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Hall Pass: An agreement between a couple in a romantic relationship to have sex with others without consequences. 

 

She’s sugar and spice and everything nice.

 

Food Vlogger, Cyn Fielding, is shocked when her honest and respectable boyfriend asks her for a hall pass while he’s away for Christmas vacation in Hawaii. Not only is he going alone — leaving her at home — but wants a consequence-free holiday. In the heat of the moment, she agrees, but only if she gets one as well.

 

He’s sex and sin with a devilish grin.

 

Officer Declan McElroy is the boy next door who never seemed to step out of the friend-zone. While he’s always been included, he’s never really felt like part of the Fielding family. Once he finds out why Cyn is back in town, he’s ready to leave their friendship behind by becoming boyfriend material.

 

Will the cop kiss the cook and help her whip up their happily ever after?
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“We need to talk,” Greg whispered against his girlfriend’s bare neck then gave her a gentle kiss.

In her post-coital bliss, Cyn didn’t realize the ramifications of Greg’s statement. A soft moan of acknowledgment was all she managed.

“I can’t take you with me to Hawaii.”

That brought her out of a haze real quick. “What do you mean?” She scooted out from under him and turned on to her side.

Greg turned over and sighed. “Blake broke up with Liza and Jason’s girlfriend can’t come. We thought we’d have a guys trip.”

Cyn rolled onto her back and peered at the ceiling. She and her boyfriend of eighteen months planned their Christmas in Hawaii back in August. “We’re leaving in three days. What am I going to do for Christmas?”

“I’ve got everything worked out.” Greg smiled and caressed her chin with his fingertip. “I can switch your flights to New York City. You can take the train up to Clarkstown from there.”

Home for the holidays. Not that she didn’t like her hometown. She loved Clarkstown, but for one year she wanted a sandy beach Christmas instead of a frozen white one.

“I guess that would be okay. My parents will be happy.” A knot formed in her stomach at the realization she was going home again, to face what happened the year before.

“One more thing.” Greg moved and leaned against the headboard. His demeanor immediately changed, and he seemed nervous.

Cyn reluctantly sat up next to him. “What else?”

“I want a hall pass for the time I’m away.”

His words came out so fast she almost missed them. She almost wished she had. They had joked about a hall pass in the past with celebrities, but she never dreamed he would actually want one.

“So, you’re going to drink and fuck whoever you want, and I’m supposed to be okay with it?” Anger couldn’t adequately describe her emotions at that moment. She’d never felt that kind of hurt combined with blind rage before. She ripped off the sheet covering her naked body and got out of bed. “I know I’m not the sexiest woman on the planet, but you can’t tell me this body doesn’t rock your world every fucking day.” She gestured up and down her body for emphasis then gathered her clothes off the floor.

“It’s three weeks. I’m not saying I’m going to sleep with anyone, I just want to know I have a pass in case the opportunity arises. No, wait. That sounded bad.”

“Sounded bad?” She pulled her panties up her legs and grabbed her bra. “You should be listening to this on my end. This is crazy, Greg!” She put on her bra and placed her hands on her hips. “Is this one last fling? Because you were talking about marrying me last week. Am I wrong?”

“No, you’re not. I did say that, and I still want to, but you might be right.” He dug his hands into his shaggy black hair and pulled. “One last fling.”

The idea hit her as she pulled her shirt over her head. One last fling. If he could have one, so could she. Memories of a heated kiss melting her to her toes on her parent’s frozen porch swing invaded her mind. The knot in her stomach tightened for another second before heat took over, relaxing her entire body.

Cyn took a few steps before her slow descent to sit on the bed. She took his hand from his hair and placed it on hers.

“I will agree to this on one condition.”

Greg swallowed hard but kept his eyes focused on hers. “What?”

She gave him a coy little grin. “I get a hall pass too.”
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“Let me get this straight. He’s kicking you out of the vacation you planned and partly paid for so he can go off and have an orgy with his buddies and random girls?”

Cyn dropped her head, not able to look at her younger sister as they video chatted. “Basically, yes.”

“Cyn,” her sister, Fiona, groaned. “I know you want Mr. Perfect and all, but he’s not it.”

“You don’t know Greg like I do. He’s sweet and gentle. He’s got a great job and a promising future. He halfway proposed last week.” She raised her head and peered into her laptop’s camera. 

Fiona stared at her straight-faced. “But is there passion? Does he consume you day and night? Can he melt the cold away while sitting next to you on Mom and Dad’s porch swing?”

“I knew I would regret telling you that.” Cyn shook her head and sighed. “The answer to your question is no. You know Declan and me … We … It just never…”

“Listen to me. Now is your chance. You’ve got your own hall pass. Don’t waste it. Can you see yourself spending your life with stable, gentle Greg?”

Cyn took a moment to think about her future. Looking down an aisle, she only saw a head of auburn hair waiting at the end. She thought about running after a toddler with bright blue eyes only to be scooped up by a laughing Declan.

“You know for sure Declan’s not seeing anyone?” Cyn asked with her fingers crossed on her lap so Fiona wouldn’t see.

“I talked to Clay yesterday. He assured me that Declan is still single. You know our brother knows practically every step Declan takes.” Fiona giggled and elevated Cyn’s spirit a bit. Declan and Cyn’s twin brother, Clay, had been best friends since third grade. Even with different lives, they were still incredibly close.

“Okay, I will talk to him. I can’t promise anything. It still felt like I was in the friend zone when he came out last summer.” Cyn had a clear memory of Declan as he surfed with Clay when they’d come to LA for Cyn and Clay’s birthday.

“Great! I will meet you at the train station and we can ride home together.” Fiona clapped her hands in excitement.

Cyn had to admit, she was happy too. She hadn’t seen her twenty-year-old sister since the previous Christmas. Fiona did a summer abroad in Paris and wasn’t able to come for a visit. Working on her junior year at NYU as an art major was more rigorous than anyone in the family had imagined.

“Fi, this is why you’re my favorite sister.” Cyn blew a kiss to the camera.

“Bitch, I’m your only sister!”

Cyn laughed. “That you are. How in the world did we end up with eight brothers? Dad’s girl swimmers should’ve been faster.”

Their brothers, all eight of them, were the reason the two sisters were so close growing up. Even though Cyn was seven years older, she loved her baby sister from the moment they met. She took to changing diapers and feedings at two in the morning, anything for the little one who was her mirror image.

“Eww! I really didn’t need that visual in my head.” Fiona scrunched up her nose.

“Fine, I’ll stop. I will see you in two days. I still have to pack.”

The sisters exchanged “love you’s” and ended their video call.
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After stuffing all she could into two cases, she returned to her laptop to find presents for the family to send to her parent’s house. Her original plan was to bring them each something from her trip to Hawaii. Once again, her annoyance with Greg flared. She pounded on the keys while she made a mental list of what she would need.

Out of the ten Fielding siblings, Fiona was the easiest to buy for. A gift card to a local bookstore with her favorite gourmet coffee and she was happy. Her parents and her brothers were a whole other story.

Mom and Dad, aka Alice and Andrew, were the most difficult. Anything they wanted; they could buy themselves. Dad was the CEO of the family company, a chain of seventy-five bakeries located in the US and Canada. Fielding’s was founded in Clarkstown and it was in that first bakery’s kitchen where Cyn found her love of cooking. They had two locations in LA where she shot her YouTube food vlog from time to time. She planned on doing a few videos from the very first Fielding’s while she was in town.

Cyn earned a healthy income and was lucky to be able to spoil her family. Alice and Andrew were made to have a large family, but rarely got time to themselves to relax. Cyn decided to gift them with a spa getaway weekend. They could get couple’s massages and slow down for a few days. She called a spa located in New York City and was able to get them a gift package that would include the things she was looking for plus a few extras. Mom, Dad, and Fiona taken care of, Cyn searched for gifts for the rest of the family.

Her oldest brother was ranked the hottest fireman in the state two years running with the signature chocolate-colored locks and hazel eyes all the siblings shared. At twenty-nine, Bryce had his life in perfect order. The oldest in the brood knew how to keep things organized if he wanted to be able to find anything. His apartment was neat as a pin. “Another gift card,” Cyn thought out loud. This time she would get one from the local organization store. He’d have a ball with that.

Cyn’s twin, Clay, was the only married sibling. He married his high school sweetheart, Eve, after they turned twenty. Not long after that came Katie who was now five. Two years ago, Noah arrived. Katie was easy because she was following in Cyn’s shoes. She’d be excited to receive the new child-friendly baking set that was part of Cyn’s first line of bakeware that would be sold nationwide the next summer. Cyn got several mock up sets that she created with Katie in mind. She decided she would announce the pending release of the line while she and Katie did a cooking video for her vlog. She clicked on
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