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The night air was cool and crisp, carrying with it the faint scent of autumn leaves and bonfire smoke. The high school gymnasium was alive with chatter and laughter, as classmates of all ages mingled and caught up on lost time.

Amy Thomas, now in her early thirties, stood alone by the punch table, idly watching the reunion unfold. She had moved across the country after college, landing a job in New York City, and hadn't been back to her home town in years.

She'd never missed it much, but something about tonight felt different. Across the room, she spotted Troy Wilson, her oldest friend. He looked just as she remembered him, tall and lanky with a mop of curly hair that was starting to gray at the temples. They'd stayed in touch through occasional letters and the occasional phone call, but their lives had grown so separate that it felt like they were strangers. Still, there was an undeniable spark between them whenever they were in the same room.  

As Amy made her way across the room, the memories flooded back. The night they'd snuck out of their friend's sleepover to go see a midnight showing of The Princess Bride. The summer they'd worked at the local amusement park and saved up for a trip to Disney World. The countless hours they'd spent laughing and dreaming about their futures.

It all seemed so long ago. "Amy!"  Troy exclaimed, wrapping her in a hug that nearly lifted her off the ground. "It's so good to see you!" "You too, Troy," she said, returning the embrace. "It's been far too long." They stood there, catching up for a moment, both not wanting to let go of the other.

Finally, they reluctantly pulled apart and began to talk, their voices low and intimate amidst the bustle of the reunion. Amy told Troy about her job in the city, about the apartment she'd moved into, and about some of the interesting people she'd met along the way. Troy, in turn, filled her in on his life out west, his successful career in tech, and the woman he'd been seeing for the past few years.  

As they spoke, Amy couldn't help but notice the way Troy's eyes lit up when he talked about her, the way he'd lean in when he shared a particularly funny story or a fond memory. She felt a strange mix of emotions – happiness at seeing him again, sadness that they'd grown apart, and something else she couldn't quite put her finger on. The conversation flowed easily, and before they knew it, the reunion was half over. They decided to take a walk outside, away from the noise and the crowds.

The night air was cool against Amy's skin as they strolled along the sidewalk, hands clasped together. They paused at the edge of the football field, where they used to spend hours playing under the stars. "Do you remember that time we almost made the varsity team?" Amy asked with a laugh. Troy chuckled and shook his head. "I think we were more interested in flirting with the quarterback than actually playing the game." They shared a laugh, and then the silence fell between them again.

Amy could feel the weight of the moment pressing down on her, the awkwardness of not knowing what to say or do next. She glanced up at Troy, his face illuminated by the soft glow of a street light, and felt her heart begin to race. "So," she said, clearing her throat. "How's your...um...person?" She couldn't quite bring herself to say the word "girlfriend." Troy's face clouded over for a moment, and then he gave a small shrug. "She's...well, she's not here tonight."

Amy felt a pang of regret. "Oh," she said. "I mean...I'm glad you have someone, but..." "But what?" Troy asked, turning to face her. There was an intensity in his eyes that she hadn't seen before. She swallowed hard, unable to meet his gaze. "Nothing," she said, trying to sound casual. "It's just...we've always been so close, you know? I feel like there's this...connection between us."  

Troy took a step closer, his breath warm against her ear. "Do you think that's just because we've known each other for so long?" he asked, his voice low and husky. "Or do you think there's something more?" Amy closed her eyes, trying to deny the fluttering sensation in her stomach. She knew exactly what he was asking, and the thought of it sent a shiver down her spine. "I don't know," she whispered. "I just...I never thought about it before tonight."

There was a long pause as they stood there, the silence between them heavy and charged. Then, slowly, Troy leaned in, his lips brushing against hers. Amy gasped, her heart racing as she felt his mouth move against hers, tentatively at first, and then with growing passion.

As their tongues danced together, Amy threw her arms around Troy's neck, pulling him closer. The world seemed to melt away, leaving only the two of them, lost in this perfect moment.

When they finally broke apart for air, their faces flushed and their breath coming in ragged gasps, Amy knew that something had changed between them. "I've always thought of you as my best friend," Troy murmured, his eyes never leaving hers. "But tonight...tonight I think I realized that maybe you're more than that." Amy smiled up at him, her heart swelling with a mix of love, desire, and relief. "Maybe you're right," she whispered. "Maybe we are more than just friends."

As they stood there, wrapped in each other's arms, Amy knew that this was where she belonged. With Troy. Her best friend, her soulmate. The future stretched out before them, full of possibilities, and she couldn't wait to see what it held. The reunion faded into the background, and it was as if they were the only two people in the world.

As the stars began to twinkle in the night sky above them, Amy leaned in and pressed a soft kiss to Troy's lips. "Let's get out of here," she said, taking his hand. "I have somewhere else I want to be tonight." Hand in hand, they walked back inside the high school, their steps echoing through the halls, their hearts full of hope and possibility. The past was behind them now, and the future lay waiting, brighter and more beautiful than they could have ever imagined.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2:



[image: ]


Amy's heart raced as she stepped out of the taxi and onto the bustling streets of New York City. The familiar sights, sounds, and smells of the city brought back a flood of memories from her college days, when she had first fallen in love with this vibrant metropolis. She had been hesitant to leave her comfortable life in California behind, but something about the pull of Troy and the excitement of starting over in this new city was too strong to resist.

With a deep breath, she adjusted her suitcase and began to walk towards the address Troy had given her. The apartment they had found was a cozy studio in the East Village, just a short walk from his favourite coffee shop and her favourite book store. Amy couldn't help but feel a sense of hope and anticipation as she approached the door and rang the bell.

Troy answered the door a few moments later, looking just as handsome as she remembered. He took in her appearance with a mix of surprise and delight, his blue eyes sparkling. "Amy!" he exclaimed, pulling her into a warm embrace. "You made it." She smiled shyly, feeling the familiar comfort of his arms around her. "Of course I did," she replied, stepping back and looking up at him. "I wanted to be here with you." He grinned, reaching out to brush a stray strand of hair from her face. "Well, you're here now. Come on in. I've got some wine chilling
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