away from his desk. Millie nodded a thanks and continued to the elevator. Shasta ran up behind her and hooked her arm with Millie’s, giggling as they neared the elevator.

“That guy totally likes you,” Shasta said.

“No, he doesn’t. We’ve just known each other for years.”

The elevator arrived, and the doors slid open. Shasta told Millie that she definitely thought Aaron was crushing on her as the elevator doors slid closed, but Millie honestly couldn’t worry about what Aaron thought or how he felt.

Panic set in the second she realized they were at her home. She was Millie, and her parents were moments from finding out the truth. Millie wanted to stop the elevator, but what then? Would they call an emergency? Would it attract attention from the entire building?

“Are you okay?” Shasta asked and grabbed Millie’s arm. “You just turned like three shades whiter than normal.”

“I can’t do this,” Millie said.

Millie turned even whiter than she was seconds before as they rose several more floors. “I’m here for you. You can do this.”

Shasta grabbed Millie’s hand, but it was completely lifeless. She was in a different world as the elevator came to a stop, and then the doors opened. Millie stood still as Shasta tried to pull her from the elevator.

“Come on, girl. I hate elevators.”

Millie moved out of the metal box, but she felt like metal herself. Dull and lifeless. Void of emotion. Shasta stared at her friend, concerned she was about to explode into a fountain of tears.

“Let’s go to the stairs,” Shasta said and pulled Millie toward the staircase at the end of the hallway.

They stepped inside and walked down a bit before taking a seat on a step. Shasta put her arm over Millie’s shoulder and pulled her close.

“We can go back if you want, but this day will come one way or another. Aren’t you happy with who you’ve become?”

“Yes,” Millie said in a tense voice. “I’ve always been Millie, but there are people in the world who don’t want to accept me for who I am. They don’t want to acknowledge that I was born like this, and I’m worried my mother agrees with them.”

“We won’t know until we knock on that door.”

Millie let out a long breath and nodded, knowing she couldn’t hide from this moment forever, and Shasta might not always be there to hold her hand. She might move to Milan or Paris if her dreams came true, and revealing the truth would only get harder the longer Millie waited.

“Let’s go.”

Millie stood first, and Shasta followed. Millie held out her hand. Shasta grabbed it. They held hands all the way to Millie’s door, but she broke contact to fetch her keys.

Millie’s heart was racing as she slid her key into the lock. There was no turning back after she stepped through that door, but Millie was ready. She was ready to live her life no matter what her parents said.

She only hoped they were supportive.
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Millie stepped into her loft with Shasta following close behind her. Her mother’s voice was unmistakable in the distance. Probably on a work call in her office, even though it was the weekend. There were also smells of garlic. Her dad was probably cooking something for lunch.

Millie closed the door as quietly as she could behind her. She looked over her shoulder at Shasta, sharing her anxiety and doubt, but Shasta's eyes told her to power forward. Millie slipped her keys into her purse and kept on her heels.

There was a mirror in the hallway off the foyer. Millie stared at herself, wondering how different she would look to her parents. She knew they would recognize her the second they saw her, but it was what she saw behind their eyes that mattered.

Joy? Fear? Anger? Pain? Acceptance?

Shasta touched Millie’s shoulder, encouraging her to continue. Millie stepped forward, flinching when her heel clicked against the hardwood.

“Hello?” her father called. “Is someone there?”

Millie was debating whether to use her truest voice or the one that pained her, but she didn’t have to say a word because her father stepped out of the kitchen and saw her in the hallway.

The recognition was instant. He looked shocked but not disgusted. Millie’s heart beat a touch slower. Her body temperature dropped a few degrees.

“Bradley?”

“Millie,” she corrected.

Stanley’s face crumbled into a smile. Tears were in his eyes. He ran down the hallway and threw his arms around Millie, giving her a tight hug.

“I’m so glad you’re home, Millie.”

Millie let out a breath and squeezed her father more tightly, never remembering a time when she loved him so much.

He took a step away from Millie and held her at a shoulder’s length, taking in her transformation. He put a hand over his mouth and shook his head.

“You’re beautiful.”

“What’s going on—?” Barbara asked as she walked into the room. Her expression when she saw Millie was much less welcoming than Stanley’s had been, but her father wasn’t having it.

“Barbara, get that crooked look off your face! Your daughter is home,” he said.

“I don’t have a daughter,” Barbara said like a stone-cold bitch.

Shasta came up behind Millie and held her hand as Stanley stood by her side. Barbara narrowed her eyes at Millie. There was something besides disgust in her eyes. Millie couldn’t pinpoint it, but part of her swore it was jealousy.

“Barbara! How could you say something like that? Millie is standing right here.”

“Millie, huh?” Barbara said and took a step forward. “Why are we just hearing about this now?”

Millie loved how Shasta and her father were supporting her, but she broke free from them to take a step toward her mother. She’d always known her mother would be a challenge. If she’d thought otherwise, Millie wouldn’t have waited so long to tell her parents about her transition.

“I never told you because I had a feeling you would act like this.”

“How do you expect me to act when someone I’ve known for so long changed overnight?”

“Barbara!” Stanley objected.

They both put up their hands to silence him, staring at each other like enemies. Part of Millie suspected her mother had always known about her feminine tendencies. Millie wondered how long she had been secretly waiting for this day.

“I feel better than I ever have. I feel like I can finally breathe in my body. Doesn’t that count for something?”

Barbara folded her lips into a thin line, staring at Millie a long moment before letting out a sigh. She threw out her arms and pulled Millie close for a hug.

“It’ll take me a minute to adjust, but I’ll always love you.”

“That’s all I ask, mom.” Millie used Bradley’s voice to say the words, hoping it would be the last time she ever had to hurt her ears with the sound.

***

Barbara retreated to her office to make another call and decompress while Millie and Shasta went to her bedroom. It was plain and rather gender-neutral, but Millie had a desire to make her next bedroom extra girly.

“That wasn’t too bad,” Shasta said as she plopped onto the bed.

“Went about as well as it could,” Millie said as she took a seat at her desk. “My bags are still in a lockbox at the airport. I should probably go get them after dinner.”

“Are you going to stay here?”

Millie nodded. “At least while I apply for jobs.”

“Still thinking about Australia?”

“It’s an option.”

“Still thinking about living with me?”

“Every day,” Millie said.

“We could take over the city. Don’t tell me you haven’t envisioned how fabulous we’d be living together.”

Millie nodded. She still had dreams of becoming a high-powered businesswoman like her mother, but she didn’t know whether to start her career in the United States or Australia. Millie had made plenty of friends during her internship in Melbourne and longed to return to the city.

Any decision she made felt like it would have major consequences, and Millie was having a hard time weighing the pros and cons of each path.

“You’ll figure it out. We should definitely hang out a bunch while you’re deciding. I would hate to miss any time with you that I could have had.”

Millie smiled, knowing she would always have a friend in Shasta. “We’ll hang out for sure. I only wish I knew what I wanted to do!”

“Live with me for a year and work a shitty job! We can have some fun. Go clubbing. Life is too short to be so serious all the time.”

“Aren’t you the one pounding the doors of every fashion house in the city?”

“Yeah, and you can do the same with the businesses. Hell, you could probably manage a store tomorrow with your resume, but you want to climb that corporate ladder.”

“Guilty,” Millie said.

Shasta stood and walked over to Millie. “I need to go, but whatever you do, you don’t need to rush.”

Millie nodded. “You’re right.”

“We’ll talk soon,” Shasta said and kissed Millie on the cheek, and then she was out the door.
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Millie spent the next week applying for over fifty jobs in New York City and Melbourne. She also threw in a few applications for jobs in Sydney for good measure. Millie thought of applying to places in Philadelphia or Boston or even Chicago, but she would see how her other applications went first.

The weather was lovely, so Millie went to Central Park. She had on a sun dress, short heels, and a wide-brim hat. She walked along the many trails, watching people who were paying no attention to her.

Aaron, the doorman, had been showing a lot of interest in Millie, but her heart was still stuck on Sebastian. She hadn’t heard from him, and he didn’t answer her call when she last tried, which was almost a week before.

After a tense dinner with her parents when Shasta left, all Millie wanted was to hear Sebastian’s voice to sooth her nerves.

She wanted to invite him out for coffee to figure out where they’d gone wrong and to ask if there was any way of getting back on track, but he wouldn’t answer, and Millie refused to send a text message.

She already felt low enough for calling him the few times she had. He could be angry about what happened in Puerto Rico all he wanted, but didn’t she have the right to talk to him? Didn’t she have the right to know that he was doing okay? Millie and Sebastian had been through a lot, and it wasn’t fair how he was acting!

Millie veered off the path and went to sit in a patch of open grass. She crossed her legs and took off the wide-brim hat. She pulled out her phone and opened it to Sebastian’s contact page.

Millie hit the green call button, ignoring the angry voice in her head. The phone rang several times, but it went to voicemail quicker than most calls. Millie squeezed the sides of her phone and screamed into her folded lips.

She was about to try again when her phone lit up with an incoming call. It was Michael, her former roommate. She accepted the call like a decent person. Unlike Sebastian.

“Millie? Hey!”

“How’s it going, Michael?”

“Things are good, but we’re ready to leave Puerto Rico! Do you mind if Isabella and I come crash with you for a few days? She’s dying to see New York.”

“Please, Millie!” Isabella hollered in the background. “I’ll cook you some yummy food!”

Millie chuckled, missing her friends. Isabella was a housekeeper at David’s villa in Puerto Rico. David was Michael and Millie’s old roommate.

Isabella, Millie, and Michael had all fooled around one night while they were there, and it was honestly some of the best sex of Millie’s life. An experience she wouldn’t refuse to repeat.

“Actually, it’s perfect timing because my parents are leaving for a week tomorrow. When are you guys coming back?”

“We were hoping to fly out tomorrow because David is leaving in the morning with those girls we met. They’re all going to sail back, but Isabella and I aren’t really interested in spending that long on the boat.”

“I don’t blame you,” Millie said.

Millie heard Isabella asking Michael for updates in the background. She couldn’t believe how much of a couple they’d become in such a short time, but it was adorable watching their love blossom. Millie wasn’t jealous, even though part of her was hoping she could sneak into their bedroom for a night.

“Tell Isabella that I don’t care if you guys stay with me. I might have some interviews while you’re here, but we have a guest room for you guys.”

“You’re the best!” Michael said.

Millie told him it was no big deal and that she was happy to have the company. It sounded like Michael was about to wind down the call, but Millie had a question before he went.

“Have you talked to Sebastian?”

“No,” Michael said. “Haven’t heard from him. Why?”

Millie sighed. “He won’t answer my calls.”

“Do you know where he lives?”

“I know where his parents live, but they got him an apartment on the Upper-West Side. I can’t go hitting every buzzer hoping he will answer.”

“I can give him a call if you want.”

“No,” Millie said. “I’ll be fine. I was only wondering.”

“You sure? It’s the least I could do for letting us stay at your place.”

“I’m sure. Thank you, Michael.”

“Don’t hesitate to ask if you change your mind.”

“Okay,” Millie said and nodded to herself. “I’ll see you guys tomorrow. Remind me if I forget to text you the address.”

“Will do,” Michael said and said goodbye before ending the call.

Millie slipped the phone in her purse, no longer feeling a desire to call Sebastian. She was sad that he didn’t want to talk to her, but she couldn’t force him to do anything. Millie would find others. She already had Aaron’s interest, but Aaron would never be her first.

Sebastian would always hold that spot in her heart.
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Millie was waiting in the lobby of her building the following afternoon. Michael had texted that he and Isabella were on their way from the airport. Millie had an interview scheduled that evening. A position for a corporate office in Melbourne.

Part of Millie hoped they gave her the job, so she could get her visa and fly south, but there was so much she’d be leaving behind in New York. Her mother was starting to come around, Shasta was her friend, and there was always the chance she’d see Sebastian in the sea of people.

Aaron approached Millie as she was scrolling through her phone. She was sitting on the lobby’s couch in a black minidress with her legs crossed. Aaron didn’t shy away from looking at her exposed thighs as he stopped in front of her.

“Hey, Aaron. What’s up?”

“What are you doing tomorrow night?”

“My friends are on their way from out of town, actually. I’m waiting for them, so I’ll probably show them around or take them somewhere nice to eat. Why?”

“I’m a DJ on the side and was hoping that you and your friend would come to my party.”

“Shasta?”

“Is that her name? The one with the curly hair that came in with you.”

“Yeah, that’s her.”

“Your visitors could join too. I’m playing at this club downtown. My set is around midnight, and I’d love to see you there.”

Aaron’s blue eyes burned into Millie as he stared down at her. There was interest in his eyes, and Millie would be lying if she told someone that she didn’t find Aaron attractive. There was something about him that was mysterious yet charming.

“Do you have any information about the party? How will I know where to go?”

Aaron pulled a flyer from his back pocket and passed it to Millie. She took it as she looked at him through hooded eyes, wondering what they could get up to after the party. If she was ever going to get over Sebastian, she would need to sleep with a few more guys.

Millie didn’t mind being with that girl she fucked down at David’s villa in Puerto Rico, but she was much more interested in men and saw herself with a man long-term. Maybe they could have some menages with a hot woman, but day-to-day, Millie wanted a man like Aaron or Sebastian.

Handsome, mysterious, and captivating.

“What kind of music do you play?”

“Electronic. I’ve made a bunch of my own remixes.”

“Cool,” Millie said with a blushing smile. Aaron smiled back at her and stood there for a moment until a resident walked through the doors. “I’ll tell my friends about the party and see what they say.”

“Yeah, do that! Hopefully I’ll see you there,” Aaron said before running off to answer the tenant’s question.

Millie watched him as he passed the woman a package. She thanked him, and then she was on his way. Aaron quickly met Millie’s eyes and winked at her. Butterflies fluttered around in Millie’s stomach, and she thought to herself that maybe losing Sebastian wouldn’t be the end of the world.

There were plenty of fish in the sea, and Aaron could easily be her fish for the night. Maybe two or three or many more. Millie lost herself thinking about how Aaron might use her body until Michael and Isabella walked through the door.

“Millie!” Isabella screamed and ran across the lobby. She was wearing a tight blue dress and white heels and looked absolutely fabulous. Her dark hair was styled and pinned up on one side. “I missed you!”

Isabella threw her arms around Millie. They rocked back and forth as they hugged. Michael came up behind Isabella and got a hug from Millie next. Aaron was watching from the desk. Millie smiled at him before pulling out the flyer he’d handed her and passing it to her friends.

“Do you guys want to go to a party tomorrow night?”

“A party? Are you kidding me? Yes, girl!” Isabella threw her arms into the air and shook her hips before kicking out one of her legs. “I want to dance all night long.”

“I guess we’re going,” Michael said with a bright smile.

“I’ll invite Shasta. Hopefully she’s free.”

“Who’s Shasta?” Isabella asked.

“She’s my friend. You’ll love her,” Millie said.

“Is she trans too?”

“Yeah, she is, actually.”

Isabella turned to Michael and beamed. “I love New York already. Can’t we stay forever?”

“Ay, Isabella! We just got off the plane! Wait until you see a rat on the sidewalk.”

“You see those everywhere,” Isabella said and tossed her hand in the air, like she didn’t want to hear that excuse.

Millie chuckled. Isabella reached out and grabbed her hand, joining her in laughter.

“This is where you live, Millie? You guys must be rich too,” Isabella said while she was still laughing.

“Yeah, you could say that.”

“Michael has been telling me all about the houses his dad owns. Does your family have a bunch of properties?”

“Not really. My mom prefers to rent because she can usually get the company to pay for it.”

“Smart woman,” Isabella said. “I’m starving. Is there somewhere to eat around here?”

“Yeah, let’s put your bags upstairs, and then we can grab some lunch.”

“Perfect,” Isabella said. She looked at Michael, and he quickly got to work grabbing their bags. Millie smiled to herself at the power Isabella had over the man. Isabella waited for Michael to gather all their bags before they went to the elevator.

Millie reached out her hand to help, but Isabella waved for Millie to stop. “He likes doing it, don’t you, Michael?”

“Anything for you, babe.”

Isabella winked at Millie. Millie glanced over her shoulder and gave Aaron a thumbs up while they walked to the elevator, letting him know they would be at the party. He beamed and gave a thumbs up to Millie.
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Shasta was over, and everyone was getting ready for a night on the town. Shasta lived close to the party, but there was no privacy, so Millie didn’t mind having everyone over, especially now that her parents were out of town.

“Who wants some champagne? I saw some bubbles in the fridge earlier.”

“Me,” everyone said in unison.

Millie left her bedroom where everyone was getting ready and went to the kitchen to grab the bottle of champagne. She returned a few minutes later with flute glasses and a bright smile on her face. She loved being around friends, through with school, and free from her parents for the week.

“I can’t wait to dance,” Millie said and threw her hands into the air. “Hopefully Aaron is a good DJ.”

“You’re going to sit on his face either way though, right?”

“Shasta!”

“What? I saw the way he was looking at you!”

“Me too,” Isabella added. “You should have seen how he was looking at her when we left for breakfast this morning.”

The girls laughed and touched their fingers together. Millie ignored them and chugged her bubbles before sitting in front of her makeup mirror.

Millie did enjoy Aaron’s attention, but part of her still ached to hear from Sebastian. She lacked closure and desperately craved it. How could she move on when she felt the man she loved hated her?

“Tonight isn’t about boys. Except you, Michael. You’re fine, but nobody else!”

Shasta moved over to Millie. She sat on the bed behind the desk to look at Millie in the eyes through the mirror.

“Don’t act like you won’t want Aaron by the end of the night.”

“There’s no telling who I’ll want,” Millie said and winked.

Shasta bit her lip, staring into Millie’s eyes with a sultry gaze. She took a sip from her flute glass while they stared at each other, filling the room with tension.

“Careful, girls. Don’t get carried away before we can go dancing,” Isabella said with her adorable accent, waving her finger at Shasta and Millie.

“Let’s finish the bubbles and hit the club,” Millie said. “Aaron’s set should be starting around the time we get there.”

Everyone agreed, so they finished off their drinks and headed out the door.

***

Aaron was so much better than Millie expected. She was shaking her hips and shouting with everyone else when he dropped the beat.

Shasta was dancing up on her and leaned close to shout over the music into her ear.

“Aaron can’t take his eyes off you! You two are so banging tonight!”

Millie shook her head through a smile and made a crazy face, shaking her hips and turning away from Shasta. Isabella and Michael were a few feet from them grinding on each other.

Millie kept turning until she was facing the stage. Aaron’s blue eyes burned into her, focused on her and nobody else as he slowly transitioned songs.

A breath escaped her as she tilted her head back, slowly running her fingertips along her arm as she stared into his eyes.

He waved for her to join him on stage. Millie shook her head no, but Aaron was insistent. She was weak to his advances, making her way through the crowd.

More than a few people watched as she went to her blue-eyed man. They cheered when she climbed onto the stage. Aaron pulled her close, pressing his thigh against the thickness of her flaccid dick.

Aaron’s eyes widened as he felt her member through the dress and panties, but he didn’t look disappointed. If anything, he seemed excited.

He turned the tables with one hand as he used the other to grip Millie’s side. He dropped the beat, the crowd went wild, and Aaron gave Millie his full attention.

“I want to wrap my lips around that girly dick.”

Millie moaned and pushed her crotch more firmly against Aaron’s leg. “I want to wrap my lips around yours,” Millie said into his ear.

Aaron gripped the sides of Millie’s face and pressed his lips firmly against hers. She moaned into his mouth as their kiss deepened. Millie slid her tongue into Aaron’s mouth as he moved his body to press the outline of his cock against her leg, and his size definitely didn’t disappoint.

“We can go back to my place after my set.”

“Where do you live?”

“Downtown. Not far from here,” Aaron yelled over the music.

Millie nodded, but she needed a break before she got rock hard in her panties. She stepped away from Aaron.

“I need a drink,” she hollered.

Aaron held up his bottle of beer, signaling he also wanted a drink. Millie turned and ran off the stage, high from her kiss in front of the crowd. She didn’t even notice as Shasta ran up by her side.

“Girl! What was that up there?” she asked.

Millie’s face flushed. Her mouth spread into a wide smile as she pushed a hand into her hair and leaned on the counter, shaking her head.

“I don’t know,” Millie admitted. “We were just looking at each other, and then he got the best of me.”

“You two were kissing like crazy.”

Millie’s body warmed as she looked over her shoulder. Aaron had his eyes on her from across the room. Shasta turned and noticed, pushing Millie gently while she teased her.

“Shush,” Millie said.

“You two are so going to bang tonight. We both know it’s true.”

“He invited me back to his place after the show.”

“Where does he live?” Shasta asked.

“Downtown. Not far from here.”

“Are you going to go?”

Millie shrugged. Part of her wanted to take the plunge and see how her former crush was in bed, but then another part of her worried it would make her daily life awkward. Aaron worked at her building, but surely he could get another job if things went south.

How dedicated was he to being a doorman?

“I want to, but he works where I live. Isn’t that a bit too close to home?”

Shasta made a serious face as she considered the pros and cons. “You’re right. Maybe you should find another man to take home.”

“What other man is there after that kiss?”

Shasta shook her head. “I don’t know, but things could definitely get awkward.”

“Tell me what to do,” Millie begged.

“I can’t tell you what to do. It’s your life,” Shasta said and shrugged as she picked up her vodka and tonic from the bar. Millie had ordered the same and a beer for Aaron.

Aaron was staring at Millie when she and Shasta walked away from the bar with drinks in hand. Millie wanted to explore now that she’d felt the electricity from the kiss, but that little voice in her head wouldn’t shut the fuck up.

“What would you do?” Millie asked, knowing she couldn’t stay away from Aaron for long.

“I would probably sleep with him. He’s a looker.”

Millie turned to look at Aaron who was lost in the music, but his eyes went right to her when he opened them, and Millie knew she couldn’t keep beating around the bush. She wanted to fuck. It wasn’t her fault that Sebastian hadn’t called, and she couldn’t spend her life waiting for him.

“You’re right. Who cares that he works where I live?”

“Buy pepper spray if you’re really worried.”

“Good idea,” Millie said and held up Aaron’s beer. “If you don’t mind.”

“Go and get it, girl!”
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Aaron’s apartment was dark when Millie followed him through the door. He put his finger up to his lips.

“Shh, my roommate has to work early.”

Millie nodded and tiptoed as she followed Aaron to his bedroom. He slipped into the bedroom first, pushing Millie against the door to close it. She gasped as he gripped her jaw and lifted it to run his tongue along her neck.

“Fuck, Aaron.”

“Say my name again, Millie.”

“Aaron,” Millie said in a breath of a voice as her dick began to grow in her panties. “I can’t believe this is finally happening.”

“You and me both. I’ve always wanted to fuck a girl like you.”

“Yeah?” Millie asked, her dick straining against her panties even more. “You want to play with my girly dick?”

Aaron groaned into Millie’s ear, gripping the side of her body more tightly. He pushed his leg up against her, pressing the outline of his stiff dick into her. Millie pushed her leg against Aaron’s crotch as he kissed her, suffocating her senses.

Millie forgot about all her problems in the world. She forgot about everything except Aaron’s lips against hers and his dick pressing into her leg.

He adjusted to feel her hardened member against his leg. He moaned into her mouth as her dick bounced against his flesh, begging to get free from her panties. Aaron reached up her dress and pushed her thong to the side, giving Millie’s womanhood exactly what it wanted.

“Yeah, Aaron. Stroke my girly dick.”

“It’s so big.” Aaron rubbed Millie’s cock as he kissed her.

Millie lost herself as Aaron’s tongue slid around in her mouth. He kept stroking her cock, and Millie felt her member leaking precum like crazy, covering Aaron with her girly juices.

“Is it weird that I’m dying to suck it?” Aaron asked.

“No,” Millie said. “Suck it.”

Aaron kissed Millie a second longer before slowly sinking to his knees in front of her. He lifted her dress, mesmerized by the sight he found. Millie’s girly cock hung off her body, long and hard and intimidating, but Aaron was up for the challenge.

He parted his lips as he held his hand at her base, slowly moving his open mouth to the tip of her girly cock. Millie was perfectly trimmed. Not a hair in sight on her legs, and her womanhood smelled of perfume and flowers, even after a night of dancing.

There was only a slight hint of musk from sweat, but Aaron found the smell exhilarating. He breathed in as he closed his lips around her cock, locking them in place as he slowly moved them down her member.

“Yeah,” Millie said in a girly breath as Aaron’s mouth covered her womanhood with its wet warmth. “Suck that dick.”

Aaron moaned on her cock as he pushed his lips as far as they would go. He didn’t get more than halfway down her thick nine inches until he was choking on her dick, but Aaron didn’t stop. He breathed through his nose and continued until he had most of her cock stuffed into the back of his throat.

Millie screamed into her closed mouth as the intensity of Aaron’s mouth’s pleasure surrounded her. Smothered her. Millie grabbed the sides of Aaron’s head and pulled him off her cock before she came.

“What’s wrong? Don’t you like it?”

“Yeah, but I want to have some more fun before I cum.”

Aaron smirked and got to his feet. He unbuttoned his jeans and pushed them to the floor, revealing a handsome cock. It wasn’t as big as Millie’s, but most weren’t. Millie loved his and wanted to show him how much she did, so she got to her knees.

Aaron stripped naked. Millie was still wearing her dress. Her dick dangling out the side of her panties.

“That’s so hot. You down there on your knees.”

“Never had a girl on her knees?”

“Not a girl as hot as you.”

“I don’t believe that,” Millie said in a playful voice.

Aaron shrugged as Millie moved her mouth closer to his erect dick. She parted her lips and swallowed Aaron’s entire cock, choking lightly, but then she stuffed the rest of it into her mouth.

Aaron put his hands into Millie’s brown hair and thrusted his hips. Millie moaned as Aaron stuffed her mouth, pushing deeper than she thought he could. He pulled out to his tip, still holding her hair, and thrusted back into her mouth.

“Yeah, take that dick. Be my dirty slut.”

Millie moaned as Aaron used her mouth like a toy, fucking her hard with his thickened dick. He kept going for at least two minutes until he finally pulled Millie off his manhood with his fingers still tangled in her hair.

“You like getting fucked?”

“Yeah,” Millie said.

Aaron went over to his bed. He moved a few things around before going back over to Millie and stripping her naked, revealing her big dick and breasts.

“Those tits are amazing,” Aaron said as he cupped one into his hand. “I can’t believe how fucking hot you are.”

Millie felt herself blush in the darkness. She moved close and wrapped her arms around Aaron, holding him against her body. She couldn’t see much, but she could see the blueness of his eyes and got lost in them as she stared.

Aaron reached around to the top of her ass, slowly moving it between her cheeks. He pressed against her clean, hairless hole. Millie had freshened up at the club before coming back to Aaron’s place and was ready for whatever he had to give her.

“Fuck, that hole feels good.”

“Yeah? You want to fuck it?”

“So badly.”

“Do you have lube?”

“Yeah,” Aaron said.

Millie grabbed Aaron’s hand and walked him over to the bed. She got onto her hands and knees at the edge of the bed, shaking her ass in the air as her hard cock dangled between her legs.

Aaron wiped his hand down his face as he stared, able to see her hole in the darkness, and his cock was more than ready to plunge between those fat cheeks.

He went over to his nightstand and grabbed the bottle of lube he had, returning to Millie within seconds.

“Eat my bussy, Aaron.”

Aaron slapped her ass as he lowered himself behind Millie’s beautiful ass. He spread her smooth cheeks and pressed his tongue against her puckered hole. Millie moaned and stroked her cock as Aaron licked, getting her wet and ready to take his dick.

“Fuck me,” Millie said after a minute.

Aaron stood and grabbed the bottle of lube. He put some on his dick and her ass before stepping forward to press his tip against Millie’s hole. Millie moaned as she felt his tip pushing up against her entrance to gain access to her cave.

Millie breathed deeply, and then Aaron pushed inside of her. His thick cock spread her hole, feeling much bigger than it looked as it continued stretching her walls the deeper it sank.

“Fuck, baby. That dick feels so good,” Millie said through a moan as Aaron kept going until his balls were pressing against Millie’s perineum.

“Holy fuck, girl! This ass feels so good.”

“Yeah?”

“Yes,” Aaron said in a deep voice and dug his fingers into Millie’s ass, lightly spreading her cheeks. “Damn.”

Millie reached behind to grab her ass and spread it wider for Aaron, allowing him to sink deeper into her hole. She bit her lip as she looked over her shoulder at him, staring into his blue eyes as he pounded her hole.

She dropped her hand and her head when Aaron’s pounding grew too intense, but she loved every thrust of his hips. “Use my hole,” she begged.

“I’m going to cum all over your hole.”

“Cum on me.”

Aaron pushed his dick deep and pulled out to his tip, repeating several times until he pulled all the way out of Millie, leaving her feeling empty and desperate for his dick.

“Get to your knees.”

Millie climbed off the bed, doing as Aaron commanded. She looked up at him through hooded eyes as he beat his dick, getting ready to cum all over her face.

“Open your mouth.”

Millie felt like a dirty slut as she parted her lips to follow Aaron’s command, but she loved being his slut. She loved that she’d taken the leap and gone home with him instead of doubting herself. Millie stroked her own dick as Aaron got closer. She was already on the edge and ready to blow her load.

Aaron cursed and stood a little taller just before cum shot from his dick. Millie moaned as the warm goo landed in her mouth. She closed her eyes and took all the cum that left Aaron’s dick. He surprised her by pushing his cock into her mouth.

Millie moaned and closed her lips around his salty dick, sucking on his member until she drained him of every drop of his cum. Aaron pulled out, and Millie sank further on her knees.

She stroked her dick as she stared into Aaron’s eyes. She let out a moan, growing louder with each breath until a girly scream erupted from her lips. Cum shot from her dick, and she caught it in her hand.

Aaron dropped to his knees in front of her and wrapped his hand around her wet, sensitive cock.

Millie’s body thrashed as Aaron pulled on her dick, sending a bubble of precum to her tip. She gasped as he stroked her cock, gripping his wrist and letting out a laugh.

“I’m too sensitive,” she said.

“It was so hot watching you cum.”

“I bet it was.”

Aaron laughed and wrapped his arms around Millie. He kissed her and moved his mouth down to her breasts, wrapping his lips around one nipple. She got a little hard while he sucked and had to move his face before they got carried away.

“Stop,” Millie said. “I’m tired.”

“Are you staying the night?”

“Can I?”

“Sure,” Aaron said with a smile. “Just thought you might want to go home to your fancy building.”

Millie shook her head. “I would rather be right here.”

“Good. Let me grab a towel, and then we can go to bed.”

Millie waited while Aaron grabbed a towel. He gently pressed it against her face, cleaning away the cum that hadn’t landed in her mouth. She wiped her hands dry. Millie wanted to get a little cleaner, but it was already so late, and she was terribly tired.

They got in bed and fell asleep naked under the same blanket, cuddled up and absent of any worries.
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Afternoon sun was shining through the sole window in Aaron’s bedroom when Millie awoke, and somehow everything about Aaron’s space looked drastically different in the daylight.

There were dirty takeout containers on the desk, piles of dirty clothes, and a bunch of papers that were probably trash. The desk with his computer wasn’t too messy, but the rest of the room was a disaster.

Aaron was still sleeping when Millie awoke, but she had to get out of there. She was still naked and desperately wishing she had at least worn her dress to bed. There was no telling what germs might be on Aaron’s blanket or when was the last time he washed it.

Millie lifted the blanket and did her best to get out of bed, but Aaron woke up from her movements. He reached out and tried to grab her, but she evaded his grip.

“I’m running late.”

“For what? I thought you don’t have a job.”

“Late for an interview,” Millie said.

“Wait. Don’t you want to have coffee or something?” Aaron asked and threw the blanket off his body. Damn, he was beautiful, but his room was a mess.

Millie pulled on her panties as Aaron pushed a hand into his dark hair and sat with his legs spread. His plump dick hung between his thighs, enticing Millie, but she only had to look around the room to lose her appetite.

“I wish I could, Aaron, but I really need to get home to get ready for this interview.”

“Really? I thought we could fool around again this morning,” Aaron said.

“Another time,” Millie said as she pulled her dress over her head. Aaron got out of bed and reached for a questionable pair of underwear, pulling them up his legs as he stood.

Aaron grabbed a shirt from the pile of clothes and pulled it over his body. “It won’t take but a second to make coffee. At least let me feed you breakfast.”

“You did more than enough. Last night was amazing,” Millie said as she walked over to Aaron with her heels in her hand. She had her purse in her other hand and was ready to leave. She could worry about everything else once she got out of Aaron’s apartment.

“It was the best night of my life, Millie. I’ve never had sex that good.”

Aaron grabbed Millie and pushed her up against his bedroom door. His blue eyes and the light shadow of his beard made him so sexy, but there was no way Millie could date a man who kept his room in such chaos.

“Please, Aaron. I need to go.”

Aaron lifted himself off Millie and threw up his arms. “Fine, be like that.”

“Like what, Aaron?”

“A bitch. I’m trying to be a gentleman and offer you breakfast, and you keep running from me. You won’t even give me a kiss. Didn’t last night mean anything to you?”

Millie’s heart raced as Aaron’s eyes grew darker. His stare burned into her, and she really did have a couple interviews, but they weren’t for a few hours. Companies in Australia were showing a lot more interest than the ones in New York.

Maybe it was fate for Millie to leave behind Aaron and Sebastian and her other American boys to start a life in Australia.

“Last night was amazing, but I need to get ready for my interviews. I’m already late. Doesn’t that mean anything to you?”

“Yeah, but why won’t you let me kiss you? Why were you trying to sneak out?”

“I didn’t want to wake you up,” Millie said.

“And the kissing?”

Millie sighed and shook off her anxieties about Aaron’s sanitary habits, allowing herself to kiss the man. She didn’t feel so bad when his lips pressed up against hers and his manly scent filled her nostrils, but Millie wasn’t after just sex.

She wanted a man she could date. She wanted to be with men who would lift her up and at least keep their damn room clean. Millie broke the kiss and let out a deep breath, feeling guilty for sleeping with Aaron in the first place, even though the sex had been amazing. Everything had changed in the daylight.

What could Millie say? She wanted what she wanted.

“Bye, Aaron.”

Aaron looked doubtful when Millie put her hand on the doorknob, but he didn’t stop her from leaving. She slipped into the hallway and walked to the door. Aaron followed her, looking more sad than confused.

“Guess I’ll see you around,” he said.

“Yeah, you’ll see me.”

“I’m a good guy, Millie. Can’t you at least give us a chance?”

Millie smiled and reached out to touch Aaron’s face. “I’m not giving up on us.”

Aaron put his hand over Millie’s, looking endlessly adorable. “Please don’t.”

Millie wanted to reject Aaron, but she knew that face he was making would burn in her memories for the days and weeks to come.
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Michael and Isabella were in the living room when Millie walked through the door. They were cuddled up on the couch watching something on the TV but paused whatever it was when they saw Millie.

“Uh oh!” Michael said. “Looks like someone had a fun night!”

Millie put up her middle finger to him.

“Did you go home with your doorman slash DJ?” Isabella asked.

“Yeah,” Millie said.

“How was it?” Isabella asked, clearly referring to the sex.

“Everything was great until I woke up and saw his dirty room.”

“Oh, hell no!” Michael hollered. “You can’t be with a guy who can’t keep his room clean. That’s a major red flag.”

Millie knew Michael was right, but she felt so conflicted now that she had Aaron’s adorable face flashing in her mind every time she closed her eyes. Maybe if they never went back to his room they could have something, but what if they wanted to live together down the line? Millie could never, and she needed to stop thinking about the what ifs and worry about the now.

“If the sex was good…” Isabella said and shrugged.

“I need to take a shower,” Millie said and stood. “Can we get lunch?”

“Yeah,” Isabella said. “We were just talking about where we wanted to eat.”

“Cool. Be back in a minute,” Millie said and went to her bathroom.

***

Millie’s phone vibrated as she was standing in front of her mirror, fresh and dry with her makeup applied and her hair styled. She was wearing a white dress that went down to her knees and had short sleeves. It would be modest if it weren’t for the insane amount of cleavage it showed.

Millie grabbed one of her favorite clutches. It was a cream color, just a touch darker than the dress. She gave herself and up-down look once more before turning to grab the phone from her desk.

She thought it would be her dad messaging her to remind her about the plants while they were away, but Millie’s heart dropped when she saw who’d sent a message.

Sebastian: I’m sorry I’ve been avoiding you. I saw you’re in New York. Can we meet to talk?

Millie held the phone against her chest, not knowing how she should respond to the message. She’d spent so long being angry at Sebastian and confused by his silence, but of course he’d messaged her when she was finally moving on. When she was finally feeling like herself again.

Millie ignored the message and slid her phone into her purse.

Isabella and Michael were waiting on the couch when she walked out of her room. She wanted to blurt out that Sebastian had sent a message, but she said nothing as they walked out the door.

Sebastian was on Millie’s mind the entire time they ate, even though she acted like she wasn’t thinking about him at all.

They went from the restaurant to several museums Isabella wanted to see. They made their way to somewhere else for dinner.

Much to Millie’s relief, Aaron wasn’t standing at the front desk when they returned to her building, but all she could think about when she got home was Sebastian, and it was driving her absolutely mad.
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Millie’s interviews the previous night went well despite her ongoing obsession with Sebastian. She had yet to reply to his message, but there was another one from him that he’d sent overnight.

Sebastian: Please forgive me. I miss you, Millie.

Millie about snapped her phone in half when she woke up to the message. What nerve did Sebastian have sending her those messages after ignoring her for well over a week? He left Puerto Rico in a huff and hadn’t said a word since he got back to the city.

“What’s wrong?” Michael asked when Millie stomped into the living room. He was cuddled up next to Isabella, and they were looking at something on his phone together, but they’d quickly turned their attention to the irate Millie.

She’d nearly forgotten about her friends staying there she was so upset about Sebastian, but maybe she would feel better if she talked to someone about it.

“It’s Sebastian! He had the nerve to message me after all that radio silence!”

“What did he say?” Michael asked.

“That he misses me. That he wants to talk. I’ve been calling him since he left Puerto fucking Rico, and now he wants to talk? Fuck him!”

Michael stood from the couch and wrapped his arms around Millie. She put her face against his chest and screamed into his shirt. She pounded her fist lightly on his chest, feeling so annoyed and confused about Sebastian’s behavior.

She was finally getting over him and moving on from his outright rejection of her, yet now she was supposed to talk because he was ready? Fuck him! Honestly, Millie thought he could burn in a dumpster fire for all she cared.

“Millie, it’s okay,” Michael said and rubbed her back. “Don’t let him get to you like this.”

“Get to me? Do you know how much I’ve been hurting over him? He’s completely ignored me! He won’t answer my calls, and I've called him a lot!”

“He was upset. He needed some time to cool off.”

Millie looked over Michael’s shoulder. Isabella was watching her from the couch with a concerned expression on her face. Millie knew she was acting hysterically, but her frustration knew no bounds. Sebastian was so out of line texting her to ask if they could hang out after ignoring her.

“The least he could have done was call,” Millie said.

“If you need a phone call, why don’t you make the first move? If he doesn’t answer this time, then you can kick him to the curb. No matter what, you’ll be fine, Millie. You just can’t let Sebastian get to you like this,” Michael said as he looked into Millie’s hazel eyes.

Millie nodded. “You’re right. I’ll call him.”

“Tell him how you feel, but I hate seeing you like this. I’m sure Sebastian would hate it too.”

Millie nodded as she sucked in a sharp breath and hoped her makeup wasn’t ruined. “Can you wait for me to call him before we go to lunch?”

“Of course. We’ll be here.”

Millie went back to her bedroom. Her hands shook as she pulled up Sebastian’s page. The last time she called him was when she was sitting in the park, and it’d been a huge mistake! Millie couldn’t help thinking this call would also be a mistake as her thumb hovered over the green button.

Millie sucked in a sharp breath before pushing the call button. She held the phone to her ear as it rang. Her heart was racing when the line rang a second time. If Sebastian didn’t answer now, she’d never forgive him.

She was just about to give up hope when the call went through, and Sebastian’s voice filled the silence.

“Millie?” he said.

“It’s me,” Millie said in a whisper as her heart exploded into a million little pieces. She’d never heard a voice that sounded so sweet. A voice that brought her such comfort. Memories of the times when she and Sebastian were in love flooded her mind. There were so many joyous moments and wonderous days.

Millie didn’t know how this wedge had formed between them, but she desperately wanted it to disappear.

“How have you been?” he asked.

“I’ve been okay,” Millie said. “Missing you.”

“You don’t know how much I’ve missed you. I’m sorry for ignoring you, Millie. I was being an idiot.”

“Wouldn’t be the first time,” Millie said with a light laugh. It was insane how quickly she could go from hating Sebastian to loving him all over again, but they’d been through so much, and he was her first. The man who taught her what it meant to love.

“Don’t remind me,” Sebastian said. “I thought I could get over you, but it’s an impossible task. I only get sicker with each day that passes without you.”

“We’re both in the city.”

“Please don’t leave without letting me take you to dinner.”

“How about tonight?” Millie asked, not wanting to waste a second. There was no telling if one of those Australian jobs would give her an offer, or when she might have to leave.

“I would love that,” Sebastian said. “Can I pick you up around seven?”

“Yeah, you know where to find me.” Millie ended the call before she got carried away and told Sebastian that she loved him or something ridiculous.

Millie grabbed her cream clutch and went back downstairs where Isabella and Michael were waiting.

“How did it go?” they asked, laughing for saying the same words at the same time.

“He wants to take me to dinner,” Millie said. “Tonight.”

“Yay!” Isabella hollered and clapped her hands.

“Let’s get some lunch, and we can talk about your game plan.”

“Game plan?” Millie asked.

“Yeah,” Michael said. “In case Sebastian does something stupid.”

“Okay, we’ll make a game plan,” Millie said in a sarcastic voice.

Isabella gave her a knowing look and shook her head.

“Doubt me all you want, but every event in life needs a little preparation.”

“Whatever you say. I’m hungry,” Millie said. She made her way toward the door, and the others followed.

Aaron was standing behind the counter. He said hello and offered a friendly smile. It wasn’t nearly as awkward seeing him as Millie expected, and she thought much more about the amazing dick he’d served her than the state of his bedroom.

Decisions, decisions.
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Sebastian was standing outside of Millie’s building in front of the backseat of a town car as she made her way through the lobby. Aaron wasn’t at the desk, thankfully, so she could concentrate solely on Sebastian as she held the hem of her black cocktail dress, careful not to let it drag on the ground.

She was wearing matching heels and lingerie with silver jewelry and a red lip to accent her outfit. She had a tiny red purse on a silver chain to hold her phone, credit card, and forty dollars in cash.

The summer air was warm when Millie stepped out of the airconditioned lobby, thanking the doorman as she went. She walked up to Sebastian and threw her arms to his shoulders, letting her dress fall to the ground.

“You look radiant,” he said.

“You’re quite dapper yourself.”

“We’re going somewhere fancy.”

“I can’t wait,” Millie said, feeling like she was seeing Sebastian for the first time in years, even though it hadn’t even been an entire month.

Sebastian held open the door as Millie slipped into the backseat. The driver wished her a good evening as Sebastian got in next to her. He was wearing a gray suit that had his green eyes popping like crazy. The driver set off as Sebastian moved closer to cup Millie’s face.

“I can’t believe how long I let pass without seeing you.”

Millie couldn’t believe it either and wished it weren’t true. Memories of her night with Aaron burned in her mind, haunting her as Sebastian stared at her, his eyes burning into her soul. What had he been up to? Had he made a few notches in his headboard?

“How are you liking your new apartment?”

“It’s nice. Only one bedroom, but it has all the latest finishes.”

“Wonderful.”

“What about you? Have you decided where you’re going to live?”

“No.” Millie said as she stared out the window. They were passing cars, bicycles, and people walking on the sidewalk. “I’m still deciding.”

“Are you going to stay in New York?”

“Remains to be seen,” Millie said.

Millie had gotten a call a couple hours before her date from a company in the city wanting to give her an interview. She’d asked to come to the office the following day, but they wanted to wait a couple days. Millie wondered if she would accept an offer from Australia before she even got around to attending the interview.

“You have to follow your heart.”

“Yeah,” Millie agreed.

“I’m guessing you told your parents about everything. How did that go?”

“Better than I expected. My mom took a few days to come around, but now she’s calling me Millie and being supportive. She’s asked around about jobs for me, but I want to make it on my own. I don’t want everyone calling me a nepotism baby.”

“They’ll call you that whether you get her help or not.”

“Probably,” Millie agreed. “What about you? Have you found a job?”

“Yeah, I’m going to work where I did my internship,” Sebastian said. He was also gunning to become a businessman and had done his internship in Manhattan while Millie went off to Melbourne.

It was the summer that broke them. The summer that Sebastian strayed while Millie had remained faithful.

Millie couldn’t imagine spending an entire summer as her old boy self now, but she’d done it in Melbourne. Everyone at the internship was far too close and spent all their time together. It would have been impossible for Millie to sneak away and let her true colors fly.

“I’m sorry,” Sebastian said and reached out to touch Millie’s thigh.

Millie shook her head. “It’s fine,” she said. “We’ve both made our fair share of mistakes.”

Sebastian nodded, turning his head to gaze out the other window. The tension between them was bitter. Rancid, like a boiled egg left out to rot on a summer day. Millie and Sebastian looked fabulous, yet they felt anything but.

“What can I do to make it better?”

“Build a time machine?”

“You don’t know how much I’ve been beating myself up about the past, Millie. I want to start fresh. We’re both in the city now. We’re both older. More mature. We can make this work.”

The driver looked into the rear-view mirror with a questionable look in his eye, and Millie had to agree with the sentiment.

How could they start fresh after everything they’d been through? No matter which way they cut the cake, there would always be a tainted slice.

“How much longer?” Millie asked the driver, embarrassed that he could hear every word of their conversation.

“Only a few minutes, miss.”

Millie put her hand on Sebastian’s thigh, staring into his eyes, seeing everything they’d been through together at that moment. She loved Sebastian, but Millie wasn’t sure she could trust him. She didn’t want to commit to him when she could spread her wings and fly.

Sebastian was a catch, but maybe he’d hurt her one too many times. Maybe Millie needed to keep searching and getting hurt by new guys until she found Mr. Right. Maybe Millie shouldn’t settle, even though settling for Sebastian meant settling for a man who would most likely gain power and influence in society.

They arrived at the restaurant a few minutes later. The driver got out to open the door for them. He held Millie’s hand and gave her a look she couldn’t read, but he probably pitied her for being out on a date with a man she wasn’t sure she loved.

“Right this way, Mr. Egan,” the host said and walked them to a candlelit table in the corner.

Sebastian held out the chair for Millie as she took a seat. She crossed her legs and took the menu from the host with a delicate hand. Sebastian sat across from her, grabbing the second menu.

“What can I do, Millie? I hate that you’re acting like this.”

“Acting like what?”

“I don’t know. Distant.”

“I’m still angry you ignored my calls, Sebastian. What if I really needed you? What kind of a friend does that?”

Sebastian sucked in a sharp breath. “I know I did wrong, but you have to find a way to forgive me. We can’t keep going like this.”

“We might not keep going at all.”

The server approached as Millie said the words, swallowing a breath. Millie offered the woman an apologetic smile before politely listening to the specials. Sebastian’s eyes were burning into her from across the table, but she could easily ignore them.

“All those dishes sound fabulous. I’m ready to order if you are,” Millie said and glanced at Sebastian.

They ordered two entrees and a bottle of white wine to share. Millie glanced around the restaurant instead of meeting Sebastian’s eyes, too upset to stop punishing him. She knew she was being a bitch, but Sebastian pushed all her buttons.

Aaron was dirty, but Sebastian was difficult.

She wanted a guy who was clean and easy. A guy who could make her smile and laugh. She loved Sebastian’s drive and his determination for success, but maybe Millie would be better off with a man who wasn’t as driven as her.

“Seeing you again is bringing up a lot of emotions,” Millie finally admitted. “I don’t know what to do about everything I’m feeling. We could have had something special, but you dumped me because you couldn’t wait, and now look at me. Look at us. We’re broken.”

Sebastian nodded, hating that Millie was right, but he’d led them to this moment. He’d pushed them in the wrong direction and hated himself for not being more patient when he had the chance.

“I’m sorry, but maybe it would help if we didn’t dwell on the past. I saw Michael is dating that girl from Puerto Rico.”

“Isabella, yeah. She’s trans too.”

“Really?”

“Yep,” Millie said with a smirk.

“No wonder the three of you fooled around.”

“We haven’t since they been here, but we could probably talk them into having some group fun if you’re interested.”

“So, you’re willing to have sex with me but not love me?”

The server approached with their bottle of wine before Millie could respond. She poured them two glasses. Millie needed the alcoholic lubrication to stop feeling so angry and confused and upset that she’d even agreed to come out with a guy who ghosted her.

Didn’t she have dignity? Self-respect?

“It was only a suggestion,” Millie said when their server disappeared back to her station. Millie lifted her glass of wine and held it over the flickering candle. “Cheers.”

“Cheers,” Sebastian said and clinked his glass with hers.

They stared at each other as they took their first sip. They stopped talking about the past and focused on their former roommates. Millie told Sebastian about her interviews with the Australian companies and the upcoming ones she had in the city. Everything was a lot less tense after downing half a bottle of wine and talking about what they wanted to do for work.

“Where would you rather live?” Sebastian asked.

“There are pros and cons to each place,” Millie said.

“True,” Sebastian said. They were nearing the end of their meal. “Did you want dessert?”

“Are we going back to your place?”

“Really?”

Millie shrugged. “Maybe dessert would shake off some of this tension.”

“Let’s give it a shot,” Sebastian said and raised his arm to call over the server and get their check.
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Millie gasped when she entered Sebastian’s apartment. It was on an upper level that overlooked the park. Millie went over to the floor-to-ceiling windows breathless. She looked over her shoulder at Sebastian, not sure what to say.

“It’s too much, isn’t it?”

Millie shook her head. “It’s just enough. How much are you paying?”

“You don’t want to know, but my mother insisted on me having the best.”

“It’s wonderful. People have to work most of their lives to land in a place like this.”

Sebastian smirked as he walked over to the window. “Don’t you remember how quickly and easily we fell in love?”

Millie let out a little moan as Sebastian placed his hand on her side and burned into her soul with those green eyes. She pushed her fingers into Sebastian’s hair, and all of her animosity seemed to evaporate. Sebastian and Millie were young. Mistakes were bound to happen, but Sebastian was a man with whom she could build a life.

“I do.”

“Can’t we go back to that?”

“I want to, but—”

“Stop worrying about the what ifs, Millie. I’m here now. I’m done playing games because trying to ignore you was the single hardest thing I’ve ever done in my life. Forgive me for being an idiot, and I’ll never let you down again.”

Millie wanted to believe the words. She wanted to open her heart and live a fairytale life with Sebastian, but reality wasn’t that simple. She was taking her life one day at a time, not trying to plan too far into the future when there were so many unknowns, but one truth was that she loved Sebastian.

She always had and always would.

“Why are you doing this to me?”

“I’m being honest, Millie. I wanted to move past you. I wanted to forget how much I loved you and focus on myself and my career, but I was literally getting sick without you. Then to see how cold you were to me once we got into the car. It killed me.”

Sebastian grabbed Millie’s hand, placing his over hers. He brought them up to his lips.

“Please, Millie. Give me another chance. One last chance, and I promise I won’t let you down.”

Millie stared into those green eyes that knew her better than most. Maybe it was fate that Sebastian had made that first mistake to give Millie the chance to explore, so now she knew more than ever that Sebastian was indeed someone she could love.

They’d broken each other, but they could use those pains to stay stronger into the future.

“I’m sorry too, Sebastian.” Millie threw her arms around Sebastian’s neck and planted a kiss on his lips. The remaining bits of her anger dissipated as she pressed her lips more firmly against Sebastian’s, feeling her cock grow in her panties.

Sebastian pressed his leg against her thickening member and moaned into her mouth.

“Forgive me, Millie.”

“Let’s forget the past,” Millie said in a breath.

“Please,” Sebastian begged.

Millie erased the memories of Sebastian’s betrayals and her own, pulling him more tightly against her body, letting her heart open fully for the first time in ages. Sebastian was the one. He’d always been the one.

“It’s forgotten,” Millie said as Sebastian’s hands got more wild, gliding up and down her body, making her forget she’d ever been angry at the man.

Sebastian’s hands were the hands of a man she could love. A man she could trust. A man with whom she wanted to spend the foreseeable future, if not forever.

“I’m sorry,” Millie said between kisses. “I was so angry.”

“You had every right to be angry, Millie, and I’ll spend the rest of my life making it up to you.”

Millie gasped as Sebastian kissed her neck and slowly dropped to his knees. She was wearing a long cocktail dress, but Sebastian lifted it all the way to reveal the thickened outline of her womanhood beneath her black thong.

“Fuck,” Sebastian whispered as he pressed his hand against Millie’s bulge. “Can I suck it?”

“Yes, please, baby.”

Sebastian gripped the waistline of Millie’s thong and pulled it all the way to the ground. The dress was still getting in the way, so Millie pushed it over her shoulders, sending it flying down to her feet. Sebastian laughed when the dress landed on his head, an he moved out of the way to let it fall to the floor.

Millie stepped out of the dress, now wearing nothing besides her bra and black stilettos. She pulled the straps down her arms, turned the bra, and unhooked it as Sebastian stared up at her.

She held out the bra and dropped it to the side, now only wearing her stilettos and jewelry, which she would keep on because they weren’t getting in the way.

“You’re so sexy, Millie.”

“Show me how sorry you are, boy.”

Sebastian rushed to wrap his lips around Millie’s cock, still wearing his gray suit pants and button up shirt, but he was rock hard beneath all of it as he bobbed his head along Millie’s shaft, taking as much of the woman’s cock as he could.

Millie moaned as Sebastian bobbed his head along her thick nine inches. She put her hand into his hair and held his face in place as she thrusted her cock between his lips, staring down into his green eyes as her dick disappeared into his mouth.

Sebastian moaned on Millie’s member as he breathed through the nose and took the mouth fucking. Millie gasped and stepped away from Sebastian when the pleasure became too intense.

“Strip naked,” she commanded.

Sebastian stayed on his knees as he buttoned his shirt, staring into Millie’s eyes like a dirty little slut. He gave her a glimpse of the man he showed few people. Millie couldn’t wait to be by Sebastian’s side as he climbed in New York’s business scene, knowing just how dirty he could get behind closed doors.

Sebastian unbuttoned before standing, pushing his pants and underwear to the floor as he did. He kicked his clothes to the side and grabbed his hard cock.

Millie stepped forward and moved his hand out of the way to use her own on his shaft, rubbing it gently as they stared at each other.

“I love you, Millie.”

“I love you too,” she admitted.

“You can trust me.”

“Let’s not mess up this time.”

Sebastian shook his head. “We won’t.”

Millie didn’t want to speculate about the future. Only time would tell if they could make it to the point where the past was really the past, but Millie was willing to open her heart to give Sebastian a chance. She loved him, and he loved her.

Millie dropped to her knees in front of Sebastian and looked at him through hooded eyes as she parted her lips to take his bulbous tip into her mouth. She swirled her tongue around his cock, slowly moving her lips further down his shaft.

Sebastian put his hands into Millie’s brown hair and tightened his grip. He pulled back and smiled down at her as he pushed his cock to the back of her throat. Millie breathed through her nose and relaxed her jaw, letting Sebastian deep in her mouth.

“Fuck,” Sebastian said with a long groan as he stared into Millie’s eyes, stuffing her mouth with his cock.

Millie moaned, unable to talk, but she was loving every second of Sebastian using her mouth like a toy. She couldn’t wait to spend her life exploring and pushing their limits further and further the more they got to know each other.

Sebastian pulled out of Millie’s mouth after slow fucking it for a few minutes. He grabbed his wet dick as Millie caught her breath and dropped her head forward, feeling her neck relax for the first time since Sebastian took control.

“You want to fuck me?”

Millie stroked her half-erect dick, quickly getting back to attention. “You know I do.”

“Wait here,” Sebastian said and went to his bedroom.

He returned with a bottle of lube, his hard dick swinging as he walked, and Millie couldn’t help but feel she’d made the right decision letting this man back into her life. Her heart.

“I love you,” she told Sebastian a second time.

“Not as much as I love you,” Sebastian said. He kissed her and passed the lube into her hands as their tongues slid.

Millie dropped the lube to the floor, using both of her hands to touch Sebastian’s hair. She pulled on the ends of his hair, deepening the kiss as he rubbed her stiff cock. Millie buckled when the pleasure became too intense.

“Get on your hands and knees,” Millie said and pointed to the floor.

Sebastian got to his hands and knees in front of the floor-to-ceiling window overlooking the city and the park. He made a command for the lights to turn all the way off, and Millie had never seen anything so sexy. She got to her knees behind him with the lube in her hand. She popped off the top and pushed her dick against his hole.

She squirted the lube where her dick and his hole met, drenching her womanhood in the clear liquid, getting Sebastian ready to take her thickness. She used her tip to spread the lube, covering Sebastian’s hole and pushing into him lightly.

“Give me that girly dick,” Sebastian begged.

Millie held her base and pushed it more firmly against Sebastian’s entrance. “You want this girly dick?”

“Today and forever if you’re willing.”

Millie moaned and reached around to wrap her hand around Sebastian’s neck, pulling him upright to give him a passionate kiss. She slid her tongue into his mouth as she stroked his cock, hers still pushed up against his hole. The city sparkled outside the window.

“I’m willing,” Millie said.

“Claim me,” Sebastian said.

Millie held her dick and thrusted it past Sebastian’s tight ring, her problems fading like mist at noon. She sank deeper into Sebastian’s hole, lost in the sensations of his warm tightness. Sebastian dropped to his knees and grunted, accepting the last few inches of Millie’s womanhood into his hole.

“Your ass feels so good.”

“It’s yours, baby.”

Millie squeezed Sebastian’s cheeks as his hole loosened a bit and allowed her to move her dick more freely. She held his sides and fucked him harder until her balls were slapping his ass, and she was getting close to busting her load.

“Fuck, baby. I’m getting close.”

Sebastian rocked his hips, fucking himself with Millie’s dick when she slowed a bit to catch her breath. He wasn’t letting her stop, though. He wanted her load deep in his ass. He wanted to feel her cream running down his thigh.

“Give me your load.”

Millie bit her lip as she thrusted faster, pounding Sebastian’s ass with her cock. Sebastian stayed low and stroked his cock as Millie used his ass, ready to bust his load at a moment’s notice. He wouldn’t last long with her inside of him.

He wanted to cum with his woman. He imagined it being the first orgasm of many in their new life together. They’d faced plenty of obstacles along the way, but Sebastian could finally feel that they were back where they were meant to be.

Millie could feel it as well as she gazed at her man, fucking him, on the edge of an orgasm.

“Oh, Sebastian.” Millie screamed as she slowly rocked her hips. Cum shot from her tip a second later.

Millie let the first couple loads land in Sebastian’s ass. She pulled out and came all over his hole until there was a drop left in her dick, and then she pushed her hard dick and the cum into Sebastian’s ass.

Sebastian gasped, loving how Millie filled his needy hole. He stroked his cock until he was cumming himself, and the sensations of his ass squeezing around Millie’s dick were too much for her to handle. She screamed and pulled out of him.

Cum ran down Sebastian’s thigh, giving him just what he wanted. Millie fell to her back and let out a loud breath as she fell into a fit of laughter. Sebastian lay by her side, wrapping his leg and arm over her body.

“I love you.”

“We’re going to make this work,” Millie said with her fingers in Sebastian’s hair. “No more games, though. Promise?”

Sebastian nodded with his face on Millie’s breasts. “I promise.”
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“Look who’s back together!” Michael hollered as Sebastian and Millie stepped into the restaurant where he and Isabella were waiting.

Sebastian and Millie both blushed as they made their way to the table, unable to deny the truth. They’d spent the past thirty-six or so hours making a love nest at Sebastian’s place.

Millie only left because she had to get ready for her interview after lunch. Michael and Isabella were also leaving to fly to Chicago in the evening since they both wanted to get out before Millie’s parents returned from her mother’s work trip.

“What can we say?” Millie asked rhetorically as she gave Michael a hug. “It’s impossible for us to stay apart.”

“I’m happy to see you guys have made up. The four of us should take a trip. Maybe meet somewhere once we’re all settled with work.”

“Great idea, babe.” Isabella said to Michael. “I’ve been dying to go to Vegas too.”

“Vegas it is,” Sebastian said as they all sat at the table, not a drop of tension in the air.

“David messaged me last night to say that he and the ladies made it back sailing from Puerto Rico, but that the girls already left for Seattle,” Michael said.

“That’s too bad, but I’m sure he’ll find others,” said Millie.

“That he will,” Sebastian agreed. “I’m done looking, though.”

Millie smiled at Sebastian as he reached over and covered her hand with his.

“You and me both,” Michael said and turned to Isabella to kiss her.

Everyone at the table laughed, and the four of them enjoyed a delicious lunch, cementing their friendship. There was no jealousy or animosity.

They made a few messes along the way to make it where they were now, but that was what being young was all about, and Millie wouldn’t have changed a second of her journey back to Sebastian’s arms.
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Millie walked into her building after a second interview at a New York office. She and the hiring manager had hit it off, talking about everything from makeup and fashion to business and Microsoft Excel. Millie had her shoulders held high until she saw Aaron standing behind the front desk.

“Aaron,” she said as she approached the counter. Her face fell into a frown, but how else was she supposed to feel when she was about to let down a man who’d shared a lovely night with her?

“How’s it going, Millie?”

She shrugged. “Just home from an interview. I think it went well.”

“Were you wanting to hang out again?”

Millie pushed out her bottom lip, slowly shaking her head as she stared into Aaron’s radiant blue eyes. She would always have a fondness for one of her first major crushes, but Millie had a man who understood her. She had a man who loved her and wanted more than sex.

“I wish I could, but my boyfriend and I got back together.”

“Damn,” Aaron said with a sly smirk.

“He’s actually on his way over. Be nice to him. He doesn’t know about us.”

“You’ll be my dirty little secret,” Aaron said and winked.

Millie blushed, knowing Aaron would find another girl. He had swag and looks, and he was a DJ. What girl wouldn’t want to spend a night with that? Millie put her finger to her lips and winked at Aaron as she walked away from the front desk.

Sebastian arrived a bit later, bringing a bottle of wine and dessert. They had a wonderful afternoon snack with her parents. Barbara put the bottle of wine in the fridge for a later date and served everyone sparkling water.

Barbara was on her best behavior but insisted they get together with Sebastian’s parents soon to celebrate the blossoming relationship. If only Barbara knew all that Sebastian and Millie had been through. Millie laughed to herself thinking how she might react if she found out all the ups and downs that they’d experienced.

“That wasn’t so bad,” Sebastian said when they walked out of her building a few hours later.

“No, it wasn’t.”

“What?” Sebastian asked.

Millie had a mischievous smile on her face.

“I got an email when we were up there.”

“An email? Saying what?”

“Latoya, that hiring manager I hit it off with, offered me the job. She sent me a benefits package and everything.”

“What?” Sebastian asked in a high voice. “That’s amazing! Are you going to take it?”

None of Millie’s other interviews had gone as well, and why would she leave the city when she had her amazing man?

“I want to take it, but will you be offended if I ask Shasta to be my roommate?”

“Not at all, babe! You can stop by my place whenever you want. I’ll give you a key, but sure, have your own space. Have your girl times. I’ll be happy just to have you in the same city,” Sebastian said as he held Millie’s hands in his, staring at her on the sidewalk as waves of people passed, but none of them mattered.

“I love you,” Millie said.

“Not as much as I love you.”

They lost themselves in a kiss, excited and ready for whatever came their way. Neither knew what the next day would bring, but at that moment, they were utterly, absolutely positive they’d found love.
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Two Months Later

“This place is finally starting to look like home,” Millie said as she looked around the apartment. She was waiting by the door for Shasta to slip on her heels.

They were going to lunch to celebrate the new job Shasta landed as a major fashion designer’s personal assistant. It wasn’t the job she was looking for, but it would give her access to one of the biggest names in the fashion industry, and what fashionista would turn down that opportunity?

“Tell me about it,” Shasta said with a huff as she finally squeezed her foot into the heel. “I’m so glad you decided to be my roommate!”

“You’ve mentioned that,” Millie said with a smirk.

Shasta stood, hiking her purse up to her shoulder. “I was dying in that shared room, and I wasn’t about to sign a year lease with any of them.”

Millie laughed as she turned the knob and opened the door. Their heels clicked as they descended the three flights of stairs. They lived in an older building not far from Sebastian’s place on the west side of the park.

It was a tiny place and insanely expensive, but Millie didn’t care. She was young and living her dream with her best friend by her side.

It was a little chilly when they got out to the stoop, but they were both wearing long-sleeve dresses that hugged their bosoms with tights and stilettos. They looked each way to check out the scene before descending to the sidewalk.

“You ready?” Shasta asked.

“Always.”

They strutted down the sidewalk, turning more than a few heads as they made their way to the café where they were having lunch.

Millie had never felt more fabulous in her life, and she couldn’t wait to take over the world.
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