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“Thank you for coming, Mrs. Reynolds.” Principal Renick was all too pleased to greet the blonde that came through the door to his office, and Amber couldn’t help but cast a glance over the woman. Slowly, one of her eyebrows climbed up.

That was one gorgeous woman, and if that was how Lesly would grow up to look in time...

Not that the younger blonde wasn’t gorgeous already. Without quite meaning to, Amber let her eyes move to her rival, let them wander for a bit. One of the reasons why she was so intent on pissing the blonde off was how attracted she was to her. Oh, she knew she was a bit of a bitch, but the only reason she used that bitchiness on Lesly was that she liked the girl. Not just how she looked, though that would be enough on its own, but there was something about the other girl.

Nothing would ever happen between them, no matter how much she liked to imagine it. Lesly was as straight as they came, and she never once got a hint of the appreciation Amber showed her. What someone who could be interested in Amber might think was teasing became something worse in Lesly’s eyes, and Amber shouldn’t push the blonde so much, she knew that, but she enjoyed seeing the other girl all flustered.

Oh, she would have loved it far more if Lesly became flustered for other reasons, but she wouldn’t be lucky there.

And now, because she pushed too much and the two of them started fighting in the hallways, Amber had to deal with this shit.

Shaking her head just a little and turning her attention to Lesly’s mom, she found her eyes meeting the blue one’s of the older woman, and she stilled in place. There was something in that gaze that was almost predatory, and it made her shiver just a little. Their eyes lingered on one another for a bit longer, then Mrs. Reynolds turned to Renick and smiled. There was no sincerity in that smile, and Amber almost smirked at it.

The principal was a pompous ass, and she had never liked him, thought him too full of himself. She might be wrong, but she believed Lesly’s mother might think as she did.

Not that it changed things exactly. She still got into a discussion with the woman’s daughter, and she didn’t think the blonde would like that.

Renick gestured for the chair beside Lesly’s, smiling once again at the older woman. “Please, take a seat. This shouldn’t take long.” Then he turned to Amber. “And are you sure your mother won’t come, Miss Harper?”

Amber crossed her arms and didn’t try to hide how annoyed she was. “I told you already. She had better things to waste her time on, and it’s not like I need her, right?”

He inhaled deeply, but didn’t contradict her. “You are of age...” He started, and she knew he wanted to say more, but he just ended up trailing off. “Very well.”

“What happened here, exactly?” Mrs. Reynolds asked, glancing from her daughter to Amber, and then the principal, her gaze piercing. Not that Amber spent long thinking of that gaze, not when she could close her eyes and enjoy that voice. One word described it above all: sultry. The other’s voice made her want. It made a shiver race down her back and down her front and stop somewhere between her thighs. It made her get wet.

Amber couldn’t help herself, couldn’t help but glance at that face once again.

She could feel herself falling in love.

Ok, she might be getting a little too dramatic there, but that voice and that body put together was just enough to mess with her and make her dream a little. Oh, if Lesly was impossible, getting her mother would be even harder, but dreaming didn’t hurt, did it? Well, not usually, though if she did something she shouldn’t because of it...

She shook her head, tried to pay attention to what Renick was saying.

“I fear these two girls have been making a habit of letting their discussions get a little too carried away.” He tried to smile as he said it, maybe to ingrain himself with the older blonde, then coughed and continued when she only raised an eyebrow at him. “I have spoken to both of them before, but they failed to heed my warnings, and so I hoped for some help from their families, but...”

He trailed off, and Amber barely stopped herself from glaring at him. She didn’t want to deal with his shit, nor did she want him to have pity on her. Hell, her dealings with Lesly were her own, and no one asked him to interfere, even if the two of them got a little louder than usual today.

She couldn’t help but press her lips together as she glared at him, and he didn’t miss it, coughed a little as he tried to come up with something to say, failed.

“Do you really believe this intervention is necessary?” Mrs. Reynolds asked, and something in her tone seemed to show she was just a bit annoyed. She glanced at her daughter, and then at Amber, turned back to the principal once she finished. “Neither of them seems pleased with this, and if all they were doing was talking with one another, I don’t think it’s necessary for anyone else to get in the middle of it.”

Renick became a little flustered, and Amber leaned forward. It was rare for someone to suggest the man was wrong, and she wanted to see how he reacted to it. She soon realized he didn’t know how to react, he opened and closed his mouth a few times, his words failed him.

She looked once more towards Lesly’s mother, and her heart started beating just a little harder. That was a woman worth knowing.

“Well, I was only hoping to foster cooperation between the two of them.” Renick eventually answered, trying to make his words a little smoother by adding a smile to them, though none of the women in his office cared for it. “Amber and Lesly are two of our best students. It’s not a pleasant experience to have them at each other’s throats.”

“Perhaps it’s not, but it is something they need to figure out for themselves, is it not? They’re reaching an age where they no longer need to rely on their parents, or their teachers, to figure things for themselves.” She looked down at her expensive watch after that, raised an eyebrow at the principal. “Was that all?”

“Uh... Well, yes, I suppose you’re correct in that.” Renick seemed to try to think on something else to say, but Mrs. Reynolds didn’t give him a chance, got to her feet. Lesly followed her, and Amber did as well after a moment.

“Goodbye, Principal Renick. Until next time.” The woman didn’t wait a moment longer before turning on her feet and leaving the office, and Amber followed along, her eyes coming to a rest on the blonde, more specifically on her rear.

After what she had just seen, Amber was almost giddy, and she didn’t even notice she was following the other two women out of the school. In her defense, the rear of the older woman took all of her focus, and she lost herself in appreciating the sight. She lost herself so much she barely gathered enough wits to stop before crashing into that woman when she stopped in front of her.

Amber shook her head, raised her head, met the blonde’s eyes. The woman looked back at her over her shoulder, and there was something like amusement in that gaze. Right there it became pretty obvious the woman knew what Amber had been doing, and a part of her almost believed she should blush in embarrassment over being caught, but she ended up controlling that reaction and raised an eyebrow at the other woman, almost as if she was daring her to say something about her ogling. Lesly’s mother didn’t seem to mind, just turned and said something to her daughter.

“I want to talk to her.”

Amber caught those words, and straightened just a little, wondering what exactly the other woman would tell her. Oh, she didn’t expect it to be anything nice. People rarely had nice things to say to her, no matter how well intentioned they seemed to be. And, well, the woman had just caught her ogling. She thought she would mention something about that, though she seemed more amused than anything by it.

Their eyes met once more, and the older woman tilted her head. “You’re Alicia’s daughter, aren’t you?”

Amber blinked, opened her mouth and closed it, then narrowed her eyes. “You know my mother?”

She hadn’t expected that, and she didn’t know if that pleased her or not. Amber’s relationship with her mother was complicated. Sometimes, she thought they were too much alike, and that wasn’t a good thing. There was much that Amber didn’t know about the world, but she knew she wasn’t a good person. She was a bitch, plain and simple, and trying to pretend she wasn’t would be foolish. And her mother was an even bigger bitch, and she knew that for a fact.

So no, she didn’t know if Mrs. Reynolds knowing her mother was a good thing. Either she hated her mother’s guts, as she should, or she was a friend of some kind, and someone would have to be quite messed up to be friends with her mother.

“Oh, we crossed paths before. Right here in this school, actually, a few decades past. She was a bitch too, like Lesly tells me you are.”

It hurt to hear it, especially because Lesly said it to the other woman. Amber shrugged, tried to seem unaffected by the words, didn’t know if she managed it. Her clenched fists at her sides probably didn’t help sell it either.

A small smirk took hold of the older woman’s lips. “But I don’t think that’s quite true, is
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