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      “Hayley?”

      Diane tilted her head back, catching Hayley’s eye in the kitchen. The sun blazed down—peak season was upon them—and a sheen of sweat mixed with lotion covered her skin. God, this was the life. Her first real summer in Ibiza. Diane could hardly wait to watch Hayley fully immerse herself in the nightlife here. Diane may have recently turned fifty-three, but she had more life in her here than she had back in England. Hayley made her feel young again. 

      “What’s up?” Hayley stood halfway inside the kitchen and halfway outside on the terrace. “You don’t want another snack, do you?”

      “No. I’ve eaten plenty this morning.” Diane quickly glanced down at her stomach. If she didn’t stop ‘snacking’ soon, she was going to regret it. “Mila just texted me. She wants to know if we have any plans this evening.”

      “Other than applying aftersun all over you tonight, no.” Diane caught the smirk Hayley was wearing. Her skin tingled. “Why?”

      “She said something about drinks at hers with Leigh and a few friends who are over from the UK.”

      “If you feel like it.”

      Did Diane feel like it? She wasn’t sure. Usually, after a day in the sun, she needed to relax and rehydrate. Not drink alcohol. “Maybe see how we do today?”

      “Works for me.” Hayley chomped on a pineapple stick, slurping as it dribbled down her chin. “Want some?”

      “No, thank you. But I would like you to join me if you’ve finished inside. This is your first full day off in over two weeks.”

      “I’m coming, I’m coming. Who knew you’d missed me so much?” Hayley rolled her eyes playfully, lifting her tank top over her head and tossing it to the couch on the terrace.

      As she made her way towards her own sun lounger—their first chance to sunbathe together in almost three weeks—Diane narrowed her eyes to Hayley’s chest. “What’s…that?”

      “What?” Hayley played stupid, but Diane saw right through her. 

      “The new tattoo by your tit!” Diane swung her legs over her lounger, taking a closer look. “When did you have that done?”

      “Fortnight ago.”

      “Why am I only just seeing it now?” Diane studied it as she moved closer again, her lips curling into a smile. “You…got this for me?”

      Hayley cupped Diane’s chin, drawing her into a kiss. “Wanted to have you with me forever.”

      Diane held her breath momentarily. Had it been so long since she’d seen Hayley naked? That wouldn’t do. But then Hayley’s eyes reminded her that intimacy didn’t only come in the form of sex. No, every moment they spent together was intimate. And special. And absolutely perfect. She studied the tattoo again, this time trailing her fingertip over the swell of Hayley’s breast. A hand of playing cards, the centre one being the queen of hearts. But inside it had the letter D. “This is…wow.”

      “You don’t mind that I did this, do you?”

      “Mind?”

      Hayley placed her hand over Diane’s, lacing their fingers against her chest. “Some people don’t like it when they have a tattoo dedicated to them. But this is how I show my love sometimes. I was scared to show you, so I left it until it was healed.”

      “I love it. I love you.”

      “I know I sound like a broken record, but I wouldn’t want you to be anywhere other than here with me. Seeing you like this, enjoying yourself…your life, God…it makes me so happy, Diane.”

      “It’s all because of you.” Diane pressed her forehead to Hayley’s, smiling into another kiss. “Everything I feel is because of you.”

      “And everything I feel is because of you.” Hayley wrapped an arm around Diane’s waist, deepening their kiss. As her nails grazed the back of Diane’s neck, she shuddered. “I think maybe we should stay home tonight. I’ll make us dinner, we’ll walk along the beach, and then come home and relax.”

      “Yes.”

      “I need some time alone with you. I’ve been neglecting you since the season started again.”

      “You haven’t. You work harder than anyone I know…and you love doing it. I’m happy sitting back and watching your success.”

      “Until your own begins,” Hayley said, grinning. “Any news on the paperwork yet?”

      “No. But it should be any day now.” Diane wasn’t overly concerned by how long she would wait to set up as a self-employed accountant over in Ibiza. She was enjoying her rest from all her hard work too much. But she was going to get back into it sooner rather than later. While she wanted to spend her days lying on the beach, she’d only go insane in the long run. “It’ll happen when it happens.”

      “Then tonight,” Hayley whispered as she kissed her way along Diane’s jawline and towards her ear. She nipped her lobe and smirked against it. “You’re all mine. Every. Last. Inch. Of. You.”

      Diane gripped Hayley, groaning as the urge to drag her inside became unbearable. “Maybe you could start that right now…”

      “Oh, no. I’m going to keep you anticipating my next move all day long.”

      “Is that so?” Diane quirked a brow, knowing exactly what it did to Hayley.

      But Hayley untangled herself and reached for the lotion. “That is so. I love this game. It’s so much fun.” Hayley held Diane’s jaw gently, leaning towards her lips as she whispered, “And you’re always so wet for me when I make you wait.”

      Diane’s breath quickened, but Hayley’s touch lasted mere seconds. Then as she sauntered away, she glanced over her shoulder and offered Diane a wink. 

      “God, she’s going to be the death of me.”
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        * * *

      

      The heat today had really knocked Hayley for six, yawning as she strolled hand in hand with Diane along the shoreline. The dull thump of music could be heard in the distance—the Ibiza nightlife ready and raring to go—but Hayley couldn’t wish for a better evening. Having Diane out here had really calmed her down in terms of partying and drinking. Hayley was beginning to hate that side of life before she met Diane, but being in a committed relationship had cemented it all for her. And it wasn’t because Diane didn’t want to be out in the clubs. No, Hayley just preferred the simple life now. She’d done the binge drinking, had her weekend blowouts, and now she was fully settled down. 

      “You see that ledge up there?” Hayley pointed up at the cliff directly ahead of them. “Mila had me dive off it once. Never again. I thought I was going to die.”

      “I don’t know why you get up to the things you do, but I’m happy to know you won’t do it again. My nerves would be shot.”

      “Oh, mine were. Trust me.”

      Diane nudged Hayley’s shoulder as they strolled, the water lapping at their feet. “I heard you on a call to Angie earlier. How is she?”

      “Fine. She’s still a bit…off with me, but it’s getting better.” That wasn’t quite the truth, nothing was better with Angie, but Hayley didn’t want Diane to overthink it. She already apologised repeatedly as though the breakdown of their friendship was Diane’s fault.

      “And Steph?”

      Hayley smiled weakly. She suspected Diane missed her friendship with Steph, but Diane wasn’t willing to give her a chance until she received a concrete apology. Unfortunately, Hayley didn’t see that materialising anytime in the near future.

      “Steph has been promoted at the office. I think she’s really playing on that; you know what she can be like.” Hayley knew Steph would be living up the promotion. Steph was that kind of woman. She wouldn’t be at all surprised if Steph was telling people she was managing the entire office. “I think they’re both doing okay.”

      “Maybe I should give her a call.” Diane kept her focus on the cliffs, her thumb stroking Hayley’s knuckles. “What do you think?”

      “I think that if you want to reach out, that’s entirely up to you. Maybe it’ll come to something, but I don’t want you to get your hopes up. Steph has done absolutely nothing to repair your friendship, and for me, that says a lot about how she feels.”

      Diane scoffed. “You’re right. I don’t know why I even considered calling her.”

      “It’s not the worst idea in the world, babe. But I don’t want her to hurt you. We both know how she feels, and that mouth of hers doesn’t do her any favours at all. But think about it. She was your friend.”

      “I thought she was my friend,” Diane said, side-glancing at Hayley. But Hayley saw the look of hurt still present from the backlash. It had rocked Diane, even if she tried to insinuate it hadn’t. “But I think deep down, I know she’s not. If she was, she would have reached out by now.”

      Hayley stopped Diane on the sand, turning to her. “Maybe she’s embarrassed.”

      “She should be for the way she behaved.”

      Diane had gone into more detail one evening over a bottle of wine with Hayley. How Steph had stood up in the office and tried to diminish who Diane was as a person…Hayley was horrified. For a woman in her fifties, Steph was nothing more than childish and disrespectful. Hayley was well aware of the fact that not everyone would agree with their relationship, but to try to turn other people…no. She despised that. 

      “I am sorry she did that to you. If we hadn’t kissed outside the office—”

      “No. We’re not doing that. That kiss did me a favour, Hayley. It opened my eyes to the potential happiness I could have. I’d hidden myself for so long, and for what? To appease people like Steph. I’m glad she showed me her true colours because it ultimately led me to be here with you.”

      “You’re right. But it doesn’t make me any less angry for the way she treated you.”

      “Nor me.” Diane lifted a hand and rested it against the side of Hayley’s neck. As her thumb gently grazed Hayley’s jaw, she closed her eyes. “But look at what we have now. Steph is the least of my concerns.”

      “Good.” Hayley glanced around the beach, glad to find it practically empty. This side of the beach was out of town and not as accessible without a car, so most tourists left earlier or avoided it altogether. It was just another reason to move out of the hustle and bustle of the main town. It felt like they had their own private beach. “Come with me.”

      Hayley guided Diane away from the shoreline, sneaking around the back of a cliff and dipping her head as she waded through a pool of water. “Mind your head, babe.”

      “Hayley, where are you taking me?”

      “To show you something. Just keep looking ahead. Don’t look up. Not yet.”

      When they stopped on the sand inside a cove Diane hadn’t come across since she’d moved here, Hayley wrapped her arms around Diane’s waist from behind. 

      “Wow. The view in here is beautiful.” Diane sighed contentedly, resting her hands over Hayley’s as they looked out at the ocean. “Why have we never been here before?”

      “I was saving it for a surprise date when we walked along the beach at sunset.”

      Diane rested her head back, her eyes closed. “God, I love you.”

      “And I love you. I just need you to tilt your head back a little more…and open your eyes.”

      Diane did so, her breath catching as she peered up through the opening in the ‘roof’ of the cliff. Pink and purple hues greeted them, Diane’s hands tightening against Hayley’s. “Oh, wow. T-that is…”

      “Stunning. Just like you.” Hayley dipped her mouth towards Diane’s ear, one hand slipping inside the split of her lemon coloured knee-length wrap dress. “These are the moments that make me the happiest. Watching you see things for the first time.”

      “God, sometimes I wish I could see you for the first time again. To really enjoy the feeling I had as you walked through the door. To just…kiss you on arrival.”

      Hayley smoothed her palm across the skin of Diane’s stomach, kissing her neck. “You may have killed me if you’d done that. I’m not sure my heart would have taken it in that moment.”

      “No?” Diane turned her head, gazing into Hayley’s eyes.

      “It was already pounding furiously. If you’d have so much as breathed close to me, I would have hit the floor.”

      Diane simply smiled, her eyes fluttering closed again when Hayley dipped her hand lower, her fingertips pushing past the waistband of her lace underwear. “I still can’t believe you’re mine…”

      “Babe, I’ll always be yours. No matter what.” Hayley’s hand glided lower, cupping Diane as she gasped lightly. “Do you have any idea how hard it is not to touch you when you’re lying out in a bikini?”

      “Hayley…”

      “Or when we’re alone like this, with the most beautiful view.” Hayley pressed a finger between Diane’s smooth lips, moaning when she was greeted by Diane’s arousal. “Mm. Something tells me you’ve been expecting this.”

      “Fuck. I’m always expecting something from you. Y-you certainly keep me on my toes.”

      “And that’s good, right?” Hayley gathered Diane’s arousal on the tips of her fingers, rolling slowly them over her clit. When Diane trembled against her, Hayley couldn’t help but press a little harder. “I mean, it feels good.”

      “Oh, it feels incredible.” Diane lifted her arm, wrapping it around the back of Hayley’s neck as she drew her into a kiss. Hayley teased Diane’s entrance, grinning when Diane’s mouth fell open against her lips. “H-Hayley, please.”

      Hayley quickly tugged the tie holding Diane’s dress in place, forcing her bra down and pinching a taut nipple. Seeing Diane like this, open to exploring…God, Hayley could barely contain herself. “You,” she whispered as she eased a single finger inside Diane. “Fuck, you’re so hot.”

      Diane bucked her hips, gripping the back of Hayley’s neck. “If I’m so hot…fuck me.”

      Oh, Hayley didn’t need to be asked twice. 

      She pushed deeper, widening her stance to maintain her balance as Diane rested back against her. The sound of waves crashing against the rock face pulled Hayley into a world of their own, just Diane’s breathy moans barely audible. “Y-yes.”

      Hayley eased a second finger inside Diane, pressing the heel of her hand to Diane’s sensitive clit. God, she had never in a million years imagined this would be her life. It didn’t matter how good the sex had been in the past with women…this was the very epitome of ‘the greatest.’ “Fuck, I want to be all over you, Diane.”

      Diane trembled, her knees weakening as Hayley moved in and out, hard and fast. She pinched and tugged at Diane’s nipple, sucking on a particular spot on Diane’s shoulder. A spot she knew could have Diane coming in mere seconds. “Oh, fuck!” Diane tipped her head back and exposed her neck, her hips meeting every thrust of Hayley’s fingers. “Yes. R-right there. Don’t stop.”

      Hayley curled her fingers, sucking harder on Diane’s shoulder. Her skin tasted divine, soft and silk-like beneath her tongue. But it was the guttural moan that rumbled in Diane’s throat that had Hayley wanting to fuck her senseless. This woman, her world…she could never get enough. “Mm, you’re close,” Hayley whispered when Diane’s walls squeezed her fingers. “Fuck, I love it when you come for me.”

      And it was those words that tipped Diane over the edge as she released around Hayley. Her chest heaved, those full lips crushing to Hayley’s as Diane dug her nails into the back of Hayley’s neck. Fuck, that would never not feel good. “B-baby…”

      Hayley slowed, suddenly slipping out of Diane only to give her clit the attention it deserved. “I want so much more from you.” With Hayley’s hand pressed to the space between Diane’s delectable breasts, she lashed her fingers against her clit, grinning as she coaxed another orgasm from Diane. “Mm. Just like that.”

      “Oh, God.” Diane’s body weakened, her hand falling away from Hayley’s neck. “I-I wasn’t expecting that.”

      Hayley tugged her hand from Diane’s underwear, bringing her fingers to Diane’s lips. She slipped them into Diane’s mouth, exhilaration coursing through her when she watched Diane taste herself. “Fucking hell. You’re a dream come true.”

      Diane turned, gripping Hayley’s wrist and guiding her fingers to Hayley’s lips. “Oh, yeah?”

      “Mmhmm.” Hayley cleaned Diane from her fingers, smiling into a kiss. “My dream in every way imaginable.”
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      Diane sat back in a booth in the VIP section of the bar, watching Hayley work her magic on her decks. She always told Hayley an ordinary table was perfectly adequate, but Hayley still insisted that Diane had one of the best seats in the house. Literally. From this view, she could see every last inch of her girlfriend. Occasionally, Hayley would look in her direction and blow her a kiss, reminding the women who were watching her that Hayley was spoken for.

      “Diane, hi.”

      Diane turned, smiling when Mila stood to the side of her booth. “Hi.”

      “Mind if I join you for a few minutes? I’m waiting for some friends.”

      “Of course not. Take a seat.”

      “You must be beside yourself whenever Hayley has a gig. People would pay a fortune for the VIP booth.”

      Diane winced. “Sorry. Did it cost you a lot?”

      “Oh, no. Perks of being friends with your girlfriend means I also get a deal on tickets.” Mila winked at Hayley, raising her glass. “Isn’t she great?”

      Diane could swoon as she watched her girlfriend shaking her arse to the beat. “She is. Very great.”

      “You seem to have settled in well together. Which is huge for Hayley—I hope you know that. She doesn’t just fall in love with anyone.” Oh, Diane was well aware of that. “She’s never been this happy, you know? I’m sure you see how happy she is, but I don’t think you realise what a massive deal this is. I know we kinda made things difficult for you when you first came here; it was our way of trying to protect Hayley. We quickly learned that it wasn’t necessary.”

      Diane smiled as she sipped her drink.

      “She’s so in love with you, Diane. And I know I have no right to say this…but please don’t hurt her. You’re so good together, and I don’t know if any of us could deal with you two splitting up.”

      Diane frowned. Why would Mila think that? They’d been getting along so well that Diane hadn’t expected a conversation like this. “Has something happened? Or has somebody implied that we would split up?”

      “God, no. I just…”

      “Hayley makes me very happy. I have no desire to leave her…or this.”

      Mila scrubbed a hand down her face. “God, I know. I was just trying to explain how much she loves you. Adores you. I didn’t mean to get your back up. I’m sorry.”

      “It’s okay. I understand what you’re saying. I’m glad Hayley has people like you and Leigh to support her. It means a lot to us both.”

      “She’s never really had much support. We want you two to give everyone out there the middle finger.”

      Oh, Diane would love nothing more. She and Hayley were similar in that they hadn’t had much support. But Diane wasn’t the type of person to discuss her lack of friends and family over the years. It wasn’t necessary. “After her dad died, I didn’t think Hayley would ever come back to England. I’m so glad she did.”

      Mila narrowed her eyes ever so slightly. “You knew her dad?”

      “Well, yeah.” Diane switched her attention between Mila and Hayley. Hayley was oblivious to the fact they were still talking, and now Diane had a feeling she was about to put her foot right in it. Had Hayley not told them how she’d met Diane? Oh, God. “We…lived in the same area.”

      “Makes sense. She tends to stay local when she goes back to England.”

      Phew. That was close. But then part of Diane felt terrible for lying to Hayley’s friend. It was something she would definitely have to clear up with Hayley at the end of the night. It hadn’t occurred to Diane that Hayley had kept the truth from anyone. “So, what are your plans for the rest of the night? Is Leigh coming here?”

      “No. She’s working. I think we’re planning to arrange something with you two in the next few weeks.”

      “We’d like that.” Diane finished her drink, calling for the server. As he approached, taking his notepad from the back pocket of his fitted pants, Diane turned to Mila. “Can I get you a drink?”

      Mila looked down at her glass and then back at Diane, smiling. “Sure. That would be great. A beer, please.”

      Diane ordered Mila a beer, herself another cocktail, and a bottle of water for Hayley. When the server left, she noted how Mila relaxed dramatically. “Everything okay?”

      “Yeah. Sorry. I thought I’d fucked everything just before when I said what I did.”

      Diane waved a hand, crossing her legs as she, too, relaxed. “Don’t worry. Everything is fine.”
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        * * *

      

      “Alright, kids! Once again, I’ve been Hayley Mac, and you’ve been the best crowd I’ve had this season! Stay safe and stay alert!” 

      Hayley lifted her headphones from her head, bopping to the beat as she played a pre-prepared track list. Diane had stayed for her entire set, and within the next hour, Hayley was ready to get out of here and crash into bed. She’d had a set this afternoon, managed to get home for some dinner, and then had to head straight back out again for a four-hour set. Having her girlfriend around had definitely helped. Diane’s beautiful face to focus on always made the set better. 

      She made her way through the crowd on the dance floor, heading in Diane’s direction. As security unhooked the rope separating the VIP area, Hayley grinned when Diane held out a bottle of water…followed by her favourite cocktail. A mojito. “This is why I love you!” Hayley leaned in, kissing Diane’s cheek. “You ply me with alcohol.”

      “I assumed you’d be thirsty. You’ve been very busy tonight.” Diane returned to her seat, reaching out for Hayley’s hand.

      But someone from a different booth in the VIP area approached Hayley, her blonde hair practically white against the club lighting. “Great set tonight.”

      “Thanks.” Hayley shoved her hands in the pockets of her cut-off denim shorts. “It’s more enjoyable when it’s not so humid.”

      “Oh, it was fine. Impressive. Do you have any other sets coming up?”

      Hayley reached down into her rucksack under the table, taking a leaflet out. It basically had her timetable for the next month or so inside. “Plenty of gigs coming up. Take this and see what you fancy.”

      “And…do you hang around at the end for a drink?”

      Hayley shifted slightly, aware of what was happening here. She felt Diane’s eyes on her. “I do. Usually with my partner. Sometimes friends if they’re around.”

      “Oh, you’re not single?” The woman frowned, looking around the VIP area. “Rumour has it that you’re quite well known around here with the ladies.”

      Hayley winced internally. She wasn’t that person anymore. The fact that people talked about her would have put a stop to it for sure…if she was still sleeping around. “I’m not available. I haven’t been for a while.” Hayley smiled, aware that this was someone who liked her music. While she wanted to turn her back, her professionalism overruled everything else. “But it’s lovely to meet you. As I said, the dates for my gigs are in that brochure. You should come along to some with your friends.”

      “Maybe I will.” The woman leaned in and kissed Hayley’s cheek, holding onto her upper arm. “See you around.”

      Hayley stared at the woman’s back as she walked away, quite shocked that someone could be so brazen when Hayley had clearly stated she wasn’t available. She cleared her throat and turned to Diane. “Hi, again. Sorry about that.”

      Diane stared through her as she took a seat, the tiny crease between her brows prominent. “That was…”

      “Don’t worry. It doesn’t happen often. And I’d never—you know I wouldn’t.”

      “Seeing someone so openly flirting with you was a strange experience.” Diane visibly shuddered, placing a hand on Hayley’s thigh. “But you’re here with me now. That’s the main thing.”

      Hayley smiled into a kiss, holding Diane’s chin in her hand. “Thank you for staying for the entire set. It means so much to me.”

      “I’ll always be here. Especially when you’re wearing those shorts.” Diane offered Hayley a final kiss, squeezing her thigh. “You had an impressive crowd tonight.”

      “This is standard for the season,” Hayley said, scooting closer to Diane and resting her arm across the back of the booth. “It’s much busier than this at times.” Diane seemed to be in her own head, so Hayley shifted closer again and focused on her. “You okay, babe?”

      “Did you never tell your friends how we met?”

      Huh. Hayley wasn’t expecting that. So much had happened since she’d met Diane that she genuinely couldn’t recall what she’d told her friends. “I…don’t know. I think so, but I can’t be sure.”

      “Well, judging by the conversation I had with Mila before, they’re none the wiser.”

      Hayley lifted a shoulder. “Does it really matter? I don’t see you as my dad’s wife. I see you as Diane. Just…you.”

      “N-no. It’s not that it bothers me. I just don’t like lying to people. Your friends. Those that mean a lot to you.”

      “It’s not really lying, though, is it? It’s not important to our story, so I’ve never given it a second thought.”

      Diane sat back, watching the crowd. “Okay.”

      “You’re not angry, are you? I mean, I know it’s how we met, but does it really matter? Whether I met you at my dad’s place or at a bar…the outcome was still the same.”

      “I’m not angry.” Diane laughed as she shook her head. “I just assumed everyone knew who I was.”

      “They do know who you are, Diane. They know I’m madly in love with you. They know we met in England. They know you’re the only woman in the world I see a future with. They know exactly who you are, babe.”

      “Then that is all they need to know.” Diane lifted Hayley’s hand, kissing her knuckles. “How about we finish this drink and walk back home?”

      Hayley felt her shoulders sag at the mere thought. She couldn’t wait to climb into bed. Home was exactly where she wanted to be. “Yes. That sounds like the perfect idea.”
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        * * *

      

      “Okay. Would you rather have everyone know your thoughts…or for everyone to have access to your internet history?”

      Diane strolled along the main street, her arm linked through Hayley’s. For the last twenty minutes, Hayley had been throwing ‘would you rather’ questions at her, and they were only becoming more absurd as they went on. “Trust me, nobody wants to know my thoughts. So, internet history. It’s pretty boring.”

      “And your thoughts aren’t?” Hayley wiggled her eyebrows.

      “No. They’re not. But I think you already know what they entail, so next question!”

      “Right, okay. Would you rather team up with Wonder Woman or Captain Marvel?”

      Diane laughed, stopping dead on the path. “What kind of question is that?”

      “It’s a question. Wonder Woman or Captain Marvel.”

      “Wonder Woman, obviously.”

      Hayley dragged Diane towards the wall that separated the path from the beach, sitting her down. “Why obviously? Do you find Wonder Woman attractive? Are you going to run off with her when she shows up at our door one day?”

      “Oh, of course.” Diane rolled her eyes. “I have a bag packed ready and everything. It’s hidden in the wardrobe.”

      Hayley stood with her arms folded, her hip jutted. “Why didn’t I know you had a crush on Wonder Woman? This is news…”

      “Um, sweetheart, everyone has a crush on Wonder Woman.”

      “Fine. Here’s one for you. Would you rather have ten years with your partner or a one-night stand with your celebrity crush?”

      “I don’t have a celebrity crush. Not like you with your long list of middle-aged women.”

      Hayley snorted. “I’ve got like…three people on that list.”

      Diane quirked a brow. “Is that so?”

      “Yeah.”

      “So, there’s…. Cate Blanchett, Kate Winslet, Hannah Waddingham, Sandra Bullock, Charlize Theron, Keeley Hawes, Suranne Jones…”

      Hayley lowered her eyes as she chewed her lip. “I…added a new one to the list a few days ago.” 

      “Oh. Why doesn’t that surprise me?”

      “They’re just women, babe.”

      “Mmhmm. Who is your new woman?”

      “Connie Nielsen.” Hayley cleared her throat and held up a hand. “And anyway, none of them compare to you. You know that, don’t you?”

      Diane got to her feet, pulling Hayley in by the waist. “Oh, I know. And besides, I’m the one who has the pleasure of calling you all mine…”

      “Mm. You do.” Hayley’s hand slid to Diane’s arse. She squeezed, holding Diane close. “And you top that list every single time.”

      “I should think so. I’m the one giving you orgasms, not any of that lot.”

      “Maybe you should take me home right now and remind me of that. You know, in case anyone from my list shows up at our door?”

      “Oh, sure. Kate Winslet is on her way!” Diane shook her head, laughing and resuming their walk back home. “Maybe she’ll bring Gal Gadot with her after all.”

      Hayley held onto Diane’s waist, resting her head on her shoulder. Diane loved nights like this when they strolled around the island, talking complete rubbish. And then Hayley gasped as she lifted her head. 

      “Final one. This is a good one. Would you rather…have a third nipple or an extra toe?”

      “Okay, I’m done with you now. You’re crazy!”

      “The answer is obviously a third nipple.” Hayley winked as they rounded the corner, leaving the bustle behind. “Who wouldn’t want a third nipple? Providing it does the same as the other two, anyway.”

      “Sometimes I wonder what goes through that beautiful mind of yours.”

      As they crossed the street, Hayley stopped suddenly. A woman was sitting on the ground with her back against a parked car. She was alert and moving, but…why was she there? They moved closer, and Hayley lifted a hand. “Hi. Are you okay?”

      The woman winced as she tried to move her foot. When she eventually looked up at Hayley, she glared. “I, uh…I think I twisted it. It’s these bloody heels.”

      “Yeah. Unfortunately, Ibiza isn’t really the place for heels. Can we help to get you up? Maybe take you back to where you’re staying? I’m Hayley, and this is Diane.”

      Diane smiled when the woman looked up at her. “Hi. Thank you, but I’ll be okay once I’m on my feet.”

      Hayley crouched down, inspecting her foot. “This…doesn’t look like a sprain.”

      “Oh, thank God for that.”

      “It looks like it could be broken.” She got to her feet and took out her phone. “I’ll call a cab, and then we can get you to the hospital. It’s definitely going to need an X-ray.”

      The woman shook her head. “Really, it’ll be fine. If you could just tell me how to get back to Hotel Oasis, I’ll be there in ten minutes.”

      Hayley eyed Diane. This woman needed an X-ray, but they couldn’t exactly force her to go. “Hayley is right. It doesn’t look very good. At least let us take you to the hospital, and then we’ll make sure you get back to your hotel.”

      “I don’t want to be a bother. I’m sure it’s not broken, so let’s get it over and done with so I can enjoy my holiday.”

      Hayley called a cab, helping the woman to her feet and propping her against the lamppost. 

      “What’s your name?” Diane asked as she eyed the woman’s ankle. “And why are you on your own?”

      “I’m Erin. And I’m on my own because I met a few girls at the hotel and they invited me out with them. Once this happened, they left me so they could go to the club they had tickets for.”

      “They sound like wonderful friends.” It baffled Diane how someone could leave another woman alone in a foreign country. “But don’t worry, we’ll make sure you get sorted here, okay?”

      “Thanks.” Erin lowered her eyes, her heels on the ground beside her handbag. “They cost me a fortune too! Waste of bloody money.”

      “Look at it this way,” Hayley said as she slid her phone into her pocket. “You’ll know not to bring them with you next time.”

      Erin grinned at Hayley, shaking her head. “I was very lucky to find kind people when I needed help. I appreciate it.”

      “It’s no problem. We’ll get you to the hospital, and I’ll wait around with you until you know what’s going on.”

      That warmed Diane. She knew Hayley had a heart of gold, but for her to offer to sit around with a complete stranger…it took a special kind of person.

      “You coming too, or did you want to head back? No use in us both sitting around all night.” Hayley turned away from Erin and lowered her voice. “The hospitals don’t rush themselves. It could be a while.”

      “I’ll come with you, and when we have an idea, we’ll decide then. Okay?”

      Hayley nodded and then turned back to Erin. “Right. The cab won’t be long, so just relax, and we’ll get you fixed in no time at all.”
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      “So, who was that woman who brought me in with you?” Erin watched Hayley from the bed, twisting her hair around her finger.

      “My girlfriend.”

      Erin smiled. “That’s nice. She’s…lovely.”

      Hayley sat back in the plastic chair, resting her ankle on her knee. “Yeah, she really is. Are you here with anyone? You mentioned the friends who left you, so does that mean you travelled here alone?”

      “I’m here with my family. Mum, Dad, and brother.”

      “Did you want me to ask a nurse to call one of them? They should really know that you’re here. I’m pretty sure that ankle is broken.”

      Erin held up her phone. “I’ve just texted Mum. She’s on her way. Our hotel isn’t far from here.”

      “So, you’re staying in the old town, I assume?”

      “Yeah. It’s boring over on that side. I thought maybe meeting those girls at the hotel would have made my holiday significantly better, but, well…”

      “And then they left you on your own when you became a hindrance. Charming.”

      Hayley would never leave a friend alone, newly acquainted or not. Especially not out in Ibiza when the likelihood was that they didn’t know their way around the island. Anything could have happened to Erin.

      “It’s fine. I had some cool DJ bring me to the hospital.”

      Hayley laughed as she shook her head. She hadn’t told Erin she was a DJ so Erin must already know. “I hope you weren’t on your way to find a gig of mine. I’d feel as though I was to blame for the messed-up foot then.”

      “No. I knew you weren’t playing late tonight. I checked your social media.”

      “Oh.” Hayley’s eyes widened. “I was actually joking. But I could get you some tickets for a gig I have next week if you’re still here.”

      “We only arrived today,” Erin said, lowering her eyes. “Now all I’m going to hear about is how I ruined the family holiday with my foot.”

      “I’m sure they won’t say that to you. And at least you can relax and sunbathe now. Okay, your tan lines will be kinda funny, but it’s a story to tell back home if nothing else.”

      “I shouldn’t even be coming on holiday with my parents. I’m almost twenty-one.”

      “Be grateful you have a family to go on holiday with. Some people don’t.” Hayley cleared her throat, taking her phone from her pocket. She rarely reminisced about her childhood, and she really didn’t want to do so now. Not with a stranger. “I’m just going to step out and make a call, okay?”

      Erin lifted a shoulder. “Sure.”

      “No running away.” Hayley winked, bringing up Diane’s number. When the call connected, Hayley pressed her back to the wall in the corridor. “Hi, babe. I should be leaving soon. Erin has contacted her mum, and she’s on her way over.”

      “I’ll wait up for you.”

      “No, you don’t need to do that. You have to work in the morning.”

      Diane sighed. “Don’t remind me. I wish I didn’t have to. The weather has been gorgeous this week, and I could do with enjoying it some more.”

      “Well, I mean, you only have to go into our home office, so it’s not as though you can’t enjoy it if you really wanted to.”

      “I know, but I’m trying to get out of that habit, Hayley. I’ll never get any work bloody done if I don’t start acting like I have my own business.”

      Hayley grinned at that. Diane…had her own business. “I’m so proud of you for coming out here and making a life for yourself. One that you dictate.”

      “I wouldn’t have done it without your love and support.”

      Quite frankly, she was proud of them both. It could have failed, but no…Hayley and Diane wanted to succeed. “Get yourself into bed, babe. I’ll be quiet when I come home.” As Hayley turned towards Erin’s room, she stopped dead. Her entire body ran cold, just her pulse rushing in her ears to remind Hayley she was living this moment. “I, uh…”

      “You okay, baby?” Diane’s usually soothing voice did nothing for Hayley. It didn’t calm her this time; it didn’t help her at all. “Hayley?”

      “I-I have to go. I’ll see you when I get home.”

      Hayley lowered her phone from her ear, blinking repeatedly as a woman stopped in front of her. A woman she knew. A woman…she once upon a time loved. It couldn’t be, could it? “M-Mum?”

      “Hayley.”

      Hayley frowned, shifting her gaze from her mum to the hospital room Erin was in.

      And then it clicked.

      “S-she’s your kid? Erin?”

      Hayley’s mum cocked her head, offering the most pathetic smile Hayley had ever witnessed. “Yes.”

      “Wow. Okay. Well, I’m glad I got the daughter of the woman who left me back to her safely.” Hayley pushed past her mum—Sheila—shaking her head. She couldn’t process what was happening here, nor was she sure she wanted to. It had been just over twenty years since her mum left. Twenty years of not knowing the reasons why. Twenty years of abandonment. Hayley turned back briefly, praying her voice didn’t betray her. “At least I know you’re alive.”

      “Hayley, wait. Can we talk?”

      “I’m sorry, what? You…want to talk? To me? I don’t think so. We have nothing to say to one another.” Did Sheila really think Hayley was about to sit down and discuss life over a cheap cup of hospital coffee? If she did, she really didn’t know Hayley at all. But then Hayley realised that this woman standing in front of her didn’t know her. “You left your only daughter…but then had another. What could you possibly have to say to me to make me feel even remotely better about myself?”

      “I came here…for you.”

      Hayley scoffed, holding up a hand. If this woman thought she could saunter back into Hayley’s life, she was very wrong. “I don’t need you. I haven’t needed you in a long time. Y-you…you’re nothing to me. I don’t even know you.”

      “Hayley, please.”

      “Just stop, Sheila. Whatever your reason is for being here, forget it. I don’t want to know. You have a perfect little life with your new family, so why don’t you do me a favour and fuck off out of my life again!”

      Hayley turned on her heel, rushing down the corridor and out into the humid air as fast as she could. For every moment Sheila begged, Hayley wanted to put her fist through a wall. For every second she had to share the same space, Hayley wanted to crumble. But she wouldn’t. She’d done well with her life; she knew who she was and what she wanted. Sheila showing up would not change that for her.

      But as Hayley approached the barrier outside the hospital entrance, she felt that once familiar ache rising in her chest. Whether or not she wanted to fall apart…it was about to happen.
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      Diane reached out a hand, surprised to find that Hayley wasn’t spooning her. It wasn’t often that they woke up and they weren’t touching, but if Hayley had things on her mind—it didn’t happen a lot—she would toss and turn. Diane reached out further again, but Hayley’s side of the bed was cold. She cracked one eye open and took her phone from the bedside table, surprised to find her alarm was about to go off. Eight in the morning, and Hayley wasn’t there. She surely couldn’t still be at the hospital.

      As Diane climbed from the bed and slipped her robe on, her eyes landed on the front terrace through the open bedroom door. She could make out Hayley sitting on the furniture, but something felt off. Diane couldn’t put her finger on exactly what, but she felt the atmosphere without leaving the room.

      “Hayley?” Diane called out as she moved through the kitchen and towards the patio doors. As she approached, she felt the heat bursting through. Another glorious day was about to begin. “Baby, why are you sitting out here so early?”

      “Couldn’t sleep.”

      Diane immediately spotted the bottle of whiskey on the table in front of Hayley, her brows drawn together. “Are you…drinking?”

      “So what if I am? I’m in Ibiza…it’s what people do.”

      Huh. Hayley had an attitude today. One Diane wasn’t sure she’d been on the receiving end of before. She turned her back and made coffee, watching Hayley as she rested against the counter. Her shoulders appeared heavy, and her head was bowed as she stared down at the patio. Diane had never witnessed this Hayley.

      “Can I get you some coffee?”

      Hayley didn’t respond. She just remained in the same position, not a flinch.

      “Hayley?”

      “No. I’m good.” Hayley got to her feet and took the whiskey from the table. As she turned and found Diane’s eyes, Hayley’s were lifeless. “Are you working in your office today or out here?”

      “Maybe out on the terrace. I haven’t decided what my day looks like yet.”

      “Okay, well, I’ll get out of the way.” Hayley reached for her rucksack, where it sat just inside the door, and turned her back on Diane again. “See you later.”

      “Where are you going?”

      “I haven’t decided yet.” Hayley took a long swig of whiskey, grimacing as she swayed on the spot.

      No. Diane couldn’t watch this. Whatever the reason for Hayley’s behaviour, she couldn’t watch it unfold. She stepped up behind her girlfriend and gently took the bottle from her. “Come inside. You need coffee, and then you can tell me what’s going on.”

      Hayley watched Diane as she backed up with the bottle, her eyes slightly narrowed. “Did you know?”

      “Did I know what?”

      “About her? He must have told you what happened.”

      Diane lowered the bottle to the counter, reaching out a hand to Hayley. But she didn’t take it. She remained rooted to her spot, glaring at Diane. “I’m assuming you’re talking about your mum?”

      “Who else would I be talking about?”

      Diane nodded slowly, exhaling a deep breath. “First of all, you can lose the attitude. I don’t know what’s happened overnight, but I don’t deserve that. Unless you’re willing to speak to me with some respect, I’m not having any conversation with you.” Diane swallowed as she shook her head. “He used to do that. He’d come home drunk and cause an argument. I didn’t take it from him. I won’t take it from you.”

      Hayley scoffed. “Like father like daughter then, hey!”

      “Quite the opposite, actually. You’re nothing like him. And I don’t want to see you like this.”

      Those words must have struck something within Hayley, her bottom lip trembling as she slowly stumbled into the kitchen. Diane approached her, wrapping an arm around her waist. 

      “Come on. Let’s at least get you into bed so you can sleep this off. Then we can talk.”

      “I’m sorry.” Hayley rested her head on Diane’s shoulder as she carefully manoeuvred her into the bedroom. She fell down onto the mattress and pulled the cover over her head. “I’m so sorry.”

      Diane took a seat on the edge of the bed, peeling the cover back. When Hayley looked at her with tears in her eyes, Diane’s initial thought was to demand
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