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  Chapter 1
We’re not socks, but I think we’d make a great pair.
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“We need to talk, Valerie.” I scowl at Barney’s declaration. I have spent my entire life avoiding having the ‘talk’ with a man. Barney Lewis is not going to ruin my streak. 
He may be one sexy middle-aged man – my hands itch to run through the soft texture of his black hair once again and his ever present five o’clock shadow gives my body all kinds of ideas of how his stubble will feel scratching certain areas of my delicate skin – but his handsome appearance doesn’t give him the right to boss me around. 
Especially not when we’re at a wedding. A surprise wedding on Christmas day no less. Barney’s friend, Wally, proposed to his girlfriend, Chrissie, this morning, and then when they arrived at McGraw’s Pub to celebrate Christmas with everyone, he surprised her with a wedding. Naturally, Chrissie freaked out, but we got her down the aisle eventually.
Welp. Best get this stupid ‘talk’ over with, so I can get back to enjoying the party. I indicate the hallway leading to the restrooms. When he lifts his chin in agreement, I square my shoulders and march to the hallway as if I’m not dreading this stupid conversation. 
Barney doesn’t immediately follow me. Of course not. He doesn’t want anyone to know what we’ve been up to after all. He made those thoughts perfectly clear when he ran away from me on Saturday evening after kissing the daylights out of me. 
I reach the hallway and lean against the wall to wait. I cross my arms over my chest and tap my toe as I become impatient – or more impatient, I should say. I don’t want to be in the hallway having some conversation with Barney I don’t want to have. I want to be in the pub celebrating my friend getting married. 
Barney appears at the mouth of the hallway and grabs my hand before leading me to the office. His friend, Max, owns McGraw’s Pub. Max is engaged to my friend, Faith, which is how I ended up in this bar in the first place. 
“We need to talk,” he repeats once we’re behind the locked door in the office. 
I stand in the middle of the room and place my hands on my hips. “So you said.” I raise an eyebrow and wait for him to speak. 
He bites his lip and my mind flashes back to when we made out in this very office a few days ago. It was me biting his lip then. His responding growl made me want to throw him down on the floor and have my way with him. Unfortunately, the man made a break for it before I got the chance. 
When Barney doesn’t speak, I throw my hands in the air. “Well? Are you going to say actual words or are you going to stand there and stare at me?” 
“We need to talk.” 
“Dude, you said those words three times already. Get to saying whatever you've got to say so we can get this over with and get back to the wedding reception.”
“It’s about us.” 
“There is no us,” I interrupt to say. 
I don’t do relationships. I may love romance – and I do seriously love romance – but I know better than to expect it for myself. It’s an illusion after all. Once there’s a ring on someone’s finger, they change and anything resembling love and romance flies out the window. 
He clears his throat. “Exactly.” 
“Good. We agree. Are we done here? I want to get my drink on and celebrate with Chrissie and my friends.” 
My friends. I smile at those words. For such a long time, my only friend was Faith. And when Faith left Saint Louis with her son Ollie to live in Milwaukee, my circle of friends was reduced to zero. I can’t be mad at Faith for abandoning me, though, not when she found the love of her life in Max. He proposed to her on Thanksgiving and now they’re planning a Valentine’s Day wedding. I am beyond happy for her. 
When I had to leave my job in Saint Louis, I decided to follow Faith to Milwaukee. It’s working out well thus far. Faith’s crazy group of friends didn’t hesitate to include me. Now, I feel more at home here than I ever did in Saint Louis despite growing up and living there my entire life. 
“Don’t drink too much,” Barney orders.
“No man tells me what to do.” I march to the door to escape before this conversation becomes awkward – or more awkward, I should say.
Barney clamps a hand down on my shoulder to thwart my escape. I whirl around on him. “What is it now?” 
“I don’t want you to be mad at me.” 
“Dude, you could give a woman whiplash. You don’t want a relationship with me? Fine. I completely and totally understand. But don’t pretend to care how I feel.” 
He growls. “I do care how you feel. You’re my fr—” He clears his throat. “You’re my brother’s woman’s friend.” 
His brother’s woman’s friend? I roll my eyes. He can’t even say we’re friends? Geez. Thanks for nothing, pal. 
“I’m not mad. I’m annoyed because I don’t want to be here.” 
Pain flashes in his eyes before he blinks, and it’s gone. Did I say the guy could give a gal whiplash? I was wrong. He’s going to give me a migraine with the way he runs hot and cold.
I admit it was fun chasing after the guy for the past month. I do love a good chase. And the way he panicked every time I got close made it all the more fun. But since he’s made it perfectly clear he’s not up for a roll in the hay with me, I’m done chasing. I don’t chase men who don’t want to be chased. I’m not a predator.
I inhale a deep breath and straighten my shoulders. I guess I have to be the adult here. And I do hate being the adult. “I understand. You’re not interested. I’m a big girl. I can handle it.” 
He rakes a hand through his hair. “It’s not…I’m not…” 
I pat his shoulder. “It’s fine. Our lives are intertwined because of our friends. We can be casual acquaintances.”
I march to the door and fling it open to find Faith and her gang of friends – Suzie, Phoebe, and Hailey – waiting on me. Well, not all of the gang.
“Where’s Chrissie?” I ask.  
“She left for her honeymoon,” Faith answers. 
“Honeymoon? Wally arranged a surprise wedding and a honeymoon? He literally proposed this morning. He must have been awful sure of himself.” 
Suzie snorts. “Have you met Wally? The super-secret spy is very sure of himself.” 
“Is he a super-secret spy if you know about it?” 
We all think Wally is some type of super-spy after what happened with Chrissie. I don’t know much about it, but apparently, she was in danger from an ex. Wally gathered his former military buddies – including Barney – together and they managed to catch the guy. Since Chrissie is a badass herself, I can only imagine how scary the situation was. 
Lexi saunters into the hallway but stops when she notices all of us standing there. Lexi is a friend of Chrissie’s who showed up at the last minute to attend the wedding. “What’s going on?” 
Faith raises her eyebrow at me. “Exactly what I want to know.” 
“Yeah, Valerie.” Suzie scans my body. “What were you doing locked up with Barney in the office?” 
Hailey smiles and rubs her hands together. “They were obviously not getting down and dirty, which means I’m still in the running to win this bet.” 
Faith frowns. “Christmas day isn’t over yet.” 
I widen my eyes to feign innocence. Ha! I haven’t been innocent in a long ass time. “What are you talking about?” 
I know exactly what they’re talking about. Barney and his friends bet on everything under the sun. Somehow the women got involved and now they throw out bets like crazy. Everyone’s currently betting on when Barney and I will finally ‘get together’. Considering the ‘talk’ Barney just subjected me to, Faith is definitely losing this bet.  
Speaking of Barney, where is he? He’s not in the office listening to us talk, is he? I glance over my shoulder, but he’s not there. What the heck? 
“If you’re searching for Barney, he’s gone,” Hailey says. “My uncles can disappear into thin air.” 
Hailey considers Barney and his friends her uncles since they helped raise her after her mom took off when she was young. In addition to Barney, the ‘uncles’ include Wally, Sid, and Lenny. All of them, plus Hailey’s dad, Max, know each other from their military days. The brothers are now handsome middle-aged men who haven’t let age slow them down one bit. Faith definitely hit the lottery when she walked into McGraw’s Pub searching for a job. 
“Speaking of Barney,” Faith begins.
I hold up a hand to stop her. “Nope. I’m not talking about it.” 
Her shoulders slump. “Okay.” 
Suzie wrinkles her nose. “Okay? No, it’s not okay. I veto. I want to hear about it. Whatever it is.” 
“I’m guessing it has something to do with Barney scrambling after Valerie on Saturday night after his ‘date’ showed up.” Hailey stares at me as if she’s waiting for me to contradict her. 
She can keep waiting. I know Faith and her friends get all up in each other’s business, but I’m not telling them what happened. Not because I’m embarrassed. I’m not. Barney was the one who was embarrassed when Wally pranked him with a male date. I don’t know why. Being gay is nothing to be ashamed of.
But Barney’s embarrassment was to my advantage when he shoved me up against the wall and told me he was going to prove he’s not into men. It was one of the sexiest moments of my life. Unfortunately, the sexy ended there. After kissing all the common sense out of me, he ripped his mouth from mine and sauntered off without a word spoken. 
Time for a diversion, because I’m not telling anyone what happened on Saturday night. I clap my hands. “Who’s ready to learn who the real karaoke queen is?” 
Suzie’s hand shoots into the air. “It’s me.” 
I wink at her. “I guess it’s time for you to prove it.” 






  
  Chapter 2
My boyfriend and I met on the internet. My mother asked him what line he used on me and my boyfriend replied, "I just used a modem."
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“Good morning,” I greet Faith as she trudges past my desk. 
“Good morning,” she mumbles.
Wait for it. One, two, three.
Faith rocks to a halt before whirling around to stare at me. “Val? What are you doing here?” 
My brow wrinkles as I scan the interior of the law firm offices and feign confusion. “I think I’m working?” 
“But you don’t live in Milwaukee. You live in Saint Louis. I thought you were going back home on the first of the year.” 
Nope. I’ve moved to Milwaukee, but she doesn’t exactly know about it because someone’s been keeping a secret from her friend. A big fat secret in fact. A secret called ‘I can’t go back to Saint Louis’. I mean, I can. I haven’t been banned or kicked out or banished or anything. But I did lose my job there. Lose as in got fired and kicked out on my ass despite working there for nearly twenty years. The jerks. 
But I haven’t told Faith about the incident. She’s had enough going on in her life with planning for a wedding and moving into Max’s apartment with her son without me adding all of my problems.  
I shrug. “I thought I’d give Milwaukee a try. It seems to agree with you.” 
She smiles. “Yeah, it does. When did you—” 
My intercom beeps and interrupts whatever Faith was going to say. “Ms. Cook, can you join me, please?”
“Right away,” I say before grabbing a pen and paper and standing. 
Before I can escape, Faith stops me. “You. Me. Lunch. Today.” 
I nod before rushing into the office behind me. I can’t avoid her now that we’re working for the same law firm. To be honest, I don’t want to avoid her. Do I want to tell her what happened in Saint Louis? Not even a little bit. But I don’t need to avoid her to keep my secret. 
I’m not surprised Faith and I ended up working at the same law firm again. After all, it’s how we met. We worked for the same firm in Saint Louis where I was a legal secretary and Faith a paralegal. But I didn’t know Faith worked at this law firm in Milwaukee when I took the job. I only realized it a few seconds ago when I saw her sauntering past me. 
It will be nice working at the same firm with Faith again. Being a legal secretary isn’t exactly the most exciting job in the universe – lawyers expect you to dress and act like a responsible adult all the time and adulting isn’t exactly fun – but having my friend around will liven things up.  
The morning passes in a whirl. I thought starting my new job in the downtime between Christmas and New Year’s Day would give me a chance to adjust to my position before the new year got rolling. Guess I was wrong. 
The attorney for whom I work, Mr. Davenport, keeps me busy all morning. I have a feeling I’m going to be working a ton of overtime with him as a boss. Fine by me. I don’t exactly have a husband or family to go home to after all. 
Faith arrives in front of my desk at exactly twelve o’clock. “Grab your coat.” 
She looks like she’s ready to do battle. I don’t know why. I’m not going to fight her on going out for lunch. After the morning I’ve had, I’m ready for a break and some sustenance. My stomach rumbles in agreement.
We don’t speak as we exit the building. Faith leads me to a sandwich shop down the street from the office building. We find a booth in the back before she orders me to, “Spill.” 
I shrug. “There’s not much to say. Saint Louis was boring without you and Ollie there.” 
I’m not lying. Maybe I should be embarrassed to say it, but Faith and Ollie were pretty much my only friends in the city. I certainly don’t have any contact with my family. I haven’t spoken to my mom since the day I walked out when I was seventeen. There’s not much to say when your mom accuses you of trying to seduce your stepfather. 
Besides my mom, I don’t have any relatives. I never knew who my dad was, and my mom’s family threw her out when she got pregnant with me or so claims my mom. I think it probably had more to do with mom’s substance abuse problems. Trust me. Being around an addict is no picnic. 
Faith clutches my hand. “I’m sorry. I know I took off without telling you. I should have told you what was happening.” 
“You don’t have to tell me, but I assume everything is okay now?” 
When she snuck off in the middle of the night, leaving most of her furniture and possessions behind, I knew something was wrong. I never pushed her on it, though. Not even when she cancelled her phone and wouldn’t provide me with a new phone number. She insisted the only way we could communicate was via Facebook messenger. 
I didn’t complain. After all, she didn’t cut me off completely. And I wasn’t going to cause any problems for her. Not when I didn’t know what kind of trouble she was in. 
“Everything’s fine. Max and his military brothers took care of it.” 
At the word ‘brothers’, my body warms thinking about one particular brother. Barney. Oh boy, does the man know how to use his lips and tongue. I can’t help but wonder how his tongue would feel on other parts of my body. I shove those fantasies aside. I’ll revisit them later when I’m in bed alone. 
Faith clears her throat. “It was Ollie. He got in trouble,” she begins and then goes on to tell me how her son antagonized one of the gangs in Saint Louis causing them to flee the city until things settled down. And when they didn’t settle down, Max charged in and saved the day. 
“You’re lucky to have Max.” 
Her smile lights up the room. Faith is pretty with her long brown hair and dark eyes, but when she smiles, she’s beautiful. 
She squeezes my hand. “You could be lucky, too. Barney seems smitten with you.” 
I giggle. “Smitten. How old are you again?” 
She sticks her tongue out at me. “We’re the same age. Forty-five.” 
For some reason, she thinks Barney and I would make a good match. I have no idea why. She knows I don’t do relationships. It doesn’t matter what she thinks. I’m not talking about Barney with her. I return to our earlier topic of conversation. 
“Anyway, Saint Louis was boring and after I came here and saw how great your life is, I thought I’d give Milwaukee a try.” 
Her eyes light up with excitement. “Then, you’re staying for good?” 
“I am.” 
“Yeah! I’ve missed you.” 
Her words warm me from the inside out. With all her new friends here, I worried she’d forget all about me. I’m glad she hasn’t. “I’ve missed you, too. And Ollie. Is your boy ever going to stop growing?” 
“I can’t believe he’s sixteen and driving. How am I old enough to have a son who can drive?” 
“This is how it works. First, you have unprotected sex.” I waggle my eyebrows. “Then, the sperm—”
Faith waves her hands while yelling, “Stop! I don’t need a sex education lesson.” 
I shrug. “If you’re sure…” 
“You’re as bad as Suzie.” 
If she’s trying to upset me, it isn’t going to work. Suzie’s awesome. Her crazy matches mine. 
“You didn’t move here for Barney?” 
Crap. I thought I’d successfully maneuvered away from the topic of Barney and Valerie.
“Barney? Have you ever seen me do anything for a man?” 
I’m not exaggerating. I do not bend my will for anyone and certainly not a man. 
“Sorry. Sorry. I forgot who I was talking to.” She leans close. “You have to admit, though, Barney is one sexy man.” 
He most certainly is. His tall body is packed full of lean muscles. Muscles I wouldn’t mind running my hands and mouth all over. He’s also a complete goofball who tells dirty jokes and pulls pranks on people. If I did do relationships, he’d be my number one choice. Good thing I don’t, though, since Barney’s made it perfectly clear he’s not interested. 
I ignore how his rejection causes my stomach to ache. I don’t care what Barney thinks, I remind myself. My stomach obviously doesn’t believe me as the ache deepens. 
“Don’t let your fiancé hear you call another man sexy,” I chide Faith.  
She rolls her eyes. “Max knows I would never cheat on him.” 
“I’m happy for you. After Silas, I thought you might give up on men.” 
Silas is Faith’s ex-husband and Ollie’s biological father. He’s also a total and complete waste of space. While Faith worked her butt off to keep a roof over her and Ollie’s heads and food on their table, Silas goofed off and cheated on her with anything with tits. Slimeball. 
She raises an eyebrow. “Like you’ve given up on men?” 
I scratch my head. “I’m confused. Didn’t you accuse me of moving to Milwaukee for a man less than two minutes ago?” 
She blows out a puff of air. “I suck at this ‘trying to trick my friend into giving a relationship a go’ thing.” 
I bark out a laugh. “Maybe you should have kept that information to yourself.” 
She waves away my concern. “You already had me figured out anyway.” 
True. Faith isn’t one for subterfuge. Plus, we’ve been friends long enough for me to read her like a book. 
“Tell me everything about the firm. Do you like it there? Who are the lawyers I need to stay away from?”  
We may be in the twenty-first century, but some men haven’t gotten with the program yet. They think it’s okay to pinch a woman’s butt or corner her in the copy room. Faith and I learned a long time ago to share information to prevent one of us from getting caught in a bad situation. 
“Well…” she begins, and I eat my sandwich as she fills me in on all the gossip at the law firm.  






  
  Chapter 3
Did you hear about the porcupine who was near-sighted? He fell in love with a pincushion.
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“Knock! Knock!” Suzie shouts while pounding on my door on Friday night. 
I march to the door and fling it open to find Suzie, Faith, Hailey, and Phoebe standing in the hallway. 
“What is everyone doing here?” I ask. “Did I forget inviting you over?” 
“We’re not staying,” Suzie says. “It’s girls’ night out and you’ll be joining us.” 
Phoebe groans. “You said we’re going to dinner. Baby Rossi’s hungry.” She rubs her baby bump. 
Hailey rolls her eyes. “Baby Rossi’s always hungry. Trust me. I know.” 
Hailey and Phoebe work together at the PI firm Hailey and Suzie started. It’s called You Cheat, We Eat. The name cracks me up every time I hear it. Suzie doesn’t work there anymore, though. She’s too busy with her microbrewery since her husband, Grayson, stepped in and taught her how to market the business. Apparently, the former soldier is some kind of marketing guru. 
Chrissie and Phoebe’s husband, Ryker, work at the PI firm, too. Chrissie is the office manager while Ryker’s a badass bounty hunter. In fact, Ryker and Phoebe met when Phoebe’s husband hired him to find Phoebe. I don’t know the whole story, but I admit I’m intrigued. 
“Don’t worry. We’ll eat. Baby Grayson is hungry, too.” Suzie points to her baby bump. 
“How is it her baby bump is cute, but I look like I swallowed a basketball,” Phoebe whines.
“Maybe because my husband is normal sized and yours is the size of a Yeti.” Suzie mouths to me, and hairy like one, too. 
Faith claps her hands. “Can we get back on topic now?” 
Hailey crosses her arms over her chest. “What topic?” Good question. 
“Duh. Girls’ night out to celebrate Val moving to Milwaukee on a permanent basis. Grab your coat, Val.” 
Phoebe holds up her hand. “Can I use your bathroom first? Baby Rossi needs to pee.” 
I wave toward the hallway where the half bath is. “Go for it.” 
She rushes inside with Suzie hot on her heels. “You had to say pee, didn’t you? Now I need to go.” 
Hailey frowns as she watches the two pregnant women rush to the bathroom. “I’m not sure about this having kids thing. Maybe I’ll settle for being an aunt. After all, Suzie wants six kids.” 
“Six kids?” Gulp. “Her poor lady bits.” I shiver. Thank goodness those days are over for me. Although, since they never got started, I’m thinking ‘over’ isn’t the correct terminology.
“I’m more worried about Grayson. Can you imagine if their children are as crazy as her? Her husband will be surrounded,” Hailey says, and I scowl. 
What’s wrong with being crazy? Life is freaking hard. A bit of crazy can help to ease the pain. 
Faith throws her arm around me. “Personally, I enjoy a bit of crazy in my life.” 
“I could eat a horse,” Phoebe says as she returns to the living room. Her stomach grumbles in agreement. 
Hailey raises an eyebrow. “This from the woman who survived on rabbit food when she first arrived.” 
“Rabbit? I don’t eat rabbit,” Suzie says as she joins us. “Who wants rabbit?” She scrunches her nose at Phoebe. “Are you having weird cravings?” 
“All right. Time for this show to get on the road.” I herd everyone out the door and out of the apartment building into the parking lot where we pile into Hailey’s SUV before driving to McGraw’s Pub. 
Since Hailey’s dad owns the pub, she and her friends hang out here with her Pops all the time. Everyone calls Hailey’s dad Pops. I call him Max. I can’t call him Pops. It’s too weird. He’s not my dad after all. 
McGraw’s Pub is also where Barney and the rest of the former Army brothers can be found most evenings. Normally, I’d be excited at the prospect of a chance to be near Barney. Not anymore. I’ve learned my lesson. He’s not interested. And I’m not one of those desperate women who chase after a man who isn’t interested. A reluctant man? I’ll chase after him all day and night. A man who has told me ‘no’ in no uncertain terms? I’m done chasing him.
Hailey arrives at the entrance and flings the door open to shout, “Honey, I’m home.” 
“Hey, baby cakes.” Max smiles at his daughter before his gaze finds his fiancée and warms. “Hey, spitfire.” 
“Be right back,” Faith says before rushing behind the bar. 
“Ugh,” Phoebe groans. “I swear they make out to torture me.” 
Suzie snorts. “Yeah, right.” 
“They’re in love. I think it’s awesome.” Hailey isn’t teasing Phoebe. She appears genuinely happy for her dad. 
“It’s your Pops. Aren’t you bothered by how his tongue is down Faith’s throat?” Phoebe asks Hailey. 
“Nope.” 
“Please, be my ally here,” Phoebe pleads with me. 
“Sorry. Not sorry. Max is a stone-cold fox. I’d let him stick his tongue down my throat any day.” 
I hear a growl behind me and whirl around to find Barney glaring at me. I roll my eyes. “Don’t worry. I would never make a move on Faith’s man. Or any engaged or married man for that matter.” 
He grunts before trudging past us to join Sid and Lenny at their table. It’s a corner booth where the brothers spend their time playing poker and ragging on each other. 
Suzie stares after him with her mouth gaping open. “Did Uncle Barney seriously walk past us without telling a dirty joke? Do you think he’s sick? Should we call the doctor?” 
Hailey giggles. “Barney’s sick alright. Heartsick.” 
I am not listening to this. Hailey is trying to force Barney and me together because if we ‘get together’ on New Year’s Eve, she wins the bet. She might as well kiss her money goodbye now. There’s no way Barney and I are ever getting together. 
I thread my arm through Phoebe’s. “I’m hungry. Can we please get some food now?” 
Phoebe and I find a table across the room from Barney with Hailey and Suzie. Faith joins us a few minutes later. Her face is flushed, and her hair is a mess. 
“Sorry.” 
I wave away her apology. “No need to apologize.” 
Phoebe slaps my hand out of the air. “Speak for yourself. Someone needs to apologize for making me witness my honorary father make out with a woman.” 
“Not any woman, my fiancée,” Max says as he arrives. He palms Faith’s neck and leans down to kiss her again. 
Phoebe covers her eyes with her hands. “They’re doing it again!” 
Hailey snorts. “When are you going to learn? You’re making it worse for yourself.” 
Max comes up for air to ask, “What can I get you ladies to drink?” 
“Baby Rossi wants the biggest hamburger you can make and a plate of fries.” 
“Baby Rossi? Not Phoebe?” 
Phoebe elbows me. “No guilt tripping the pregnant lady. It’s in the rule book.” 
“It is?” Suzie huffs. “Why didn’t I know this? I’m pregnant, too,” she announces as if we can’t see she’s pregnant. 
“We also need a round of tequila shots,” Hailey orders.
Her dad raises an eyebrow in response. “Tequila shots?” 
“Yep. I’ve been tasked with discovering why Val quit her job and moved to Milwaukee all of a sudden.” 
“Psst. You’re not supposed to tell Val you’re going to get her drunk and make her spill her secrets,” Suzie whisper-shouts. 
Hailey shrugs. “It’s all part of my plan.” She narrows her eyes on me. “The pressure to cough up the truth starts now.” 
“Maybe I quit because I fell in love with my boss and he didn’t return my feelings.” 
“Beep!” Faith shouts. “Your boss has the biggest beer belly in existence and a combover to boot. If you fell in love with him, I’m Cinderella.” 
“What if the law firm is downsizing and I got made redundant because I’d been there the longest?” 
Faith rolls her eyes. “Sell it to someone who’s buying.” 
“Maybe I missed Faith and Ollie.” 
“Oh!” Phoebe thrusts her hand into the air. “I know this one. You wouldn’t have made up two elaborate lies first.” 
Max arrives with a bottle of tequila and three shot glasses. “Have fun, ladies.” 
I gulp. Tequila and I are not good friends. The smell of it literally makes me gag. I blame the time in college when I bet I could drink my roommate’s boyfriend under the table. He and my roommate were always getting busy in the room. I’m all for people getting as much sex as possible but not when I share a room with them. I’m not a voyeur. 
I won the bet, but I spent two days with the worst hangover of my life, which is saying something since this girl’s vocabulary doesn’t include the word ‘no’ when asked if she wants another drink. But tequila? I don’t touch the stuff when I’m sober. 
I glare at Faith. “You know how much I hate tequila.” 
“And you know how much I hate secrets.” 
I cock an eyebrow. Isn’t she the one who kept a secret from me for the past year? 
Her cheeks darken. “And I was wrong. I should have told you what happened.” 
“What’s going on?” Suzie asks as her gaze ping-pongs between us. “Are they telepathically communicating?” She rubs her hands together. “Can you teach me?” 
Hailey bops her on the nose. “Telepathy doesn’t exist.” 
“How do you know? I’ll ask Chrissie when she’s back from her honeymoon. She’ll know.” 
“I just want to know you’re safe,” Faith says. 
I blow out a breath of air. “Geez. If you’re going to start with the guilt trip, I’ll tell you.” 
“Whoa! Wait. Are we not going to try to drink each other under the table?” Hailey looks like someone took her fun away.
“You don’t need me to drink tequila.” 
“Yes, I do. Aiden gets weird about me doing shots when he’s not around. He acts like I can’t take care of myself.” 
Her husband, Aiden, is a police detective. From what I’ve seen, he is a bit of a worrywart. Considering Hailey’s so-called uncles taught her how to shoot every weapon known to man as well as how to hotwire a car and break into security systems, I don’t know what he has to worry about. But this is how love works. It makes people do weird things. 
“Can you shush about the tequila already? Some of us can’t drink at all, but you don’t hear us whining and complaining,” Suzie says. 
Hailey rolls her eyes. “Not right now, but there’s been plenty of whining and complaining.”
“Whatever.” Suzie points to me. “You were going to tell us what happened to bring you to Milwaukee.” 
“It’s not some big exciting secret like having a stalker or a gang after me.” 
I’m not pulling these examples out of thin air. Hailey had a stalker, and Faith had a gang after her. 
“I got fired is all.” 
Faith gasps. “You got fired? But they love you. You’re the hardest worker they have.” 
“Had. Fired, remember?” 
Suzie rubs her hands together. “What did you do? Did you photocopy your chest and paste copies on the walls everywhere? Or did you write an erotic romance and accidentally send it to the entire client list?” 
I laugh. “You’ve got quite the imagination. Maybe you should write an erotic romance.” 
“Grayson won’t let me,” she pouts. “He doesn’t want me telling the entire world about our sex life. As if I don’t have an imagination.” 
Faith grasps my hand and squeezes. “What happened?” 
I sigh. “I might have accidentally overheard one of the lawyers call a client a bad name and I might have then accidentally called the lawyer out for his language in front of the entire firm during a meeting. And then this lawyer might have gotten a bit angry and called me a bad name in front of everyone. And then I might have yelled at him and told him where he could shove his job.” 
I’m not proud of it, but I lost my temper. I’m used to the lawyers I work for being arrogant snobs, but there’s a limit to how much I will accept. And using racist and sexual slurs is my hard limit. 
“Good for you,” Phoebe says and everyone else murmurs their agreement. “Women shouldn’t put up with men’s crap anymore.” 
“I told you what happened. Can we move on to another topic now, please?” I plead. 
Everyone agrees, and I actually manage to enjoy the rest of the night despite feeling Barney’s eyes burning a hole in my back the entire time. What’s his problem anyway?
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