
I CAN’T FORGET

CASAMORE JONES

An Anderson Family Romance

I CAN’T FORGET 

Copyright © 2018 by (CASAMORE JONES)






Kaemedia LLC, all rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, scanned, or distributed in any manner whatsoever without written permission from the publisher except in the case of brief quotation embodied in critical articles and reviews. 






This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer's imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locales or organizations is entirely coincidental. 


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

I Can’t Forget (The Andersons)

One

Two

Three

Four

Five

Six

Seven

Eight

Nine

Ten

Eleven

Twelve

Thirteen

Fourteen

Excerpt from Computer Love

Back Cover

Gregory was always the “love em and leave em type” or maybe his heart just couldn’t get over his best friend Francine. A new location and needing a break from his job may just have him changing priorities. 

Francine has had her fair share of bad break ups and broken relationships and is not welcoming to one of those contributors from the past. 

After secrets are revealed will the friendship between Francine and Gregory be able to overcome its past and blossom into the future with a happy ever after? Will love conquer all when Francine’s life is in danger?

“You have a headache?” He asked with concern. She looked at him confused.

“Yes, I have a hangover from last night. How’d you know?” She asked.

“Every time when you had a headache you would rub the sides of your head that way.” He replied then got up and walked over to her. 

He massaged her neck in upward strokes easing the tension to her head. Her body reacted instantly to his touch. It was so heavenly, just made her want to curl her toes. 

He leaned forward and kissed her on the top of her head. It was so tender, so seductive. 
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The hot Caribbean sun streamed through the classroom windows of Mrs. Fullerton’s third grade class, it was the onset of summer. All the kids kept checking their watches for the sound of the bell for school dismissal. Fran Thomas turned towards the light tapping sound on the classroom window. Her best friend Greg Anderson held a note:

Me and Leanne are waiting for you at the big tree behind school :)

Fran nodded her head with a smile then turned back to face the teacher before she saw her talking through the window. Five minutes later the bell rang and the kids streamed into the courtyard. Fran raced down to the Big Tree to meet up with Greg and Leanne.

“Hey guys I can’t stay long, I’m going to miss my ride home.” Said Fran.

“We can walk home together.” Said Leanne

“Yeah, just tell your aunt you had to stay back after school.” Said Greg as he climbed the mango tree.

“She will kill me if she knows I lied to her.” Said Fran

“Not unless you tell her you lied.” Said Greg. Fran shrugged her shoulders “I guess...”

“Great I saw this really cool bird’s nest on my way home yesterday and I have to show it to you guys.” Shouted Greg...

The shrill of an incoming message to Fran’s office inbox broke her trip down memory lane. She had been having a lot of those lately. But how does one simply erase over twenty years of memories of Gregory Anderson. It just would not go away and she couldn’t forget him even if she tried. The last time she saw him was five years ago right before their falling out. She actually had begun to see a future with him. But he turned out to be a liar and a cheater. She wasn’t sure if she could ever forgive him.

She clicked on her inbox to see what the email was about. Hopefully it wouldn’t take long, it was just about time for her to leave the office. She was having a girl’s night out with her friend Tamika Barnes and her cousin Kristy Randall. She hadn’t had one of those in a long time, maybe years. Her weekends were filled with entertaining her very active four year old Shayla. It was filled with playdates, birthday parties and huge piles of laundry. 

The email was from Harper Wentley co-chairman of the board for the company. It was intended for the CFO - Fraline Tomas. Every now and then she would receive her emails because their names were similar. The company was currently up for bids for an acquisition, she was sure that these emails would be highly confidential since they were discussing the company share prices post-merger. She decided to send him a quick response email notifying him of the error.

Her phone beeped from an incoming text message. It was from Tammy.

I’ll meet you at your house at 9:00pm

Fran sent a reply text. Okay, see you then

She checked the time on her phone and jumped out of her chair. It was 5:45pm, she couldn’t believe it took her forty five minutes to respond to the email. She raced for her pocketbook and headed for the door. Crap, if she was late again picking up Shay, Mrs. Rogers would give her the ‘I’m a bad mother stare.’ She couldn’t wait for this day to be over. She was really looking forward to the evening out.

* * * * *
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Kevin stuck his head in Greg’s office, “Hey we’re hitting up Beat Night Club later, you in?” Greg looked around his desk at his paperwork.

“No, I’m just going to finish up here.” He replied and then looked back at his case log.

“You have worked late every day this week. You earn at least one night off. It’s Friday night!” He said

“Well baby brother somebody has to do the work around here. If we all go off partying, does the firm run itself?” He asked.

“It was cool when you were like this getting the firm off the ground but it has been four years. I’m sure the firm wont crash and burn with one night off. What exactly is the real problem? ” Kevin asked.

“I’m not going Kevin, have a good night.” He said dismissively.

“You just need to get laid.” Kevin said with a laugh as he left the office.

Greg threw the pen unto the desk, these days he was feeling unfulfilled like something was missing. He really didn’t feel like socializing. And he knew what was missing too. The truth was that the last five years had been hell. He screwed up his friendship with Francine in a major way. She changed her number and severed all communication between them. He missed his friend and he also realized that he may have been in denial with his feelings for her all along. 

He and Kevin had moved the firm’s main office to Orlando a few weeks ago. He knew she still lived in the Orlando area, he just wasn’t sure where exactly. He asked his friend who was a private detective to run a background check so he could get her address. He looked at the paper on which he wrote the address and wondered if he should just show up unannounced. He knew she wasn’t married but didn’t know if she had a boyfriend. He decided to worry about that later, its time he tried to mend their relationship.

* * * * *
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It was 8:00pm before Fran got Shay settled and she got a chance to start getting herself dressed. Her sister Brie would be here shortly to pick up Shay for the night. 

Fran had just gotten out the shower when she heard the doorbell ring. She looked through the peephole and saw Brie and Kristy. She opened the door.

“Why aren’t you dressed?” asked Kristy with assessing eyes.

“I’m running behind with Shay. I wanted to make sure she was asleep, so that she wouldn’t cry.” She replied.

“I guess that gives her a pass,” said Brie to Kristy. Brie looked around and asked, “What are you wearing?”

Fran invited them up to her room and she pulled a short burgundy cocktail dress from the closet. The material was slinky and the cut very feminine.

“Whoa, sexy, sexy!” said Brie “My sis is getting a man tonight.”

“She sure is.” Said Kristy with a nod of approval. “You did good.”

Fran laughed, “I’m not looking for a man, just looking to have a good time. Now Kristy on the other hand looks like she’s trying to catch a man with that dress. Girl, I can almost see your butt cheeks.”

Kristy laughed, “Well I have to keep options at my disposal.”

Brie turned to Fran, “Okay, go get ready. I’ll start loading Shay’s bags into my car.”

“Okay her bags are on the sofa and remove the car seat from my car.” She shouted as she headed into her bathroom to put on her make-up.

Fran got dressed and got shay from her bedroom and took her downstairs. She gently passed her to Brie who whispered,

“Have fun, don’t worry we’ll be fine. I have all the numbers.”

Fran kissed Shay on her forehead, then Brie headed for the door. Just before she stepped outside Fran said a little above a whisper, “oh we’re going to Beat Night Club. Please call if anything happens.”

Kristy giggled in the background trying not to wake Shay. Brie replied, “Do you seriously think I’m going to call a nightclub to contact you? I can just call your cellphone. Have fun, don’t worry.”

Fran watched as Brie backed out the driveway. She didn’t know why she was so emotional. Shay had spent the night before at Brie’s house. Tammy arrived a few minutes later and she soon pushed her worries aside.

They stepped into the popular nightclub in Downtown. Ready to have some unadulterated fun. This club typically was packed on a Friday night with adults from their mid-twenties to mid-thirties. And tonight was no different. Tammy and Kristy held unto Fran’s hand as they walked through the troves of people, trying to find their own spot to dance and have fun. 

Music pumped from the speakers as the sexily clad women and liquored up men gyrated to the music. They found a spot by the wall in the back.

* * * * *
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Kevin was just about bored with Justine from the office. He normally rotated his women every fourteen days. That is around the time they normally lost their mystery or they ran out of tricks in the bedroom. Justine lasted a whole month because she had a few extra tricks in the bedroom. But he was ready for a
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