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Written by Natalie Smulders

“It’ll heal within a week. So don’t worry. Your hands are going to be fine, especially the left one,” the doctor said as he looked at Mia and Robert. Mia noticed Robert’s eyes staring at her, which made her feel more embarrassed than she already was. “Just keep these bandages on until then, alright,” Robert nodded.

Mia raised her eyes and met his hands. The same hands that were now injured and kept under wraps because of her. She wished she hadn’t gotten out in such a hurry as she did that day. She was still thankful that she knew Robert from before this whole accident, otherwise there would’ve been a serious lawsuit in her immediate future. 

Robert was her neighbor. They hadn’t talked to each other that well, but still knew each other’s faces enough to share a nod. Her face was easy to remember since she was newer and the only one in her early twenties living in a building filled with women who were in their thirties or more. 

Robert was also very easy to recognize due to him being pretty well known already as the tall kid from the only black family in the entire floor. Mia also living in the same floor came out in a hurry and rushed down to her car that day.

The same time, Robert was returning from his jog, and that was when the accident took place. She immediately took him to the hospital, missing college at the same time. She kept rewinding the whole incident in her head. So much so that she didn’t even realize that the doctor had already left the room. 

She quickly followed him, and by afternoon, they were back in the apartment. She escorted him to his room, and on their way, apologized for at least half a dozen times in the car.

He left her off the hook by forgiving her but also with a condition. The condition being that due to the situation of his hands, if he wasn’t able to do something that he wanted, it would be her duty to fulfill it. Whatever the task it may happen to be. Robert and Mia were now standing in front of the main door to his room.

“If you ever need anything, tell me, and I’ll do it,” she said, still nervous. “No matter what,” she stood there looking around as he untied his shoes. “I’ll let you be then,” she said before reaching for the door. Her fingers had just been wrapped around the door handle when the deep young voice called out her name.

“Wait, Mia,” Robert said, and she stopped where she stood.

“Yes, do you need anything?”

“Yes, I... I need to take a leak. And as you can probably tell, both of my hands are wrapped up to the very forearms. My left arm feels like it’ll be fine by tomorrow, but until then, you’ll have to take its place,” Mia’s eyes grew wide as he said so. Robert noticed it and continued. “Don’t worry, I won’t be asking you to do anything too inappropriate. I just want to take a piss, and then you can leave. You don’t have to if you don’t want to.”

“It’s okay, I guess,” she said, not sure of what else to say. She followed him to his bathroom and did as he asked her to do so.

“I don’t want to make it hard on you. You can just pull my pants down and leave the bathroom. Is that okay?”

“Um, sure,” she said and got behind him. She was so short; his ass nearly reached her breasts. She pulled down his pants along with his boxers. She couldn’t help but notice his black butt. She couldn’t help but stare at it like a little girl looking at a piece of chocolate. She realized what she was doing and blushed. She didn’t want Robert to know, so she left him be after lending him her hands.

“Thank you,” Robert said, glad that he didn’t need to tell her to leave or close the door behind her. It was awkward enough already. Once she was gone, Robert focused back on the task at hand. She didn’t completely close the door, just in case he wanted anything else. Mia couldn’t help but wonder about how his penis might look. She had heard that some black guys had big trunks hidden under those breeches, but she had never seen one, not in real life at least. But she almost always watched the black-on-white porn every now and then.

She couldn’t help but take a quick sneak peek. She gasped when she looked back inside. Robert was trying to hit the bowl without using his hands and moving his hips in a funny position. The sight was funny, but the best part came when she noticed that despite just peeing, the size of his shaft was still pretty big. She quickly walked away from the door and just stood outside the bathroom, unsure of what to do. She couldn’t and wouldn’t forget the image she saw for the rest of the day and especially the night. Once he was done, he told her to go home if she wanted to.

“Good night,” she said and hurried back to her own room. She lay on her bed, staring at the ceiling and wondering about her neighbor’s dick. She couldn’t stop but imagine what it would look like when it was fully erect.

She closed her eyes and all she saw was his black cock. She decided to take action and started playing with her clit. She shaved her pussy for easier access. She came within a few minutes just thinking about his shaft. Once she was done, she fell asleep. She woke up late again but this time was able to get to college in time. She met her friends and told them about the incident that happened the day before, skipping the bathroom part, of course. When she returned from college, she thought of checking in on Robert before going into her own room. She knocked on his door, and he answered within a few seconds.

“Hey,” he said.

“Hey. Just checking if you need anything,” she smiled.

“Well,” he smiled back. “I do need something, but I doubt if you’ll be up for it.”

“What do you have in mind?” she asked curiously.

“Nevermind, it’s... I don’t want to ask too much of you. It’s hard enough as it is,” he said. When she heard him say ‘hard,’ her mind instantly flashed to the night earlier and remembered touching herself while imagining his hardness. The memory turned her on again, and she unknowingly started to blush just looking at him.

“I can do it,” she said. It came out unintentionally seductive, and he noticed it.

“You know what?” he said, walking backward a little. “I think you really can,” her face went from blushing to nervous as he said it. She had just realized how much of a porn-like situation she was in. She wasn’t sure whether to carry on or step back.

“But... What do you want me to do?” she asked nervously.

“Don’t worry, I just want you to help me take a bath. That’s it,” Mia felt lighter all of a sudden and nodded.

“Okay, I’ll be there,” she said and went to her room. She was about to change when she realized that bathing him meant she would get wet as well and that she had to wear only a little. She searched for her bathing suit but couldn’t find it. She was looking for it when a sudden knock on the door startled her.

“Hey, if you don’t mind, can I bathe here instead?” Robert stood in the doorway and looked at her.

“Why?” she asked.

“My shower is much smaller than yours.”

“How do you know that?”

“I’ve been here once before.”

“When?”

“Before you moved in. I mean, I’ve been living in this building way before you did, honey. I knew the guy who lived here before.”

“Oh,” she nodded. “Okay, but I’ll be helping you to bathe from behind. I can’t find my bathing suit right now, so you can go and get ready for the bath. I’ll be joining you there in a while.”

“Okay,” he nodded and headed to her bathroom. Mia closed her eyes and figuratively kicked herself once she realized the way she had just spoken those last words. She basically made it sound like they were going to bathe together. She sighed and started searching for her clothes but couldn’t find them. Frustrated, she decided to give up and adapt.

“Hey, I... I’m ready,” Robert said once he was sitting down almost naked with nothing but his underwear on, waiting for her to show up. His left arm had now healed enough for him to use it to undress himself. It was slow but it was working. Curiosity got him as to what she had been doing for so long. Had she not found her bathing suit yet?

“Sorry for taking so much time,” Mia said and quickly rushed herself behind him. Robert looked back at her to see what the delay was all about. “Don’t look,” she said, but she said it too late. He had already looked and had a surprised expression on his face. Robert’s eyes had gotten wide, looking at Mia’s non-bathing suit.

“Nice lingerie,” Robert commented. She gave him a ‘not very funny’ look.

“I couldn’t find my bathing suit or swimming suit for that matter, so I had to use what I had. Now stop looking at my tits and turn over so I can rub your back,” she said in a matter-of-fact tone.

“Okay,” he said and turned his back towards Mia. She felt in control after addressing him not to look at her tits. Not that he could have been blamed. Her tits were a nice C-cup, and due to the circumstances, she was now in her usual bra and panties. Of course, a young man would be staring. Not that she really minded either.

After all, she too was staring at a big black guy, almost completely naked. Since the doctor said not to wet the bandages, he had his arms raised up high, and only his left hand occasionally came down to wash his front. Mia imagined what would have been if his both hands were held high as if an officer was checking him and she was the one washing his front, including his privates, without any little interference from his lefty.

She knew for sure he would grow. She imagined his junk growing in length as she washed his back. During her daydreaming process, however, she hadn’t realized that his back was done, and to make matters even more awkward, he had turned on the shower, which blasted water on both of them, getting her bra and panties wet. She quickly snapped out and noticed Robert looking over his shoulder, back to her breasts again.

“Wow, Mia, you look great,” he commented. His words made her feel more naked than she already was, and somehow it turned her on.

“Eyes at the front, big guy,” she responded, and he went back to look in front.

“Life is so unfair,” Robert claimed.

“Oh, really? How’s that?”

“Well, for one, you’re seeing me totally naked, but I can’t see you the same way,” that statement made her cheeks heat up.

“I’m not looking at you totally naked, half maybe, but not totally,” Mia said and looked down on her wet bra and just realized that it had become totally see-through, exposing her nipples. To make matters steamier, water had also reached her panties and gotten them wet before she herself had the chance. Her garments now revealed the very things she had worn them to hide. At this point, she might as well be wearing nothing at all.

“Oh, I can help with that,” Robert got up and quickly used his left hand to drag down and then remove his boxers. He turned back, and this time it was her turn to get her eyes wider as she looked at his erection. “Now, as you can see, I’m totally naked, which means you’re overdressed, and that’s not fair,” the sight of his over 8-inch pole got her wetter around her hole.

“This is not about being fair but giving you a bath,” Mia said, gulping nervously. “Now turn around so I can wash your back,” she tried to speak as calmly as possible, but her trembling voice and body language were failing her. She couldn’t take her eyes off his big black cock. Her pussy was aching. Her heart was racing, and she could feel her nipples getting tighter under her wet see-through bra. Her knees were buckling and pressed against each other to hold her still. Robert noticed it.

“My back is done,” he claimed and closed the shower. “But my knees aren’t. I’ve already washed my cock. And as you can tell, it’s clean enough to be in someone’s mouth at this point. However, because of these darn things,” he raised his both hands in front of her, “and also because of my back, which you caused with your car by the way, I can’t bend down and wash them, so you’ll have to help me on that,” Mia didn’t recall him hurting his back, but couldn’t say so as he was gesturing her to bend down herself and take care of his legs.

She quietly got to her knees and started washing his knees. She looked up and saw him grin along with his dick, looking ready to be sucked. She looked down, blushing, and observed her garments that were completely transparent, which might also have contributed to his intense staring.

She was now glad she had shaved, otherwise, her pubic hair would have made the situation even more embarrassing. She shook the thought off and shifted focus to the task at hand. The more she moved up and got to his thighs, the more she was getting aroused. The distance between her hands and his junk was getting exciting and nervous at the same time.

She tried shaking those thoughts off, but they kept creeping in, the closer she got to his dick. She was now washing the back of his thighs when she felt something touch her head. She looked up a little, only to blush down hard when she realized it was his massive dick. She carried on like nothing had happened but kept breathing heavily as if just saved from drowning. She lowered her head, but the dick still remained on her hair as if bending to be on her.

“All done here,” Mia said and forced herself to stand up. Her knees were hurting her, making it hard for her to stand up properly. That was when it happened.

“Careful,” Robert said, but he was too late. She slipped and lost her balance, falling on his thick thighs. Her each hand was now resting on his waist, so as not to fall down. Her mouth, however, was now dangerously close to his erection. His dick stood straight like a stick and pointed at her direction. Her mouth was just an inch away from the head of his hardness. Mia was frozen. She wondered what was going through his mind. She decided she had to break the silence before it got too intense. “Mia,” he spoke first, startling her.

“Yes,” she was only able to let out one word.

“Remember when you said to me that you’ll take care of my needs until my arm heals?” she nodded. “Well, you see, one of the many things my hands help with is masturbation, and now that you’re here and my dick is ready too, would you mind helping me with that? Pretty please,” he pleaded. Mia searched her mind for what to say. She was now more aroused than she was willing to admit.

“I can’t move my hands or I’ll slip and fall,” she lied. She was more than able to move but wasn’t sure if jerking off a neighbor would be right. She couldn’t have imagined the response she was about to get.

“It’s okay. It doesn’t have to be your hands. Your sweet little mouth will be just fine,” his words sent shockwaves through her body, all the way to her pussy.

“I...I...” she struggled to speak as his hands reached for her hair and moved it all behind her head. Her mouth was still moving, but words didn’t come out, causing her lips to have an opening. He didn’t waste time and pulled her head forward.

Mia’s lips touched the tip of his shaft, and it felt good. She quickly dropped the whole act and wrapped her fingers around his shaft, pulling down his foreskin, revealing his head. Taking his whole head inside her mouth, she started to suck. She was exploring every inch of his cock. She was feeling up her neighbor, and she loved it, and so did he.

She had one hand on his shaft and the other cupping his balls. The tip of his cock was forcing itself to get as deep in her mouth as possible as she caressed his length and massaged his balls. She was pulling the foreskin of his cock back and forth in a hurried pace, causing him to breathe faster. His breathing turned to moaning, and that was when she knew he was close to coming.

“Mia,” he moaned her name. “You look really hot in your bra and panties, but...” he grabbed her head and pulled it closer, all the while she wanted to hear the rest. “You should take them off. I can literally see what’s underneath anyway,” Mia didn’t say anything, mostly because her mouth was occupied, but also because she was ready for whatever he would say next.

She would have been just fine even if he had asked her to fuck him in the bathroom. She wanted him to fuck her with his big dick. She took off her bra and revealed her milky white breasts, exposing her hard nipples. He bent forward and stretched his arm to get to her nipples, the same arm that wasn’t able to stretch enough earlier. He circled her nipple with his fingertips and pinched them a little. Mia took her hand off his balls and reached for her clit, rubbing it madly. Then it finally happened.

His cock throbbed as he started cumming. His cum exploded out of his cock and onto her mouth. Streams of his cum came out and started filling her mouth. Her mouth didn’t have enough space for both his cum and his long veiny hardness. So she had to swallow, which she did. He pulled out once he had finished cumming.

“Damn, it felt sooo good,” he commented, and while Mia herself hadn’t come, she still felt proud that she made him cum. “You have a great mouth and a body. I’ll like to see more of,” he said as she stood up.

“Thanks,” it was surreal for her as she stood in front of her neighbor who was complimenting her on her looks right after she blew him and swallowed his cum.

They stopped at that for the night, and he went back to his place but not before reminding her that two days later his arm would be just fine again. Until then, she had to blow him every day. That was the deal.

At night, Mia made herself cum, remembering the very incident in her mind, replaying his words over and over. As discussed, she blew him and made him cum for two days straight. But the day finally came when the bandages came off. Mia, as planned, was his ride home.

“Are you okay?” Robert asked, getting uncomfortable with the silence that was slowly filling up the car.

“I’m fine, why?” Mia wasn’t fine. In the last two days, she had been sucking his cock and had grown accustomed to it. Now that his arms were fine, it felt like she wasn’t needed anymore. She couldn’t get herself to ask him about it and didn’t want to look desperate. So she just kept quiet.

“Now that my hands are back, I was thinking...” Robert paused, waiting for Mia to ask what. He knew she would ask and he was desperate to hear something from her side of the conversation. But what came out took him by surprise.

“You don’t need me anymore,” Mia spoke out, imagining him thinking the same.

“What? NO!” Robert’s reaction startled her. “I don’t want that. What made you say that?”

“Sorry, I... I thought since your arms are back, you won’t need a place holder anymore.”

“Oh please, if you were just a place holder, I’d be jumping out this car right now to just get you back,” Robert’s words gave her faith. “I was about to say that we should hang out more. I really like you.”

“That’s a great idea,” Mia smiled. He smiled back, and after a few seconds, leaned in closer.

“Plus, now that my hands are back,” he put his hand on her breast, giving it a gentle squeeze. “I want to feel your body even more than just that pretty little mouth.”

“You really think so,” Robert nodded. His words were turning her on as if she had just blown him again. She wanted to rip his clothes off and her own and fuck in the car on the side of the road, but seeing how many people there were, thought better of it.

“When we get home,” Robert whispered in her ear, squeezing her breast harder. “You know what I think we should do?” Mia nodded.

“I think you should fuck my fucking brains out. I want you to fuck me hard and fast. I want your cum all over my face when we’re done. And I want to look into your eyes as you take me,” she said, and Robert was taken aback, dumbfounded.

“Yeah!” was the only response he was able to give after her words. Both of them couldn’t wait to get home. Mia was getting wet already, and Robert’s trousers were never the same shape after Mia spoke those words. They only stopped to get a pack of condoms on the road. The moment they got into the elevator, they started kissing. That was by far the longest kiss they had had. They kept kissing all the way to their floor, uncaring of whether there were people watching them or not. To their luck, no one was, they might as well have just fucked in the hallway, but they didn’t. They finally reached the bedroom with their lips still locked. Robert broke the kiss and locked the door behind them as Mia quickly started to strip. Her bra was off before Robert even undid his pants. By the time Robert was wearing nothing but his boxers, Mia was wearing nothing at all.

“Wait!” Mia gestured him to stop. “I’m going to take that off myself,” she claimed and bent her knees in front of him. “With my mouth.”

“Are you sure?” Robert asked as he wondered if it would be literally possible since his boxers had quite the grip.

“Sure, why not?” she used her teeth to drag the boxers down. After several tries in a few different positions, she gave up. “Fuck, just take it off yourself,” Robert nodded and chuckled and obeyed. He took off his shorts, his manhood jumping out and pointing right at her direction as if to claim, “Yup, I’m going in her.” Mia didn’t waste a single second and reached for his cock. He moaned as she wrapped her fingers around his shaft and began stroking it. With both her hands on his cock, she pulled the skin back and revealed the head. Robert grabbed her head with both his hands and pulled it closer to his hips, pushing himself deeper and deeper until the tip of his cock touched her throat. Her lips reached out and pulled in more and more inches. It was so hard and big, she had started to gag on it. Her tongue swirled around his big black cock, and he moaned as he moved his hips back and forth, fucking her face really rough.

“Ahh, this feels so fucking amazing,” Robert moaned and lowered his hands from her head to her shoulders, gently covering them before leaning in for her breasts. His hands went lower until he was massaging her firm round breasts. He was pinching her already tight nipples as she sucked his cock deeper into her mouth. Mia was about to pull away but decided not to as she sensed he was getting closer to his climax. She was right. His hands stayed on the back of her head, holding it in place as he thrusted his cock deeper and faster. Then she felt the first splash hit her tongue; she felt Robert cumming in her mouth. “OH Fuck Yeah! Take it! Take my cum,” he kept pumping more cum from his cock, filling her mouth up. “Eat it, take it all,” Mia could feel his cum dripping out from the corners of her mouth.

By the time he had let go of her head, she had already swallowed most of his cum. Despite just having his climax, he didn’t stop. Robert picked Mia up and took her to the bed. She now sat on the side of the bed. He reached down for her pussy and started fingering. He played with her cunt from outside for a while before pushing his fingers inside her. She was so wet it was like dipping one’s hand inside a jar of honey.

He played with her clit for a while before turning her around and giving her round ass a little slap. Placing her hands on the mattress, she presented him with her ass for doggy style. He caressed her ass as he felt his hardness rise up again.

She leaned over and felt Robert’s big thick cock rub over her ass, getting hard already. He then went to his drawer and returned with some oil. He poured some on his hand and applied it over her ass. He kissed her on one of her globes before massaging the oil in.

“Girl, you have an amazing ass,” Robert said, rubbing the oil in her asshole.

“Thanks, you have wonderful hands,” she said, still waiting to be humped like a bitch. “And a significant cock as well,” she added. Robert pulled her legs apart and massaged some of her inner thighs. His hands were getting closer and closer to her pussy, but before they got too close, he was done using his hands for just rubbing oil. He rubbed the left-over oil all over her back and even slid in under her breasts, giving them a yet another gentle squeeze before finally pulling back his hands and placing them on her hips. Both his hands spread her ass cheeks apart and placed his cock in the middle of her ass.

“Mia, I am gonna fuck your ass now, honey,” he said, getting ready to thrust.

“Please be gentle, no one has ever fucked me there,” her last sentence took her by surprise.

“Really?” she nodded. “Sweet! It’s like you’ve been saving your ass just for me.”

“Please go slow,” Mia begged, rubbing her clit.

“I will, Mia... trust me,” Robert nodded and grabbed her by the hips, pushing the head in slowly.

Mia felt like he was shoving a baseball bat up her ass. He felt so much bigger than expected. His cock filled her tight ass. They both groaned as he impaled her. But she couldn’t deny him. He slowly pushed more and more of his cock in, and she started to enjoy the feeling. It was painful but it was also very pleasurable.

Her neighbor and lover had his cock up her ass, and she loved every second it was in for. Robert was fucking her ass as he pushed her down on the bed. He leaned onto her, getting deeper, and reached for her breasts, grasping them and cupping them as he fucked her.

“OH Robert, I...I’m about to cum, I... I’m cumming,” she moaned out her words and shook. Her whole body vibrated like she was having an earthquake from within. She quickly flipped over without much notice. She pulled out a condom and placed it on his cock. “Fuck! FUCK my pussy, I... I want to cum hard,” she said, spreading her legs as wide as possible and rubbing her shaved clit like crazy.

Robert stood in front of her, and she grabbed his cock before pulling him closer. She never took her eyes off his cock as it entered her pussy. She felt his huge black cock enter her tight pussy and made it stretch, sending shockwaves all over her body. Robert got on top of her as he entered her cunt and was slowly fucking her. She kept giving him dirty looks as he continued fucking her with a smile.

“Uh oh fuck, your cock feels so good in me, fuck me baby, and fuck me harder, harder! Faster! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” Every time she begged for more, Robert gave her more. He began fucking her faster and faster and harder and harder, helping her to reach her climax sooner. Finally, she came. “Oh My Fucking god, yes. I’m cumming! I’m cumming,” she chanted, and her consistent chant got him close to his climax, and he knew he wasn’t going to hold it for much longer.

Once she started to show the signs of relaxing, he quickly pulled out of her pussy, leaving it feeling empty again, and climbed onto the bed, placing his cock in front of her face. She knew what was coming and gladly opened her mouth as an invitation for his cum to be captured. Robert took off the condom and showered his cum all over her face.

His cum covered her face, and a few streams also landed on her tongue, which she proudly swallowed. He collapsed next to her, and both of them fell asleep, staring at the ceiling, onto each other’s arms. From then, this became a near-daily thing for them. Every day they fucked until they fell asleep.
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​Trapped and Tempted
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Written by Madeline Woulfie

The elevator jolted once, hard enough that Daisy’s stomach lurched, and then it stopped.

Not on the floor she wanted to go. Not with the doors sliding open. Just... stopped. The doors might as well have a spinning circle in the middle, like a loading screen when the internet is slow. 

The lights flickered overhead, a dull buzz filling the silence. The air felt heavier already, like the box they were in had shrunk a size.

Her throat closed.

“No,” she whispered before she could stop herself. “No, no, no...”

She pressed the “door open” button, then “close,” then every floor number she could reach. The buttons glowed red, then dimmed uselessly. The elevator didn’t move.

Her chest was tight. Too tight.

From the corner of her eye, she saw Bruce shift. He was leaning against the side wall, one hand shoved in his pocket, his face tilted in mild confusion.

“Looks like we’re stuck,” he said. His voice was calm. Almost bored.

She whipped her head toward him. “You think?”

He blinked at her tone. “Hey. It’s fine. Just a little hiccup.”

But her hands were already shaking. She pressed them flat to her thighs, trying to hide it, but her chest rose and fell too fast. The walls were too close, too flat, no windows, no air—

She backed into the corner. “I can’t— I can’t be in here. I can’t—”

Bruce pushed off the wall, his eyes sharpening. “Hey. Daisy.”

She couldn’t even look at him. Her palms were sweating, her skin cold. She hated herself for it but the fear had her by the throat.

He stepped closer, but not too close. His voice dropped, steady and light. “You’re okay. Just breathe.”

Her laugh came out jagged. “Easy for you to say.”

“True,” he said, tilting his head. “I happen to love metal boxes dangling by cables. Favorite pastime.”

Her eyes flicked to him, just barely. His expression was so deadpan she almost thought he meant it. Then he gave her a tiny grin.

It was ridiculous. But her chest loosened by half an inch.

He caught it. “There we go. That’s better. Laugh at me, curse at me, I don’t care. Just keep your mind busy.”

She swallowed hard, forcing air into her lungs. “I don’t do elevators, especially for long periods of time. I... I usually take the stairs whenever I can. I was just a little tired today. I figured it's just a couple of seconds. I’ve done this hundreds of times before. I didn’t expect to be trapped here this time. I can’t...” Her voice cracked. “I can’t do this.”

“You’re already doing it,” Bruce said simply. He lowered himself to sit on the floor, legs stretched out, leaning back like this was nothing more than a coffee break. “Come, take a seat? I’ll do it with you.”

Her eyes widened. “Sit? Are you kidding? I can’t—” wait, what did he say he’ll do with me?

“Suit yourself,” he said. “But it’s going to be a while, and you’ll get tired of standing. Might as well save your legs.” Oh.. That.

He patted the floor beside him, casual as if they weren’t suspended between floors in a dark box.

The panic was still sharp in her chest, but something about his calmness steadied her. After a long moment, she slid down the wall too, hugging her knees to her chest.

“Good,” Bruce said. “See? Now we’re on the same level. Literally. Teamwork.”

Despite herself, a laugh slipped out, short and shaky, but real.

He grinned. “That’s what I’m talking about. Baby steps. Or baby sits, I guess. Either way, you better not be needing any diapers soon. There’s no washroom here, and the mirrors will be hard to break.”

The air still felt thick, but the pressure in her chest was easing, little by little. It also helped that she’d gone to the washroom before entering this box. 

“Tell me something,” he said, his tone easy, like they were in the break room instead of trapped in an elevator. “Anything. Distract me.”

She shook her head. “Distract you? You’re the one distracting me.”

“Exactly,” he said. “I can’t do all the work. Share the load.”

Her laugh was softer this time. The thought of the box remaining as a box and not a metal coffin. She pressed her cheek to her knees. “Fine. I... I have a cat. Named Jellybean. He’s orange. Fat. Judgmental.”

Bruce nodded like this was vital information. “Figures. You look like a jellybean owner.”

She narrowed her eyes. “What does that mean?”

“Nothing bad,” he said, grinning. “Just... you’ve got that quiet-but-secretly-sassy vibe. Like your cat probably glares at you if you’re five minutes late feeding him.”

Her lips twitched. “Try seconds, and yes, he does. Every single time.”

“See?” Bruce spread his hands like he’d solved a mystery. “Nailed it.”

For the first time since the elevator had stopped, she exhaled without it catching.

The hum of the overhead light filled the space. It wasn’t silent anymore. It was bearable.

She risked a glance at him. He looked... different here. Not the coworker she passed in the hallway, nodding politely, exchanging the usual “good morning.” Here he was steady, sharp when he needed to be, joking just enough to cut through the fear.

“I didn’t know you were funny,” she admitted before she could stop herself.

He shrugged. “I keep it hidden. Office life isn’t ready for my best material.”

Her smile surprised her. Small, but there.

Minutes ticked by. He asked more questions, favorite book, worst job, whether she believed in aliens. Some she answered with one word, some with more. Every answer pulled her further away from the claustrophobic grip. They also tried to call for help but neither could get any signal. 

At one point, the elevator creaked, and her breath hitched. But Bruce nudged her knee with his. “Still here,” he said. “Still solid. We’re fine.”

She believed him. Or at least wanted to. A part of her still thought this would be her last elevator ride, ever. And for this to have been her life. What a joke. 

She heard her own voice before she’d even decided to speak. “I hate my job.”

Bruce turned his head toward her. Not laughing, not surprised. Just listening.

She pressed her cheek against her knees. “I don’t say that out loud usually. Feels... ungrateful. But I do. I hate it. All the numbers, the meetings, the pointless busywork. It feels like I’m shrinking every day I sit at that desk.”

His brow furrowed, but not in judgment. “So why do you stay?”

She huffed out a laugh that wasn’t really a laugh. “Fear. Bills. Rent. All the usual reasons.” She lifted her head a little. “If I were brave, I’d quit and just... write. Full-time.”

Bruce blinked. “Write?”

“Yeah.” Her voice softened. “That’s what I actually love. Stories. I’ve been scribbling them since I was a kid. But... I don’t know. Real life always wins, you know?”

The confession left her chest strangely light, even as her stomach knotted. She’d never told anyone at work. Why would she? To them, she was just Daisy from the third floor, polite and forgettable.

Bruce tilted his head. “What kind of stories?”

Her lips curved faintly. “Thrillers, mostly. But I... I actually make more money from the romance and, um...” Her face burned. “...erotica. That’s what sells. Sex always sells.”

There was a beat of silence, then Bruce gave a short laugh. “Can’t argue with that. People are simple creatures.”

She expected him to tease, to press, but he didn’t. He let the truth settle, treating it like something normal instead of embarrassing.

It loosened something inside her.

She glanced at him. “What about you? What did you want to do? Before ending up... here.” She gestured vaguely upward, meaning the office, the life they both trudged through.

He leaned his head back against the wall, eyes thoughtful. “I wanted to be a singer.”

Her eyebrows rose. “Really?”

He nodded. “Still do, sometimes. I’ve got this tiny YouTube channel. Nothing big. Just covers, me and my guitar. A few hundred views here and there. Enough to keep the dream alive without making it hurt too much. At this point it's more of a hobby than a serious job contender, and honestly I won’t mind if it stayed that way. Milking your hobby for fame or money just sucks all the joy out of it.”

Her mouth tugged into a smile. “That’s... kind of amazing, actually. Why didn’t I know this about you?”

His shrug was easy. “Because we only ever talk about printer jams and deadlines.”

True. And suddenly absurd.

A thought struck her. “Wait—if you’re a singer, sing something. You said you wanted to distract me, right? Well, distract me.”

He gave her a mock look of horror. “Now? In here?”

“Yes, now. In here.”

He sighed dramatically but smiled all the same. “Fine. You asked for it. Just so you know, if I found out that you turned this interaction into some book, I better be played by Brad Pitt or Henry Cavill for the movie adaptation.” A chuckle escaped, loud enough to even surprise herself. 

Not only because it was funny, but also because she was considering this scenario. This would work well for a romance, and even erotica. Either that, or a thriller where one of them is a psychopath and the other finds out while they’re still trapped inside. 

She jotted down the thriller idea in her notes app while he prepared himself for a performance. 

His voice softened as he started, low and steady:

🎵 “There’s gold in them hills... so don’t lose heart, give the day a chance to start...” 🎵

The sound filled the cramped elevator, warm and rich. His voice wasn’t flashy, not the kind that tried too hard, but it was sincere, tender. It felt like he was singing straight into her chest, smoothing the jagged edges of her panic.

Her eyes stung unexpectedly.

When he finished, she whispered, “That was beautiful.”

He ducked his head
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