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Spoilers!

This is a reverse age-gap romance with a barely legal MMC.

There's also some light BDSM and many graphic sexual interactions.

If you're underage or if any of that doesn't sound like your jam, feel free to DNF now.

I believe in consent. Fully.








  
  Chapter One
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Jessica 
Jessica Myles’s back straightened in the leather chair opposite her boss’s large Victorian era desk. It was massive and imposing, and Jessica knew it had been handcrafted for the great-grandfather of said boss, William Marcus, founder and CEO of Marko Marketing.
“Jessica,” William said, steepling his fingers and sighing. "I just don’t think you’re ready.”
“You don’t think I’m ready to be the director of the department that I’ve essentially been leading for the past year?” She cocked her head slightly and looked at her boss through squinted eyes. 
Thirteen months ago when the director of Strategy and Design had retired and asked Jessica to be interim director, she hadn’t slowed down for a day. She worked most weekends and had increased efficiency at the company by having teams collaborate more often. Overall, she had increased output twofold. Of course, her life had revolved around work before, but she’d barely even found time for her best friend, Trish, over the past year.
“You need someone you can learn from.” He sat back and then continued, “You knew it was going to be temporary.”
Jessica couldn’t rein in her anger. She knew she was scowling at her boss, but she dug in her heels. “You knew that I wanted the position full time.”
Watching William scratch his chin and smooth his beard, she tried to calm herself. The man was a dinosaur, but he was usually rooting for her. The decision to choose someone outside of the company as director had blindsided her.
William stood up and crossed the room to grab two glasses, and at that moment Jessica knew his answer was final. They only ever drank for celebrations or defeat. Jessica’s stomach sank.
“I’m good, Mr. Marcus,” Jessica said as she stood up and grabbed the portfolio on his desk. She had spent the better part of six months of nights collecting her wins and losses for this meeting, and now she was leaving feeling deflated and angry. And she still had more than twelve hours of work ahead of her. If she could focus all of her brain power on pushing away her disappointment, she could do it.
After Jessica exited Mr. Marcus’s office, she headed straight for her own, bypassing her assistant’s hopeful smile on the way. She didn’t usually avoid Zoey, but she needed a moment to collect her anger and disappointment. 
Jessica sat down behind her own faux wood desk, whirled in her chair, pushed her honey-blonde hair out of her face, and ended up whirling back around to see Zoey standing in her doorway, coffee in hand.
“He doesn’t know what he’s missing out on,” Zoey said as she set the coffee on Jessica’s desk.
“He does, actually,” Jessica noted as she huffed out a breath.
She looked up at Zoey. “I think that’s why it stings so much. I’ve been doing this job for a year and apparently, it hasn’t been good enough. He says I need to learn from someone else.”
Zoey shook her head, tousling her orange ringlets in the movement, and sat down in a chair facing Jessica. “He’s a dick,” Zoey muttered.
“He’s not.” Jessica smiled and picked up her coffee mug. “But thank you. I do appreciate you.”
Taking a sip of the hot coffee, Jessica could barely taste anything beyond the searing heat. She set the mug down and touched a key on her laptop. When the display pulled up, Jessica reviewed her schedule for the day. “We need to reach out to Design and get the final copies for Wisco Beer. I want to showcase the social media campaign, so make sure the presentation works in room two.” Jessica looked up and raised her eyebrows. “Room two,” she emphasized. 
Zoey’s front lip drew up. “That one barely has internet.”
“I know. I don’t think they want Wisco Beer.”
“It’s basically beer for all of Wisconsin.”
Jessica held up a hand. “Wisconsin beer or”—she held her other hand, weighing both— “the newest shoe company who could upset the entire market.”
Zoey rolled her eyes. “Sus.”
Sitting back in her chair, Jessica took a deep breath. Hiring Zoey two years ago had been a good decision. The Z-lenial taught her slang and, in return, Jessica taught her market research. 
“Let’s get to it all.” She smiled at Zoey, who nodded and left the room. 
When Jessica next looked at the time, she was massaging her shoulders before the celebratory dinner with Wisco Beer. Even though she’d been stuck in room two, the new designs and social media campaign had won over the Wisconsinites. 
She rode the elevator down to the lobby feeling accomplished. Deflated from her earlier meeting but still accomplished. Looking out at sunset-drenched streets of Chicago, Jessica considered what the day had amounted to. While she had just signed a contract worth more than $20 million, she would be stepping down as interim director in less than a month. Just as soon as William revealed his pick. The confusion of it all made Jessica sigh.
Pushing through the front door, Jessica glanced up briefly at the doorman as she dipped through the car door he held open. “Thank you, Mr. Jeffries.”
Mr. Jeffries nodded at her and, with a smile, closed the car door.
“West Hubbard Street, please.”
As the cab took off with a jolt that had Jessica pushed into the seat, she closed her eyes. She could barely understand the day or the past year for that matter. When her old boss had retired, she had listed out every data point that mattered to the business, and she’d focused on increasing each one. Except turnover. She had brought that down. It didn’t make any sense. But she had to keep going. Only a dinner with her Wisco Beer clients stood between her and a weekend.
Jessica met Nick and David of Wisco Beer at a bar and grill, where she ordered and clinked beer glasses in celebration of their contract. She’d picked the place because of their beer selection, and she smiled to herself as the men pointed at the menu. She tried to push off her morning meeting with William Marcus, but she found herself smiling and nodding at the men more than she offered conversation. Being told she still had more to learn when she knew she’d met every one of her metrics was defeating. Especially when she was closing clients so well. Looking across the table at Nick and David discussing a good pour, Jessica was glad she’d already spent weeks with them over zoom and had finalized their contract today.
She sipped at her beer and as the fizzy dark liquid slid down her throat, Jessica watched as the Wisconsinites looked at each other. Jessica knew the look. The “let’s go” look. Usually, she was at least one step ahead and already making goodbyes. But today, she knew she felt off. 
“Your flights out are early, right Nick?” She asked the taller and broader shouldered man before he started to lean out of the booth.
Nick nodded and stood while his cohort scooted across and stood up next to him. Nick held his hand out. “We’ll chat next Wednesday.”
Jessica smiled again and took his hand, shaking it firmly. “I look forward to it.” 
When the two men walked away, Jessica kept smiling. She continued smiling until she saw them hail a cab and climb inside. She even continued smiling after the cab rolled down the busy street. With her clients fully gone, she sank in her seat and turned her gaze toward the beer in her hand. She considered her love of cocktails before she put her lips to the glass and chugged the bitter liquid. Placing the glass in front of her, Jessica crossed her arms and laid her head down.
She was thirty-four. She was the best marketer at Marko. She’d won two awards last year that confirmed that, and yet, here she was, just a marketer, just a closer, just by herself in a bar considering how many cocktails she could drink before she couldn’t drive home. Jessica looked over to the bar, its warm wooden counter inviting her over. The fact that there were so many seats available solidified it for her. Jessica stood from the booth and walked over to the bar, finding a seat that was farthest from anyone on both sides. She wanted to be alone with her thoughts. She wanted to be alone in her failures. After sitting down, a male bartender flashed a smile and sat a napkin in front of her. “Another beer?” he asked.
“Um,” she said, taking a moment. What was that drink that she always drank in college? It felt like a moment for nostalgia. “Do you have any raspberry vodka?”
The bartender turned his head slightly and nodded. “With some sprite?” he asked.
“But, like, a lot of vodka.”
“One of those nights?” he asked as he pulled a bright blue bottle from beneath the counter. 
Jessica just nodded and waited for the drink. She didn’t feel like talking about it. She didn’t feel like doing much of anything. She pulled out her phone and verified that she still had the rideshare app she always deleted to make space for. With that confirmed, when the bartender slid the sugar bomb across to her, Jessica picked it up and started drinking.
It was two drinks later that Jessica started talking, but it wasn’t to the bartender behind the bar, it was to a group of college kids at the end. Somehow everyone started drinking blue cocktails, everyone except a dark eyed, dark haired man who explained that they were celebrating the acceptance of his final MBA project.
“I don’t want to get too blurry eyed,” he noted when she tipped her cocktail to his empty hand. Cheers went up then and Jessica threw up her hands in the revelry, her cocktail sloshing in its glass. It was fun to let herself go like this. She took another sip of her cocktail and swished the sweetness around in her mouth. 
“I’m Luca, by the way.” The man said before Jessica shook his hand and smiled at him. When he smiled back at her, she realized how attractive he was. Natural white teeth, a wide smile that curved towards his eyes. When she took her hand back, Jessica could still feel the warmth of his skin and how it firm it was. Her eyes went to his arms then, his gray t-shirt pulled at his biceps. The man was jacked. Taking another drink, Jessica gulped.
“What are you celebrating?” Luca asked her before music started to blare out of someone’s phone and they both turned towards it. The sharp and punchy tones of Bon Jovi’s “It’s my Life” had Jessica smiling and bobbing her head. 
“I got demoted!” Jessica flung out a hand as the rest of the bar cheered at the chorus. 
“Those guys?” Luca pointed back to the booth she’d come from. 
Jessica narrowed her eyes when she looked at the booth and looked back at Luca. Wisco Beer. She shook her head then and had to all but yell over the music, but she enjoyed it. She enjoyed the freedom of yelling, the freedom of talking to someone she’d never see again. “No,” she explained. “I closed that deal. I’m in marketing and they run beer for all of Wisconsin.”
Luca grinned. “You’re in marketing?”
Jessica nodded and then shrugged. “I win awards, so I’m supposed to be good.” She took a long swig of her cocktail and slammed the empty glass on the table. “But, not to my boss!” Her index finger went up after the bartender glanced over at her.
She was definitely drinking another. Maybe one more after that. Her eyes settled back on Luca. Luca celebrating his degree. Luca with the massive muscles. Luca who was drinking water and looking at her over its rim.
The power ballad melted into a pulsing rhythm and a breathy voice that Jessica hadn’t heard before, but she moved to the music and soon found herself dancing next to Luca amidst the rest of his college friends. 
Watching him dance was a surprise. The man had moves. As he swayed, she lightly touched his arm and his hand gently wrapped around hers, pulling him towards her. “Is this ok?” he asked as he held up their hands, his body still swaying to the music.
“More than ok.” 
“But that’s it,” he told her. “Because you are drunk.” Each word sang out against the lyrics of the music.
“Sometimes you just want to let loose.”
“From your boss?” Luca’s eyes went up.
Jessica nodded and then twirled, Luca’s hand going up to help her. 
“From my boss. From life. From everything.” When Jessica stopped twirling, her vision wobbled around Luca’s face. “But let’s focus on you,” she pointed at him. “What are you doing with your MBA?”
Luca leaned towards her and talked close to her ear. His breath warming her skin there.“I run a foundation. I want to expand.”
“That’s what I’m good at!” Jessica yelled into the crowd. “Maybe not to my boss!” She swayed a bit too wildly and Luca’s hands steadied her on her hips. She felt him gently guiding her away from the open floor and towards a booth. When she settled into the squishy seat, she turned back to Luca. Something about him interested her and she deliberated if it was his muscular appearance or the fact that even in the midst of a celebration for him, he was focused on her. Or the cocktails. Probably the cocktails.
Another loud ballad started up and Jessica shook her head. “What millennial do you have in that crowd?”
Luca chuckled and pointed to the man with the phone. “Jackson likes throwback rock, I guess.”
“You guess?”
“I just see them for this program. I’m too busy otherwise.” Luca put his hands out like blinders on his face. “I’m really trying to focus on getting into Chicago schools.” He settled his hands on the tabletop. “And then there’s the fight.”
“The fight?”
“Yeah, my manager set me up to do this live stream fight to get back out there.” He shrugged. “I used to play tennis professionally.” Luca’s voice became mumbled before he reluctantly said, “I’m Luca Fuentes.”
“Ok.” 
“No, like the Luca Fuentes who won gold and then almost had it stripped away.”
“Why?”
“Because I got into that fight?”
Jessica shook her head. “You got into a fight and almost had your gold medal taken away and now you’re going to do a live stream fight?”
“They’re very popular right now.”
“Is your foundation about fighting?”
Luca cocked his head at her. “You really don’t know who I am, do you?”
Jessica picked up her phone and started typing in his name. When Luca’s face popped up dripping with sweat, she turned the screen towards Luca, “sexy.”
“I was a tennis player.” Luca reached out and scrolled down the phone she held before clicking on an image in a restaurant. “The Olympics committee has a very strict code of ethics.”
Jessica watched as the picture turned into a gif of Luca landing a punch again and again.
Luca snorted and turned away from the phone and Jessica sat it down. Glancing up, she noticed the muscles in his arms again.
“Are tennis players always so muscular?”
“They are when they’re gaining for a live stream fight.”
“Gaining muscles.”
“Exactly.”
Jessica sighed and yawned. “I wouldn’t do the fight if I were you.”
“Because no one will see me as anything other than a someone who brawls in bars?”
Jessica chuckled. He’d said it too fast, too quick. It was clear someone had said it to him before. Maybe many times before.
“That,” she laughed again feeling more than a bit woozy, “and if your foundation is also about tennis, I don’t see how it benefits it at all.”
Another power ballad started crooning out and Jessica recognized the slow piano start to “We are the Champions.” “I’m going to grab another cocktail. You should meet me on the dance floor.” She pointed at Luca.  “And then you can argue your case for this fight idea. But,” she said as she shook her head and wagged her finger. “I’m very good at my job and it is a bad idea!”
When Jessica finally felt a pillow under her head, she slowly settled into the swirling room and the memory of a rough chin against her jaw and lips on hers.






  
  Chapter Two
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Jessica 
When she woke, Jessica opened her eyes to see the most handsome man lying on his back directly next to her. Even through her piercing headache she couldn’t stop looking at the way his jaw jutted out. His firm shoulders, his toned arms, his taut stomach. She was confident she had made out with him. 
Jessica leaned over and found her phone on the nightstand. She had to tell her best friend, Trish, about last night. She’d gone out, interacted with people who weren’t from work, and ended up in a very handsome stranger’s bed.
Grabbing the phone, Jessica quickly texted her friend and slipped back into bed. 
I went out. I might have met someone.
As she settled back down, she considered what had actually happened the previous night. A make-out session for sure. She chewed her lower lip thinking about the night, the action made her aware of just how puffy her lips felt. She looked toward the man in bed next to her and focused on that well-defined jaw. Stubbled. A make-out session had happened for sure. Jessica turned toward the ceiling and considered this. She wasn’t normally the kind of woman to go home with a stranger. She was usually the coworker who realized another coworker seemed to like her at a holiday party and then—she stopped. Maybe she was the type of woman to go home with a stranger. 
Jessica considered the list of men she’d slept with since college—since her ex—and she realized that it literally only contained three names and all of them were coworkers who had professed their fondness for her at a work function. 
There had been a guy in Accounting who had even helped her through an audit. They had slept together for two weeks before she had realized that he was getting way too close. He took a job with the Census Bureau a month later. Then a couple of years later, there was Andrew from Design, when she had just been a copywriter. It had been about a month of seeing each other before Andrew wanted her to meet his friends. After that, she’d promised herself that a month was far too long to spend with someone. Then there was Clyde from the global office, whom she had gone home with after a Christmas party. That had been a fun weekend before he had brought her breakfast in bed and the whole thing reminded her of Todd, her ex. Of course, there had been Benjamin directly after Todd, but that had been making googly eyes for a summer and had ended with a kiss before he left for graduate school. It didn’t count.
So maybe she really was the type to go home with a stranger. She knew she didn’t want anything serious. The thought helped her settle deeper into the bed. 
When the stranger’s arm swung out around her and pulled her closer to him, she relaxed into the moment. It was fleeting after all, with a stranger she wouldn’t even remember. And then his face dipped toward hers and she closed her eyes and felt his lips on hers. Wrapping her arms around his shoulders, she pulled his face closer. Opening her lips and feeling the man’s tongue press against hers, Jessica deepened the kiss. The subtle taste of mint hit her tongue. Mint. He tasted like mint. A hardness moved  against her legs and she pushed against it, eliciting a guttural moan from the man’s lips, still on hers.
Clearly, she was also the type to get incredibly turned on by a kiss. She couldn’t help it. The man’s tongue slid against her own in a way that she hadn’t experienced before. It was as if he was massaging her tongue with his. And his lips. He sucked lightly on her top lip, then grazed her skin with his teeth ever so slightly. Had she ever been truly kissed until this moment?
The man pulled back suddenly and looked down at her and she became aware that she was panting. Panting.
“Are you still drunk?” His dark eyes prodded her face. She realized his hands were nearly holding her up from the bed. How strong was this man?
She shook her head quickly and tried to clear her head. She felt kinda nauseous and her head was still throbbing, but there wasn’t anything she wanted more than to continue kissing this man. Was she dreaming? Was she still drunk? It was Saturday. Yesterday she’d celebrated getting demoted and this morning she wanted to kiss the man below her. Not so drunk. “I don’t think so,” she said before the man pulled her back down. 
“Good,” he whispered. “I don’t want to have sex with you if you’re drunk.”
Jessica’s heart beat faster at the thought of sex with this man. It pounded even faster when she felt his hands drag along her arms and pull down her underwear. She briefly wondered where her dress had gone, but she quickly focused back on the muscular man when he pulled her to a sitting position and unhooked her bra. Her legs were draped over his and she could feel pulsating between them. From her? From him?
When lips trailed along her neck, Jessica tried to remember the night again and the man sending warmth through her. Jake? John? Jackson?
The man kissed her again and then his mouth went to a breast and Jessica stopped questioning. Her thoughts were consumed with this man’s hungry lips and his hands settling around her waist. When his lips closed around one of her hard-tipped nipples, he tugged at it slightly. Jessica stretched her arms and grazed his back with her nails, and then pulled herself up, straddling him. The new position had her dragging her mound along the head of the man’s cock, which had sprung between them. It felt deliciously hard for her and that turned Jessica on even more. She could feel the head of his cock edging at her opening as she continued gliding against him. The man licked at the skin below her ear as she moved above him. When his tongue started dragging down her throat, she moaned out as heat started building in her core. 
She couldn’t remember when she had been this turned on. First, kissing, and now, she thought about the warmth building between her legs. Had she ever actually been turned on before? Had she ever actually wanted to have sex before? Somehow this all felt so different to Jessica, but she hadn’t had sex in so long. Definitely not a fling like this.
And then the man’s tongue left her skin and his hands framed her face. He put a thumb on her swollen lips and dipped the tip of it just slightly into her mouth. Jessica licked at his finger and flicked his thumb with her tongue. His mouth turned up in a smile and Jessica didn’t think she had ever seen such a handsome man before. Dark eyes under thick eyebrows focused fully on her, and his full lips parted as he breathed heavily out while she continued her movements above him. He was devastatingly handsome, and somehow she was in his bed. 
The man pulled her to him then and kissed her deeply—his tongue rolling against hers and his lips pulling at her bottom lip—a motion that had Jessica pushing into the bed with her knees and pushing harder against his cock. The quick pressure change pushed her over the edge. She moaned out against the man’s lips. That mint.
He pulled away then and Jessica sat back. His smile wide as one eyebrow cocked up. Smug.
“You might be ready now.” His voice was low, deep, and his hand left her skin.
Rustling noises of a condom wrapper only made her want stronger. She licked at the man’s neck and felt a muscle below the skin roll slightly before she felt his warm hands glide along her back and then settle at her hips. He picked her up and settled her over his cock.
When he pulled back slightly, their eyes locked. Jessica nodded and put a hand down to her opening. Her eyes widened when she felt the slippery wetness resting just past her core. And then the man slowly lowered Jessica down. Her pussy lips parted, opening to his cock. He was so wide. She felt full and warm as she continued her descent until she was fully seated. Someplace deep inside of her wanted to move against him for as long as she could breathe. She slowly started pushing up, feeling the edges of her inner walls create a warm, slick friction from the moment.
The man’s hands cupped her butt then and Jessica wondered if she wasn’t going down deep enough or wasn’t moving fast enough, but then she felt him use his own muscles to keep the pace she’d set. He slid his cock out of her almost completely, and then his thick hardness was pushed slowly back into her and her walls expanded. Warmth sparked inside her again. Only when Jessica shifted to move faster did his pace pick up. She pulled back then and tugged at the man’s shoulders until she was lying down and he pushed into her from above.
Her fingernails dug into his back and the man licked at her earlobe, then down her neck, then across her collarbone. The feel of his warm tongue against her there as his cock pushed into her again sent waves of warmth through her, and she moaned out. She was closer than she’d ever been to an orgasm during sex, and something about being that vulnerable, that open to this man felt wrong but right at the same time. The moment had Jessica questioning what she was doing, but then she was arching her neck up to kiss him. Digging his elbows into the bed, his hands gently caressed her jaw and her cheeks. 
“You’re beautiful,” he said between pants as his thumb pulled against her bottom lip. He pushed into her again and Jessica pushed up to meet him. She was so close. Who was this guy? How could he make her so turned on?
“I need your name,” she said breathlessly.
He chuckled. “I thought you’d forget it.” 
Breath ragged, Jessica felt the man shift carefully inside her. He pushed his hands into the bed and then hovered above her. He leaned down again to whisper into her ear. “It’s Luca.” He licked a path along her collarbone again. Were collarbones erogenous zones? How had she never known it turned her on so much to be licked there? 
Luca started rocking up and down inside of her and his body somehow pressed against her clit. The warmth building up inside her spiked as she continued her ascent. The feeling made Jessica’s eyes widen and she inhaled a shaky breath. His cocked filled her. She was so, so close. 
“Luca,” she said aloud.
Luca pulsated beneath her, moaning. His hands pulled her closer. “I like it when you say my name.”
She smiled wide. “Luca,” she said and she contracted around him as she said it. Luca’s breath turned into a groan. The tightness made Luca press harder against her clit, and her breath hitched.
Luca moaned and slowed his thrusts.
She kissed him deeply, her tongue melting onto his, before he pulled back. “I’m not going to last very long if you keep doing that.”
Jessica only cocked an eyebrow up. And then she felt heat coursing through her. Her mouth opened, her eyebrows drew together, and she softly cried out. Wave after wave flooded through her as she clenched around Luca before he shifted to slowly stroke in and out of her as she came down.
When Jessica settled back onto the bed, Luca pulled her legs up and over his shoulders. He entered her quickly. 
Thank God she still did yoga on the weekends. She pushed her head back into the bed and looked up at Luca, who was gritting his teeth. A wave of heat pushed through her and she gasped again at how near she was to another orgasm. Usually it took her so long to get even one with her vibrator and here she was, building to something crazy just from this man. Luca pulled her face toward his and their eyes met as another wave built within her. 
Black and light brown flecked his irises before they darkened again. She felt Luca’s hand press to her clit and she jolted. How was he so good at this?
“Do you like that?” Luca asked, his eyes piercing hers. Jessica felt her entire body tingle. She wanted to tell him exactly how good it all felt. How this man was already the best lover she’d ever had, but she couldn’t say anything. Her lips wouldn’t move beyond their slight part, allowing pants to escape. Instead, she nodded. His eyes narrowed as his hand moved slightly up and then down. Jessica wondered at the feeling until her breath hitched and he settled his hand just below her hard nub. His large hand seemed to have found the exact starting place of her surging warmth. He thrust into her hard and she moaned out at the dual sensations. 
Jessica looked up at him and cocked her head slightly. Who was this perfect man? The man who was capable of finding her clit and knew how to touch it with such precision?
The buildup this time felt monumental as he thrust into her again and again, slamming into her as he continued his ministrations with her clit. She was so close. And then she felt it, she felt the tip of the mountain top Luca had her climbing within arm’s reach, and she took a deep breath to steady herself. Luca rested his hand for a quick moment and Jessica all but sobbed out in desperation. And then she felt his hand quickly rubbing against her clit again, faster and faster. Warmth built up inside of her with speed she had never experienced. 
Luca sank into her deeply, his hand pressed slightly harder against her engorged clit and then surges of heat streaked out and she could barely breathe.
Luca’s hand didn’t stop, but his cock stayed firmly inside of her. She realized then that she was pulsating around him, and when she finally started to breathe again, she looked up to a wide-eyed man above her. She finally heard him gasp out and tense inside of her.
Jessica relaxed then and tried to steady her erratic breathing. She had orgasmed while having sex—multiple times. Maybe she’d never actually had sex before? Or maybe it was just slapping bodies together, but this, this was something coordinated, something that felt real.
Luca fell onto Jessica’s chest then and he slowly pulled out of her before kissing a path down her neck, down her chest, and then down her stomach. Wait, where was this going? 
And then she felt Luca tug at her ass and prop her butt up slightly. “I think I can get one more for you.” He said it like it made all the sense in the world. And then he licked her pussy lips.
“Wha—” she started to say, until Luca’s tongue dipped into her and he licked at her opening. Warmth spread out from his tongue and Jessica could feel herself climbing again. She could feel pure pleasure from his mouth, and then she felt strong, thick fingers inside of her. His other hand rubbed at her clit as his tongue lapped at her. The sensations felt like too much and yet not nearly enough.
“Holy shi—” And then she screamed out as a surge of pleasure took her.
She gasped for breath as Luca settled next to her.
What had just happened? Jessica no longer had a headache. She also no longer knew what year it was. She wasn’t even confident if she was alive or dead. The only thing she  knew was that she had absolutely had the best sex of her life.
When she finally started to breathe normally, Jessica looked over at Luca. His perfect jawline, his perfect brown eyes with flecks of black and light brown in them. Maybe hazel too? Gold?
“Who are you?” she asked. 
He leaned over and touched his nose to Jessica’s. “The guy from the bar.” He kissed her on her nose and then pushed up. 
“No.” She sighed “I know that. I remember we were dancing and then I remember falling asleep.” Jessica looked at the ceiling.
“You passed out in the car for sure.” 
Jessica felt the bed shift and she propped herself up. Luca had disappeared into an attached bathroom, she realized, as she noticed tile from the brightly lit adjoining room. 
From her propped position, Jessica looked around the room. There was a desk in the corner with trophies on top of it. She could see pictures tacked up on a cork board with pushpins. There were multiple posters of Olympic teams, though those were framed. The cork board. The pushpins. The trophies on the desk. Jessica scowled. It looked like she was in someone’s childhood bedroom. Why would someone take someone back to their childhood bedroom? Jessica’s stomach lurched. How young was this guy?
She could feel her stomach turning over and over before she leaped out of the bed and ran into the bathroom. Luca stood there, washing his hands. She watched his face fall when their eyes met. 
She held her mouth and looked down at the toilet. She squatted down and tasted bile. But then she felt warm hands press slightly on her back and Luca swept her hair aside as she wretched. 
“You had a lot of that vodka,” she heard from behind her.
You are thirty-four, she told herself. Thirty-four. And this man—she stopped her thoughts and settled on boy. Did I just have sex with a boy? Did I just have unbelievable sex with a boy? Then she paused. But I met him at a bar. She calmed her breathing as she thought of that. Luca’s hands massaged her neck and back. His large warm hands seemed to peel her stress away. But she couldn’t stop thinking about his age. His bedroom. Those pushpins.
“How old are you?” she asked as she sat back from the toilet. Luca moved to turn the faucet on. 
When she turned to him for his answer, he held out a glass of water. “Why?”
Jessica took the water hesitantly. She swished it around in her mouth and spat it out into the toilet and flushed. Well, that was an odd response. “How old are you?” She asked again before she took another sip and stared up at him by the sink.
“Eighteen.”






  
  Chapter Three

[image: ]

Jessica 
Jessica choked. Water splattered out of her mouth and dripped down her face.
“What?”
“Eighteen.”
“We met at a bar.”
“And grill.”
“Oh god.” She turned toward the toilet again and wiped at her mouth. She might throw up again. She had just had sex with a kid. In some states this still had to be a very questionable area. “Oh god.”
She looked up at him again, “You were drinking.”
Luca shook his head, “I don’t drink.”
“You can’t drink.”
And then she heard a woman in the adjoining room yell, “Luca?”
Jessica’s eyes widened and her stomach fell again. “Who do you li—” she started to say, but then Luca yelled back to the voice.
“Mom, I’ve got someone over. I’ll be out in a bit!”
Jessica’s eyes couldn’t get any wider. She couldn’t feel any lower. She was thirty-four, leaning over a toilet after having way too much to drink and she had somehow been picked up by an eighteen-year-old, who took her back to his room because he lives with his parents. She was now not only a person who went home with someone from a bar and grill, but she was probably also a felon.
She buried her head in her hands. “Are you—” She stopped. She didn’t want to ask, but she had to. “Are you in—”—God, could she actually ask it? She had to—“are you in high school?”
Luca sat down beside her. 
“I am not. I graduated when I was sixteen and I was out last night celebrating the end of my MBA.” 
Jessica felt a hand squeeze her shoulder and she had to push herself to not relax into it.
“I’m an adult,” Luca said firmly.
Jessica sat and pondered that. He could be old for his age. All of his friends could be old. He might be an old soul. Oh god, was that what old men told themselves about young girls? “That doesn’t make me feel any better.”
“You really have no idea who I am?”
Jessica blinked and shook her head. “A child? I’m basically a pedophile.”
“Babe,” Luca said as he reached for her, but Jessica recoiled. He splayed his hands out and sat up straighter. Worry spread across his face. Jessica could see that; she saw the worry. She didn’t understand it, but she saw it. Everything about this kid was just so comforting. 
“We’re both adults,” he said as he stared at her. “I don’t live with my parents”—he paused—“they live with me.”
Jessica gulped and looked down at the water she was holding. She took a long drink. At least he was able to care for himself.
“I’m thirty-four,” she told him.
“You told me that last night.”
She had, she remembered now. She was pretty sure she had told him all about her life and her recent failures. Partial memories
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