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Chapter One

 


 


Carmen parked her car in the assigned spot at
her apartment complex, got out and grabbed the bag of groceries
from the backseat. It had been a long day and she was more than
tired. Her apartment was located on the third floor, so she trudged
up the multiple flights of stairs slowly. Surprised to find the
door locked while David was home, she got her key out, slipped it
into the lock, and opened the door to complete darkness. She
frowned. David hadn’t left a light on for her, and she had to
balance the bag of groceries while stepping inside.

“David?” she called out as she flipped the
switch just inside the kitchen door. Strange. His car was
outside. “David?” she called a little louder.

Carmen tossed her keys on the counter, sat the
groceries on the table, and started toward the bedroom. She saw
light spraying out in the hall from beneath the closed door, and
opened it slowly. Candles strategically placed around the room cast
a golden glow. Rose petals made a soft blanket of their own atop
the comforter on the bed, while soft music played. The room
screamed romance and Carmen, still not seeing David anywhere, edged
further into the room.

She moved with a slow hesitation, not being
one to enjoy surprises of this type, and pushed the door shut with
her foot. Strong arms wrapped around from behind, startling her
enough that she let out a frightened shriek.

David laughed. “Why so jumpy,
babe?”

“If this wasn’t the sweetest thing I’ve ever
seen, I’d call you a jerk right now!” Carmen said and worked her
way out of his arms. “What’s going on?” She turned to face him and
crossed her arms against her chest as she looked up trying to read
his expression.

“I have some great news to tell you.” David
pulled her back into his arms. “Remember that promotion I told you
I was in competition with another guy for?” He was grinning from
ear to ear.

“Did you get it?” Carmen saw the answer
flicker in his eyes, a definite give away that he’d beat the other
guy for the spot. “Oh, David. How exciting!”

David picked her up and twirled her around,
smiling proudly. “Just think, with this new pay raise we can move
out of this dinky little apartment and maybe buy a house sooner
than we thought possible.”

“You would do that for me?” Carmen touched his
cheek with her fingers.

“I’d do anything for you. You mean the world
to me.”

There was something behind his grin that told
her there was more to the story that he hadn’t revealed yet. “You
have that look.”

“What look?” David asked, raising an
eyebrow.

“The one that tells me there’s also a bad side
to this that you’re working up to telling me.” She glanced around
the elaborately decorated room again. “So, what else should I know
about this great new position before I get too excited about
it?”

David flopped down on the edge of the bed,
disturbing the blanket of rose petals, and let out a long sigh. “I
have to take the night shift.”

Her shoulders slumped and Carmen couldn’t stop
the frown from overtaking her face.

“I know.” David motioned for her to come over
and sit on his knee. “With your early classes, and my late nights
we won’t see much of each other, but Carmen, it’s just
temporary.”

“How temporary are we talking here? I finally
have a class schedule for next semester that was going to mesh with
your work schedule perfectly.”

He sighed. “Harold said it will take at least
six months for something on dayshift to open in this department,
and even that time frame is just estimation. It could take as long
as a year.”

Carmen cast another glance around the bedroom,
decided not to ruin his good mood with her whining, and smiled.
“You went through a lot of trouble just to tell me you got the
promotion.”

“I didn’t want you to be angry with me for
accepting it without talking to you first about all the details.”
David moved; fluttering rose petals over the floor, and kissed her
lips. “I know it’s a big change, and I’m asking a lot of you, but
this is going to be really good for us. I feel it.”

I hope you’re right, she thought but
didn’t say out loud. “It’s wonderful.” She wrapped her arms around
his neck. “Now, why don’t you show me what people do in a beautiful
room like this?”

David said nothing, simply scooped her up and
tossed her on the bed. He straddled her and took her lips, nibbling
on the bottom one before trailing kisses across her jaw line and
down her neck. Carmen shivered, her body tingling with anticipation
of his next move.

David’s hands slid beneath her shirt and up to
cup her breasts, his thumbs rubbing against her already taut
nipples. “Miss Hart,” he whispered against her ear. “You’re wearing
way too many clothes.”

Carmen gently pushed on his chest and sat up.
She pulled her tank top over her head, unsnapped her bra and tossed
them both over the side of the bed. “Well.” She looked at David
with a raised brow.

“What?” he asked.

“I believe it’s your turn to ante up.” She
wrapped her arms around her chest and curved her lips in a smile.
“Off with your clothes, lover boy.”

She grabbed his belt and began to unhook it
when he grasped her wrists. “Slow down, baby. We’ve got all
night.”

He pushed her back against the pillows; his
lips finding her neck, his tongue swirling in just the right spot
to set the fire in her abdomen to blazing. Carmen fisted her hands
in his hair and pulled his lips back to her own.

David slipped a hand in her shorts and brushed
his fingers against the silk of her panties. He took a nipple into
his mouth and began to suck. The sensation had Carmen arching
against his hand. He moved her panties aside and slid a finger into
her moistness, teasing her clit with his thumb.

Carmen rocked her hips and took him deeper.
She squeezed, clenching her pussy muscles against his finger, the
feeling taking her across the first small wave of
pleasure.

“David.” Carmen reached for his belt again. “I
need you inside me.”

This time he didn’t argue. Slipping his hand
from her shorts, David pulled them off along with her panties and
added them to the pile building on the floor. At the same time he
allowed her to remove his belt and then stood to remove his pants
and boxers.

Carmen positioned herself back against the
pillows again and spread her legs wide, revealing her perfectly
shaved pussy. David crawled back on the bed and in between her
legs, his erection pressing against her. She reached down and
spread her lips and he slid inside her wetness.

“Oh, David,” she purred as he
grabbed her hips and lifted her up to push deeper.

Lost in a fog of sensations Carmen protested
when David pulled out. But he simply flipped her over on her
stomach, lifted her ass up and eased back inside her pussy from
behind. Carmen pushed against him, the new position allowing her to
take him deeper which increased the pleasure she was feeling. “Fuck
me harder,” she said on a moan as David slid inside her again,
their bodies as tight together as two could be.

He increased his speed and she matched his
rhythm. The orgasm slowly built until she cried out, her pussy
tightening against him, taking him over the edge with
her.

David eased her body down against the bed and
remained inside her. He brushed her hair away from her face and
kissed her cheek. “I love you, Carmen.”

Fully relaxed and floating on the high of
being in love, Carmen turned so their gazes locked. “I love you,
too.”

She closed her eyes as David moved to lie
beside her on the bed. It was quiet afternoons like this one, of
shared pleasure, that made Carmen thankful she always had someone
to come home to. She let herself be swept away in blissful dreams,
momentarily forgetting that their life was about to drastically
change.

 


 



Chapter Two

 


 


The sun had all but disappeared on the horizon
line as Dani stood watching the waves crash into the shore. It had
been a long, hot summer spent at her parent’s beach house, but in
just a few short hours she’d be heading back to her own home, and
in two shorts weeks she’d be starting another semester of college.
There was something about summer coming to an end that always made
her sad. Maybe it was the loss of what she considered true freedom,
or maybe it was because she knew that she’d go back to spending
most of her nights alone.

Pulling her cell from the pocket of her hooded
sweatshirt, Dani dreaded the call she was about to make, knowing
there was no easy way to say goodbye. Doubt crept into her mind
about saying anything at all. Maybe it would be better to just get
up in the morning and leave without the goodbye. It would be easier
than hurting someone else, but deep inside she knew it would only
leave her feeling hollow.

Alyssa answered on the first ring, her voice
honey sweet and full of pep. “Hey, I was hoping you’d call. Some of
the girls want to go down to the pier and watch the fireworks. I’d
really like it if you came with us?”

Torn between wanting to spend one last evening
with everyone who’d shared her summer and keeping her last night in
town for Alyssa alone, Dani stood deep in thought, trying to figure
out how to respond. There were pros to being in a public place when
she broke things off with Alyssa, but on the other hand if her
summer fling caused a scene it would be embarrassing for both of
them.

“I’ll be there,” she said, trying to mask the
discomfort in her voice. “It’ll be fun and I love watching
fireworks.”

“Of course it’ll be fun. We’ll be together.”
If a smile could be seen through a phone, Alyssa’s would be
beaming, and Dani could certainly hear the excitement when she
spoke. “I’ll meet you at the Ferris wheel at ten. Try not to be
late. I don’t want to see one single firework without
you.”

Dani hung up the phone and slipped it in her
pocket as she bent down to pick up a rock from the sand. Throwing
it as hard as she could into the choppy water, she counted how many
times it skipped across before being overtaken by a small wave. She
turned to head back inside the house, a familiar sting blossoming
in her chest. She wasn’t good at goodbyes and it was even worse
being the one to tell someone it couldn’t work out between
them.

With only half an hour to get to the pier,
which was located on the complete opposite side of the beach from
where her parent’s place sat at the end of the boardwalk, Dani
rushed in to change. As she started the shower, she willed away the
tears that were threatening to turn her eyes puffy and red.
Break-ups might not be pretty, but at least she could try to be if
she could just keep it together.

The pier was more crowded than usual and she
straightened the collar on her black silky blouse as she weaved
through the crowd headed toward the Ferris wheel. Confrontation was
something she absolutely hated, and more than anything she hoped
Alyssa would understand that a long distance relationship was not
something she could handle. Not being able to see her girlfriend
for long periods of time wasn’t something Dani was able to commit
to. Not because she didn’t think she could be faithful, but because
she was a woman who needed her lover close by.

The summer had been perfect. Days filled with
lying in the sun, walking the boardwalk, and downtown shopping
trips. It was the nights, though, that had been the most enjoyable.
There was something romantic about the beach at sunset, especially
when you had someone to share it with. Long walks through the sand,
water lapping at their toes while the moon shone down upon them,
and the occasional sexual escapade in the wee hours of the morning
where anyone still left on the beach didn’t care what you
did.

Yes, sex on the beach was a favorite pastime.
Two hot bodies molding together, despite the cool night air, with
only the moon casting a glow on the sand. The fear of getting
caught, the risk of an indecent exposure charge, made the
experience even more exhilarating.

Dani rounded the corner by the corndog stand
and saw Alyssa standing in a pair of strappy sandals that made her
already long legs go on forever. The cut off jean shorts she wore
barely covered her ass, and the lime green halter made her sun
kissed skin glow under the bright lights of the Ferris
wheel.

Dani felt a flutter in her abdomen. Her
imagination running wild as she watched Alyssa waiting for her to
arrive. It would be so easy to pull her into a darkened corner
somewhere and run her hands up those long legs, to let her fingers
slide across the soft skin of her stomach, to tug gently on her
belly ring. She watched Alyssa laugh with her friends, her full
lips curving up easily, and it made her want her even more. Deep
down Dani knew it was purely lust driving her feelings, so she
slowed her steps, attempting to squash the dirty thoughts running
through her head before she couldn’t stop herself from acting on
them.

Alyssa wore her long chestnut hair down, the
natural curls wild from the humidity in the air. She sighed. It was
going to be hard to say goodbye to someone who made her temperature
rise by just looking the way Alyssa did naturally, but Dani knew it
had to be done. The longer she waited to tell her, the worst it
would be for both of them.

As she fought hard the urge to rush up and
take her lips, Alyssa turned and their eyes locked. Dani tried to
stay focused on what she’d come to do, but that was so much easier
said than done. The sexy way Alyssa smiled at her was making her
second guess the decision.

“You made it!” Alyssa barely gave her a chance
to get close before jumping into her arms for a hug. “Come on.” She
grabbed her hand and pointed to the Ferris wheel. “I want to be at
the top when the fireworks start.”

Being at the crown of the gigantic wheel
wasn’t exactly the best place to break someone’s heart, and Dani
envisioned being thrown out of her seat. She could see herself
clearly plummeting to her death on the concrete below when she told
Alyssa it was over. She shook the vision from her head and smiled,
allowing her date to drag her into the long line to wait their
turn.

Alyssa snuggled close to her as they waited.
The line moved quickly and soon they were strapped into a blue
bucket by the man working the ride, and with a flip of the switch
were moving slowly backwards up toward the sky. Alyssa reached over
and took her hand at the same moment the first firework burst above
them. It was purple, and though being shot off miles away, felt
like it was going to rain down on their heads.

“How pretty.” Alyssa’s eyes were wide with
excitement. “Dani, are you okay? You look a little
green.”

The Ferris wheel lurched to a stop at the very
top making the bucket sway back and forth in the warm night air.
Never a fan of heights, Dani crouched down further in the seat.
Alyssa squeezed her hand and laughed as another firework lit up the
sky making the whole scene entirely too romantic. Dani turned to
face Alyssa, ready to tell her everything that had been building
up. At least that was her plan but Alyssa took her movement in a
completely different manner and quickly pressed their lips
together. All rational thought was lost as their tongues met,
softly caressing each other.

Alyssa nipped her lip causing Dani’s nipples
to harden in an instant. The silken material of her shirt brushed
against the taut peaks when she moved, further stimulating her
already heightened senses. It was hard to concentrate on anything
but the feeling of sheer arousal. Dani reached up with her free
hand to embrace Alyssa’s cheek as she deepened the kiss. She
stroked gently and her thumb brushed against wetness. She pulled
back and gazed into Alyssa’s eyes, which were filling up with
tears.

“I know what you’re going to say,” Alyssa said
quietly. “I’m pretty good at reading people. I’d like one last
carefree night with you before we have that
conversation.”

The bitter taste of guilt threatened to fill
her mouth but Dani swallowed it down. She kissed Alyssa’s cheek,
tasting the salt from the tear that had fallen. “We can talk
tomorrow. Tonight, let’s just be us.”

Pulling Alyssa’s head down on her shoulder,
Dani stroked her fingers down her arm as the ride began to move
again. There would be plenty of time for talking when the morning
sun rose above the horizon. Tonight would be about tangled sheets
and flesh on flesh, about heat and passion. Dani’s groin throbbed
with anticipation of tasting Alyssa one last time, of forgetting
tenderness and fucking her brains out.

Deep down Dani knew she would take their break
up ten times better than Alyssa, and with each spin of the large
wheel her heart hurt a little more for the girl she was going to
leave behind in just a few short hours. Holding Alyssa’s hand and
enjoying their time together seemed so right, they fit together
perfectly. The truth was they were a really good match, but Dani
couldn’t make herself believe that things would work out between
them from a distance.

Relationships always started out fun,
carefree, full of wild intoxicating romance—like the one they’d
shared over the summer. They began that way, but women tended to
want commitment which was something Dani had never been good at.
She liked variety, freedom, and her own space. It was possible she
hadn’t found the perfect person yet, the one she’d change her life
for, and maybe it would happen someday. But for now she was content
with loving in the moment.

If Alyssa wanted one more night to pretend it
wasn’t ending, she would give that to her. Dani felt she owed it to
her for sharing such an amazing summer together. Tonight they would
laugh and love together, and then tomorrow they would say
goodbye.

* * * *

The bed was a tangled mess of blankets with
Alyssa’s body pressed tightly against her own when Dani woke the
next morning. She picked her arm up slowly, attempting to slide out
of bed without waking Alyssa, and moved toward the edge as far as
she could go before putting her feet on the floor. It was a wasted
effort. Alyssa stretched like a cat in the bed and opened her eyes
slowly, a lazy smile spreading across her lips.

“What time is it?” she asked as Dani stood
beside the bed pulling on a pair of tattered jeans.

“Just past nine.” Dani pulled a tank top on
before crawling back on the bed to kiss her. “Good
morning.”

Alyssa wrapped her arms around Dani’s neck and
pulled her down so only the thin sheet separated Dani’s body from
her soft, naked skin. Visions of peeling away that sheet and
lowering her head between Alyssa’s legs filled her, but Dani knew
that would only prolong the inevitable.

“I could stay like this
forever.”

Alyssa’s words hit her full force and Dani
stiffened at the word forever. All thoughts of a morning tangle
fading from her mind. She kissed Alyssa’s lips quickly again and
crawled off the bed. “I’m going to go pick up some coffee and
donuts on the boardwalk.”

Dani slipped into the bathroom to clean up.
This was going to be harder than she thought. She ran a hand
through her hair, and glanced quickly in the bathroom mirror as she
brushed her teeth to be sure she was ready to be seen in
public.

“I’ll get dressed and come with you.” Alyssa
started to get off the bed as Dani came back into the
room.

“No. It won’t take that long. Go ahead and
make use of the shower and get dressed.” Dani touched her cheek.
“Chocolate donuts, right?”

Alyssa frowned, but nodded about the donuts.
Before Alyssa could change her mind about being left behind Dani
grabbed her phone and keys from the dresser, and bolted out of the
house into the already smoldering morning heat.

The boardwalk was crowded with people bustling
in and out of the small shops. The tiny diner turned donut shop
that she’d grown used to frequenting during her stay came into view
and she walked up to the counter—trying to brush away the ill
feeling that was working its way into her stomach—to order coffee
and donuts to go.

“No friend today?” Pedro, the short guy who
ran the register, asked with a smile.

It wasn’t unusual for him to ask that question
as Dani and Alyssa had spent many mornings after long nights of
lovemaking gorging on donuts and coffee to recuperate. She laughed.
“Not today.” Dani handed him the money, and then took the cup
carrier and bag he offered. “Keep the change.”

Pedro smiled and pretended to blow her a
kiss.

“See you next summer,” she said before turning
to leave, the sun warm on her back as she walked.

With each step she took heading back to the
house, Dani’s heart became heavier in her chest. The coffee and
donuts felt more like a peace offering than breakfast as she cut
through the main corridor to the back deck. She found Alyssa there
combing through her long curls. Dani sat everything on the wicker
table, and stood to look out at the ocean. She needed a moment
before beginning the conversation that would probably end a
perfectly good relationship forever.

The thought of losing Alyssa from her life
completely was hard to swallow. Just because she didn’t want to
commit to a relationship with her on a romantic level, didn’t mean
she wanted to give up the friendship they’d built, but Dani wasn’t
sure Alyssa would want to remain friends. Her shoulders slumped as
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