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- Martin –

Luminous Summertime was long gone with the weather pretty accurately depicting my inner spirit. The dark water filled massive clouds that illuminated the sky were perfectly matching with my terribly placid and cold mood. Cold and brisk with a hint of snow. I was miserably sat on my desk, with a sulky face and a throbbing headache from my ultimate hang over of the summer. Thank god for sweet Jen who dropped by to get me a Starbucks and some Advil that helped keep me stable for the day. It was unlike her, after our unfortunate break-up which to be fair was inevitable. She had been keeping her safe distance from me yet lately she has been noticeably frequent in her short visits and small talk.

‘’ Somebody seems to have had a bad day? ‘’

‘’ Bad night. Although, not the entirety of it. Surprisingly.‘’

‘’Right, not that it’s any of my business. I brought some espresso triple shots for you.‘’

‘’ Thank you a ton and ton! I desperately needed these babies.‘’

‘’ I’m sure you do. I’m going to head upstairs. Donny’s the new intern who is keen on messing up my systems each step on way.‘’

‘’ Why don’t you fire him? ‘’

‘’ Sure. Right, I don’t have the authority. ‘’ Jen glared at me in what seemed like a pure wrath of disbelief at its finest. She approached forward taking slow steps in her way and placed the hard paper rolled coffee cups on my desk. It was the cardboard roll that labelled ‘’ Starbucks ‘’ and had my name written on it in all caps.

‘’ Plus, patience is key and he is a pretty good learner ‘’

‘’ Good luck! ‘’

‘’ To you! ‘’ She walks out all smug and complacent as good ol’ Jen from I.T. always was. Can’t believe how good she was in bed. I often take the initiative to please my sexual partners to get it going but she had splendidly impressed me with her hand work. It was painfully tough not to come before she did.

Last night’s flashbacks lingered in my mind for hours, it was about time for me to try a threesome, but it blew my god damn mind. It is something I’ve wanted to try and now that I have it won’t be my last time.

A loud pop of brand new Email grabbed my absent – minded intention and who I have been waiting on for ages now. The Email read that I was to be transferred and required in Paris for training. Another check on my bucket list, sex with French women and a fresh cup of Joe at Café Loustic, always heard Heather from op going on and on about it. Heather was a lesbian who in her lists of sexiest women of the world marks French on the top, fascinating how a thought of two women getting intimate created a rush of desire in me and unsolicited thoughts of Jen and Heather.

‘’ You alright there, Martin? “

‘’ Never felt any better, Dick ‘’

‘’ Just seem a bit weary ‘’ He said dropping his eyes down to the bulge formed in my pants which he had covered with his fists.

‘’ So you ready to pack your bags? “

‘’ I was waiting for a promotion Dick, not passing on my knowledge and wisdom onto other peers who will go off to be on a higher status than my own “

‘’ Martin, it is a solid catch for you. Think of it as on – site exposure. If someone had told me to go for a job in a beautiful city as Paris, I would not think twice. Crank it up a notch you are a solid fella! “

He was a pain in the ass but a pain in the ass who had a valid point. This could be a solid opportunity, rising on the social chain of companies all around the world would be fruitful. Even though I felt slightly discombobulated and how this trip would tire me out. Although, a change of scenario did look extremely appealing. So, with my blurry mind and slippery grounds, I agreed to go to Paris. I sipped on the espresso which shot its pointy daggers precisely at the tough and rough spots of my sloppy mind. It was the kick I need for my day. I began working on my files again trying to cover up the thoughts in my head about Jen and how she knew about my coffee preferences. It is merely an amicable gesture of kindness between two normal friends. Nothing to dig deeper for. Nothing under the lines here. Just friends and nothing more.
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- Ellis -

My life has been a series of ups and downs, yet the spark that Martin left behind will be my silver lining. Ever since that day, Chris has been religiously focusing on pleasing me in any way the he possibly can, he still hasn’t successfully reached on Martin’s level yet but he is getting there on a slow pace so I couldn’t complain. Martin and I have been texting more frequently than normal with a few calls here and there. He messaged me saying how disturbed he was about having to travel to Paris with Jen after their awkward breakup, they were not even an exclusive couple for long.

‘’ Do you think about that day? ‘’ Martin asked me out of the ordinary. We never mentioned it before and now the air was getting thicker and hotter.

‘’ Do I think about what day? “

‘’ The day you lost and found yourself with me inside you “

‘’ Jesus Martin! I don’t...ok maybe once in a while I do. I am not afraid to admit it “

‘’ I still do, whenever I need to release myself, you know, lay back and relax. I think about your tight cu- “

‘’ I’ll have to stop you right there “

‘’ Don’t be such a tight - ass “

‘’ Martin! Do not make me regret giving you my digits. So tell me, when are you leaving? And try to make amends with Jen over there. You don’t’ need a grumpy co-worker walking around like
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