
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
[image: tmp_857d31438a177254604cba1d84208a9d_UzxDfp_html_m6a705e0a.jpg]

 


 



Falling for Lily

 


 


 



 


Published by Violet Star Publishing

United Kingdom

Category: Adult, Fiction

First published in e-book format
2023

Copyright Michelle Leyland © 2023

Cover design by
kshipley_83744

 


ISBN : 9798215761861

 


All rights reserved. No part of this
publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or in
any form or by any means, without the prior permission in writing
of the author, nor be otherwise circulated in any form of binding
or cover other than that in which it is published and without a
similar condition including this condition being imposed on the
subsequent purchaser.

 


 



Chapter 1

 


 


Sam pulled up his motorbike in the car
park behind The White Fox pub where Fred had agreed to meet
him. He walked inside scanning the room and immediately caught
sight of his old best friend sitting at a table nearby. Fred hadn’t
changed much since the last time they saw each other three years
ago. He had always been overweight with a big grin and cheerful
eyes, but now he was even larger with a beer belly. He was quite
short only five foot six in height with short brown hair and
stubble beard.

He was sat with another guy laughing and
talking loudly but his eyes soon looked up and noticed him.

‘Sam!’ he exclaimed, jumping out
from his chair to greet him with a bear hug. ‘I feel like I haven’t
seen you in ages!’

Sam smiled and hugged him back, ‘yeah
it’s been a while…’

They had been best friends since they
were little kids but Fred had moved away to Riverton after they
finished college. They still kept in touch regularly on social
media but hadn’t seen each other in person until now.

‘It’s great to see you,’ Sam felt
happy to finally be visiting him.

He had missed having Fred around town
and promised to visit one day, but sadly he never got around to
it.

‘I’m sorry I didn’t get time to
come back and see you,’ Fred apologised, remembering his plan to
return to their home town. ‘I’ve been so busy here with work and
everything.’

‘It’s fine,’ he replied
understandably.

He knew his friend had a new life now
and they obviously couldn’t see each other often if they lived a
hundred miles apart.

‘Come have a drink with us,’
offered Fred, pulling him to their table.

Fred introduced him to his friend called
Terry. He was tall and slim with stylish dark hair, green eyes and
a friendly smile. He was wearing a black uniform t-shirt with the
pub logo so Sam assumed he must work here.

He sat down in the empty chair beside
Fred. They had so much to catch up on after years apart that they
were soon deep in conversation, reminiscing about the old days.

‘I’ll show you around town,’ Fred
offered, ‘and I’ve got the spare room ready. Be nice to have a
roomie for a while.’

‘Thanks, I appreciate it,’ he said
gratefully.

‘Let me buy you a pint,’ Fred
realised they had been too busy chatting to order yet. ‘It’s the
least I can do after you’ve travelled all this way to see
me.’

Fred turned towards the bar, ‘Lily!’

Sam looked over and felt mesmerised when
he caught sight of the barmaid Fred was calling to. She was the
most beautiful woman he had ever seen. She had long wavy blonde
hair, stunning blue eyes and wore a tight black vest with the pubs
logo.

‘Put another pint on my tab,’ Fred
told her.

She smiled in acknowledgement and turned
to grab a glass and poured out the lager. Sam couldn’t help but
stare at her in awe. It felt like he was caught in a magical trance
and unable to break out of it.

‘She’s a beauty, ain’t she?’ Fred
smirked, noticing him gawping.

He could only nod in agreement,
speechless and hypnotised.

‘Lily’s so cute she almost turns
me straight,’ joked Terry.

Fred chuckled and Sam didn’t take his
eyes off her as she came out from behind the bar and walked
over.

‘Not another one for you is it?’
she teased Fred. ‘If you keep ordering more I’ll have to carry you
out.’

‘Well I love buying from my
favourite Landlady,’ Fred smiled, ‘but this one’s for my mate Sam.
He’s visiting from my old home town,’ he indicated to
him.

‘Hi Sam, nice to meet you,’ she
greeted with a friendly smile and put the drink down in front of
him.

‘Hi,’ he managed to stumble
out.

‘How long are you here
for?’

He tried to get back his ability to
speak so she wouldn’t think he was rude. He couldn’t help feeling
shy when she was so incredibly attractive.

‘A few weeks,’ he
answered.

‘I hope you enjoy it here. Don’t
forget to visit my pub any time.’

He smiled at her dreamily knowing he
would definitely be coming by the pub more often.

‘So come on ‘fess up, why are you
really here?’ Fred asked him nosily. ‘You can’t be staying that
long just to see me.’

He sipped his drink and was very
hesitant to reveal why he was here, but he knew Fred wouldn’t drop
it until he told him. He knew he would find out eventually so he
might as well tell him.

‘I’m trying to find the
O’Connor’s,’ he said very quietly, making sure everyone else in the
pub wouldn’t overhear them.

Fred was so shocked he choked on his
beer. Lily gasped at the mention of their name and looked
wide-eyed. Terry stopped drinking to stare at Sam in horror and
disbelief.

‘Why do you want to find
them?’ Terry asked, surprised but a little curious to know
why anyone would go looking for them.

‘It’s a personal matter,’ he
answered vaguely.

He didn’t want to go into too much
detail, talking about his father’s death was still hard for
him.

Lily and Fred exchanged worried glances;
they knew how risky it was being anywhere near that criminal gang.
Despite countless murders and robberies, none of the gang members
had ever been arrested and the police were still searching for
them.

‘You should stay clear of them,
Sam,’ Fred warned him seriously. ‘They’re nothing but trouble.
You’ll end up dead if you’re not careful.’

‘Fred’s right,’ Lily agreed,
looking concerned. ‘It’s best to stay out their way if you
can.’

He could tell from their reactions that
the O’Connor’s were as bad as their reputation; but despite the
warnings he was still determined to find them. He owed it to his
dad and his family to finally get justice.

 


After lunch Sam took his backpack and
motorbike over to Fred’s apartment so he could settle into his
spare room.

‘Look, you didn’t really mean what
you said in the pub, did you?’ Fred asked him nervously.

He unlocked the door and let him in,
hoping Sam wasn’t serious about the idea and it was just talk.

‘Of course I did.’

‘You must be very stupid then.
Don’t you understand it’s a death wish? They’ve murdered loads of
people…’

‘Yeah I know,’ he snapped. ‘They
killed my dad, remember?’

Fred nodded guiltily.

Sam was still angry and upset that his
dad had been unfairly taken from them seven years ago. When he was
thirteen years old the O’Connor gang had been passing by his home
town. He could still remember that horrible day when they burst
into his dad’s convenience store causing trouble. His dad stayed to
deal with them, while his mum had fled with him and his younger
brother to safety. She had called the police and they hid until the
gang members left and the police cars arrived. Unfortunately his
dad was found dead at the scene with a gunshot wound.

Even though it happened a long time ago
he still missed his dad. Sometimes he still had nightmares about
that day, although he didn’t get them as often as when he was
younger.

After being diagnosed with depression,
he tried counselling and decided to confront the issue rather than
keep avoiding it; which led him to think he should do something.
The counsellor always told him he couldn’t change the past and he
needed to learn how to manage his negative thoughts and move on
from it. However, he was convinced that the only way he could let
it go was if they were arrested and charged.

‘You’re really after revenge on a
gang of criminal thugs?’ Fred was shocked his friend would even
think about it. ‘Can’t you tell that’s a very bad idea?’

‘I don’t want to take them on, I
want to get them arrested,’ he replied, feeling hatred for them.
‘They deserve to be punished for all the crimes they committed and
they need to be stopped before they take more lives. I want to find
them, tell the police where they’re hiding and get them locked
behind bars where they belong.’

‘You need some sense knocking into
you,’ said Fred, thinking he’d gone mad. ‘I mean I do agree with
you they should be in jail, but that’s for the police to sort out.
Leave ‘em to it.’

‘They haven’t done a good job so
far,’ he argued. ‘They’ve had several years to catch them and still
got nowhere.’

‘But think about it if the whole
police force hasn’t managed to track them down, you’ll stand no
chance on your own.’

‘At least I’m willing to try,’ he
said determinedly.

He felt angry that everyone seemed too
afraid to do anything and let them run wild doing whatever they
pleased. It wasn’t fair that they could continue getting away with
all the murders.

‘That’s not your problem,’ Fred
tried reasoning with him. ‘Leave it to the
professionals.’

‘It’s obvious even the police are
scared of them.’

‘And they have good reason to be.
Please think it through before you do anything stupid. I don’t want
you getting mixed up in trouble.’

Fred hoped he would change his mind
about it or finally see sense that it was too dangerous to get
involved with.

‘Fine, I’ll think about it,’ he
lied.

His mind was already set on the decision
and there was nothing that could change it.

‘Well make yourself at home,’ Fred
gave him a quick tour. ‘I’ve got Netflix if you wanna watch
something and there’s stuff in the fridge.’

‘Thanks for letting me
stay.’

‘You’re welcome
anytime.’

He smiled as Fred went into the kitchen
for snacks. He unpacked his things in the spare room and joined
Fred in the living room to watch a series. His thoughts soon
drifted to Lily and he couldn’t stop thinking about her. He longed
to see her again tomorrow.


Chapter 2

 


 


Sam was relieved when Fred made plans to
meet at the pub for lunch the next day and felt excited to see Lily
again. Fred went off to work early that morning, so Sam ate
breakfast and watched Netflix. He got showered and changed then had
a walk around exploring the town.

He got to the pub at 11:30am ready to
meet Fred and smiled when he saw Lily working behind the bar. He
sat at their table waiting for Fred to arrive and blushed when Lily
came over.

‘Hi,’ he smiled up at
her.

‘Hey Sam, what can I get
you?’

He was so stunned that she remembered
his name that he didn’t know how to respond, ‘err…’

‘Waiting for Fred?’ she
asked.

He nodded dumbly.

‘I’ll come back later.’

His heart sank when she left and he
wished he had been able to talk to her. He wondered why she made
him act like a clueless teenager with a first crush. He hated how
ridiculous he must have looked, but despite feeling embarrassed he
couldn’t help but gaze over at her as she worked.

Fred sat down in front of him breaking
his trance, ‘so what are you having? I’m starving.’

He quickly looked down at the menu
bashfully and tried to think straight, ‘what do you usually
get?’

‘Well Terry makes the best steak
and ale pie, I’d order that,’ Fred told him.

They went over to the bar to give their
food and drink order and paid. He tried not to stare at Lily too
much and get his words out.

Once they returned to their table he
watched her longingly until Fred noticed and nudged him.

‘I know she’s really hot and I’d
be drooling over her too; but we’ve got more important things to
think about right now,’ he reminded Sam. ‘Have you seen sense
yet?’

‘About what?’ he asked feeling
dazed.

‘The O’Connor’s, remember?’ Fred
whispered back.

He felt himself being pulled back to
reality, ‘I still think I’m making the right decision,’ he
replied.

Fred didn’t look pleased, ‘Well then
while you run after criminals like an idiot, I’ll phone your family
and say you’ll need a funeral by next week.’

‘That’s not funny.’

‘It’s not a joke, it’s a fact.
They’ll kill you if they hear you’re after them.’

‘They won’t find out until the
police arrest them.’

‘It won’t work out like that. You
have no idea what they’re capable of. You’re taking on way more
than you can handle.’

‘What am I supposed to do? Sit
around like a coward and let them get away with killing more
people?’

‘It’s sensible knowing when a
situation is too dangerous to get involved in.’

‘It’s not as if I’m challenging
them. I’m only telling the police where they are once I find
out.’

‘And what happens if you run into
trouble? You don’t think they’ll notice someone following them
around?’

‘I can handle myself.’

‘They have guns, Sam, don’t be
stupid.’

‘What are you two quietly arguing
about?’ Lily appeared.

They both looked up at her in surprise
and hadn’t realised she was passing by collecting empty
glasses.

‘This one here thinks he’s some
kind of superhero,’ Fred rolled his eyes. ‘He thinks he can go
‘round taking people on unarmed.’

Sam avoided her eyes in case she thought
he was an idiot too.

‘Well it’s better to know how to
protect yourself first,’ she reasoned. ‘Sometimes trouble happens
even when you’re not looking for it.’

‘Don’t encourage him,’ Fred
grumbled.

‘I take self defence classes,’ she
told Sam. ‘If you’re serious about knowing how to handle things,
you can come with me?’

He stared at her in surprise then
smiled, ‘yeah that sounds like a great idea, thanks!’

His heart soared thinking of spending
more time with her and learning practical fighting skills would be
really useful.

Fred laughed at her suggestion.

‘What’s so funny?’ she
demanded.

He snorted at Sam, ‘You’re letting a
girl help you learn how to fight. That’s comical.’

Sam frowned at him. He saw nothing wrong
with that and assumed Lily must be a better fighter than him
because she had training and he didn’t.

‘Oh shut up, you sexist pig,’ she
snapped.

Fred looked stunned realising he’d gone
too far and this wasn’t their usual banter. The last thing he
wanted was to upset or offend Lily.

‘Sorry, I didn’t mean…’ he tried
to apologise.

‘What would a big guy like you
know about fighting? You’re useless at it,’ she
retorted.

Sam couldn’t help but laugh at her
roasting Fred while he looked down embarrassed.

She left to return to the bar with her
tray of empty glasses.

‘She’s not wrong,’ Sam smirked,
remembering how Fred was in school.

‘Whatever. She’s only having me
on,’ Fred insisted. ‘We always joke around and make fun of each
other.’

Sam wondered if she had been serious
about taking him to classes. He would have to go over and talk to
her before he left to find out the details.

Terry came out from the kitchen to serve
their lunch and sat down to join them.

‘Cheers, mate,’ Fred said
appreciatively and tucked in. ‘I was telling Sam how great your
cooking is.’

Sam tried his steak and ale pie and just
as promised it was delicious.

‘It’s really good,’ he smiled
across at Terry.

He grinned at their compliments,
‘thanks. Good to know I’m doing my job right.’

‘I could eat this every day and
never get sick of it,’ added Fred.

They both chatted and Sam half listened,
too busy wondering what he would say to Lily after they had
finished lunch. He needed to work up the courage to talk to her
properly, not get all tongue-tied and shy.

Terry returned to the kitchen ready for
the 12 o’clock lunch hour rush. Sam said goodbye to Fred who went
off back to work, and he nervously went over to the bar.

Lily looked up at him as he approached
and smiled.

‘Sorry about Fred before,’ he
apologised. ‘He was being an idiot.’

He didn’t want her to be offended and
knew Fred was out of line to mock her for being a girl.

She smiled, ‘Oh don’t worry about it.
I’m used to it working in a place like this.’

He smiled back feeling relieved that she
wasn’t mad at them.

‘So when are the classes you
mentioned?’ he managed to ask.

‘Every Thursday at seven. Are you
interested?’

He nodded, ‘Yeah, sounds good.’

‘I’ll show you where it is if you
meet me here on Thursday?’

‘OK. Thanks.’

He walked away smiling, unable to
believe he would be spending time with her outside the pub. Maybe
he would get to know her better once they started going to classes.
He felt excited at the thought and then remembered he should have
probably asked for her number as well. He cursed himself but
worried maybe that would have seemed too forward. It wasn’t as if
they were going on a date, she was just inviting him to a
class.

He would add her on social media instead
and maybe she would give him her number after the class, even if it
was just to be friends. He couldn’t wait until Thursday
evening.

 


It became a routine for Sam to go to
lunch every weekday with Fred and Terry; and most days Lily was
working her shift.

When Thursday evening arrived, he felt
nervous but excited to finally meet up with her properly. She was
waiting outside the pub entrance when he arrived. She looked even
more beautiful out of her uniform, wearing leggings and a pink tank
top.

‘Hi,’ she greeted him with a
smile.

He grinned back trying not to be shy or
anxious, ‘hi.’

‘Ready for your first
lesson?’

‘Yeah, I’m excited.’

They walked to the martial art studio
making small talk; then Lily decided to ask what was on her
mind.

‘Did you mean what you said the
other day in the pub?’ she asked uncertainly. ‘Are you really going
to look for the O’Connor’s?’

He hesitated not knowing whether to tell
her the whole truth or not. He decided he could risk it since they
were becoming friends and she was helping him.

‘Yeah…I want to get them arrested
before they kill anyone else.’

She looked shocked and a little
impressed, ‘You must be pretty brave to mess with them. No one
around here has the guts to stand up to them. Even the police don’t
seem to do much.’

‘They should if it’s their job,’
he replied, feeling angry at the lack of action against
them.

‘Yeah, they’re either too scared
of them or there’s some kind of deal going on to turn a blind
eye.’

He felt irritated knowing she was
probably right; but her opinion confirmed he had made the correct
decision trusting her. She was clearly on his side.

‘Why are you so determined to sort
them out?’ she asked curiously. ‘Did they…?’ her voice softened as
she looked at him.

He nodded, ‘They killed my dad when I
was thirteen,’ he revealed to her sadly. ‘I feel like I owe it to
him to get justice.’

‘I’m really sorry,’ she looked
upset and sympathetic. ‘I know exactly how you feel…’

He looked at her in surprise and her
eyes watered, ‘They shot my dad after a fight broke out in the
pub,’ she told him.

He felt stunned and watched her quickly
wipe away a tear and try to put on a brave face.

‘Lily, I’m so sorry,’ his heart
broke seeing her upset and he hated them even more. ‘That must have
been awful for you.’

He wanted to give her a hug and comfort
her, but didn’t know whether that would be appropriate. Knowing
they had both gone through the same traumatic experience bonded
them in a way. It was a strange mixture of relief that she could
understand what he was feeling, going through depression and
counselling, because she had gone through the same experience. They
could relate to each other in a way no one else could.

She felt it too and was open enough to
continue talking about it.

‘My dad owned the pub before me.
They showed up one night causing trouble as always. I was eighteen
then and helping out on the bar at weekends. As soon as they showed
up he told me to go hide in the back room. I’m not really sure what
happened, but things got ugly and there was a lot of yelling and
banging. Then I heard a gunshot…’ she started crying. ‘At first I
was too afraid to come out, but eventually I did and my dad was
already gone.’

His eyes watered with pity as he
listened to her story.

‘They had already left before the
police showed up,’ she said angrily, brushing tears from her
cheeks. ‘Same as usual they get away with it and move onto the next
victim.’

‘I’m sorry you went through that.
If you ever need someone to talk to, you can talk to
me.’

‘Thanks,’ she gave him a smile.
‘I’ve been running the pub by myself since then. My dad was the
only family I had left.’

‘What about your mum?’ he asked
carefully.

She rolled her eyes, ‘she was a useless
alcoholic and walked out on us when I was ten. I’m better off
without her.’

He felt dreadful for her and couldn’t
imagine how alone she must have felt. He was grateful he still had
his mum and brother there to support and look after him. Lily had
no one while she was grieving and that hurt him. He couldn’t
imagine what it must have been like for her.

‘That’s awful. I’m sorry you’ve
had to go through that on your own.’

She didn’t like crying in front of him
and tried to pull herself together not wanting to look weak. He
finally got the courage to give her a friendly hug and she seemed
to fall apart at the sweet gesture. She held onto him tight and
sobbed on his shoulder. He held her close and did his best to
comfort her, feeling warm inside to have her in his arms. It was
bittersweet to enjoy something but at the same time be worried that
she was upset and crying.

She parted from him and got a tissue out
from her bag.

‘Sorry, I’m getting all
emotional,’ she said embarrassed.

‘It’s fine. You have every right
to be upset. You’re still grieving,’ he assured her, knowing that
was exactly what his counsellor would say.

She felt surprised at how caring and
understanding he was. Most guys she knew would rather not deal with
her crying and talking about her problems; it would make them feel
awkward and uneasy. Terry was the only guy she trusted enough to
have deep talks with. Even though Sam was only a new friend, he
seemed to genuinely care and want to support her and she thought
that was very sweet.

He felt happy that she trusted him
enough to share her experience and they could talk about it
together.

‘I promise I’ll try to get justice
for you too,’ he said to her.

She smiled at him, ‘thanks, that would
be nice.’

‘They deserve to be in jail after
all they’ve done.’

‘You’ll have to be very careful,
Sam,’ she told him seriously. ‘They hate anyone standing up to
them. Most people who tried end up dead. If you are going to do
something, it will be very dangerous.’

‘I know,’ he replied, already
understanding that his plan was extremely risky and difficult. ‘So
is that why you learnt self defence, because of them?’

She looked away nervously, ‘It’s part of
the reason…’

He didn’t press her on it knowing that
whatever the reason it was personal and hard for her to talk
about.

‘Do they come to your pub often?’
he asked. ‘I heard this town is where they’re spotted
most.’

No one knew exactly where the O’Connor
gang members lived as they had secret hideouts; but it was
obviously close to Riverton if they made frequent appearances.

‘Occasionally; I wish I could
refuse to serve them but they’re not the sort of people you can say
no to.’

He felt determined to find them now that
he had a starting point. If they showed up at Lily’s pub or
anywhere else in town, they wouldn’t be so hard to track.

‘Don’t worry, next time they cause
you any trouble I’ll sort it,’ he promised.

She smiled as if she didn’t really
believe him but was touched by the offer.

‘That’s sweet of you, but I don’t
want any more shootings in my pub. If I were you I would stay away
from them. It’s really not safe to be around criminals.’

‘Why do you stay here if it’s not
safe?’

She was a little caught off guard but
still answered.

‘It’s not as if I have much
choice,’ she shrugged. ‘No one wants to buy a business around here
with the high crime rate. But I don’t think I could ever leave the
pub. I like the town and all my memories are here. I’d rather not
let them scare me out of my own home.’

‘I think you’re brave to stay here
and stand your ground,’ he admired her for that.

‘Not as brave as you from the
sound of it. I wish I could stand up to them like my dad did…but
that didn’t exactly end well.’

‘It’s really unfair the way things
are, but I’ll do my best to change that.’

‘Be careful, Sam,’ she warned him.
‘I don’t want anything bad to happen.’


Chapter 3

 


 


Fred was very nosy the next day wanting
to know how Sam’s first class with Lily had gone. Sam smiled
thinking over their meaningful conversation they had and how much
better they had got to know each other. He told Fred how
interesting the class was and what he had learnt so far.

‘I bet you’re only going to see
Lily,’ Fred teased him.

‘No. Well that is a benefit, but I
need to learn self-defence and how to fight properly.’

‘I don’t blame ya if you did.
She’s stunning and a really nice girl. I wish I could take lessons
with her.’

Sam gave him a look, ‘you laughed at her
when she mentioned it.’

‘It was only a bit of banter,’ he
insisted.

He felt jealous that Sam was now
spending more time with Lily than he was.

They got to know each other bit by bit
from their daily lunch meet ups and were becoming friends. They had
even exchanged numbers and added each other on social media,
although he hadn’t been brave enough to message her yet.

‘So you fancy Lily?’ Terry asked
him with a teasing grin.

He blushed, ‘Well…yeah, she’s amazing,’
he admitted shyly.

He felt embarrassed talking about his
secret feelings for her, even with Fred who was his closest friend.
He was falling for her now that he knew her personality and life
experiences.

‘I know it’s stupid. She’s
probably got some
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