
[image: ]

© 2020 Stephanie Chapman

All Rights Reserved

Published by: Turtleberry Press

Baltimore, Maryland 

www.turtleberrypress.com


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Lena's Chance at Love

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Special thanks to all my early readers.

I appreciate all your feedback.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One
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Lena pulled up to the house and sighed. She never quite understood why her younger brother chose to live in a frat house rather than the apartment her parents were eager to get him. They were never eager to get her an apartment when she was in college. They wouldn’t even let her move into the sorority house. They insisted that she stay in the dorms on campus. Their sister Kim, the middle child, made the mistake of going to school near home and had to live at home until she got a job and moved out. Eric got to benefit from being the baby. 

Stomach growling, Lena sent Eric a text message telling him she was waiting outside. There was no way she was going to get out of the car so he could try and get her to carry some of his stuff. After a few minutes, and no response, she sent him another text. 

There was a light tapping on her window that caused her to jump. Lena looked up from her phone and saw one of Eric’s frat brothers. She turned her music down and rolled down her window.

“Didn’t mean to startle you.”

“It’s okay.” She smiled when he smiled. His bright white teeth seemed to shine framed by a dark brown goatee against his mahogany skin. Quickly, before her thoughts could go anywhere else, she scolded herself. This young man was clearly a friend of her brother, which made him possibly ten years younger than her. She looked back down at her phone. “Do you know if Eric is in there?”

“I hope you aren’t his new girlfriend.”

“No.” She laughed. “God no.”

“I’m glad. I wouldn’t want to have to fight him for you.”

Lena shifted in her seat at his devious grin. “I’m his sister.”

“Sister? I met her though. Kim. You aren’t Kim.”

“Clearly he never mentions me. Nice. Should make his ass walk home.”

“You must be Lena.”

“Ah. Are you trying to save him from walking home?”

“Naw. You just don’t look old enough to be the Lena he described. You have locs, but...”

“Eric already giving me an AARP card?”

He chuckled. “Maybe.”

“And your name?”

“Kareem.”

“Eric’s dean.”

“Yes. He’s still taking a final.”

“He told me his last final was done at ten.”

Kareem chuckled. “You want to come inside and chill? His last final started fifteen minutes ago.”

Lena groaned. “Maybe I will go find some food and come back.”

“I have plenty to satisfy your appetite.” Kareem winked at her and glanced down at his hands. Lena hadn’t noticed he was holding a pizza with another bag on top of it. He took a step back. “Come inside. You can relax. I can feed you some pizza. It’ll be great.”

“I think I know how to feed myself.”

“I’m sure you do but where is the fun in that.”

Lena rolled up her window but sat still for a moment. Finally, her stomach convinced her to take a risk in dealing with her hormones. She turned her car off, grabbed her purse, and got out. “I’m going to kill Eric.”

“I’m going to thank Eric.” 

Lena turned as they were walking to catch Kareem looking at her thighs. It was almost ninety degrees out and she was wearing a pair of cutoff jeans and a tank top. “Are you going to behave?”

“Nope.”

Lena’s eyes got wide. “Maybe I should go to that diner I saw on the way.”

“No one eats there.” Kareem reached for her arm. “I’ll do my best to behave.”

“If I wasn’t starving...”

“I’m thankful for your appetite and would enjoy seeing more of it.”

Before Lena could stop walking again, Kareem took her hand and led her up the steps and into the frat house. They walked through the living room and the kitchen, where there was a guy with his face resting in a book.

Kareem bumped the guy’s chair as he walked past. “Sean, osmosis don’t work son.”

Lena squeezed around the guy as he jumped up. She stopped for a second but then continued to follow Kareem down a short hallway and into a room. She paused when she realized they were in his bedroom. Clearly the master suite of the house, the room had two arm chairs in front of a bench that was at the foot of a king size bed. The room was dark. The sheets, curtains, and all the furniture were some shade of black. There was even a black rug on the floor. “Um...”

“You can sit anywhere you like. I don’t eat out there because when I do, I have to share. I don’t like to share.”

Lena couldn’t help but smile. “But you are going to share with me?”

Kareem grinned. “I only share my food with beautiful women.”

“Oh. Well that’s good to know.” Lena sat down in one of the arm chairs.

Kareem moved the video game controllers and sat the food down. He walked over to a cabinet by the television and pulled out some plates and napkins. Then he opened up a mini fridge. “I have water, grape soda, wine, coolers, and vodka.”

“No Jack?”

“Bottle is over on the dresser.” Kareem pointed. “Why? You want some Jack?”

Lena laughed. “No. Liquid crack is fine by me.”

“Clearly you’re Eric’s sister.” Kareem handed her a grape soda.

“Thank you.” Lena sipped the soda while watching Kareem. He opened the pizza and unwrapped some wings. Then he sat down with another container. When he opened that the smell instantly caught her attention. “Are those...”

“Old bay fries with gravy. Your brother got me eating these.”

Lena couldn’t help but moan softly. They were her favorite. She was the reason Eric ate them. The only way she got them when she was in Miami was when she made them herself. “You have to share those.”

“Making sounds like that I think I do.” Kareem grinned. “But on one condition?”

“And that is?”

“I get to feed them to you.”

Lena sat back for a second. Then she sighed. “Fine.”

“So, you came in from Miami to take your little brother home from school?” Kareem reached over and fed Lena two fries. 

“Nope.” Lena tried not to smile as Kareem allowed the fork to linger in her mouth. She backed away and ate the fries. “It’s our mom’s birthday this weekend. Party and whatnot.”

“Oh.”

“He needs to get his damn car fixed. I don’t know why he drives that piece of shit. Daddy was going to get him a new truck when he opted not to move into the apartment.”

“Eric loves that Charger.”

“Yeah, he does.” Lena ate a bite of pizza but then looked back at Kareem.

“Am I moving too slow with the fries?”

“Kinda.”

He chuckled and fed her a few more fries. “You want me to turn on the television or a movie?”

“You need a distraction?”

“Yeah, kinda.”

“Why?”

“You know why.”

Lena smiled. “You have to know I’m older than you.”

“You have to realize I don’t care. I’m not big on numbers. I work more with my hands.”

“Your hands?”

“I’m a physical therapy and sports medicine major.”

Lena reached over to grab a fry but Kareem pulled back. “Seriously...”

Kareem picked up two long fries with his fingers and fed them to her. He leaned his head back when Lena sucked the gravy off his fingers. “Listen...”

“You started it.”

“And I want so badly to finish it.”

“I’m sure you do.” Lena smiled and leaned back. “How old are you?”

“Older than Eric.”

Lena started on another slice of pizza. She couldn’t deny that her attraction to Kareem was strong. It just didn’t seem like a good idea because of his age. “So, are you going to go into physical therapy when you graduate?”

“I graduated on Saturday.”

“Congratulations.”

“Thank you.” Kareem fed Lena the last few fries. He used the fork this time, knowing there was no way he could bear to have is fingers in her mouth again without being able to kiss her. Lena was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen. He had to snap himself back into reality as he began to imagine her legs wrapped around him while he played with her locs. “I was thinking about medical school.”

“Just thinking?”

“I’m kinda tired of school. I can go right to work with the degree I have now.”

“Oh. I guess that makes sense. School is a lot.”

“Who you telling. I am tired of writing papers and taking exams.”

“Nothing wrong with taking a break. I took two years off and my job paid for my master’s degree. It can work in your favor.” Lena sipped her soda. She rubbed the back of her neck.

“What’s wrong with your neck?”

“Oh nothing, stress.”

“Stress? No bueno.”

Lena shrugged. She finished her pizza. “I should wash my hands.”

“Bathroom is that door over there.” Kareem pointed to a door. 

“Thanks.” Lena went in the bathroom. She shut the door and emptied her bladder. Then she washed her hands and checked herself out in the mirror. Her boobs sat up nicely in her thin bra. Lena was thankful she wasn’t as old as she felt. Still, having crossed the threshold of thirty made her think twice about entertaining Kareem. He was sexy. She could not deny the effect he had on her. She shifted in her shorts, took a deep breath, and left the bathroom before he thought she was moving in. Lena lost her train of thought as Kareem got up from the chair he was sitting in. Quickly she looked over to his entertainment center. “Looks like you have more games than movies.”

“I do. Feel free to check them out.” Kareem walked past Lena and went in the bathroom. He washed his hands and watched her hips sway as she walked over to look at his games. He quietly began to coach himself. He wanted to touch her but knew that he needed to behave himself. Eric was not only his frat brother but also one of his closest friends. Kareem knew he could not afford to think with his dick in this situation. He dried his hands and grabbed a bottle of oil he had sitting on the dresser.

“All these games, it’s a wonder you got any school work done.”

“It was a way to relax.”

“What even is relaxing?” Lena laughed. She left Miami for her vacation after long series of weeks from hell at work.

“Come here.”

Lena turned and saw that Kareem was sitting on the bench. “Um...”

“I won’t bite unless you want me too.”

Lean couldn’t help but laugh. She slowly walked over to him, stopping just out of his reach. “Okay.”

Kareem laughed. “Turn around and sit here on the bench.”

“Next to you?”

“Naw.” Kareem slid back and sat on his bed. Then he patted the bench. “Right here.”

“Um... okay.” Lena turned and sat down on the bench.

Kareem moved her locs out of the way and felt her shoulders. He could feel her tense up more than she already was as soon as he touched her skin. “No wonder you’re rubbing your neck.”

“I’ve had a rough few weeks.”

“Let me help work out a few of these kinks.” Kareem rubbed some oil on his hands and began to massage her shoulders. It took him a few minutes but he got many of the kinks worked out. He couldn’t help but breathe in the mix of the almond oil he was using and the tea tree oil from her hair. Kareem slipped his hands up her shirt and began to massage her lower back. 

Lena let her head fall forward and she closed her eyes. A soft moan escaped her lips followed by a sigh. “You’re really good at this.”

“I’m a professional.” 

Kareem hit a spot on her back that caused her to moan a bit louder. Lena arched her back and scooted back towards him on reflex. Feeling his hardness against her butt caused Lena to open her eyes. Still massaging her lower back, Lena was close enough for Kareem to really breathe her in. His lips brushed her neck and she shivered. His massage moved up to just under her breasts. He felt himself losing what little will power he had so he put his hands on the bed.

“Feel better?”

Lena scooted forward and nodded. “Yes. Thank you.”

“You’re very welcome.”

Unable to fight the urge, Lena slowly reached her hand back and placed it on top of Kareem’s. His fingers on that hand wrapped around hers. His other hand slipped back under her shirt and pulled her back close to him. Kareem’s lips came in contact with Lena’s neck and this time he did not stop at a simple brush. He kissed until his kiss turned to a nibble, causing Lena to giggle.

Kareem chuckled. “My bad. I said I wouldn’t bite.”

“What if I like it?”

“Oh, well in that case...” Kareem stopped as there was loud knocking on his door. “Is the house on fire?”

“Yo, Kareem. My sister is floating around campus somewhere. Help me find her. She’ll leave me.”

Kareem whispered in Lena’s ear. “Would you leave him?”

“Absolutely.”

He laughed. “Okay.”

Lena got up and walked over to the armchair before sitting back down to get better control over her hormones. Kareem walked over to the door and opened it. Eric stood in the doorway. “I forgot to tell her I had the other exam. She just flew in. I know she is pissed.”

“I’m not exactly pissed.” Lena responded.

Eric walked around Kareem and looked at Lena. “You’re here.”

“Yes. You’re lucky Kareem’s a good friend. He bribed me not to leave your ass with gravy fries.”

“Um...”

Lena cut him off before he could start to think things in his mind. “Are you packed? I’m tired as hell and your mother still wants me to go and pick up a new outfit for this surprise party she isn’t supposed to know about.”

“That was Kim. She slipped up. Not me.”

“Hurry the hell up.” Lena pointed to the door. “And I’m not carrying a damn thing so you better handle that on your own.”

Eric rushed out of the room. “Okay. Give me five minutes.”

Lena hung her head back after Eric was gone. “Sheesh.”

“I need him to take like ninety minutes though.”

Lena burst out laughing. She looked over at Kareem. “I have to go.”

“So, tying you to the bed and keeping you here as my love slave for a few days isn’t an option?”

It took a second for Lena to respond. “Um... no.”

“You hesitated. It’s totally an option.”

Lena stood up as she laughed. “I better go.”

Kareem nodded. “I could...”

Lena was close enough to him to put her finger over his lips. She leaned in and kissed him on the cheek. “Thank you for lunch and the massage. It was nice meeting you but probably best that we leave it at that.”

“If you say so.” Kareem nodded. “It was lovely meeting you.”

Lena kissed him once more on the cheek. Then she left the room and headed out of the house. Kareem enjoyed the view but wished he could follow her. Something told him that she was going to be a difficult woman to forget.
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Lena had barely gotten away from her father showing her off to his colleagues when she heard yet another voice she could not run away from. 

“Lena, come over here. There’s someone I want you to meet.”

Lena cringed at her mother’s voice. For it to be her birthday party, Lena’s mother was having the most fun introducing her eldest daughter to everyone. Most of the people Lena had met before. She knew her mother just wanted to brag that Lena had been promoted to Junior Partner at her firm. Lena glanced at Kim, who smiled back at her. Kim was just glad that her parents were leaving her alone. Lena looked around but couldn’t find Eric.

“Lena, chile I know you heard me.”

“Coming. Sorry. I was looking for Eric.” Lena turned around and walked over to her mother.

“He’s getting me a drink.” Her mother smiled. “Lena, have you met Kareem? He’s one of Eric’s friends from school. He’s going to medical school in the fall.”

“Considering medical school in the fall, Mrs. Williams.” Kareem smiled at Lena. “I had the pleasure of meeting your daughter when she came to pick Eric up the other day.”

Before Lena could say anything her mother started up. “My baby has just been promoted to Junior Partner of her marketing firm. She’s only been in Miami for two years and already on the road to being a big shot.”

“Mom...”

“Congratulations.” Kareem nodded. 

“We had hoped that Lena would go to law school but this is pretty okay.” Her mother paused. “Oh, Judge Franklin just arrived. I’ll be right back.”

Lena hung her head back and rolled her eyes. “That woman.”

Kareem leaned closer. “Leaning back like that in that dress is just simply not fair.”

Lena tried not to blush when she looked back at the grin on his face. “You need to behave.”

“I guess.” Kareem sighed. “I’d rather disappear with you and hear you giggle.”

Lena tried to hold in her giggle.

“Oh, you are fighting this way too hard.”

“Lena, come say hi to Judge Franklin.” Her mother called.

“I have to go and let my mother brag.”

“Have fun.”

Lena made a funny face and then walked over to her mother. The party went on and her parents finally moved on from bragging about her. Lena took that opportunity to take a walk outside of the ballroom. Her parents had been members of that country club since she had been in high school. Walking the gardens to avoid people was one of Lena’s favorite things to do. She loved how the groundskeepers kept the garden as much like ones from English manors as they could. It reminded her of all the books she loved to read when she was younger and had more time. After wandering for a few minutes, she paused and smiled when she saw Kareem sitting on a bench staring out at the view.

“Did my mother introduce you to every doctor in the room?”

Kareem looked over to her and laughed. “Yes.”

“Is that why you escaped?”

“No.”

Lena slowly walked a few steps closer to him before she stopped. “So, what brings you out here then?”

“There was a beautiful woman that I couldn’t bear to stare at any longer. I was afraid others would notice me lusting after her.”

The few glasses of wine had relaxed Lena. That and the fact that Kareem looked so sexy in his suit caused her to step a few steps closer, putting her within his reach. “I guess there is nothing wrong with simply lusting after an older woman.”

Kareem took her hand and led her directly in front of him. “I’m glad because her breasts look so delicious almost spilling out of her dress. And let me tell you about her thighs.”

Lena smiled as Kareem found the two splits hidden in the mass of fabric that covered her legs. The splits were inconspicuous to the untrained eye, so as not to irritate her father. Kareem’s hands went right to them. He gently rubbed her thighs. Lena began to run her fingers through his curly fade. “You know, this woman may have been hesitant but she is far from vanilla.”

Kareem pulled her closer to him by her thighs. His hands worked their way up over her bare ass. Then his fingers naturally gravitated between her legs. He slipped two slowly through her uncovered folds and then inside her. “Oh really.”

“Yes.” Lena’s head fell back as she moaned.

Kareem massaged her clit with his thumb and reached until he felt what he called the rough spot that made all women silky. He then massaged both until he could feel her walls tightening around his fingers. His eyes never left her face. Lena’s cheeks were flushed and her mouth opened slightly as her breathing went deeper. Kareem removed his fingers from her and sucked the sweetness off of them. 

Lena caught her breath and looked into his eyes. She wanted desperately to kiss his lips but she simply touched hers with her fingers. She watched Kareem take off his jacket and lay it over the bench. “Getting comfortable.”

“Oh yeah.” Kareem moved Lena back just enough so that he could put one leg over the bench and lean back on his jacket.

“Now this looks like fun.” Lena giggled.

“I like that giggle. A lot more devious than the one the other day.”

Lena bent down and kissed his lips. Then she stood up and gathered up the front of her dress. After straddling him just below his neck, she let the dress fall back down. Kareem reached his hands under the dress and grabbed her ass, guiding her so that his tongue could part her folds just as his fingers had moments earlier. Lena tried to maintain her balance, with Kareem also holding her up slightly, while he passionately tried to devour her. When he felt her walls begin to tighten against his tongue, Kareem moved his hands from her legs and out the splits of her dress. Lena held his hands and tried to balance herself through her orgasm. She moaned and gasped for air. Kareem enjoyed the possibility of drowning in her sweetness. He moaned into her folds he gently lowered her to rest on his face.

Lena took several deep breaths to gain her composure. Then she realized she was actually sitting on Kareem’s face. She jumped up and stood a few steps from the bench. “I’m sorry.”

“Naw. No apologies necessary.”

“I could have smothered you.” Lena fixed the bottom of her dress. “It is kind of a fear of mine when attempting that position.”

“And kind of a dream of mine.” Kareem sat up and held his fingers to his lips. 

Lena laughed. She walked over and kissed his lips. When she went to move back Kareem grabbed her waist and pulled her close to him. “We should go back to the party.”

“I have to do something about this desire to please you.” Kareem eased her dress up over her knees.

“We are pressing our luck.” Lena wanted to back away but moved closer to him.

“I typically stay away from gambling but...” Kareem caressed her thighs. 

Lena thought for a second. Then she smiled. “Get your jacket. I want to show you something.”

Kareem did as he was told and followed Lena further into the garden. They walked towards a shed. Lena had barely shut the door after they walked in before Kareem picked her up and had her pressed against it. It only took seconds for him to have her dress up around her waist and her legs wrapped around his waist. Kareem unzipped her dress enough to free her breasts so that he could feast on them. He did his best to focus on the more than ample parts of her breast that wouldn’t be seen. Lena had never been so hungry for a man in her whole life. She freed his dick and guided it to her opening.

“You really want to do this?”

“Yes.” She nodded quickly.

Kareem gently eased his dick inside of her. Lena leaned back against the door, arching her back and allowing him to fill her. As he picked up speed with his strokes Lena did her best not to cry out. The curve of his dick kept tapping on her spot with every stroke. The faster he went the blurrier her vision got, until he had to kiss her to quiet her cries. She had her hands in her locs so that she didn’t claw at his shirt. Kareem was trying to hold his climax back but Lena’s walls closed so tightly around him that every stroke pulled it right out of him. He exploded inside of her and moaned into their kiss. 

Afterwards, he wiped himself off with wet paper towels. He warmed the water and wet more paper towels to wipe off Lena’s legs. She giggled as he cupped her folds.

“Thank you.”

Kareem backed up before he got carried away again. He helped her fix the top of her dress and then zipped her up. “When do you go back to Miami?”

Lena turned to him. “Tomorrow.”

“Oh.”

She kissed him softly. “Kareem, just because I couldn’t resist you doesn’t mean...”

“Shhhh.” He put his fingers over her lips. “While I would never consider you to be one-night stand material, I’m okay with accepting that if that is what you want.”

“It is.” Lena responded quickly. The truth was that she didn’t know what she wanted. She also knew that Kareem had his whole future ahead of him. The idea of her possibly keeping him from enjoying the years she had already experienced wasn’t one that she could consider.

Kareem nodded. “I would love to escort you back to the party but I think it best that I don’t.”

Lena smiled. “You go ahead back. Make sure my father hasn’t killed Eric.”

Kareem laughed. “I’ll do that.”

Lena gave him a few minutes head start and then headed back a different way. She snuck into the ballroom from a different door. She was able to check herself in the bathroom and fix her hair before rejoining the party. Kareem was chatting with her father and Eric. Her mother was talking with a large group of her sorority sisters. 

“So, what trouble were you off getting into?”

Lena turned to see her sister Kim next to her. “Trouble?”

“Chile, I have only known you my entire life.” Kim smiled. “You disappear and that means trouble. I’m just curious what kind it was.”

“The kind that I’m not going to talk to you about.”

Kim nodded. “Nice. Okay then. Mom was luckily not looking for you. She’s been distracted by someone or something going on with her sorors for the past hour.”

Lena turned to her. “I’ve been gone hour?”

“What, did you step into another dimension and lose track of time?” Kim giggled. “Was the dick that good?”

Lena got flushed.

“Oh well that answers my questions. I’m so fucking jealous.” Kim laughed. “You look perfect.”

“Thanks.” Lena’s gaze went back over to Kareem. Then she heard her mother calling and snapped out of the haze that she was beginning to slip into.
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Kareem sat on the edge of the pool. He watched all the guests of his birthday party roam the backyard of the house his frat brothers rented for the weekend long celebration. His gaze stopped on a group of women who had just walked out of the house. It had been three years since he had last seen Lena. As he watched her in the group, he had to tell his dick to relax. He had chosen Miami as his destination of choice, only slightly hoping he would get a chance to bump into Lena. Eric had said he wasn’t inviting her to the party because she was “too old to party with them”. The notion made Kareem laugh. If he was honest, Lena was the only person he wanted to party with. He simply couldn’t seem to keep her off his mind.

Lena paused when she saw Kareem sitting with his feet in the pool. She leaned to her soror Gloria. “Glo, I think this is the party my brother didn’t want to tell me about.”

“Why do you say that?” Gloria looked around. “Oh, there that big head little boy is. Is he old enough to drink? How is he behind the bar?”

“Yeah, he just turned twenty-two.”

“Damn time flies.” Gloria turned to Lena. “You okay hanging out with your baby brother?”

“Not him I’m concerned with.” Lena glanced over in Kareem’s direction. He was talking to a girl who was in the pool but Lena knew that he had seen her.

Gloria looked around, trying not to make it obvious that she was seeing who Lena had glanced at. She waved to a few guys she knew who were a few feet behind the man in the pool. She then leaned to Lena. “Oh, he is fine as hell. Please don’t tell me that is the youngin you were telling me about from your mom’s party.”

“Yes. That’s Kareem.”

“Girl, you better snatch that young man up.”

“I’m not a cougar.”

“Why not? I would be for someone that fine.” Gloria laughed. “Ten years younger ain’t that bad as long as he has his shit together.”

Macie stuck her head in between Lena and Gloria. “What are y’all talking about?”

“That fine ass chocolate specimen sitting on the edge of the pool.” Gloria responded.

“That’s Nathan’s cousin Kareem. It’s his birthday party.”

Lena sucked her teeth at the sound of Nathan’s name. It wasn’t that she didn’t like Nathan. Nathan was cool. It was just that it meant that Walter was there. Nathan and Walter always hung out together. “Oh joy. Oh rapture.”

“I already spotted Walter over in the corner trying to holler at some Deltas. Maybe he will leave you alone.” Macie shrugged.

“When has he ever?” Lena sighed. “That man cannot take a hint.”

“He insists y’all are getting married.” Gloria laughed again. 

The trio walked over to the bar. Lena leaned on the bar and gave Eric the side eye. “So, this is the thing you were trying not to tell me about.”

Eric sighed. “What are you doing here?”

“First, these are my friends. Miami is where I live.” Lena put her hand in Eric’s face.

Macie laughed. “Sweetie, Nathan and I are engaged.”

Eric leaned close to Lena. “Look. It’s Kareem’s birthday. I think he has a crush on you or something. Don’t crush his pride on his birthday.”

Lena laughed. She figured that Kareem hadn’t mentioned to Eric what happened between them when Eric hadn’t confronted her. Eric was very protective of his adulthood. He didn’t want his older sister’s treating him like a child in front of his friends. Lena turned to him. “Look, enjoy yourself. I’m here to enjoy myself. You have no worries as long as you don’t try and bring some girl back to my condo. That’s when you’ll get embarrassed. Stop trying to act like you’re protecting Kareem.” 

Gloria and Macie followed Lena as she walked away from the bar. They found some lounge chairs on the side of the pool and sat down. Lena put on her sunglasses and decided to indulge herself by watching Kareem. Seeing him in swim trunks was rapidly elevating her internal temperature. It was bad enough it was a hot Miami afternoon. Macie picked the chairs nearest to a large misting fan. Most women avoided it because it might mess up their hair. Macie and Lena both had locs. Gloria had been blessed with a grain of hair that enjoyed a bit of humidity and wetness. The chair also gave Lena a pretty good view of everything going on at the party. Not that she was paying attention. Even when she tried to keep them focused on something else, her eyes followed Kareem. He had gotten up and walked over to the bar. Nathan handed him a pitcher of sangria and some glasses. Then, to Lena’s enjoyment, Kareem walked over to the three of them. She resisted the urge to lick her lips as she watched his pelvic bone and hips move out the side of her eyes. She was also attempting to try and listen to what Macie was talking about.

“So, Walter is going to ask you to go to that with him.”

“Wait, what?” Lena frowned. 

“Were you even listening to me?” Macie huffed.

“Of course, she wasn’t.” Gloria giggled. “Look who is coming over here.”

Macie looked up just as Kareem walked within earshot. “Oh, hey Kareem. Happy Birthday.”

“Thank you.” Kareem smiled. He held up the glasses and sangria. “You ladies don’t seem to have anything to drink. I brought you some sangria.”

Macie turned to Gloria and Lena. “Kareem, have you met my friends. This is Gloria.”

Kareem sat the glasses down. He poured a glass of sangria and handed it to Gloria. “Nice to meet you.”

“Nice to meet you as well. Happy Birthday.” Gloria took her glass. “What year is this for you?”

“Twenty-five.” Kareem smiled.

“This is my friend...”

“Hello Lena.” He poured another glass of sangria.

“Hi Kareem.” Lena smiled. 

“How are you?”

“Pretty good.” Lena licked her lips and took the glass of sangria from him.

“Did you bring me a present?” Kareem couldn’t help but take all of Lena in with his eyes.

“Maybe.”

Gloria began to giggle. Macie looked puzzled. She turned to Kareem. “You’ve met Lena?”

“You could say I was blessed with the pleasure of meeting Lena.” Kareem smiled and Lena was forced to look away for a moment to collect herself.

Gloria laughed and then collected herself. “Kareem, you went to school with Eric?”

“Yup.” Kareem poured the last glass of sangria and handed it to Macie. Then he heard Nathan calling him. “If you will excuse me ladies. Let me know if you need anything.”

Lena got to watch Kareem walk away for only a few moments before Macie blocked her view. “Yes dear?”

“Um... what am I missing that has Glo giggling like a ten-year-old?”

“Glo, why are you giggling?”

Gloria stopped giggling. “My bad. You remember the guy from her mom’s 50th birthday party?”

“Oh, yes, the young man she had great sex with but sidelined because...” Macie put her sunglasses on but Lena knew it was to cover up how wide
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