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Fury. That was the only word that could describe how Eve was feeling.

It wasn’t supposed to be like this. She and Sebastian had been going through a rough time lately, but she still believed in them, thought they could come together and make it work.

Their trip to Vegas was supposed to help with that. The two of them in the city of sin, free to enjoy themselves and maybe rekindle what they had before.

And then he had the bright idea of inviting some of his friends along. Oh, they stayed at another hotel, supposedly to not bother the couple, but Sebastian ended up spending more time with them than her, and she wasn’t foolish enough not to think it didn’t involve going into places where there would be naked women and maybe more.

She could have ignored it if he attempted to make her happy when the two of them were together. What happened in Vegas could stay in Vegas, and if he had a bit of fun with someone on the side, but then came to her and did his best to make her happy, she could ignore it.

He didn’t though.

He barely spent any time with her.

Well, that was it. She would no longer bother trying to make everything between them work. He wanted to have his fun, then so be it, but so would she, and when they returned home, everything would be over.

She would leave his ass behind and never look back.

She breathed out in a sigh, looked at herself in the mirror. She looked fine; she looked hot, and she bit her lower lip at it. Her golden hair framed a face that many people said appeared angelic, though she would admit she couldn’t see it. If people could read her thoughts, they wouldn’t think her angelic either, not that anyone would call her that if they saw what she was wearing at the moment.

Her dress was red, very short, and it molded itself to her curves. If Sebastian or his friends saw her dressed like that, their mouths would drop, and she imagined that scenario for a few moments before shaking her head. She didn’t want to think about him, wanted to go out and have fun.

And dressed like that, she was fairly sure she would.

With one last look at the mirror, ensuring everything was in the right place, Eve reached for her purse and grabbed it, turned on her feet, and left the hotel room. Once outside, she breathed out and glanced around, and the full splendor of all the surrounding sights almost overwhelmed her. Oh, it wasn’t the first time she was seeing them. They had been there for more than a week already, but it always took her breath away.

Eve moved with the flow of people around her, ignoring the looks some of the men and even some of the women threw her. Not quite ignoring them really, she didn’t react to them, but a part of her was pleased that she could so obviously draw a person’s interest. It was a balm to her self-confidence after dealing with a boyfriend that barely paid attention to her.

She didn’t know where she would end up, let her feet take her around, let her eyes feast on the sights. Eventually, something drew her to a small bar somewhat out of the way, but if the people that entered and left were any sign, it seemed to be a fun place.

And once she got inside, she couldn’t help but agree. What almost seemed to be a small rave was happening, with people dancing to loud techno music and about a million lights overhead.

Eve gaped at it for a moment, then let herself move forward, immersed herself in the crowd. The energy was wild, and she started dancing almost without thinking, only enjoyed it even more when bodies pressed against hers. There was a boy at first, but then he got a little too handy and she ended up pushing him away. A girl pressed against her back for a few moments, and the sensation of those breasts against her made Eve get just a little wet, but then the music changed and the crowd got wilder, and they parted.

The blonde wouldn’t be able to say for how long she stayed there, dancing, having fun, until her tiredness made her shy away from the crowd, made her seek the bar.

She sat on an empty stool, waited for the bartender to come.

When she did, Eve couldn’t help but stare. The brunette was gorgeous. Tall with long raven hair, legs that went on for days, and a set of knockers that made Eve look at them for far too long. She only looked up when the brunette coughed, and Eve blushed red at it.

“Can I get you anything?” The brunette’s tone was amused, and she paid Eve back in kind by letting her eyes feast on her body. It made Eve get just a bit wetter, and she knew she shouldn’t, but she couldn’t help but smirk a little.

She liked what she saw in the other woman. It couldn’t hurt to flirt a little, could it?

“Oh, there are so many things you could get for me.” Eve said, letting a smile make her words seem more alluring at the same time. “Any recommendation?”

The brunette leaned over the bar, closer to Eve, so close their breaths started mingling. “If its drink you want, I have some. If it’s more, I can also do something about it.”

“What about both?” Eve asked, tilting her head.

“Then I have just the thing for you.” With a smirk, the bartender retreated, and Eve watched her go, letting her eyes move to the other’s rear, enjoying the sight. It had been a while since she had been with a woman. There was something about the female body that had always appealed to her, even if she quite liked a nice cock.

She watched the bartender pour a drink for her, never taking her eyes off the woman’s figure, smiled when the brunette returned to her. “Try this.” Those brown eyes didn’t move away from Eve’s blue ones, tempted her and made her reach for the drink without hesitation, sipping from it.

It was flavorful, fruity and icy and certainly nice. There was only one problem. “There’s no alcohol in this.”

The brunette smirked. “No. I kind of want you sober for later.” With a wink, the brunette turned her back on her, moved down the bar to another client, leaving a blushing Eve behind.

The blonde sipped from her drink once more, and couldn’t help but follow the bartender with her eyes. The woman was certainly confident, if she truly thought she would have Eve later. Though, now that she thought about it, Eve couldn’t help but think it wasn’t that bad of an idea. The woman was gorgeous, and she certainly wanted Eve. What better way for her to have a little fun?

Part of her tried to argue she shouldn’t think like that, but she stifled that part of her. Her relationship with Sebastian was dead. She shouldn’t drag the corpse around. And what better way to celebrate getting rid of that weight than a nice bout of fun with a bartender as gorgeous as the one her eyes were feasting on?

Eve let a smile take hold of her lips, sipped her drink once again. If the brunette was willing, Eve would be hers, even if only for a few minutes. Almost as if the woman knew what she was thinking about, those eyes moved to her once more, and Eve felt a jolt of desire hit her core. It made her press her legs tighter together; it made her bite her lower lip.

The brunette didn’t miss that motion, glanced down at her mouth, then into her eyes once again, and the hunger there almost undid Eve.

The bartender came to her whenever she could, and the two of them stepped up their flirting. Time passed, and if Eve was honest, she would admit she wouldn’t be able to tell how much of it, but it was enough for the crowd inside the bar to thin, and for Imogen, the bartender, to spend more time with Eve, to flirt with her.

Because that was what they were doing. Flirting, and quite a bit of it.

Eve was so wet that she might just pull the brunette closer and taste her, and if what she saw in the other woman was any indication, it might hold true for her as well.

“James.” Imogen called out to one of her colleagues after the two of them flirted for a while longer. “Take over for a bit.” Turning to Eve, she gestured with her head. “Want to come to the back with me for a bit?”

Prompted with that, how could Eve deny her? “Lead the way.”

She said, smirked, and Imogen smirked back at her.

Eve’s heart was beating so loudly she feared it would burst out of her chest, and she knew that what she was doing was insane, but she did it anyway. She wanted the brunette, and the woman wanted her back. Why hold back?

Her eyes dipped down to that rear as she followed the bartender, and the sight washed away any doubts she might have had. Imogen was smoking hot, and Eve was wet for her. It had been a long time since anyone paid her the attention the other woman did, and she liked it more than she could admit. She wanted to kiss Imogen, wanted to taste her, wanted the other woman to feast from her in turn.

Imogen didn’t hesitate. She didn’t give Eve a chance to say anything. The moment they entered the small room on the back of the bar, the brunette pushed her against the door and pressed against her, hovering with her lips for a moment over Eve’s, as if giving the blonde one last chance to back down. She didn’t, just blinked, and Imogen kissed her, hard.

Eve moaned. She couldn’t help herself. She moaned into those lips and
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