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Ashlee smirked at Denise when she came in and poured two tall glasses of lemonade. Yeager sat outside on the swing waiting for his girlfriend to return with his drink.

"What's your problem?" Denise didn't stop long enough for Ashlee to answer. It pissed off Ashlee that Denise turned into such a little bitch whenever Yeager was around. Just because she had a cute boyfriend and Ashlee didn't shouldn't make her so high and mighty about it. Ashlee followed her out the door just because.

Denise sat beside Yeager and handed him the lemonade. He took a sip and smiled. "This is good, did you make it?" he asked.

"I did," Ashlee said as she took a seat on the chair. "I'm glad you like it. I stirred it with my finger to make it extra sweet for you."

Yeager smiled and nodded at Ashlee. His hazel eyes set on her as he gazed over her body. Of the two sisters, she thought she was prettier than Denise, who was two years older. At twenty-five and twenty-three, they still reacted with much competition when it came to members of the opposite sex. Denise felt she had won this round because Yeager was hers and not her sister's boyfriend. Yeager, who was in the middle at twenty-four loved the attention he received from the two sisters.

Denise tried her best to ignore her sister. She physically placed her hand on Yeager's face and turned him toward her. It was funny as hell to Ashlee watching her sister struggle to keep his attention. She finally looked at Ashlee. "Don't you have something to do or someplace to be?" she asked.

"Nah, not while we have company," Ashlee said. She crossed her long shapely legs and swung her foot endearingly. Yeager took notice as he lifted a brow while watching her foot dance around mid-air.

"He's not your company. He's here to see me. Right, Yeager?" Denise looked him in the eye, but he was still too busy looking at Ashlee.

"Ahem. I came here to visit you, yes. But Ashlee too, since she lives here and she's your sister," Yeager said.

"I hate living at home," Denise said as she scowled at Ashlee.

"I know, right? I mean you're what twenty-five and still struggling with finding a decent job," Ashlee said. She chuckled sarcastically. Denise couldn't say anything to Ashlee because she was finishing up with her beauty school. Both the girls still lived at home, but of the two, Ashlee had the most promising outlook.

"Speak for yourself. Twenty-three and still sucking off the parental tit too. Pot calling the kettle black," Denise said.

Ashlee blew out her breath and stood. Looking right at Yeager, she said, "If you bore of her, come to find me." With that, she winked and trotted off to another part of the house.

Ashlee and Denise had been at odds for about six years. When Ashlee graduated high school, she was dating an older guy who was at the time just two years older than Denise. Denise took a shining to the guy and came in and blatantly stole him right out from under Ashlee. Ever since then the two sisters were at odds, each one trying to one-up the other when it came to their men. Though they competed for attention Ashlee took it more light-heartedly now, just trying to jab at Denise now and then when she came around with her boyfriends.

Denise came in the next day happy to announce she had a new job. Her accounting degree finally paid off in a job handling accounts receivable. Ashlee was happy for her sister and patted her on the back.

"I'm truly happy you found a job. No hard feelings over what I said with Yeager the other day," Ashlee said.

"None," Denise said with a smile. "And here's the best part. I get to travel to San Diego with Sarah Hunter. I'll be going on a lot of business trips, and I'm paid to travel. They said I'd stay at top-notch hotels, fly business class, the whole works."

"At least you'll have a decent paycheck coming in now," Ashlee said.

"Yes, absolutely," Denise said. She grinned happily as she packed her bag for her first business trip away. In all her excitement, she rushed around trying to get to the airport on time, she didn't let her boyfriend know she was leaving. She was flighty and caught up in the moment. Sarah dropped by to pick her up and off they went to the airport. 

Their parents were away on an extended vacation and Ashlee had the house to herself. Part of the draw in living at home was the fact that their parents stayed gone most of the time. They liked having someone at home watching it and taking care of things. Ashlee liked to pretend she owned the home herself and enjoyed the time without her sister hovering over her.

She just popped popcorn and was settling in the recliner when the doorbell sounded. Wearing nothing but her nightshirt and thin shorts, she wrapped her arms over her chest to hide the fact that she wore no bra. Her nipples poked through the thin material. She opened the door just a slit and smiled big when she saw it was Yeager. Opening the door wide, she didn't hide the fact that she wore no bra and invited the man to come inside.

Yeager sported a case of beer as he grinned and looked around. "Where's Denise? We were supposed to hang out for the evening," he said. 

Ashlee couldn't believe her luck. It was like the universe was handing her Yeager on a platter. Here he showed up for a date with Denise and she failed to let him know about her business trip. Here he has an entire case of beer and no one to drink with except her. How fortunate! Smiling big Ashlee said, "Oh, she didn't tell you? She is away for a few days on a business trip."

Yeager scowled. "Seriously? She sets up a date with me and jets off without telling me?"

"I know, right?" Ashlee took a seat beside Yeager where he perched on the sofa. "But since you came over with beer and all, you know it's not a wasted trip." She grinned as she looked at him and then at the beer.

"You're right. But I'm imposing. I mean look at you, ready for bed, obviously," Yeager said. His eyes stared at the nipples pointing at him through her thin tee shirt.

"Ready for bed, no. I just popped corn, and hey, I didn't have a drink. So, pass me a brewsky and share my popcorn with me," Ashlee said as she pulled the giant bowl of popcorn onto her lap. She put her feet on the coffee table and relaxed back on the sofa.

Yeager smiled and shrugged. He handed Ashlee a beer and took one himself. His shoes came off, so he too could put his feet on the coffee table. He grinned as he popped the top on a beer. He lifted it to her and she clanked her beer to his. "Cheers, my dear," he said with a grin.

"Cheers," Ashlee said. 

She started the movie, an action adventure that Yeager enjoyed. He helped her with the popcorn and they opened the beers until they had each drank four. By the second beer, Ashlee was feeling the buzz. By the fourth beer, Yeager was feeling the buzz. She sighed contentedly as she laid her head on his shoulder. He glanced down and smiled. It just seemed so right. Denise was away and didn't even think enough of him to let him know about her last-minute business trip. As far as Ashlee was concerned, it was Denise's loss.

When the movie ended, her bladder was more than full. She hopped up and rushed up the hall to relieve herself. She giggled when she opened the door and Yeager stood there dancing.

"Next," he said as he rushed in and shut the door. For a split second, she thought the man was following her because he wanted to follow her. 

When he returned, she was popping another batch of popcorn. She loved the snack and since she had to share the first bowl, she wasn't full yet, she popped another. "I hope you like popcorn," she said and giggled.

"I like food, period." Yeager came into the kitchen and helped himself to the cookie jar. They always had cookies in the jar and he knew that. "Hope you don't mind." He spoke through his muffled mouth.

"Not at all. Make yourself at home," Ashlee said as she grabbed the bowl of popcorn and headed back into the living room.

Yeager didn't show any sign of leaving, in fact, he pulled off his socks and put his feet on the coffee table right next to Ashlee's. His foot brushed against
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