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        * * *

      

      
        
        Can friends navigate the precarious path out of the friend zone, or will they be stuck there forever?

      

        

      
        Best friends Josh and Cait have shared everything—except a bed. Josh wants more than a friendship, while Cait has sworn off relationships.

      

        

      
        A friends-with-benefits arrangement seems to be the perfect way for them both to get what they think they want.

      

        

      
        Redefining the boundaries of friendship means taking your foot off the brake and driving full speed ahead.

      

        

      
        On the road to love, there are no wrong turns.

      

        

      
        This book was previously released as Be Supportive: Escaping the Friend Zone.
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      Josh leapt to his feet checking the peephole for at least the fiftieth time. Every time someone opened the main entrance, he’d jump up and strain his vision to the right to see who had entered. “Where the hell is Cait?” He posed the question to the door, but it had no answers.

      Why he was freaking out was beyond his comprehension, she had to pass his door to get to hers. If she did manage that without him noticing, they shared a wall so he would know the minute she shut her door, walked down her hall, or turned on the shower. That line of thought was getting him nowhere but Frustrationville.

      Cait should’ve been home hours ago. She always came home early when she was out with her coworkers. Not to mention, it was the third Friday of the month. That was their standing date with a Lifetime movie and pizza. She’s a grown ass woman who doesn’t have to answer to me. That revelation did nothing to soothe his dented ego and battered heart. He deserved at least a call if she was going to cancel their plans.

      It had been their routine since he’d moved in to apartment 11C almost two years ago. He looked forward to their third Friday nights all month, but Cait had apparently decided to skip tonight without informing him.

      Third Friday was sacred, and Josh wouldn’t miss it for the world. Hell, I wouldn’t miss a single moment with her. Any time with Cait was time well spent.

      Sometimes he had to DVR the movie and they watched it late, but they always managed that bit of time every third Friday, even when she had a boyfriend. Which she currently does, Brad the cad. The word boyfriend rubbed him the wrong way. Even the thought was too much to bear.

      When she brought one of them to her place, it was physically painful for Josh. Those nights he’d skulk around his apartment with the music loud and get totally shit-faced. The days after were ones he refused to leave early or answer his door.

      Gripped by the fear of seeing a man leave the next morning or have to make small talk with the asshole after what he assumed happened the night before, he hid inside. Josh wasn’t proud of himself for it, but it was self -preservation.

      It was bad enough when he had to go out for drinks with them or meet for dinner because Cait wanted him to be friends with the boyfriend too.

      Josh had seen her through three “Brads,” one best friend, and two jobs. He was the one who was always at the ready, twenty-four seven, with tissues, ice cream, and a shoulder to cry on. He fucking hated her tears, even more so when another man caused them. Always waiting for her to see what was right in front of her face . . . him.

      If Cait were his, he’d never cause her to cry and he damn sure wouldn’t let her run to her male friend with her troubles. The shoulder she cries on could easily turn into the dick she rides on. He’d seen that happen with friends and coworkers more times than he could count. Then why am I firmly planted in the friend zone? Why can’t it ever happen for us?

      So lost in his own head, Josh must’ve missed the front door opening. The sound of feminine voices at Cait’s door caught his ear. Josh flung his door open and expected inebriated laughter but instead was met with somber drunkenness. Leigh and Paula were holding up a very intoxicated and clearly upset Cait.

      Without thought, Josh lunged forward and relieved her friends of their burden. He strode into Cait’s apartment firing questions as he headed for the bedroom.

      “What the hell happened to make her tie one on and to smear her mascara like this?” He gently deposited her on the bed. She looked so small lying there. At five foot seven she wasn’t exactly short, but the bed seemed so big with her in the middle. He turned to Leigh and Paula who’d followed him down the hall. “Why is she hurting?”

      “Brad.”

      “Kelly.”

      Paula and Leigh answered in unison.

      Josh was confused at what they meant. Kelly should’ve been with them and as far as he knew, Cait had no plans to see Brad tonight.

      Both ladies just stood there staring at her with pity in their eyes, like just speaking two names made sense.

      “Do either of you care to elaborate? I thought y’all were going to The Arch for drinks and appetizers.”

      They always went there, it was just three buildings down from Cait’s office and only two blocks from the apartment. No need for anyone to drive.

      The ladies shared a knowing look. Yeah, he was pretty sure the only person in the room clueless to his feelings was passed out behind him. He didn’t give two shits if they knew, but right now it was clogging the flow of information and that wouldn’t do.

      “I appreciate your concern for my feelings, but Cait is all that matters right now. I’m not going to lose my shit, just please tell me.”

      After his plea, he dropped to the bed and brushed her beautiful dark blond hair from her heart-shaped face. Her blue eyes were closed but the red rings and puffy bags remained. Her make-up was tear streaked, and dried rivers of smudged black cut down her cheeks.

      In his peripheral vision he noticed Paula disappear into the bathroom and emerge again with something in her hand, which she passed to Josh. He cut his eyes to her just enough to see it was make-up removal wipes. With a grateful look he pulled one out and began to clean Cait’s face.

      “What broke your heart tonight, love?” Paula answered his whispered question for Cait, as she patted his shoulder in comfort.

      “Brad sent her flowers this morning, so at lunch she mentioned she wanted to surprise him before drinks.” Josh felt Paula tense through his shoulder after divulging that little bit of information. Yeah, he had a good idea what she meant by surprise him. “Kelly went home to feed her cat or some shit, so Leigh and I headed over to The Arch as soon as we clocked out.”

      Josh started to get a sinking feeling in the pit of his stomach. Brad’s office was in the same building just one floor up. That’s how they’d met.

      “Anyway, our girl showed up about five minutes later looking angry enough to grind glass with her molars. Walked up to the bar and slammed both our drinks before motioning the bartender to keep them coming.”

      Josh whipped his head around to meet Paula’s eyes. “No. Don’t tell me . . .” He couldn’t even voice the thought in his head.

      Paula just gave a slight nod, but Leigh spoke the words that sliced through his chest marring the bone with the force they bore.

      “Yep, the rotten cock fucker had that nasty Kelly bent over his desk, balls deep. Cait said he never looked up from the action and Crusty Cunt just smirked at her. Cait walked out and that was that.”

      Paula gave him one last pat on
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