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        It's reunion time for the Crystal Cove High Class of 1989, and romance and deception are  in the air.

      

      

      
        
        Thirty-five years ago, Amy Wilson, high school goody-two-shoes, was humiliated two weeks before graduation. She left with the intention of never speaking to any of them again. Especially the one boy who had shattered her heart and soul.

      

        

      
        Jason Martin lost the love of his life two weeks before graduation. Now, at the thirty-five-year class reunion, he has a second chance to put his life back together. But the scandal of their senior year has resurrected to destroy his happiness again.

      

        

      
        He has four days to convince Amy that he is innocent of the crime against her and that she is the only woman he has ever loved. He has a nearly impossible task, considering the same forces who worked against them in school are more determined than ever to keep them apart.
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        The Author’s brain was used to create this story, not AI (Artificial Intelligence) and she worked very hard to bring these stubborn characters together.
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      Prom 1989

      The flash bombs wouldn’t stop as her mother took her photo in her prom dress over and over.

      “You look so beautiful,” she said. “I just wish you weren’t going with that Martin boy,” she said.

      Jason Martin was the hottest boy in school, and Amy was thrilled she was going with him.

      At first, they had been two students working together. Since the beginning of their senior year, he’d been working to raise his grades, hoping to get a football scholarship. As a straight-A student, she had agreed to tutor him.

      He was on the football team, and she was a cheerleader. Right up front, she’d told him she didn’t date football jocks because they expected more than she was willing to give. And it was true, she was known as the “good” girl in school. The one not willing to put out for any boy.

      And she liked that reputation. How many times had some poor girl’s underwear been flown from the football goalposts with her name written for everyone to see? How many times had some poor girl’s reputation been ruined because the football team liked to show everyone how they could score off the field and during the game?

      Even Jason had participated in the panty ritual or at least rumors in school said he’d helped to hang some poor girl’s underwear on the goalposts.

      Not hers. Never hers. Only one football player dared to date her until Jason, and she’d called her mother to come get her when he’d gotten too handsy.

      And yet tonight, with Jason, she had plans. Big plans. Getting rid-of-her-virginity plans.

      For the last month, they had been more than just tutor and student. For the last month, they’d found a way to meet somewhere and kiss and hold hands and talk about the future.

      For the last month, they’d gone further and further until there was only one thing left to do and she wanted that opportunity tonight with Jason. She had everything planned.

      “Now, dear, we talked about the number of girls who get pregnant on prom night. Don’t be the girl who doesn’t get to go to college because she’s pregnant,” her mother told her.

      No, that wouldn’t be her. She had her life planned. She’d already been accepted into one of the best colleges in the country. First, her bachelor’s and then her law degree, without a husband and children.

      The doorbell rang, and her heart leaped inside her chest while her father went to answer it.

      “Come in, young man. Her mother wants to take pictures of the two of you,” her father said.

      She could see Jason was uneasy as he came inside her home.

      A big grin spread across his handsome, rugged face and then he pulled out a plastic container from behind his back. Inside held a wrist corsage.

      “Jason, we talked about this. You didn’t have to get me a corsage,” she said secretly pleased that he had. The poor boy worked so hard to get his grades up into the scholarship range and help his single mother.

      “Yes, I did,” he said. “I worked extra hours at the car wash.”

      Her heart swelled with love and gratitude. He was a great guy, and she was falling fast in love with him.

      “Thank you,” she said, slipping it onto her wrist.

      “I thought your wrist would be better. That way, I won’t squish the flowers when we dance,” he said.

      The tuxedo he’d rented looked like a million dollars on him, and someday, he was going to be a very handsome man—not that he wasn’t already, since he worked out every day. But with maturity, he would be the most handsome in college. She pushed down the feelings of sadness knowing that in the fall, they would separate and go their own ways.

      For the next ten minutes, her mother took pictures of the two of them and she couldn’t wait to put one of the photos in her bedroom. In her senior year scrapbook.

      Her father stepped in front of Jason and stared at him and she knew the lecture was coming.

      “Young man, this is my daughter. I expect her to be home before midnight. No drinking, no drugs, and if I find out that you’ve taken advantage of her in any way, I will prosecute you,” her father said.

      As a lawyer, her father knew all the legalities associated with underage sex.

      “Daddy,” she said, blushing.

      What her father didn’t know was that tonight, she would be the one to be doing the seducing, not Jason. Tonight, she wanted Jason to be the one who took her virginity, who made her into a woman.

      “Yes, sir,” he said. “We’ll be back before midnight.”

      “No fast driving,” her mother said.

      “Of course not,” Jason told her mother.

      His old car barely held together as it was and yet, he’d worked so hard to buy it. And he worked on the thing constantly to keep it running – a sixty-nine Mustang that looked like he’d bought it at the junkyard.

      “You two have a great time,” her mother said. “I’ll be waiting up for you.”

      “And I will too,” her father said in a way that let Jason know he would be checking on her.

      While she didn’t like them saying the words out loud, she understood. Her parents were good people and she’d been so fortunate to have a family who looked out for her, unlike Jason, whose father was no longer around. And his single mother did her best to keep food on the table.

      Unlike his own father, Jason had dreams. Big ones and she hoped she helped him reach those goals.

      Taking her arm, he led her out the door. “Goodnight, Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham.”

      “Goodnight,” her parents called as they watched them walk out the door.

      “Sorry about that,” she said.

      Gazing down at her, he smiled and brushed his fingers along her cheek.

      “If I had a daughter as beautiful as you, I’d be even more cautious with the boys she dated.”

      She grinned at him. “Let’s go have fun. It’s senior prom.”

      They hurried down the steps and when they reached the car, he held the door open for her and she slid into the old Mustang. She watched him hurry around to his side and glanced out the windshield to see her parents peeking out the window at them.

      The car cranked over, and she could hear the mufflers he’d added to make it sound like a race car.

      “I waxed the car this afternoon,” he said.

      “It looks great,” she said thinking it would never look any better than it did now.

      “You look fantastic in your tux,” she said loving the way his muscles filled out the formal suit.

      He grinned at her. “No one in my family has ever worn a tux before, and my mother was in tears when she took my photo.”

      Tonight was a big expense for him, but he’d invited her to prom, and she’d been thrilled.

      When they arrived at the fancy hotel ballroom, he walked around the car and helped her alight. While they were going to be joining their friends, she also felt nervous. This was a big night. The biggest before graduation in just two weeks.

      Soon high school would be over and she would be leaving on a month-long tour of Europe with her family before she left for college.

      There was very little time left with Jason before they went their separate ways, though she hoped they would stay in touch. Very little time and she knew what she wanted them to experience together.

      Walking through the door, their IDs were checked to make certain they were high school students at Crystal Cove High School. Then they were ushered to the photo booth where they took more photos which were ten dollars a pop.

      After they bought two, one for each of them, they walked into the big hall to see the decorations hanging from the ceilings – balloons in their school colors of turquoise and cream. The room was absolutely magical and awe-inspiring and she couldn’t help but grin at the boy by her side.

      They walked through the kids and found that their friends Brian and Kimberly had saved them a place at the table.

      “Hi, guys,” Kimberly said. “Don’t you two look all bitchin’. But then I helped you find the dress, and I knew you’d look gorgeous in it. But man, Jason, who knew you’d clean up so nice? That tux on you is gorgeous.”

      “Thanks, my mother cried when she saw me in it,” he said.

      He smiled at her, and Brian and he bumped shoulders. “Hey, dude, you look cool. That tux is rad.”

      “Thanks, man,” Jason said. “You clean up nice yourself.”

      Kimberly raised her brows at Amy and they grinned at one another. Brian was her date, but they were not dating. They were just attending prom together so as not to miss the event. Neither of them had gotten a date, so they decided to come together.

      “What’s happening?” Amy said.

      There were a lot of kids out dancing on the floor.

      “Just dancing. No one has spiked the punch yet, but old lady Bart is standing over it like she’s guarding a million dollars. So don’t count on alcohol being slipped into the punch. And Mr. Greene made an announcement that anyone who is caught with alcohol on them will be removed and suspended from school on Monday. That you will lose your right to graduate if you’re caught.”

      “Whoa,” Jason said. “I’m not up to doing senior year over.”

      “Ain’t that the truth,” Kimberly said. “So I guess we’re safe for now.”

      “Did you get invited to Michelle’s after-prom party?” Brian asked Jason.

      “Yes, but I’m not going,” he said.

      Michelle Dunlap wanted Jason like she wanted her next breath. Talk about a man-eater, that girl knew how to use boys and toss them aside. The Hall and Oats song fit her to a tee.

      “Damn, I’m going, but she didn’t invite Kimberly. Michelle’s parents are out of town and there will be booze and weed and anything you could desire,” Brian said.

      “You’re going to take me home, first,” Kimberly warned. “I want no part of that scene.”

      Amy shook her head. She had not been invited and that was all right. The cops would soon arrive and they’d be hauling kids to jail. No thanks.

      “Her parents have a pool and she said to bring your swimsuit or not, whatever you wanted,” Brian said.

      “Sounds like trouble,” Jason said. “I’m not going.”

      They had agreed beforehand they would not attend any of the after-prom parties because they would get wild. And besides, Amy had other plans. Plans for just the two of them.

      There were very few virgins left in school. No, she was not waiting for marriage or even college where she feared it would get even wilder.

      Jason was her chosen one and she trusted that he would keep this between them.

      “Come on, let’s dance,” Jason told her. The song was so sweet. It was one of their personal favorites. It was their song. I Want to Dance with Somebody by Whitney Houston.

      Taking her hand, he hauled her onto the dance floor where he pulled her close. They both realized they were coming to a time in their lives where they would part ways. Just last night, they’d talked about it on the phone. Both of them were determined to make something of their lives and they were about to start on a new journey, alone.

      Their time together would soon be ending.

      “I’m so glad you asked me to prom,” she said against his shirt.

      “There was no one else I wanted to go with,” he said.

      She gave a little laugh. “Not even Michelle?”

      “No,” he said. “That is a dangerous young woman.”

      Just then the very subject of their conversation whirled by in the arms of the football captain.

      “Well, I guess she has a date after all,” Amy said.

      Jason chuckled. “She blackmailed him into taking her. Told him if he didn’t, she would send naked photos of him to the University of Florida where he’s received a football scholarship.”

      Why was Amy surprised? But then again, how had she gotten the photos of him naked?

      “Do I dare ask how she got those photos?”

      “No,” Jason said. “Let’s just say that there were parties after some of the games that you were wise not to attend.”

      As a cheerleader, she’d been invited to many of them but realized it was in her best interest to go home. It sounded like she’d made a good choice. Sure, she was considered the “nice,” don’t-touch girl in school, but she liked it that way.

      After the song was over, they returned to the table where others had joined their circle. For the next two hours, they danced, laughed, and had a great time.
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