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      Riley and Morgan have always been more than rivals—there’s a deep sapphic longing between them that finally gets a second chance at love in the light of a Crescent Bay reunion.

      In this FF lesbian romance with steamy love story energy, the question isn’t whether they want each other, but what it will cost to stop hiding.

      Because what if love changes everything—and turns years of whispers into a happily-ever-after they can both fight for?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            One

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      The banquet hall shimmered like a jewel box, all gold and emerald under the soft glow of fairy lights. Riley hesitated in the doorway, her fingers tightening around the delicate beading of her clutch. Ten years. A decade since she’d last stood in a room with these people—since she’d last seen her.

      A laugh bubbled up from somewhere near the bar, rich and warm, and Riley’s pulse jumped. Sam. She’d know that sound anywhere. But before she could spot her, another voice—lower, smoother—slid into her thoughts like a whisper. Morgan. The name alone sent a prickle down her spine.

      She forced herself forward, weaving through the crowd. The air was thick with perfume and the clink of glasses, the hum of voices weaving old stories. "Remember when—?" "Can you believe it’s been—?" Riley tuned them out, scanning the sea of faces. There—by the bar, half-hidden behind Ethan’s wild gestures—was Sam, her red hair catching the light like a flame.

      And then Sam turned, and the world narrowed to the two of them.

      "Riles!" Sam’s voice cut through the noise, raw with emotion. She didn’t wait—just launched herself forward, nearly knocking Riley off balance as they collided. Arms locked tight, breath warm against Riley’s neck. "Fuck, I’ve missed you."

      Riley laughed, the sound shaky with relief. She buried her face in Sam’s shoulder, inhaling vanilla and something uniquely her—the scent of late-night study sessions and shared secrets. "Too long, Sammy. Way too long."

      They pulled back just enough to study each other. Sam’s eyes were bright, her grin unguarded. "Look at you," she murmured, thumb brushing Riley’s wrist. "All grown up and glowing."

      Riley ducked her head, heat flooding her cheeks. "You’re one to talk. You’re radiant."

      Sam’s laugh was low, intimate. "Flatterer." Her fingers lingered, tracing idle patterns on Riley’s skin. "But seriously. You’ve built this incredible life. I’m so damn proud of you."

      The words hit Riley like a physical force. Her throat tightened. "I wouldn’t have made it without you," she admitted, voice rough. Sam had been her anchor—through the mess with Morgan, through the silence that followed. Always there, steady and sure.

      Sam’s expression softened. "Always," she promised, squeezing Riley’s hands. For a moment, the noise of the reunion faded, and it was just them—two girls who’d grown into women, still holding on.

      But then Riley’s gaze flickered past Sam’s shoulder, and her breath stuttered.

      Morgan.

      She stood near the windows, bathed in the golden spill of the setting sun. Time had only sharpened her—high cheekbones, that stubborn tilt to her chin, the way her fingers toyed with the stem of her glass like she was already bored. And then, as if sensing Riley’s stare, her head turned.

      Their eyes met.

      A beat. Two.

      Morgan’s lips parted—just slightly—before she looked away, her jaw tightening.

      Riley’s stomach twisted. She remembers. Of course she did. Some things didn’t fade, no matter how much time passed.

      "Riles?" Sam’s voice pulled her back. "You okay?"

      "Yeah." Riley swallowed, forcing a smile. "Just—seeing ghosts."

      Sam followed her gaze, then frowned. "Ah." Understanding dawned. "You gonna talk to her?"

      Riley’s pulse hammered. Talk to her. Like it was that simple. Like Morgan wasn’t the reason Riley had spent years second-guessing every word, every glance. Like she wasn’t the one who’d left Riley’s heart in tatters with nothing but a cold shoulder and a whispered "It was a mistake."

      But Sam was watching her, steady and sure. "You’ve got this," she murmured, nudging Riley’s shoulder. "Go on."

      Riley exhaled sharply. Fine. If she was here to face the past, she might as well start now.

      She took a step forward—then another—her heels clicking against the floor like a countdown. Morgan hadn’t moved, but her posture was rigid, as if bracing for impact.

      Five feet. Three.

      Riley’s mouth went dry. What the hell was she supposed to say? "Hey, remember how I kissed you under the bleachers and you pretended it never happened?"

      She was close enough now to see the faint smudge of Morgan’s lipstick, the way her knuckles whitened around her glass.

      "Morgan," Riley said, voice barely above the noise.

      Morgan turned, slow and deliberate. Her eyes—those damn blue eyes—locked onto Riley’s, and for a heartbeat, the years melted away. They were seventeen again, sneaking glances in the hallway, stealing touches when no one was looking.

      Then Morgan’s mask slipped back into place. "Riley," she said, cool and clipped. "Long time."

      Riley’s chest ached. So that’s how it’s going to be.

      She lifted her chin. "Yeah. Too long."

      A silence stretched between them, thick with everything unsaid. Riley could feel the weight of it—the way Morgan’s gaze flicked to her lips, then away. The way her thumb traced the rim of her glass, once, twice.

      "Listen," Riley started, then stopped. What? Apologise? Demand answers? Beg for another chance?

      Morgan’s eyebrow arched. "Yes?"

      The challenge in her voice sent a spark through Riley’s veins. Fine. If Morgan wanted to play it like this, she’d meet her there.

      "I was thinking," Riley said, stepping closer, close enough to catch the faintest hint of Morgan’s perfume—something dark and citrusy, like bitter oranges and smoke, "that we’ve got a lot of catching up to do."

      Morgan’s breath hitched. Just barely. But Riley saw it.

      And for the first time all night, she smiled.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Two

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      The reunion hall buzzed with laughter and clinking glasses, the air thick with nostalgia and the faint scent of cheap cologne. Riley’s fingers laced through Morgan’s with a confidence that sent a shiver down Morgan’s spine—warm, electric, familiar. She let herself be guided toward the dance floor, the press of Riley’s palm against hers igniting something deep and long-dormant.

      They wove through the crowd, bodies brushing against strangers until they found a quiet corner where the music softened into something slower, richer. Riley turned, her emerald eyes bright with something Morgan hadn’t seen in years—not just nerves, but hope. The kind that made Morgan’s chest tighten.

      Morgan stepped closer, her hands finding Riley’s waist as if by instinct. Riley’s arms draped around her neck, fingers curling lightly against the nape of her skin. They moved together, effortless, like the years apart had never happened. Morgan inhaled deeply, breathing in the scent that had haunted her for too long—jasmine and salt, the faintest hint of Riley’s shampoo, something uniquely her.

      Her gaze dropped to Riley’s lips—full, slightly parted—and lingered just a second too long. Heat flooded her cheeks. "Focus, Morgan." She forced her eyes up, only to find Riley watching her with an intensity that made her pulse stutter.

      “I’m really glad you came,” Morgan murmured, her voice low, intimate. The words barely scratched the surface of what she wanted to say. “There’s so

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/whispers-of-us-2.jpg
SAPPHIC
SHELLEY

_ Whispersof Us






OEBPS/images/whispers-of-us.jpg
SAPPHIC
SHELLEY

Whlspers of Us

Sapphic Second Chances





OEBPS/images/heading-swash-laverne-screen.png






