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  Author’s Note


Welcome to the world of Blue Vista Events. This book was written by a Canadian and takes place in Vancouver, BC. As such, you will find Canadian spelling within these pages. Some of it will look weird, but I promise, it’s on purpose. 






  
  Chapter 1

Lis


“So I was just wondering. What’s your blood type?” 
I pause with the fork halfway to my mouth and look across the table at my date. Grant had seemed like an interesting person online. We had a few things in common, including both having pet corgis. Our coffee date a few days ago had also gone okay. But this dinner is crashing and burning. After the conversation at the cafe, it turns out we have nothing left to talk about.
“Excuse me?” I ask, not sure if I heard him right.
“Your blood type. Do you know what it is?”
“Yes.” I donate blood regularly, so I know I’m B positive. Not that I have any intention of telling this man who I’ve known for only a week. “Why do you want to know?”
“Well,” he says, stalling by taking a drink of water. “I actually had hoped to discuss this once we knew each other better, but I need a kidney transplant.”
I’m glad I hadn’t taken that bite of food because I certainly would have choked on it. I’d held my fork suspended, so now I set it down on my plate. “You need a kidney,” I say, slowly.
“Yes. I’m on a list, but if I find someone willing to donate their kidney, I won’t have to wait anymore.” He takes a bite of food as though he asks people for their kidneys every day.
“Right.” I look at my plate, then at my glass of wine. “I, uh. I need to go to the bathroom. Excuse me.”
I get up, bringing my purse with me, and escape to the ladies’ room. I stand at the sink, staring at myself in the mirror. Why does this always happen to me? Weird guys, creepy guys, assholes. I can’t find one regular, cool guy. Someone I can laugh with and feel at ease with. I have to find the guys who need kidneys. 
I went all out getting ready for this date. My blonde hair is scooped up into a stylish ponytail with the rainbow dye exposed. My favorite red top matches my bright red nails. My cute skinny jeans show off my ass. Even my winged eyeliner is symmetrical and on point. I look hot. All that preparation, wasted.
I’m second guessing everything. Had he simply asked me out to ask for my kidney? He said he’d hoped to bring it up when we knew one another better. Had he brought it up now because, like me, he knew there wasn’t going to be another date? Did he even have a corgi? 
I sigh and take my phone from my pocket, sending a quick SOS text to my sister before I go back to the table.
“What’s your blood type?” I ask Grant as I sit down.
“A positive.”
“Oh. That’s too bad. I’m not a match.” At least I won’t feel guilty later when I never speak to him again. I mean, really. Who asks someone for a kidney on their second date?
My phone rings.
I lift it, seeing my face staring back, with shorter hair and no dye. 
“My sister is calling. Excuse me.” I answer, “Hey, Daze. What’s up?”
“You told me to call. Is it really going that bad?” my sister asks.
I let my face fall from the polite smile I’d been wearing to a concerned expression.
“Oh no. Is she okay?” I ask, adding some anxiety to my voice.
“That bad then. Well, it’s Saturday night, and you spent all that time getting ready. Sophie and I are taking you out.”
“Do you want me to come?”
“Obviously I want you to come. We’ll go out dancing. Soph was already trying to convince me.”
“Okay. I’ll be right over. See you soon.” I hang up the phone and turn to Grant. “I’m so sorry. I have to go. My sister’s girlfriend was in an accident.”
“Nothing too serious, I hope.”
“No, no.” I pull out my wallet. “They think it’s just a broken leg, but Daze needs me, so I have to go.”
“I can get the bill,” he says.
“I insist.” I set a few bills on the table. No way am I letting him pay. “That should be enough for my meal. I had a great time.”
I grab my jacket and leave the restaurant, calling Daze back as soon as I’m outside.
“I just want to go home and sit in a hot bubble bath and feel sorry for myself.”
“Amaryllis Stone. Did you or did you not shave your legs for this date?”
I wince. I hate it when she full-names me. “I shaved everything.”
“Exactly. You primped and prepped for tonight. Just because the date wasn’t worth it doesn’t mean the night won’t be. Sophie and I are already heading out the door. You’re coming with us even if we have to drag you kicking and screaming.”
I know they’ll do it, too. “Where are we going?” I ask, resigned. “Should I call an Uber or can I walk? Reminder: I’m wearing three-inch heels.”
My twin laughs. “Where are you?”
We settle on our favourite place, which is conveniently close to home, but far enough from me that I decide to take an Uber. On the drive, I delete the dating app off my phone. I’d gone onto the app about ten months ago after a three-year hiatus from dating. My last relationship had exploded in a raging inferno, almost taking my career with it. I’d finally decided to try again, but this online stuff just wasn’t worth it. 
By the time I arrive at the bar, Sophie and Daze are already there. It’s still somewhat early, so we get inside and find a booth. After our drinks arrive, I tell them about what Grant said. Sophie howls with laughter, tears streaming down her cheeks, drawing looks from the other tables.
“Fuck, Lis! I did my mascara and now it’s ruined.”
Daze looks at her with such fondness that my heart aches. “You still look beautiful, hon.”
Sophie smiles and asks, “So, back to the drawing board? Or message board?”
“Nope. That’s it for me. I already deleted the app. I need a break from the online dating game. In fact, I think I need a break from the whole fucking thing. I’m starting my dream job on Monday and I’m just going to focus on that.”
“Okay,” Daze says. “I get it. But. What if. We’re sitting here, minding our own business, and the man of your dreams walks up to you and is smoking hot and asks you to dance. Are you going to say no?”
I roll my eyes. “If some smoking hot guy comes up to me and asks me to dance, I will say yes. Happy?”
Daze grins. She lifts her glass and I clink my strawberry daiquiri against it. “Ecstatic.” Then she sobers. “Seriously, Lis. I know you want to find someone to love. But you don’t need someone.”
“I know. I just want what you guys have.”
Sophie nudges me with her shoulder. “Your problem is you’re batting for the wrong team,” she says, waggling her eyebrows.
I flutter my eyelashes at her and she laughs. Then I heave an exaggerated sigh. “I wish. But I’d miss the D too much.”






  
  Chapter 2

Spencer


“Here’s to best friends, and another year in the black,” Adalie says, raising her beer. Derek and I clink with her. 
“Here’s to the last free Saturday before wedding season,” Derek says, and we toast again.
“And here’s to ex-girlfriends who absolutely did us a favour,” I say, for our final toast.
Sitting at a table with two of my three best friends, I feel more relaxed than I have in a long time. The only thing that would make it better is if Vic, the last member of our fantastic foursome, had come out as well. She’d wanted to be her usual workaholic self instead and stayed at Blue Vista, the event venue we all run together, going over schedules and finances. Granted, it’s the beginning of our busiest season, and our cook just left us for greener pastures, but it’s all under control.
“So, Spencer, who are you going to take home tonight?” Derek asks, scanning the crowded bar.
Adalie and I groan at his question. Derek is always such a man whore.
“Don’t be a dick,” I say. “I never said I was taking anyone home.” But I scan the bar as well. I won’t say no to finding a beautiful woman to dance with, should one be interested.
“We’re here in part because of you,” Derek says. “You need to shake off the break-up.”
“The break-up doesn’t bother me. I meant it when I said she did me a favour. I should have broken up with Lucy a long time ago. I didn’t realize how tense I was with her until it was over.”
“Here, here,” Adalie says, raising her glass. We clink again and I smile at my best friends.
I’m about to say something else when my gaze snags on a blonde and rainbow ponytail, long and silky, hanging down a red-clad back.
“That one,” I say, indicating in her direction.
Derek grins and Adalie rolls her eyes. I flash her a smile.
“I don’t mean I’m planning to take her home. I mean, I’m going to ask her to dance.”
“As long as you’re not turning into this one,” she says, hooking a thumb at Derek.
“Dancing is the first step in taking a girl home,” Derek says.
“That, my friend, is no girl,” I say. “That is a woman.”
“Well, what are you waiting for?” He takes a drink of his beer while looking at me expectantly.
“She’s hanging out with her friends, and we just got here. I’m in no rush. Besides, I want to text Vic. Make sure she’s okay. See if she’s changed her mind.”
I send a quick message to my boss and friend of twenty-five years.
Me:


How are the numbers coming? Having fun yet?


We drink and talk while I wait for her answer. Adalie tells us about the new painting she started working on while Derek and I listen with bemused smiles, understanding about half of what she’s saying, but enjoying her enthusiasm, anyway. My phone buzzes. I pick it up as I drain my glass, my eyes sliding to the rainbow hair for what feels like the hundredth time. The woman still hasn’t turned this way. I adjust my focus to read Vic’s response.
Vic: 


You know how much I love numbers. Especially ones that look like these.


Me: 


We’re doing well this year then?


“Spencer,” Derek says, pulling my attention away from my phone. “There’s something you should see.”
My phone buzzes again.
Vic: 


It’s shaping up to be almost twice as good as last year’s numbers. I’m thinking we might be looking at expanding sooner than I thought. 


Me: 


You should be here celebrating then, not in your office.


“What is it, Derek?” I ask, waiting for the little dots to change to Vic’s response.
Vic: 

I’m in my happy place. Leave me alone. Get laid tonight. I probably won’t be home until late.


Me:


:sunglasses emoji:


“What did she say?” Adalie asks. 
“She’s not coming out. She’s having too much fun.”
“Spence,” Derek says sharply. I hate the shortened form of my name and he knows it. So now he has my undivided attention. “Incoming.”
I look up just in time to see Lucy striding toward me, her short brown hair framing a face lit up with excitement.
“Spencer, honey,” she says, her voice sugary sweet. “I’m so happy to see you.”
I raise an eyebrow and cast a look at my friends, who both shrug. 
“I don’t know why.”
“I’ve just been doing so much thinking, and I may have acted a little rash.”
I lift my glass to take a sip of beer, only to frown when I remember it’s gone. “I’m going to get a refill. Anyone else?”
“Ooh, me please,” Adalie says.
Derek nods and I get up and walk to the bar, Lucy trailing behind me.
“I mean it, Spencer. I shouldn’t have listened to Megan. She said you were wrong for me, and I believed her. It’s not like you made it difficult. I’d been dropping hints about us moving in together and you weren’t picking any up.”
I’d actually picked up every hint. And ignored them.
Lucy continues. “I’ve had some time to think about it, and she was wrong. We should be together. I should have been more direct.”
I walk past the booth where the rainbow haired goddess sits. Her face is as exquisite as her back—lush red lips, wide blue eyes. Or are they green? They lock with mine for just a moment. Something electric sparks between us making me want to stop right where I am, but Lucy huffs behind me and the woman’s eyes drop from mine to her drink, breaking the spell.
“Spencer, please,” Lucy begs. “I’m sorry I was so quick to break up. I shouldn’t have.”
I make it to the bar, waiting for a bit until the bartender comes around. Lucy lingers impatiently next to me, not taking the hint. I place the order for the table, then turn to her.
“Lucy. You broke up with me. You wanted me out of your life, and you were right to want it. So why are you really talking to me now? Is it just because you saw me out having a good time? Maybe you’re upset that I’m not upset?”
Her eyes drop to the side, and I know I’m on the right track. I’ve always had a knack for reading people quickly. Almost like a sixth sense. I tilt my head as her gaze comes back to me, guilt flashing in her eyes for about half a second. 
“No,” I say. “That’s part of it, sure. But the real reason is more than that, isn’t it?” I pause, searching her face. “You found out who my father is, didn’t you?” 
The guilt flashes again before it’s replaced by a cool look of haughtiness. 
“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” she says, turning her nose up. 
I smile. “You cute little mercenary. Can’t say you’re the first. Would it change your mind at all to know I’m completely cut off? My father and I are basically estranged. I don’t have access to any of his money.”
“I can’t believe you’d think that low of me, Spencer.” 
She keeps her head held high, as though the very idea that she could be a gold digger hadn’t crossed her mind, but I know I’ve just called her out on the truth. She confirms it when she says nothing more to defend herself—because what can she say?—and turns with a huff, stalking away as the bartender returns with my drinks. I slide him my credit card and he swipes it before handing it back. I walk past the rainbow-haired woman again, hoping to snag another glance at her face, but she doesn’t look up. She is, however, watching me from the corner of her eye.
I suppress a grin and return to my friends, handing out the drinks. 
“Lucy’s gone?” Derek asks. 
“For now.” 
“You going to talk to the blonde?” he asks.
I sip my beer, watching as that silky hair sways when she talks animatedly to the other people at her table. Why am I not there right now? I take one more drink of my beer and stand.
Then I start toward the siren who has caught my attention. She looks up again when I reach her table. Her eyes are definitely blue. I cast a quick glance at her tablemates. “Ladies,” I say with a polite nod, before turning back to The One. “Hello.”
“Hi,” she says, her voice quiet enough that I barely hear it over the noise in the bar.
“I’ve been wondering all night what I might say to convince you to dance with me. Then I figured I’d just come over and ask. So. Do you want to dance?”
She looks at her friends. “Did one of you put him up to this?” she asks.
My lips lift in a smile, even though I’m confused.
“I’ve never seen this man before in my life,” one of the other women says. “But you said…”
“I know what I said,” she snaps before turning to give me a look of consideration. I just wait while she glances back at her friends, one perfect golden eyebrow arched at them. 
Then she turns back to me, her eyes alight with mischief and interest despite her odd conversation. “More than you can imagine.”
She holds out a hand and I take it in mine, noting the bright red nails before I help her to her feet. She’s about six inches shorter than me in those fuck-me heels she’s wearing. I can’t help it as my eyes rake down her body, so close to mine, and I lead her to the dance floor where the DJ is playing something with a heavy beat.
I lift my arm and spin her under it and away from me, noticing a pretty flower tattoo on her arm—a daisy and something that looks like a vibrant red lily—before tugging her back. She laughs up at me as her body meets mine.
“Who taught you how to dance?” she asks.
I give her my most mysterious smile. “You can’t open the book of my life and jump in the middle. Like Woman, I am a mystery,” I quote from one of my favourite shows. 
She squints her eyes at me. “You just quoted something,” she says.
“I did. You know it?” I ask, surprised. It’s not one of the more popular quotes from the sci-fi show. And Firefly itself isn’t as well-known as it should be.
She thinks for a moment. “I can’t remember.”
I think I’ve just found my soulmate. Even if she can’t remember what it’s from, she has to have seen it enough times to recognize it.
I spin her out and back a few times, delighting in her laughter every time and the way her hair flies with the movement. As the song comes to an end, I pull her against me.
“What’s your name?” I ask.
“Lis,” she says.
“Liz? Like Elizabeth?”
She shakes her head. “Lis, with an S.”
I smile and lean closer. “I’m Spencer. Also with an S.”
She tilts her head back and laughs again and it takes every ounce of willpower not to capture that sound with my lips. She’s a perfect firecracker.
“You want to take a break?” I ask.
Her eyes search mine. In the darkness of the bar, I’m no longer certain they’re blue. They’re more green now, or maybe some colour in between. Either way, right now, they’re shining for me. 
“I’m right where I want to be.”
The next song is slower than the first and I hold her against me, swaying to the beat, our eyes locked together. My head dips toward her until our foreheads touch. I want to press my lips to hers so much, but I also don’t want to move too fast. 
“Spencer,” a shrill voice says from right next to me. I lift my head to find Lucy standing there, a calculating smile on her lips, and I can see in her eyes she’s come back to fuck with me for blowing her off. As Lis turns in my arms, Lucy alters her expression into a look of outrage.
I sigh, leaning down to say to Lis, “This is Lucy. My ex-girlfriend. She broke up with me about a week ago and, for some reason, is having trouble remembering that tonight.” I don’t want Lis to have any doubt that I’m free to dance with her however I want.
“How could you, Spencer? After all we’ve been through.”
“You broke up with me, Lucy,” I remind her again.
“I made a mistake,” she whines.
I roll my eyes and am about to respond when Lis does instead. 
“Sweetie, it’s over. Sometimes people make mistakes. But you need to stop stalking him.” Then she turns in my arms and tugs my lips down to hers. 
Just like everything else about her, it’s perfect. Her lips are soft and when I dip my tongue into her mouth, she tastes like strawberries. I lose all concept of time and space as our kiss deepens, and she moves against me. Lucy disappears, the bar and the dance floor disappear. My whole world narrows to the feeling of Lis’ body pressed into mine. I need her more than I need to breathe.
I break the kiss, keeping her close.
“What do you want to do now?” I ask.
She swallows hard, her gaze dropping to my lips. 
“Do you want to get out of here?” she asks.
My arms tighten around her, and I can’t help but kiss her again. 
“More than you can imagine,” I tell her.
“I have to tell my friends I’m going,” she says.
I nod and we separate. I can’t tear my eyes away from her ass as she walks back to her table. It’s rude to stare, but fuck if she’s not the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen. And I’m going to take her home.






  
  Chapter 3

Lis


When I get back to the table, Daze and Sophie are watching me with sly grins. 
“He’s staring at you,” Daze says.
“He is smoking hot,” Sophie says. “Even I can appreciate it.”
“I’m going with him.” I drain my daiquiri and meet my sister’s gaze.
“Text me the address where you end up,” she says, one hundred per cent on board with my absolutely crazy plan. “If you take him back to our place, let me know and we’ll be quiet when we come in. What’s his name?”
“Spencer.” I hesitate. “I trust him.”
“Can’t be too careful.” Then she winks. “Have fun.”
I blow her a kiss and turn to find him still staring at me. He hasn’t moved from his place on the dance floor. He is as smoking hot as Sophie said. His dark blond hair is cut long on top and shorter on the sides, so it falls in front of his clear blue eyes. The blue shirt he wears shows off his broad shoulders, flat stomach, and the orange, red, and black tattoo sliding down from inside the short sleeve. It looks like the tail feathers of a bird. He is so tall he makes me feel tiny, even in the three-inch heels.
People move around him, but he doesn’t seem bothered. He’s just watching me as I make my way back to him. As soon as I’m there, he pulls me against him and dips toward me, capturing my lips in a kiss that curls my toes.
“I missed you,” he says.
“I was only gone a minute.”
“Too long. Let’s go.”
I follow him outside and he takes his phone out. “Your place or mine?” he asks as he loads his Uber app.
“Which is closer?” I ask.
He shoots me a look that steals my breath, the desire flashing in his eyes stoking mine. “Where do you live?” 
I tell him my cross-streets and he nods. “You’re closer, but not by a lot. My roommate promised she won’t be home until late.”
“Your place it is.”
He taps the screen, then finds a group chat. He doesn’t try to hide it from me, so I watch as he types a message saying heading home and hits send. 
“I thought you said your roommate won’t be there.”
“She won’t. But that group includes the two inside.”
I laugh at him and he tugs me closer again, like he can’t stand us being apart. I understand the feeling. “You could have told them in person.”
“Then I would have had to take my eyes off your perfect ass.”
His hands slide down my back to grab said feature. I gasp as he pulls my pelvis into his and I feel the erection I hadn’t known was already there.
“Spencer,” I say on a sigh as my eyes drift closed and his lips find mine again.
A car arrives and we separate. It feels like tearing off my skin to let him go. He confirms the ride is here for us, holding the door open for me before getting in the other side. He takes his phone out as the car starts toward our destination and I do the same.
“What’s your address?” I ask.
He rattles it off and I send the message to Daze, like she asked me to.
We put our phones away at the same time, turning toward each other. “Sorry,” he says. “I just wanted to make sure Vic knew I was bringing someone home. Just in case she comes home earlier than I thought.”
“No problem,” I say with a laugh. “I just had to text my friends your address so they know where to send the police if you try to murder me.”
He shakes his head, his eyes alight with laughter. “Murdering you is not on my agenda tonight. I have some other things in mind I want to do to you.”
He’s sitting right against me, my body hot where our legs and arms are touching. He takes my hand in his, twining our fingers together.
I lean toward him, needing his lips on mine again. Those beautiful, full lips with a hint of my lipstick on them. He lets go of my hand to cup the back of my neck, drawing me closer. Our lips brush once, twice, before he crushes me to him, and we’re lost in each other again. He trails kisses along the edge of my jaw, then someone clears their throat.
Our driver.
“We’re here, man,” he says. 
The car has stopped in front of a building looking out over English Bay and Vanier Park on the other side of the water.
“This is where you live?” I exclaim as we get out of the car.
The moonlight shines off the ocean, and I could stare at the picturesque scene all night. Spencer comes up behind me, wrapping his arms around me, looking at the view as well.
“This is where I live. Vic owns the place. I rent a room from her.”
I turn in his arms, suddenly so curious about the man who has demanded my attention from the first second I saw him. Now is not the time.
“Take me to it,” I whisper, pressing a kiss in the soft spot below his ear.
“As you wish,” he whispers back and I giggle, placing the famous line from The Princess Bride easily.
We don’t say anything more as he links our fingers together and tugs me with him, getting us in the building and into the elevator quickly. Then he pulls me against him, leaning on the wall as he kisses and nips along my neck, making me moan. The ride up is too short. He leads me to a door and unlocks it, tugging me inside and pressing me against the cool wood, leaning in to capture my lips again.
“Fuck, Lis, you are so gorgeous,” he says against my skin, sending shivers through my body.
“You’re not so bad yourself.”
He wraps his arms around me and takes us through another door on our left. Inside he separates for a moment to turn on the light and there’s the bed, massive in the small space. Just like that, a wash of anxiety floods me.
“I’ve never done this before,” I blurt.
He looks at me, blue eyes wide. “Had sex?”
“With a practical stranger.”
He lets out a breath, moving forward to hold me gently.
“I don’t usually either. I want you, Lis. A lot. But if you’re not comfortable with this, we can just chill. Watch a show or something. Or I can get you a car to take you home. It’s your choice.”
I search his eyes and see nothing but sincerity in them. That makes up my mind. I haven’t ever had sex outside of relationships before. But I want him. And I don’t want to consider why it might be wrong or why it might not work out. I just want to take this one thing he’s offering without worrying about the consequences.
So I kiss him. Hard. Biting his lip before I move to kiss along his jaw this time. While I do, my fingers find the top button on his shirt and undo it. Then I work on the next and the next until it’s open and I reach my hands inside, dragging my nails along his skin. 
“You’re driving me crazy, firecracker,” Spencer says while his hands rove over my back and ass until his fingers find the hem of my shirt and pull it over my head. 
“Firecracker?” I ask, my mouth watering as he shrugs off his shirt letting me see the toned muscles and that tattoo, a bird starting at the top of his shoulder and stretching to his elbow wrapping around his chest and back. 
He tilts my chin up and I realize I’ve been ogling him. The look on his face tells me he doesn’t mind. 
“Yes. Firecracker.” His hands skim over my shoulders, slipping my bra straps free, sending shivers along my skin. “Exciting, vibrant.” His fingers find the clasp on the bra, undoing it. “Dazzling, explosive.”
The garment falls to the floor, leaving me bare to his gaze and his mouth. His hands splay against my back, bending me backward as he dips further to tease one hard nipple with his tongue and teeth. I moan as heat floods my core, a wave of pleasure shivering through me. I make more sounds I’ve never heard from myself before as he switches to the other breast.
“Fucking perfect,” he says, before closing his lips over the other nipple.
He turns us, his lips never leaving my body, and leads me toward his king-sized bed. I barely notice he’s undoing the button at the top of my jeans until he slides them and my underwear down my legs, releasing me to take them off, my skin chilled in the night air.
I sit on the bed as he pulls them off my feet and tosses them aside. His gaze drags up my body and I can’t find it in me to be self-conscious when he’s looking at me like that. 
“You’re overdressed,” I say, pointing to the pants he’s still wearing.
He grins, locking his eyes with mine. He unhooks the button on his black slacks and they fall to the floor with his underwear. His erection points toward me, hard and thick and long. My eyes grow wide, but I’m more intrigued than nervous. I reach out and gently touch him, my fingers brushing his head before I lower myself to my knees in front of him. Almost in a trance, I kiss the velvety tip. Then I wet my lips and take him into my mouth.
He groans, and when I look up at him, his head is tilted back. “Fuck, Lis.”
I set to work and suck him in deeply before withdrawing. I wrap my hand around his shaft because I can’t comfortably fit him all the way in. He removes my hair tie, then plunges his fingers into the strands, pulling tight enough to bring tears to my eyes, but not so tight that I want him to stop. I move faster, my tongue swirling over him as I bob my head back and forth. My other hand cups his balls and he groans again, shifting so he’s in control, holding my head still as he pumps into me, deeper than I thought I could take him. My hand that had been holding him moves to his tight ass, and I relax my throat, loving the feeling of his dick sliding along my tongue as he fucks my mouth. His balls tighten and he tries to pull out, but I grip his ass, digging my nails in, keeping him in place as he comes, swallowing it all down. He shudders and goes still. I take a moment to lick all the evidence away, then I look up at him, still licking my lips.
He shakes his head in awe, then hauls me to my feet, practically throwing me onto his bed. I land with my legs wide and he’s there in an instant, mouth over my clit, tongue moving relentlessly against me. His hands hold my thighs open with an almost bruising force, but I don’t care as long as he’s sucking on me with that single-minded intent. One of his hands slides toward my core, dipping a finger into me while his tongue continues to ravish my clit. I let out a long moan when a second finger enters me, sliding in and out in a slow, lazy rhythm that’s at odds with his mouth.
I don’t know if my eyes are open or closed as the world narrows to the pleasure arcing through me. It’s my turn to thread my fingers into his hair, pulling his face closer, though I don’t really need to. He sucks on my clit and I scream, the pleasure ratcheting higher and higher. I’m so tense, on the brink of breaking. It takes one last flick of his tongue, one last pulse of his fingers, and I shatter into a million pieces, screaming again as the orgasm shakes my whole body. He slowly eases the pressure of his tongue, drawing the orgasm out for as long as possible until I lay completely boneless against his mattress.
My eyes are closed, bliss sweeping through me, when he says, “Fuck.” Not in a good way. 
I blink one eye open. He’s standing next to the bed, fully naked, fully hard again, searching in the drawer of the bedside table.
“What’s wrong?” I ask.
“There are no condoms in here.”
I whimper and he turns to me with a smile, leaning over my spent body to kiss me. I taste myself and lick his lips, wondering when I decided I love the taste. He chuckles and pulls back. 
“There’s more in the bathroom. I’ll be back in thirty seconds. I promise.”
“What do I do while you’re gone?”
He kisses me again. “Get comfortable. Because you’re not going anywhere for a while, sweetheart.” Then he kisses me again. And again. Finally, I laugh and push him away.
“If you don’t get going, we’re going to forget all about it.”
Lust flashes in his eyes, but he stands and walks backward out of the room, staring at me until he’s gone. I start counting and move further onto the bed, spreading my hair out on the pillow and watching for his return.
When he comes back, I grin. “Seventeen seconds. Not bad.” 
“I had an excellent incentive to hurry.”
He sets the whole box on his bedside table before climbing onto the bed with me.
“I missed you,” I say as I wrap my arms around his broad shoulders.
“I was only gone seventeen seconds.”
“Too long.”
He kisses me deeply, and my body throbs with anticipation. He pulls away only long enough to grab a condom out of the box and roll it on. Then he settles between my legs, sliding them up so my knees are bent on either side of him. He leans down, kissing me, beginning his first slow thrust.
“Fuck. You’re so tight.”
I gasp as my body stretches to accommodate him. He continues to move slowly, letting me adjust. I wiggle my hips, finding just the right angle for him to slide all the way in.
He rests there for a moment.
“What do you need?” he asks.
I search his eyes, consumed with lust and something more. 
“Hard. Fast. Give me everything.”
He flashes me a grin before kissing me, biting my lower lip, and drawing it into his mouth as he starts to move. Slow at first, then faster and faster, harder and deeper with each thrust. I moan and grip his shoulders, meeting his hips with mine. In love with the sound of our bodies coming together and the headboard rattling against the wall. I try to keep up with the rhythm he sets, but after a while, it’s too much and I wrap one leg around his waist to anchor myself to him and ride the wave. He buries his face in the crook of my neck and drives into me, the pleasure building and building.
“Spencer,” I say, barely recognizing my own voice. “Fuck. I—”
I lose the ability to formulate words. I grip his shoulders tighter and he moves faster, harder. I can’t take anymore. My body breaks for the second time. I scream as my release floods me, rushing through my body. He continues to move, sending my orgasm higher until he groans against me, my name on his lips, his body shuddering as his own orgasm takes him as well.
We both breathe heavily, a tangle of bodies on the bed. He stirs first, kissing my shoulder and neck where his head still rests.
“You are a goddess,” he says, his lips sliding along my skin.
“Does that make you a god?” I ask, laughter in my voice.
He lifts a shoulder in a shrug and moves to hover over me. “It’s up to you, firecracker. Was I a god?”
I hold up my hand, squeezing my thumb and finger together. “Almost.”
“You deserve a spanking for that,” he says, rising off of me. “Turn over.”
I laugh again and reach up to pull his face back to mine, kissing him dreamily. He strokes his thumb over my cheekbone, lifting his lips, but not going too far. “Let me get cleaned up, then we’ll start on round two.”
“Round two?” I ask, anticipation already swirling in my core.
“I need a chance to change that almost into an absolutely.” He kisses me and winks. Then he’s up, getting rid of the condom and cleaning up. I watch from my place in his bed. He is so hot, just looking at him is making me want him again. I smile as I realize, the night is young.






  
  Chapter 4

Spencer


In the morning, I wake to sunlight streaming in through the window and a soft, warm weight on my chest. I look down at the tangled rainbow and blonde hair spread around slim, satin shoulders. 
I close my eyes with a smile, enjoying the simple pleasure of waking up with a firecracker goddess in my arms. It doesn’t take long for her to stir against me, lifting her head to smile at me.
“Good morning, gorgeous,” I say. “You didn’t leave.”
She rolls her stunning eyes, more blue than green this morning. “How could I? Every time I woke up and thought about it, you woke up as well and we ended up having sex again.”
I grin. “Yeah, we did. Do you want to get some breakfast?”
She hesitates, a worried look in her eyes.
“No pressure, Lis. I just figure we’re both probably hungry.”
“I thought this might be…”
“A one-night stand? Not if I can help it.” I slide my hands down her back and grip her hips, pulling her over me, letting her feel the erection that has grown since we woke.
She gasps and laughs, settling down on my chest, her hands folded under her chin as she looks at me through golden lashes. At some point last night, she’d gone to the bathroom and washed off all her makeup, just as fucking gorgeous without it as she had been with it. 
“A couple problems with going for breakfast,” she says. “My shirt is all wrinkled. I left my jacket at the bar and it’s going to be pretty cold out there this morning. And I don’t exactly have the right shoes for anything other than clubbing.”
“I can easily fix the first two for you. The shoes… you may have to suffer.”
I give her a lingering kiss before shifting her off me and grabbing some clothes from my closet and dresser. I hand her a plain white t-shirt and my black Evil Dead hoodie.
“I don’t care much about the t-shirt, but that’s my favourite hoodie,” I say. “I expect it back.”
“Maybe.”
She sends me a mischievous smile and pulls them on, not bothering with her bra. Now I want the t-shirt back as well, just to have something she’s worn against her bare skin. After we’re dressed, I gather the things she isn’t wearing, putting them in a backpack, then we head out and I lead her away from the beach, promising the restaurant I’m thinking of isn’t far. 
I lace our fingers together and it’s the most natural thing in the world. She looks amazing in my hoodie, her hair twisted up on her head, a riot of colours, her feet still in those fuck-me shoes.
“So have you figured out that quote yet?” I ask.
She looks at me out of the corner of her eye. “Not yet.”
“No Googling. That’s cheating.”
She places a hand over her heart. “I would never!” she says, in an intensely offended way that sounds familiar.
“Now you’re quoting.” 
She grins at me, and I realize I’m already gone for this woman.
We reach the restaurant and get seats within a few minutes. Lis’ phone rings and she answers, sending me an apologetic smile.
“Hey,” she says. “No, I’m fine. We’re just out for breakfast.”
Her face turns bright red, and she slides her gaze away from me, but the smile remains on her lips.
“I’m going to go now. I’ll talk to you later. Goodbye. I love you.”
She says the last as though she’s talking over the other person, then hangs up.
“Sorry. My sister.”
“You have a sister?”
“My identical twin,” she says, like I should already know. “She was at the bar last night.”
“There were two of you?” I should have noticed there was a second perfect looking woman at the table. How had I noticed Lis and not her sister? “What’s her name?”
“Daze.”
I blink a few times. “Lis and Daze? You must have pretty cool parents.”
She laughs. “They are, but not in the way you’re thinking. Lis and Daze are shortened.”
“Shortened from what?”
She holds my gaze with a grin. “You can’t open the book of my life and jump in the middle. Like Woman, I am a mystery.”
I erupt into laughter and she laughs with me.
“It’s been driving me crazy,” she says. “What is that line from?”
I lean toward her. Why did I sit all the way on the other side of this table? I should be sitting next to her. I want to be touching her. “Guess.”
Her eyes sparkle and she leans forward as well. “Let’s play a game. Twenty questions.”
I narrow my eyes. “Twenty is too many. If you’re who I think you are, you’ll guess long before twenty.”
“Five then. But they don’t have to be yes/no.”
“Fine. One-word answers only.”
She nods. “You can’t ask about actors. That would make it too easy.”
“Agreed. You can ask the gender of the speaker.” I drum my fingers on the table. “To win the game, you have to guess right within… twenty-four hours.”
“What does the winner get?”
“One favour of any kind.”
Her smile grows and I can see her thinking of all the favours she’s going to ask me for. Instead of feeling nervous, I’m excited.
“Movies and shows only? Or books as well?”
I consider the question for a moment. “We can do books, but they won’t count toward winning or losing.”
“Okay. Your quote. First question. Movie or show?” 
“Show.”
She regards me for a long moment. “Fantasy or Sci-fi?”
I grin. “Sci-fi.”
She holds my gaze as she thinks. Then she smiles. Then it gets wider. “Malcolm Reynolds. Firefly.”
She has never been hotter than
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