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Chapter One

 


"Oh, she's
hot." Misty
nodded in the direction of the bar.

Raya scanned the area. A tall blonde
briefly caught her eye. She wouldn't be the one her friend would be
referring to. She looked around to where a group of women talking
animatedly were various shapes and sizes. Raya liked the variety
because women came in all shapes so why not taste them all? The
group moved to one side and there, all alone, stood a curvy beauty
nursing a drink in her hand. Misty nudged Raya in the ribs,to catch
her attention.

"I saw her
first,
remember that, Raya." Misty took a sip of her wine and licked her
lips.

Raya knew that look; it was victorious.
Raya eyed the woman at the bar and decided this was one time she
would not be stepping back. The girl had honeyed skin with long,
dark hair which fell down her back and she was playing with the
stem of her glass as though she were nervous. She certainly wasn't
dressed to be picked up. All floral and long, which Raya could see
covered generous curves. Perfect. Now all Raya needed to do was get
her alone.

"You're going to need to
step aside this
time, Misty." Raya stood in front of her friend and glared. At
times like this being five feet ten without shoes was an
advantage.

"Oh yeah, try the intimidation
routine, why don't you." Misty stepped back.

"Or I could try the 'you're on a break not
broken up, don't go messing it all up by playing away tonight'."
Raya curled her lips and raised her eyebrows at Misty.

"Dammit! I hate
you
sometimes." Misty downed the remains of her drink. "The only thing
is she doesn't look comfortable here, so good luck with that one,
babe!"

"Hmm, we'll see about that." Raya put her
glass down and grabbed Misty's empty one and then walked slowly
towards the bar.

"Hey Lonnie, we'll have a
bottle of this cheap, nasty red wine." Raya leaned on the bar and smiled at the
dark haired lovely, who nodded back before looking around towards
the door.

"Sure thing Raya," Lonnie
replied.

"Hey, you waiting for someone?" Raya
asked the girl.

"Yep, a
friend." The
girl replied in a tone that was clipped and sounded
businesslike.

"Why not join us over there while you
wait? I'm Raya by the way." Raya held out her hand to
shake.

"Thanks for the
offer, but I'm not
here for a pick up." She looked straight at Raya, who was instantly
captured by her brown eyes that gave nothing away. Raya withdrew
her hand. She would have to try another tactic.

"Look, I meant nothing by that. You look
new here, so people are going to give you a lot of attention. Misty
and I are over there. You have a straight view of the door." Raya
still held her hand out again.

"Okay, I guess. My name's
Amari." Amari's hand was soft and felt like a perfect fit. Raya's
insides somersaulted and she felt a hot flush run through her body.
She knew people talked about instant attraction or as her shifter
community called it, the mating bond, although she had never
believed it, until now. Damn!. Amari stood waiting.

"Er… you okay?" Amari asked, looking up
at Raya with her brown eyes, softer this time.

Raya mentally shook her head to
clear her thoughts.

"Yeah, sure I
am. Follow me."
Raya grabbed the bottle with the fresh glasses Lonnie had placed on
the bar and walked back to the table where Misty was waiting with a
smirk on her face.

"This is Misty. Misty, meet Amari." Raya
poured the wine as both girls shook hands and began to make small
talk a little too easily for her liking. It did give her a chance
to watch Amari, though.

Amari was about five feet seven in her
flat, leather slip-on shoes. Her skin was the color of rich caramel
with subtle makeup in the form of lip gloss on those very kissable
lips. Normally Raya could sense if another woman was into women,
referring to it as her lesdar rather than gaydar. Whatever the
case, Raya was definitely going to get close to Amari, very
close.

"Who are you waiting for?" Misty asked
Amari.

"A friend. She said I'd like this place.
Only thing is, she looks like she's not going to show up." Amari
glanced towards the door again.

"Oh, no problem. It's good you met us
instead," Misty said, leaning a little too close to Amari for
Raya's liking.

"How about a
dance,
Amari? Misty hates dancing so I never get a chance. Come on and
keep me company." Raya held out her hand to Amari who hesitated for
a moment. Misty, on the other hand, pursed her lips, knowing Raya
had pulled a stroke.

Amari got up and followed Raya to the
area that seemed to be the designated dance floor. It was little
more than an empty space near a tall speaker where people glided
and gyrated if they were really trying the pickup routine. No
multicolored lights flashed on and off. Lonnie, the owner, had
collected a mishmash of tables, chairs and armchairs that looked
like they had been acquired from house clearances and gave the
place a homey feel. Raya loved this place, especially the fact that
Lonnie welcomed everyone.

Once on the dance floor, Raya
turned and caught Amari's hand and pulled her a little closer. Amari looked
surprised.

"Someone with
drinks
behind you." Raya leaned closer to speak directly into Amari's
right ear. At that moment, she inhaled, taking in Amari's scent
deep into her lungs. Clean, fresh tones with a hint of jasmine
fragrance filled her completely, causing her stomach to clench in a
way it had not done before. Heck, this was something else.


Chapter Two

 


Energy swam around them as they
swayed to the music. Amari was uncertain what the track
was. Some
rock with a heavy baseline. Why could her brain not work out what it
was? She
knew a lot about music: it was her refuge when times were hard,
which seemed to be constantly the case at the moment. Making
friends was easy; however keeping them was another thing. Once
people got close and they realized how strange she was they often
walked away, which was why tonight had been odd. These two seemed
to want to get to know her. Early days yet. Amari closed her eyes, letting her body
drift to the music. A spark of energy hit her and her eyes shot
open. Raya was talking to her again, with her hand on her shoulder.
The energy sparked again around them both. Amari was not certain
what was going on. The power was not balanced; there was something
else in it.

"This is a track by a band called China
Dragon. I gave Lonnie their EP to broaden her collection. Do you
like it?" Raya asked.

All Amari could do was turn her head and
look at the hand Raya had on her shoulder. That's where the energy
spark was emanating from Raya's touch. As though she sensed Amari
was not comfortable, Raya let her hand slide away.

"Yeah, I like it," was all
Amari could think to say. Raya looked down at her, holding her
gaze. Raya's green eyes looked confused. Amari could sense her
feelings; they floated to her through the air between them.
What was
happening? Amari knew she was sensitive to other people's thoughts or
feelings, especially if they were close to her or touching although
this had never happened with total strangers. Usually this bond was
with family members or close friends who were open to the Craft so
what was happening here was not making sense to her.

"You wanna go back?" Raya
asked.

"Yep," Amari said quickly.

As they walked back, Amari slowed her
pace, weaving in and out of the gyrating bodies. She noticed that
the energy spark lessened until it was no longer there. Raya was
seated by the time Amari ambled across, weaving in and out of the
bodies as she went closer. Raya was chatting to Misty and both
girls looked up and smiled. Obviously they had been talking about
her, she could tell by the looks on their faces, what had been
said? Were they going to try a tag team pick up on her?

"Hey, you move well,"
Misty
said.

"Oh really? Thanks," Amari
replied, not really believing her. She was convinced that they were
seeing who could pull her first and that was not going to happen, no way. She
wasn't ready for that at all, not so soon after her breakup. Drea's
note had just given the time and place. She had been trying to get
Amari to start going out again; it would be a good way to get back
into the saddle, but Amari wasn't in the mood for riding, not even
someone as hot as Raya. Right now, their bullshit chat up lines
were lost on her.

"Is that your friend over
there?" Misty asked and nodded towards the door.

Amari turned and saw
Drea. She
was by the bar. Amari stood up and waved, to catch Drea's
attention. The leggy blonde waltzed across and planted a kiss on
Amari's lips.

"Hey babe, sorry I'm
late," Drea
glanced at the other girls, "I see you made friends while you were
waiting."

"Oh, this is Raya and Misty." Amari made
the introductions and all girls shook hands and were soon talking
like old friends.

"Do you girls want a top up?" Drea
stood up, straightening her skirt.

"Yeah, that'll be cool," said Misty,
"let me help you."

Misty walked with Drea to the bar, leaving
Amari with Raya.

"How long you two been together?" asked
Raya.

For a split second Amari wasn't sure
what she meant, and then the penny dropped.

"Oh, a while, I guess." Amari knew Raya
thought she and Drea were an item and for now that worked in her
favor. Raya's eyes dulled briefly and Amari was taken aback by the
disappointment that she could see. For whatever reason, Amari
didn't like that fact that the sparkle had disappeared from the
other girl, who leaned back in her chair and scanned the room for a
few
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