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A Great Catch

by Jae

Another burst of laughter came from the den.

Winter looked up from her laptop and glowered at the sliding door. How was she supposed to finish her ad testing when Hannah and her friend carried on like this while trying out new cuddle positions? Of course, she could have worked in her office instead of the living room, but they would need to leave for Sunriver in a minute anyway.

“What on earth is this supposed to be?” Hannah gasped out between giggles.

The last time she had sounded so breathless, it had been Winter getting horizontal with her—and not just for snuggle practice.

“It’s called The Pancake,” Valentina replied.

“Fitting,” Hannah said. “I feel like one.”

Winter couldn’t see them through the milk glass panels of the sliding door, but her vivid imagination pictured Hannah and her best friend in a tight embrace on the cuddle couch. She tapped the touch pad harder when a graphic didn’t upload as fast as she wanted.

Valentina mumbled something in Portuguese, then added, “Are you implying I’m too heavy?”

Hannah let out a squeak, probably because Valentina was tickling her.

The cuddle couch creaked as they rolled around, and their laughter got louder.

Winter closed her laptop with a sharp thump. Okay, that was enough.

Jealous? the annoying inner voice that sounded like her damn half sister asked.

Winter snorted. Please. She had never been jealous in her life, and she certainly wouldn’t start over some silly pancake. It was just time to leave for Sunriver, and she hated being late; that was all.

She jumped up, dropped the laptop onto the sofa, and rapped her knuckles on the sliding door. When the milk glass inserts rattled, she gentled her knocking. “Are you done pancaking? If we don’t leave soon, we’ll be late for your mom’s birthday party.”

Footsteps approached, and the door slid open, revealing Hannah—her dark brown hair tousled and her round cheeks flushed.

She looked so adorable that Winter couldn’t help smiling despite her annoyance at the last-minute cuddle practice.

Then Valentina appeared behind Hannah and tsked at Winter. “Relaxa! If you’re such a tight-assed grump in Sunriver, Hannah’s family won’t like you.”

“Hush! My family loves her. They already met her, remember?” Hannah pushed the sliding door fully open and wrapped her arms around Winter. Her warm breath tickled Winter’s ear as she rose up on her tiptoes and whispered, “Besides, I really love your tight ass.” She slid one hand down and squeezed Winter’s butt.

Winter let out a low groan and pulled Hannah even closer. Maybe being late to the birthday party wouldn’t be such a big deal. She just needed to get rid of Valentina and lure Hannah to the—

But before she could finish the thought, Hannah slipped from her arms and hugged Valentina goodbye instead. “Sorry I have to kick you out. Thanks so much for coming over to help with the new positions. You gave me some great ideas for Monday.”

“Anytime. Just skip The Pancake when you’re with a client.” Valentina laughed. As she sauntered past Winter, she gave her a pat on the arm. “Tchau, and good luck with the family!”

“Thanks,” Winter murmured. Not that she would need it. It wasn’t as if she was trying to impress Hannah’s family. She had never cared what anyone thought of her, and that hadn’t changed now that she was in a relationship for the first time.

Right?

She smoothed her hands down the back of her dress pants to make sure Hannah’s squeeze hadn’t left any wrinkles.

Right.

* * *

There wasn’t a lot of traffic, so the sagebrush-covered plains flew by as they drove south on Highway 97.

It had been exactly one month and seventeen days since Winter had last traveled this route. Back then, she had followed Hannah to her hometown without knowing if she would find her there—or if Hannah even wanted her there.

So much had changed since then. For the first time ever, Winter would spend the weekend visiting her girlfriend’s family instead of working.

But maybe not as much had changed for Hannah. She had still called Valentina for cuddle practice instead of asking Winter to help with the new positions.

Even after three hours on the road, Winter couldn’t shake the thought. Maybe she should bring it up and clear the air before they arrived in Sunriver.

But Hannah would probably think she was jealous or too possessive or something, and that wasn’t it at all. She didn’t give a damn about Hannah cuddling with her best friend. It wasn’t as if she wanted to be Hannah’s cuddle buddy for work purposes. Snuggling had never been her thing. It was just so damn inefficient to call Valentina and ask her to come over when Winter was right there, and inefficiency had always bothered her.

Hannah reached over from the passenger seat and slid her hand onto Winter’s thigh.

In the past, anyone taking such liberties would have risked getting their hand chopped off. But that had changed too. The warmth of Hannah’s fingers felt good rather than like an intrusion.

Winter took one hand off the steering wheel and put it on top of Hannah’s to keep it there.

Hannah turned hers and intertwined their fingers. “You okay?”

Winter glanced over, then back at the road ahead. “Yeah, of course. Why wouldn’t I be?”

“You’ve been very quiet all day. You’re not nervous, are you?”

“No,” Winter said firmly. “Of course not.”

The hum of the engine sounded overly loud, emphasizing the silence between them.

Winter felt Hannah’s gaze on her as Hannah patiently waited for her to expand on her answer. “I’m not nervous. Just…wondering what to expect. You know I don’t like to walk into situations unprepared.”

Even without looking at her again, Winter knew Hannah was smiling.

Hannah gently stroked Winter’s fingers with her thumb. “It’s my mom’s birthday, not a marketing strategy meeting you need to prepare for.”

“You told them you’re bringing me, right?”

“Of course. Besides, when we were there last month, my dad told me to come back soon and bring you.”

“Yeah, but back then, he thought I was just your temporary roommate.” Winter expected Hannah to answer with something such as Back then, you really were just my temporary roommate.

Instead, Hannah was silent for a while. “Um, not exactly.”

Winter replayed their conversation but still didn’t get it. “Not exactly…what?”

“My dad never really believed you were just my temporary roommate, no matter how often I told him that. Remember when he sent you to get apple fritters from the bakery off Circle 8?”

“Yeah, of course. Took me half an hour to figure out there is no Circle 8. But that’s good, isn’t it? You said he only plays that practical joke on people he likes.”

Hannah played with Winter’s fingers. “Um, I wasn’t entirely honest when I told you that.”

Oh shit. So Hannah’s father didn’t like her after all? Not that she cared, of course.

“He only plays that practical joke on people my siblings or I are dating.”

Winter darted her gaze over at her. “But we weren’t dating.”

“I know. But he could tell there was something going on between us.”

Great. That made one of us. Winter had been oblivious to her own feelings—until Hannah had bravely confessed hers. She cleared her throat. “So it wasn’t a coincidence that he gave me his I’m a great catch T-shirt to sleep in.”

“Nope. That was a flashing neon sign pointing me in your direction.”

“Ah.” Winter gave her a grin. “He’s shipping us.” She had picked up that word from Hannah, who was constantly rooting for two of her favorite TV characters to get together.

Hannah’s amused chuckle filled the car. “I think you’ve been hanging out with me and my queer shows too much.”

“Nah. Not possible.” The words had escaped Winter before she could think them through. Damn. Being in a relationship was turning her into a sap. But it was true. When it came to spending time with Hannah, there was no such thing as too much for her.

“What about your mom?” she asked before Hannah could comment on her sappy reply. “Did she suspect too?”

“Yeah. She knew something was going on with me the second we walked into her hospital room. That’s why I sent you to get her some water—so I could tell her I might be falling in love with you.”

Winter sucked in a breath and clutched at the steering wheel. “You…you told her that?”

“Mm-hm.”
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