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When Miss Independent and Mr. Control get together, sparks ignite. 

As a trans woman, Jade never thought love was in the cards for her. The guys she’s attracted to never have any wiggle room when it comes to gender. Instead, she’s focused on her career and her squad. When the girls talk her into going to the new queer club she’s interviewing at, the swoon-worthy Andrew saves her from a jerk. Imagine her surprise when the hot connection from her night at the Neon Unicorn turns out to be her new boss!  

But no man is worth risking this opportunity...

Andrew’s loved and lost, and vowed never to endure that pain again. He holds himself apart from everyone, except his family. If he can control everything, he can’t possibly get hurt. But when the gorgeous woman he defended shows up as his new office manager, fate tests his resolve.

When her world falls apart, will Jade learn to lean?


      [image: image-placeholder]Introducing the Geek Girl Squad!   
These aren’t your typical nerdy women. They’re smart, they’re sweet, and they’d burn the world down for each other. Best friends since college, they find themselves navigating the rough waters of adulthood, career, and love. Read the whole series to find out how romance finds each of them!








  
  Notes from Jasmine


I know, I know, I usually put notes at the end of the book. But this is important information that I want everyone to understand before you get into the last book of the Geek Girl Squad series. 
Jade came first. In fact, I wrote the first draft of the scene where Jade and Andrew meet before I even had names for all the ladies in the squad. 
Back when GGS was nothing but a nebulous concept, I took a break from editing Roar for Me to sit down and brainstorm this series’ characters. I knew I wanted them to come from all walks of life to better represent the geek community.
Ever hear the myth of Athena’s birth? She popped out of Zeus’s head, fully grown. That’s what happened to me.
I was sitting at my kitchen table when a six-foot-tall black woman with long box braids popped out of my writer brain, shook my hand, and introduced herself as Jade. “By the way, I’m trans.”
I was so nervous about writing a trans main character that I nearly changed that aspect before publishing Olivia’s story. But I went ahead with it. (Jade’s very convincing with that baseball bat.)
Thanks to some amazing authors and YouTubers in the trans community, when it came time to write this book, I felt confident I could do this story justice. I’ll save those names for the notes at the end.
So buckle up and prepare for the “saved the best for last” of the Geek Girl Squad series!
XOXO,
Jasmine






  
  Chapter 1

“I want to speak to your manager!” 
Jade Aguillard bit the inside of her lip to keep her sanity. “Ma’am, I am the manager. We’ve already remade your drink. There’s nothing else we can do.”
“Give me a refund! I could have been really sick because of his incompetence.”
She sighed. This was the fifth time this month that this Karen (not her real name) had pulled this act. And Jade didn’t relish what was about to come next.
“Ma’am, you told him you wanted soy milk. Now you say you’re allergic. But the first drink was what you ordered. We have had this same issue five times with you and you will not be getting any more free drinks from this establishment.”
The customer’s pale skin turned bright red, which clashed terribly with her brassy blonde hair. “The hell I won’t!”
Jade remained calm, because she knew the patron wanted a rise out of her. “According to store policy, you’re banned. Permanently.”
“How dare you!”
Sigh. “You have thirty seconds before I call the police for trespassing.”
The customer huffed and stalked away, past the line that ran right up to the door. Jade shook her black braids and went back to making drinks with her employees as the seventeen-year-old kid that had made the drink came out of the break room. She’d sent him there to protect him from Karen’s wrath. As manager, she took on the irate customers threatening to throw beverages. Those kids didn’t get paid enough for that shit.
“I’m sorry, Jade.”
“It’s not your fault, Miguel. She’s done this several times.” Slowly, the chatter came back to the small cafe, bouncing off the exposed brick wall across from where she stood at the dark wood counter. The green awning outside their window flapped in the breeze as everything returned to normal.
But they hadn’t heard the last from “Karen.”
A half hour later, the woman stormed in with a cop trailing behind her. Jade’s heart pounded. She couldn’t be serious!
“That’s her, officer. She refused to refund my money.”
“Ma’am,” the officer tipped his hat. “I hate to take up so much of your time when you’re clearly busy, but I need to ask you a few questions.”
Great. A white woman called the cops on a Black one for simply doing her job. This didn’t bode well. Jade sighed and lifted the barrier to the counter, and waved the police officer over to a corner of the cafe. His badge read “Koslowski,” and he was slightly shorter than her, so she stooped just a little, unconsciously ceding to his authority. She proceeded to explain everything, in front of the customer, who tried to interject every so often, but he shushed her.
“And that’s why she’s been banned from the shop, sir.”
He raised his pale eyebrows. “Banned?” Then Officer Koslowski turned to the former patron. “Let me get this straight. You have been weaseling free coffee from this cafe after purposely messing up your drink order, and when you were kicked out, you interrupted a police officer on duty to help you trespass?”
Karen stammered and sputtered as he took her by the arms. “You’re going to need to come with me to the station.” He turned back to Jade. “My apologies, Miss, she won’t bother you anymore.”
Stunned, Jade didn’t move from her spot as the police officer frogmarched the problem customer outside. When the door shut, a cheer erupted from the other customers, and a grin spread out over her face that matched the smiles on her staff.
“Holy crap,” said Destinee, her dark eyes wide. “Do you believe that?”
Jade’s heart was still pounding. “Let’s just be thankful Leanne wasn’t here today.” The regional manager would have only made things worse.
“For sure.” Her smile just about blinded Jade as she turned to the next person in line. “Hi, welcome to The Bean. How can I help you?”
Both registers rang as Jade and her baristas mixed and poured. What could have gone south very easily had become the best workday she’d had at the cafe since her former regional manager, Ben, had been there.
Back when she was still a student at UMD, Ben had hired her for the on-campus branch of The Bean. He’d been the store manager there, and they got along like a house on fire. After finding out she was also into comic books, Marvel especially, the two of them would chat all shift long. Whenever she was scheduled to work with him, she didn't feel like she was working at all.
He got promoted to regional manager the same spring she graduated, bringing her in to manage the Canton branch when their last manager left. While she no longer saw him as regularly as she used to, Ben knew how Jade worked, and they both had similar expectations. This job hadn’t been the same since he’d left a year ago. Now Jade could see he’d shielded her from the corporate office’s micromanaging. And she had no desire to move up anymore.
Her shift finished, Jade hung up her green apron and visor on their hook, then punched out on the computer. God forbid she actually worked more than forty hours in this hellhole. She clocked out five minutes late exactly once after the blender exploded, and got reamed out by Leanne on the phone the next day. Apparently, they expected her to punch out on time and then go back and clean up the spilled smoothie, unpaid.
Fuck that shit.
Jade cracked her neck as she walked to the bus stop. Summer was hot in Baltimore, but not nearly as muggy as her home state of Louisiana. Still, she was grateful for the cool air conditioning of the Maryland Transit Authority.
In the middle of the afternoon, there weren’t too many people that rode this route. So getting back to her apartment took no time at all. The bus shelter was at the end of her block, and her stomach growled as she passed the pizza shop that the squad always ordered from. Garlic, yeast, and herbs flavored the breeze with free advertising. Inside Mason Hollow Apartments, Jade’s tired legs carried her up the black metal staircase to her floor. The peeling wallpaper and the stained carpet in need of a scrub no longer fazed her.
The reason she lived here, besides the rent being cheap, was the fact her friends were all there. Well, at least they used to. Olivia had moved into her boyfriend Jake’s condo, but for two glorious years the whole squad was together in the same building. They hadn’t wanted to separate too far when they left their college campus apartment.
Jade had grown up with four sisters, and while those women no longer recognized her, she had found new ones at the University of Maryland: Olivia, Nadia, Rosie, and Mia. They had bonded over their love of nerdy things and dubbed themselves the Geek Girl Squad, after the Teen Girl Squad from Homestar Runner. They were her family, along with Memaw. That was all she needed. And their significant others were basically her in-laws.
Nadia had ended up with Caleb, Jake’s best friend, and Rosie had fallen for Matt, Olivia’s little brother. Mia reconnected with a girl she knew from her teenage years, and now everyone was… busy. Nadia and Mia split their time between home and their partners’ places, and Matt had moved into Rosie’s unit. Olivia and Jake came over for game nights, but hosted plenty of them as well, since they had way more space. But the squad was spending less and less time together, and more with their significant others.
Jade hated to admit it, but she was lonely.
She shucked off her shoes at the door, her arches crying out for relief. Then she fell down on her couch with her long legs stretched out. Jade turned her phone off silent for the first moment since she went to bed last night and sent a group text.
Jade: Hey are we gaming this week?

Nadia: That depends on Rosie’s schedule.

Rosie: I’m working days, but Matt and I have to travel to his cousin’s wedding this weekend.

Olivia: Are we carpooling with you guys? We can split the gas.

Rosie: I’ll ask Matt when he gets home from the restaurant.

Mia: Marcia and I are free!

Nadia: So no D&D, but we could do something else?

Jade: Sounds good.


It was certainly better than sitting around by herself.
Mia: We should decide what we’re doing for Jade’s birthday. It’s the week after next.

Jade: I don’t need anything.

Nadia: Does not compute.

Olivia: Don’t make us plan a surprise party!


Jade laughed. That didn’t sound so bad.
Mia: Just think about it, and when we get together we’ll discuss, okay? You only turn twenty-five once!


She shook her head even though her friend couldn’t see her, then shuffled to her kitchen to figure out dinner before her aching feet petrified on the couch.

      [image: image-placeholder]Lunchtime at the offices above the Neon Unicorn meant Andrew Monroe had time to himself. Once he’d finished his sandwich and chips, he leaned back in his leather desk chair and pulled out the latest issue of Immortal X-Men he had bought at the comic shop a few blocks away. He had always felt an affinity with the mutants; growing up biracial, he’d heard all kinds of insults. People didn’t expect to see freckles across a wide nose, or auburn dreadlocks.
Too bad his genes hadn’t come with some kind of superpower, like his favorite heroes.
Just as he was about to open the book, his door opened. “Knock, knock! Guess who?”
Internally, Andrew groaned. “Aiden, shouldn’t you still be sleeping for your shift tonight?”
His mirror image sashayed into his office. Well, they were identical from the neck up, and they had the same basic height and build. But where Andrew liked conservative work clothes, Aiden’s style was more casual.
A purple fedora matched his twin brother’s African-print t-shirt, along with his high-top sneakers. At least he was wearing jeans to the office, even if they were white and skin-tight, instead of hot pants.
Andrew didn’t need to see that again.
“I can sleep when I’m dead. Or when Jeffrey comes over.” He sat his ass on Andrew’s desk and waggled his eyebrows.
“I highly doubt you get any rest when your new boyfriend is there with you.”
Aiden lifted one shoulder and batted his eyelashes in faux innocence. “Whatever do you mean?”
He rolled his eyes at his twin’s antics. “What did you need so badly that you had to interrupt my lunch?”
“Can you work my security shift this weekend? Pleeeeeease?” Andrew suppressed a groan as his brother begged. “Jeffrey wants me to go to Philadelphia with him. Apparently there’s some big reunion and I have to meet the parents.” Aiden shuddered.
As much as he hated the idea of working an entire night at the club, he rejoiced over his twin being serious enough about someone to introduce them to the family. Aiden could be flighty, but he seemed to be settling down now that they were in their thirties. And Jeffrey sounded like a great guy; Andrew liked what he’d heard.
“Are you bringing him to Sunday dinner soon?”
He didn’t miss Aiden’s wince. “I guess I have to, huh?”
“It’d be a lot easier than driving to another state. You could have done it already.” Andrew hesitated before hauling out the big guns. “It hardly seems fair to Mom and Dad that you’re seeing his family first when you both live here.”
Aiden sighed. “We’re coming home on Sunday, so we’ll make it then.”
“Deal.” Andrew knew he was getting the shit end of the stick here, but he was the one Mom kept whining to about not meeting Aiden’s boyfriend yet.
“Just try not to let her embarrass me?”
“I’ll do my best, and I’m sure you’d do the same for me.”
“Eventually, you’ll bring someone home for the first time and find out exactly how awful this is.”
Not the way Andrew was progressing, he wouldn’t. Nobody that he’d met in years had stuck around. And he was starting to feel that at his age, if he hadn’t found a partner by now, then he wasn’t going to.
“You’re the best, Bro!” Aiden hopped off the desk and gave him a smacking kiss on the cheek, despite Andrew’s grimace. He wiped off his face as his twin ran out of the room. “I owe you!”
Damn right he did.
Sighing, Andrew picked the comic book back up and was on the first page when someone else came to the door.
“Hey boss.”
Ember was one of his bartenders, plus his best friend from college. Her burgundy hair hung in a braid down her sun-tanned shoulder, a fresh shave on the side of her head. A gold nose ring glinted from her septum.
“Hey Ember. You know you don’t have to call me that, right?”
“But you’re my boss here. I wouldn’t want everyone else thinking I’m getting special treatment just ‘cause I saw you puke your guts out when you turned twenty-one,” she said with a grin.
Andrew snorted. “Stop reminding me. What’s up?”
Ember sighed. “Another order got messed up. They dropped off two cases of the vodka and no tequila.”
So much for Tequila Tuesdays. “Alright, I’ll tell Aiden to pull the social media campaign. Run a special on vodka and cranberry juice. It’s not like we won’t use the stock. And I’ll have a talk with the supplier.”
“When are you going to get some help in here? I’m worried about you two.” Her tone changed to that of his friend, and not his employee. “I don’t want to see you burn out.”
“I’ll try, but who knows when we’d find the time to even put out an ad, much less hire anybody.” Hiring and training took hours he didn’t have, because he was so busy putting out fires at the club.
And now he was working for Aiden on Saturday night, when he was supposed to balance the books.
“You need some kind of office manager. I’ll see if anyone I know can help.”
“Sounds good.” Ember left, and his lunch was nearly over. Damn it, that reminded him he still had to put out the schedule for the next two weeks. The employees had been incredibly patient, but he had promised them it would be out in time for them to make their plans.
But he had a meeting to go to first.
He pulled his laptop off his desk and strode to Aiden’s office, which he rarely used despite being in charge of marketing and security. His twin was inside with their mother, Monica. She was a silent partner in their business, having run a successful one herself, and they had a weekly meeting where they talked shop with her. Her advice had been priceless.
When they finally got done going through the changes to the social media, and the supplier issues, his mom turned and repeated everything Ember had said to him, almost verbatim. “You need an office manager so you can focus on the bigger tasks.”
“Sure, we’ll hire one in our spare time.” She balked at his sarcasm, so he backpedaled a bit. It wasn’t her fault he was on edge lately. “I promise. Just as soon as things calm down around here, Mom.” She nodded, and they continued with the meeting. Hopefully that was the last he’d have to hear about it for now.






  
  Chapter 2

That night, Jade’s long fingers typed haltingly away at yet another cover letter as she struggled to keep her eyes in focus. Job hunting sucked. Her income was so low her monthly student loan payments were zero. But that meant that the loan company tacked the interest she accrued onto the principal balance every year. And she knew if the situation didn’t change soon, she was going to end up owing more than she could ever repay. Thank goodness she had only borrowed enough for room and board. 
Between Memaw’s limited income and her grades, Jade had managed to get tuition covered with scholarships. She sighed, taking a break and rolling her wrist around to ease the tension. Damn, she missed her grandmother. It was almost time for their standing weekly phone call, though, so Jade got right back to work. She wanted to get another application finished before Memaw called.
She had been looking for months. Sure, she’d only just told Mia about it. But the fact was that Jade couldn’t manage The Bean much longer without committing murder. Her supervisor was out to get her. Most likely, Leanne wanted her to quit—the old Southern belle hated having a trans woman of color in charge of one of her coffee shops. Her sneers had made that clear from the very beginning.
The previous regional manager, who had promoted Jade and then left, had been a total sweetheart. However, Jade didn’t dare leave before she had something else lined up. Hopefully, a job that would pay more than her basic needs.
Mia’s rewrites had helped her resume, but she still had to do the actual legwork of applying. And every company wanted her to sign up for an account on their talent network. Which meant re-entering her information each time she applied for a position, even though it was already on the document she’d uploaded.
Not that it was especially long.
Olivia had convinced her to print off all her old projects from college that had received good marks and helped her combine them into a portfolio she could take on interviews. She had a digital file as well that once in a while she could upload to a website as part of her application. So far, all she’d heard in response were automatic emails that said her applications had been accepted and the hiring department would be in touch.
Finally, her phone rang. She picked up without taking her weary eyes off her computer screen.
“Hello?”
“Jade baby, where y’at?”
She couldn’t help the grin that spread across her face at Memaw’s New Orleans greeting, and answered in kind. “I’m awrite, Memaw. How are you?”
“When you gonna come visit your old Memaw, huh?”
“I want to, so bad. But this dam—darn coffee shop barely covers my bills.” Whew. She’d caught herself before swearing at her grandmother.
“I know, child. I’m just messin’ with ya. Tell me what all is going on, now.”
It was the same conversation they had every week. Like clockwork, Memaw would call so Jade could catch her up on her life up in Baltimore. She’d told her all about how Mia had reconnected with a girl she’d known as a teen and fallen in love.
“Marcia practically lives here now, and Mia’s mentioned moving to a larger place. They want space for Marcia’s siblings to stay with them.”
“That’s so sweet. Speaking of visitin’…”
Jade chuckled ruefully as she cut Memaw off. “I promise I will come visit you once I find a new job. Plane ticket prices go up every year.” She’d love to go back home to Louisiana to see Memaw again. Her grandmother wasn’t able to travel any longer, and she hadn’t seen her since graduation.
“Yes, I know. I’d send you the money myself, but the doctors are getting just as expensive.”
What the hell? Her grandmother wouldn’t see a doctor — she’d rather use her home remedies. Unless… her life depended on it.
Instantly, Jade was on high alert. “Memaw, what’s wrong? What aren’t you telling me?”
“Hush, baby. If you needed to know something, I’d tell you.”
Jade’s brows furrowed, but she didn’t call her grandmother out for dodging her question. “You promise?”
“I swear on our ancestors. Everything is gonna be just fine.”
Jade finished the conversation in a daze. Hanging up, she went back to her job search. It wasn’t like Memaw to keep secrets from her. Ever since she came out at sixteen, it had been her and Lou Ellen Aguillard against the world. Her grandmother had welcomed her into her home, filed for guardianship, and even got her name changed on her birth certificate. She’d taken Jade to the doctors faithfully so she could get the hormone treatments she needed to feel comfortable in her own ebony skin. But Memaw didn’t trust western medicine and would rather visit her fellow Voodoo healer friends when illness struck her. She would have to be nearly at death’s door to be visiting a physician. Yet she sounded perfectly fine on the phone.
What could she be trying to protect Jade from?
Then, an alert showed up at the bottom of the webpage. “New jobs posted! Refresh now!” Sighing, she did as the site suggested, and startled when she saw the latest listing for an office manager, listed just seconds ago.
Office Manager Wanted
Experienced manager wanted for up-and-coming night club in the Baltimore area. Needed to oversee daily activities and schedule of club staff to ensure efficient operations and adequate coverage. Also, will manage record-keeping, maintenance services, and technical support as needed. Coordinate resources to troubleshoot and determine the best solutions. The ideal candidate is a problem solver, self-motivated, and can work independently. Bachelor’s degree required. Candidate must be open-minded regarding the LGBTQIA+ community, but does not need to be a member. We are an equal opportunity employer…
Jade didn’t bother to read the bit the employer included about valuing diversity in the workplace. She was sold. This had energized her better than the triple-shot espressos she made so often at The Bean. Her fingers flew across the keyboard as she typed what had to be the most important cover letter of her life. She checked it over three times before deciding it was good and clicking on the ‘Apply Now’ button. As her resume and portfolio disappeared into the ether, she clenched her fists, closed her eyes, and prayed to all of Memaw’s Voodoo deities she could recall for this to work out.
It was everything she’d dreamed of.

      [image: image-placeholder]Andrew was going to lose his mind. Or Ember and the other bartenders would kill him. Either way, he wasn’t long for this world.
The only method to make the schedule function with Dru out for six months was for everyone to pitch in twice as many hours. Especially with the crowds The Neon Unicorn had been drawing lately, as word of the club spread. And they hadn’t given him much notice that they were leaving to film a movie.
He better go down there and explain himself.
Taking the schedules off the printer, he marched down the stairs to the bar, where Ember and Colin were stocking for the upcoming night.
“Hey guys, bad news.” Andrew slapped the schedule down on the black lacquered surface. “Dru got a spot in a film and they’re going to be out for six months. Which means I have to hire someone else…”
“And we have to pick up the slack ‘til you find them.” Ember crossed her arms on the bar and leaned over. “No sweat, boss. Dru was so excited about the role. We can handle it till you bring in a temp. And by the time Dru’s back, we’ll probably need to keep the new one, anyway.”
Andrew sighed, ignoring the ivory cleavage she was flashing at him. He knew she only did it for tips, despite his mom wondering out loud many times why they hadn’t dated. She thought they’d make beautiful babies. But he’d never had those kinds of feelings towards Ember, and she didn’t feel that way for anyone.
“Bigger tip share, anyway,” Colin said.
“You know it.”
“Thanks guys.” Andrew rubbed his temples. “I’ll find someone just as soon as I can, so this doesn’t drag on too long.”
“Of course you will.” Ember’s vote of confidence relaxed him. “Now get out of here. You’ve been working nine hours. Go home and eat.”
“I already work with my mom. I don’t need a second one.” He teased her. “See you guys later.”
“Good night!”
Back in his apartment, he loosened his collar and headed to the bedroom. Andrew’s stomach was growling as he passed the open living and kitchen space, but he wanted to change clothes first. He slipped the tie and white collared shirt off, then put his loafers carefully in their place on the organizer. His dress pants were next, and then he changed into his gym shorts and a workout tank. Once he’d switched his socks and slid his running shoes on, he went out to the kitchen and took a frozen dinner out of the freezer. There was no point cooking for just himself.
The meal reheated in five minutes, and he stood at his island to consume it. Then he filled his water bottle, grabbed his phone, earbuds, and his key, and strode into the hall.
He worked out three times a week in the building’s gym on the second floor, mirrored walls reflecting all his hard work back at him. It was a modern building that he got into when he had his ‘big kid’ — and soul-sucking — accounting job. He’d saved for a long time to start this club with his brother, even saving a few years of bills before making the leap. It had been worth it. No longer a slave to the corporate mindset, he wore his russet-colored locs with no hassle.
Aerosmith pumped through the speaker in the corner, and he stretched to “Dude Looks Like A Lady” before getting sick of it and putting his own music in his ears. Andrew went through all his various weight reps and then hit the treadmill for a run.
No human interaction.
As he walked back to his apartment, his shirt soaked with sweat, he wondered if he needed to get out more. Aiden often told him as much. His twin loved to try talking him into meeting people; whether it was a night on the town in college, or thinly veiled attempts to test the waters with Jeffrey’s friends. Andrew had done the casual dating thing in his twenties, but now folks his age wanted to settle down. They were looking for a commitment. And he’d never be able to give someone that, because he didn’t trust his heart with anyone.
It still bore the scars from the last time he gave it away. He couldn’t survive that again.

      [image: image-placeholder]“So, what do you want for your birthday?” Mia didn’t pull any punches as soon as they sat around Nadia’s table with their pizza in hand.
“A new job,” Jade retorted as she bit off her slice of heaven and chewed.
Mia recognized her sarcasm easily and smirked. “I think you’d hate that if I actually did it.”
Jade pretended to consider it, then nodded. “Seriously, I don’t need anything.”
“We have to do something!” Nadia cried. “We’ve done stuff for everyone else’s birthday. Why not yours?”
I’m nothing special, was her immediate thought. But she knew saying that wouldn’t fly with her squad.
“I just want to hang out with you guys. Have some fun.”
Marcia, who’d tagged along to girls’ night with Mia, swallowed her bite and spoke. “Have you seen that new gay club? The Neon Unicorn?”
“I’ve heard of it.” Jade shifted in her seat. “Actually, I applied for a job there. Apparently, they need an office manager.”
Mia’s brown eyes nearly popped out of her head. “Oh my God, that sounds perfect for you!”
Nadia clapped her hands. “That’s what we should do! We should scope this club out.”
Jade furrowed her brows. “What do you mean?”
“It’s research. We can go out for your birthday and see what this place is like. That way, you get a fun night out and you’ll know ahead of time if this business is somewhere you want to work.” Nadia tightened the elastic surrounding her long chestnut hair, green eyes sparkling. “Employers are far more impressed in interviews if you’re familiar with their business.”
That made total sense, and Jade nodded along. Mia had a sneaky smirk on her face as she looked at Nadia.
“But you still need to pick a present or something.”
Ugh, what could she say? “A foot massage? My feet will be so glad when I leave The Bean.”
“Pedicure it is!” Mia clapped.
Jade sighed. She knew better than to argue. “Alright.”
“We’ll get all dolled up and go out to the club! Ooh, I bet I can find a limo.” Mia’s blonde hair curtained around her phone, her fingers flying across the screen.
“No limos, please?”
“But some of them come with bottle service!”
Nadia pushed her black-framed glasses back up. “Mia, she wants to dance and have a good time, not get white-girl-wasted.”
Mia raised her head and scowled. “What are you tryin’ to say, Nadia?”
“You’re cute when you’re trashed, mi amor.” Marcia chuckled.
Jade laughed. Mia did make an adorable drunk. Like Tinkerbell without wings.
Nadia shook her head. “My point was, I think she prefers to remember the night.”
“Y’all are no fun. So no bottle service. But how are we going to get there if we all want to drink?” Mia pouted, her joy being stolen. “Rideshares aren’t necessarily reliable.”
“Limos are expensive. I don’t need that.” Jade shifted in her seat.
“Oh fine, how about a town car?”
“Okay,” Jade relented. Mia took any chance she could to spoil people. For her own birthday, she’d treated the squad to a spa day and then a night at a club — with bottle service.
“So yes town car, no bottle service… I guess we’re letting the guys at the club buy you drinks?”
Jade snorted. “The guys at the club will probably be more interested in each other. Y’all can buy me drinks instead of presents. Heaven knows they’ll be pricey enough.”
“True story.”
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