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      JACYN

      Work sucked today. I had missed my deadline by one hour, and my boss chewed me a new one. I needed to get out and not think about everything that had been piling onto my shoulders lately. If it wasn’t work, it was family. If it wasn’t family, it was friends. At some point, something had to give, and it was about time that I took matters into my own hands. When I got home from work, I tossed my briefcase on my bed, stripped out of my three-piece suit, and put on jeans and my college T-shirt. The circus was in town, and I hadn’t been to one since I was a child. I needed the distraction and a reason to get out and burn off steam.

      Pulling into the fairground, the memories of my youth sprung to mind. Me and the guys playing over in that arena with the horses, on the other side, watching the man who swallowed swords, the fortune teller who told me I would get married when I was 38. Jokes on that chick, I’m 37 and living the single life and loving it. Who wants to be attached nowadays, anyway?

      “Just one ticket,” the cute, barely legal chick asked me at the ticket booth.

      “You wanna join me?” I smirked.

      “Sorry, sir, not allowed to date the customers.”

      “I won’t tell if you won’t.” I leaned against the glass, wiggling my eyebrows at her.

      “Can I help you?” A loud booming voice said from behind me. “Is this clown bothering you, Sabrina?”

      “No, Dad, he’s just bought a ticket.” She looked into my eyes and smirked. “My parents own the place. They would notice if I were missing in action.”

      I shook my head. “Bummer, it was nice to meet you, Sabrina.”

      Taking my ticket in one hand and moving forward through the line, I made my way to the teacups. It felt silly riding this one by myself, but to each their own. Tonight, I was kind of the circus, and no one would stop me from experiencing all the fun there was to offer.
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        * * *

      

      DANIELLE

      “Stop it. I just don’t care anymore!” I yelled out of my window as I drove away from my boyfriend’s house. No, ex-boyfriend’s house. We were having the same argument we always had on Fridays. He wanted sex, and I was saving myself for marriage. What didn’t he get about that? I was honest right from the start, but that wasn’t good enough.

      “I don’t see why you have to be a bitch about it, like I’m the bad guy!”

      My former boyfriend’s voice traveled in my car, but I didn’t care. I was done being made to feel like a freak for my choices. I drove out onto the highway and let the vibrations of the car on the highway soothe me. I saw the sign for the circus at the next exit and got an idea. That could be fun, getting away from the bullshit drama and just getting lost under the big top.

      I changed lanes with my car and took the exit. The signs made it to where I couldn’t miss the entrance. Everyone talked about this place when I was a kid, but my parents never took me. There were so many things I missed, Wolfman, seeing elephants walk in circles all dressed up, acrobatic feats on tightropes hundreds of feet in the air.

      Once my car was parked, I found the ticket line and quickly got my spot. It moved fast, and when I got up there, a chipper, college-age woman was working the booth.

      “One ticket?” she asked.

      I nodded. “Yup, my first time too!”

      “Oh, you’re in for a treat. Tonight, our resident expert on snakes is giving a presentation.”

      “You lost me at snake,” I laughed.

      “Well, lucky for you, we have lots of other great things. Enjoy your visit.”

      “Can I get your name?” I don’t know why I wanted her name, but I was just curious.

      “Sure, I’m Sabrina.”

      “Nice to meet you, Sabrina. Have a good evening.”

      I took the map she handed me and unfolded it, looked around, and made my way down the first aisle. When I found the cotton candy, I lit up with joy. I remembered loving this as a kid. I paid for a pink one and then began eating the most ambrosia-tasting treat ever.

      “Dancing bears, come on down!” I heard someone yelling. That sounded interesting. “Tonight only, three bears dance together before one of them leaves for their new job. Come check it out in ten minutes.”

      The sound of this entertainment piqued my interest. I walked over to the man and asked, “Which tent are they in?”

      His hand took the map from mine and unfolded the section of the park we were standing in. “Right here, see, Bear Concert Hall.”

      “Concert all?”

      He shrugged. “We had a guy named Bear who died; we just didn’t rename it.”

      “Umm, he didn’t die in the arena, did he?

      The guy laughed at me. “No, now go before you miss it.”

      Making my way down the rows, I stumbled onto the dancing bears playground. The line moved fast, and when I got in there; the seats were crowded. But I found a seat in the back next to a decent-looking guy. Seemed like my night was improving.

      “Hi, is this seat taken?” The sexy stranger looked back at me.

      “It is now,” he grinned. “Hi, my name is Jacyn.”

      “My name is Danielle. Thanks.”
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      JACYN

      I had my fun on the teacups, but when the dizziness of the spinning got to be more of a headache than fun; I decided I needed to experience something else at the circus. I heard the announcer talking about performing bears and thought, why not? I snagged a prime seat, or at least I thought it was a prime seat. The stage was front and center, and I wasn’t too far back. But when the cutie showed up out of nowhere, I knew I was meant to be sitting right here.

      “Hi, is this seat taken?” Her voice was seductive and almost innocent. I was captivated at first glance.

      “It is now,” I grinned at her. Hopefully, I didn’t look too cheesy. “Hi, my name is Jacyn.”

      “My name is Danielle. Thanks.”

      She sat down next to me; I could smell her scent. It was of lilac and roses. The fact that I could smell that instead of the wildlife was astounding to me.

      “Have you ever seen dancing bears?” I asked her.

      She shook her head. “Never been to the circus, so no. This is my first attraction.”

      “Wow, never, not even as a kid?”

      “Never. I’m a circus virgin!”

      She was funny, and I liked that. I wasn’t afraid to let out a laugh. After the day I had, it was stuff like this that I really needed. “Don’t worry, you’re in expert hands sitting next to me. I am a circus expert, or at least, I was at eight.”

      “Let’s hope we don’t need an expert. I’m just here to enjoy the bears.”

      “You know, they got this guy with a snake I heard is amazing.”

      “Did you hear that from the ticket girl too?” she asked.

      I shook my head. “Nah, saw it in the paper.”

      “Someone actually still reads the paper?” Her expression told me this wasn’t something she was used to, which was a shame. The paper was a great source of information.

      “Of course. How else do you learn about what’s going on in your town?”

      “Social media?” She shrugged her shoulders.

      “I see, you’re a youngin, aren’t you?” I honestly wasn’t sure how old she was, but I was enjoying this quick little banter.

      “I’m twenty-three. How old are you?”

      Hearing her age made me wince a bit. “Damn, I’m thirty-seven.”

      “An older guy, not too bad.” She smiled at me, and I couldn’t help smiling back.

      “Age gap your kink?” I asked her, laughing out loud.

      “What do you mean?”

      “Age gap, you know, younger woman, older man. For sexual stuff.”

      Danielle’s cheeks blushed. “Oh, I don’t know about those things. I was just thinking older meant you were more mature than the guys I’ve dated.”

      “Now that, ma’am, is a fact. Boys your age are quite petty and annoying.”

      “Is this age gap your kink?” she teased.

      I shrugged. “Never tried it, but the night is still young,” I tossed a wink in her direction. She was cute when she blushed, and this was absolutely the distraction I was looking for tonight.

      “Oh, my,” she stammered.

      “Don’t worry, I’m kidding.” She looked relieved when I said that, but I wasn’t sure I meant it. She was cute and spunky, and I was enjoying this interaction.

      “Oh look, the ringmaster guy is coming out!” Danielle’s tone was full of excitement. The lights dimmed, and the music stopped. “This is going to be great; I can just tell.”

      “It sure is,” I said in agreement, “it sure is.”
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        * * *

      

      DANIELLE

       I did not know what I was doing, flirting with this cute guy next to me. I was literally just leaving a bad relationship, running away no less! And here I was, chatting with this guy like nothing was wrong. Part of me felt daring, wild and free; the other part was scared to death. What was getting into me? And the whole kink comment. Thank God the lights were now dim, and he couldn’t see how much I was blushing. It was ridiculous how happy I felt at that moment.

      We watched the performance start. There were loud rounds of applause for each feat the animals performed. The bears were mesmerizing, beautiful creatures. We were told no flash photography — that it would spook the bears  — but people were doing it anyway.

      “You look worried,” Jacyn said.

      “All of those people using their flashes. What if the bears attack?” I whispered.

      “You know they say all that just so people don’t take photos and sell them. They want to control the profits.”

      I shrugged. “Or, they don’t want the bears to attack.”

      “What if I promise to protect you if the situation arises and you won’t have anything to fear?”

      I turned my head and smiled. “You’re going to protect me from a bear, really?”

      He nodded his head. “Yep, and if you’re cold, I will even give you my jacket.”

      My lips curled in a smile; I couldn’t help it. “You’re a very kind man, not like the boys I have dated.”

      “Age gap, I’m telling you, it’s for the best.” He watched something happen on stage and then he leaned in close to my ear. “We know how to be patient and giving in more than one way, if you know what I mean.”

      Something about the way his voice sounded and the bass of his tone made my body shiver. He turned me on, and we weren’t even doing anything. I wasn’t sure how to take this, as it wasn’t something I was used to.

      “I need to tell you something,” I said quickly, without thinking about what I was doing. “I’m a virgin.”

      His eyes opened wide, his eyebrows shot up, and the look of shock on his face was
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