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I got settled in the lounge and was relaxed and content when Alex returned. Coming in wearing my clothing seemed strangely intimate somehow.  I took one look at her and couldn’t help but chuckle.

‘Oh...’ I smiled.

‘What?’ she responded.  ‘The clothes?’

‘They’re a little small on you,’ I commented, amused.

‘Yeah, well, I’m about a foot taller than you, Mini! These trousers look like three quarter lengths, and I suspect this top is oversized on you and is more fitted on me,’ she said, looking down.

‘It’s not exactly ideal,’ I replied, ‘But are you comfier?’ I asked her.

‘Yes, so much,’ she said, sitting down on the other end of the sofa. ‘I appreciate you lending me these...it makes me feel like I can relax somewhat now.’

‘Does it?’ I questioned.

She nodded.  ‘Yeah.  Anyway, how are you feeling? You actually look a lot brighter.’

‘I feel it,’ I replied.  ‘The food actually did me a world of good.  I feel relatively normal, which is refreshing.  My head hurts less, I’m not dizzy anymore and I feel like I can finally sit back and relax.’

‘Yes, well you do that,’ she encouraged.  ‘And if you want to go to bed straight away, that’s fine.’

‘No, not quite yet,’ I replied.  ‘I think I need a little time to let the food go down if that’s alright.’

She nodded.  ‘Of course.  In that case, can I address the elephant in the room?’ Alex asked, quietly.

My eyes shot to hers.  I’d been anticipating this, but I hadn’t expected it to come so soon. ‘I don’t think we...’

‘Mini, we need to talk about last night,’ she said, at the same time as I was trying to tell her we didn’t need to.  ‘Come on.  Let’s clear the air.’

‘You don’t need to try and clear the air.  The air is fine.  It’s all good. I’m not thinking about last night,’ I denied.

‘Yes, you are...and rightly so.  Can we just talk it out and be done with it?’ she requested.

I sighed, long-sufferingly. ‘It was just a really crappy evening.  Can we leave it like that?’

‘Not really, no...I upset you and that doesn’t sit right with me.  Especially when you were trying to do me a favour,’ she added.

‘Well, rest assured, I won’t try that same favour again.  It’s a hopeless cause.’

‘What’s a hopeless cause?’ she questioned.

‘You, I’m afraid! As much as you complain about what happened and what they did, you’re still completely besotted with the stupid woman! That was obvious every time you looked her way!’ I exclaimed.

She sighed.  ‘I’m not besotted with her, Mini...I’m hurt by what she did.’

‘With lingering emotions attached!’ I exclaimed.  ‘Honestly, your face as you gazed at her all night...it was ridiculous! Talk about mooning! And after everything’s she’s done as well! God, it annoyed me!’

‘Why did it annoy you?’ Alex asked, gently.

‘Because you deserve so much better!’ I exclaimed, passionately. ‘Look at you! You’re absolutely gorgeous! You’re intelligent! You have a great job! You have your own house! You’re a catch, Alex, and you’re left mooning over what might have been with a stupid bitch who threw it all away to go and fuck around with your brother!’ I finished, breathless.  Realising I’d been ranting, I shook my head.  ‘I’m sorry...I don’t mean to get all worked up, but it makes me so angry! You deserve so much better! How dare they?’

She sighed, looking down at her hands.  ‘I know I do...deep down...’ she replied. ‘I mean, obviously a lot of what I’m feeling is hurt, but I guess you’re right.  There are some lingering feelings there-because we had planned a life together-her and I. I feel like it’s all been cruelly ripped away from me and I’m left with nothing-while they go on to experience the life I’d thought we would share.’

‘I’m sorry for that, Alex.  I truly am-but it’s time to let it go more.  You haven’t moved on.  you haven’t dealt with it all.  You’re still dewy eyed over her when you should be shooting daggers her way! That’s what pissed me off.’

She sighed, nodding. ‘I’m sorry I dragged you into my pitiful personal life.’

‘No, don’t do that,’ I objected. ‘I offered-and I wanted to help! I still want to help in some sick and twisted way because now I’m invested in the situation.  The thing is, you’re never going to get closure if you refuse to see the situation for what it is.’

‘How’s that?’ she frowned.

‘Completely fucked up! Beyond all recognition!’ I exclaimed.  ‘Alex, this was your brother! Your flesh and blood! And he sought out your girlfriend...the woman you intended to marry...and started sleeping with her behind your back.  Hell, didn’t you even say in your own bed?’ I cried.

She nodded.  ‘That’s right.  I came home from work unexpectedly.  Found them in my own bed.’

‘That’s absolutely shocking,’ I told her. ‘And there should be no love lost between you-but I can see there is.  I can see how hurt, betrayed and upset you are still...and this is months and months past, right?’

She nodded.  ‘It is...and you’re right.  I should work on it more...finding closure.  A way to get past this.  I guess I’ve just been wallowing.’

‘I’ll say!’ I exclaimed. ‘You’ve got so much to offer, Alex! It’s time to get out there and meet someone else!’ I told her, passionately.

She nodded, her eyes intense as they scanned mine.  ‘What about you?’ she asked then, her voice coming out slightly husky, as she watched me closely.

‘No, no...I wasn’t talking about me,’ I replied, shifting with the immediate response my body had to her words.  ‘We work together...need to remain professional...what happened last night was...’ I breathed, ‘A mistake.’

Her eyes momentarily glanced to my mouth before darting up to my eyes, and I knew she was remembering the kisses we’d shared.  ‘About that...’ she began.

‘No, we don’t need to talk about it.  It was a mistake.  Can we leave it at that?’ I questioned.

‘Not really, no...it happened and it was pretty memorable...’ she began.

‘Then why did you lie about it?’ I burst out, the anger which had been bubbling, finally surfacing.

‘Mini, I just thought it would be easier to deny I could remember it all...like you said, we work together-I’ve got no business in kissing you,’ she told me.

‘No-so just don’t do it again, and it’s fine.  We can chalk it up to being tired and drunk and not thinking about what we were doing.’

‘I thought you did it the first time to make a point, at the party?’ she questioned.

‘I did,’ I replied.

‘But I get that part...it makes sense because it was like putting on a little show for them-showing them I’ve moved on in life.  What I don’t understand is why you let me get away with kissing you at the doorway?’

‘Oh my God, Alex...’ I exclaimed, blushing scarlet.

‘What? Can I not ask that?’ she questioned.

‘Yes, you can ask, but you’re so damn blind! For a highly perceptive and intelligent detective, you’re being grossly thick and idiotic right now.’

‘I am? Why?’ she frowned.

‘Because!’ I exclaimed. ‘I’ve tried to tell you this-tried to explain! You’re gorgeous, Alex.  Many women would be more than willing to get involved with you.  I kissed you, because despite my better judgement, I wanted to, alright? You’re drop dead, bloody gorgeous and kissing you at the party felt incredible-so I wanted to again. Should I have allowed it? No way in hell! We work together and it was completely unprofessional of me.  I’d say my guard was down because I’d been drinking and I was also well into the role of playing your fake new girlfriend.  I don’t exactly regret it, but I also do, if that makes sense,’ I said, awkwardly.  ‘If things were different-which they’re not-I’d probably be trying a hell of a lot more than kissing with you, Alex.  The thing is, they’re not.  We work together. You’re mentoring me.  It wouldn’t be right.  Even if that wasn’t true, I refuse to get involved with someone who is hung up on their ex.  It’s too messy, and I’m sorry, but if I’m with someone, I want them to be thinking about me...not some other woman.’

She nodded, her expression rueful. ‘I’m so sorry, Mini. I feel like I’ve messed you about something rotten.’

‘No, it’s something we can get past, I’m sure.  We have to, right? Because of work?’ I pointed out.

‘I guess so,’ she agreed.  

‘But can I suggest something?’ I questioned.

She nodded.  ‘Go ahead.’

‘Try and work on a bit of closure on the situation with you and them,’ I recommended.  ‘It’s not healthy for you to be living with this and dealing with this still.  Find someone else to try and move on with...it’ll give you a much-needed distraction rather than dealing with their crap.’

‘I know you’re right.  I know,’ she nodded. ‘I’ll try,’ she smiled.  ‘Thanks, Mini.’

‘I just see how much you have to offer, Alex, and it’s depressing that you’re just caught up in her shit still.  It really winds me up!’

She chuckled.  ‘My defender,’ she joked.

‘Yeah, well...that bloody woman and her ‘it’s my special night’ shit.’

‘I know! It was the insinuation that I’d come to wreck her evening! They’re my family too!’ she said, shaking her head.

‘Exactly-and that’s the attitude you need more of.  Get angry, not sad. They screwed you over.  You’ve got every right to get mad at them.’

‘It’s just an awkward, horrible situation really,’ she sighed.

‘I know it is-but look...it was a lucky escape, huh?’

‘What do you mean?’ she frowned.

‘A lucky escape! She’s willing to cheat...she’s willing to lie...she’s willing to do it under your nose...I’d say that’s a lucky escape. And let’s face it, once a cheater, always a cheater.  What’s to stop her doing it again one day-to your lovely brother? I wouldn’t want to marry someone with that kind of history! Would you? You’d always be looking over your shoulder-worrying if it was going to happen again.  No thank you!’

‘You speak like you know what that feels like?’ she questioned.

I nodded, breathing in a deep steadying breath.  ‘I’ve been in a relationship where she cheated.  It’s awful...really, heart wrenchingly awful.  Tears you apart-and that was with someone who was a stranger to me.  I can’t even imagine how it was to find out that your brother was the one she cheated with. That’s beyond cruel of her.  Still, to me, it shows what kind of person she is...or is willing to be.’

‘Yeah,’ Alex sighed. ‘It’s lower than low.’

‘So why the mooning? Why the lingering feelings and reluctance to get over her?’ I asked.

‘I don’t even know, Mini.  I think I just pinned all my hopes on finding the happy ending...you know, getting married, buying a house, having a dog...maybe even kids one day. I thought I’d got it in the bag.  I’m grieving what might have been, I guess.’

‘Were things perfect between you?’ I asked.  ‘Was she the best partner? Everything you hoped for?’ I questioned, expecting a glowing reference of the bloody woman.

Alex hesitated momentarily. ‘Well, no...’ she admitted.

‘Really?’

‘No, we did have our problems.  Things weren’t perfect, but they were good! Don’t get me wrong! I always did my best to make her happy.’

I thought that was an interesting thing to say. ‘And what about her?’ I questioned.

‘What do you mean?’

‘Well, did she do everything possible to make you happy too?’ I asked.

She frowned at me. ‘Well...’

‘It’s a no, right?’

‘Well...we were quite different in many ways...’ Alex shared.

‘How so?’

She shrugged.  ‘Just things like how we dealt with everything.  I prefer a quiet life, drama free and she liked to argue, get worked up and things and throw her toys out of the pram.  I got used to her temper, but I didn’t like it.’

‘What else?’ I encouraged.

‘I’m quite a tactile person, and she wasn’t, so that used to annoy her.  She’d complain that I was constantly ‘all over her’ while she preferred space.’

‘How do you mean? Were you constantly pestering her for sex or something?’ I asked.

‘No!’ she exclaimed, horrified.  ‘No, I didn’t mean that...I just mean, I like hugs...kisses...lying on the sofa and watching TV curled up.  She always pushed me away. Always wanted space and it was almost like an annoyance if I came home from work and tried to give her a cuddle.’

‘That’s messed up!’ I exclaimed.  ‘Especially if you like being tactile!’

‘It wasn’t the best...so I guess there were things which weren’t quite as they should be,’ she sighed.

‘What about the sex?’ I asked, bluntly.

Alex’s eyebrow rose, and she studied me, scanning my eyes.  ‘What do you mean?’

‘Was it good?’ I asked, clearly, not wanting for her to shy away from the question.  

Her eye contact wavered, and in that split second, I had my answer.  ‘I mean, it’s like I said-I always did my best to make sure she was happy.  Fulfilled, if you get my drift.’

‘Hmm,’ I murmrued, eyes studying her. ‘And what about you, Alex? Were you afforded that same privilege? Of being ‘fulfilled’ as you put it-by her?’

‘Well, uh...it wasn’t exactly like that in our dynamic,’ she said, squirming a little under the scrutiny of my gaze. 

‘Oh,’ I said, flatly.  ‘Pillow princess, right?’

Her brows lifted skywards, and I knew I was right.  ‘I wouldn’t exactly call her tha...’

‘Then what would you call it, Alex? Someone who doesn’t reciprocate? Someone who doesn’t bother to make sure their partner is fulfilled in bed? I think you’re mad, I have to say,’ I muttered.

‘Why?’ she frowned.

‘Because you had a lucky escape, from everything I’m hearing! This woman would not have made you happy long term.  Can I suggest that maybe it’s all the things she was offering for the future that you were pining for-not specifically her-because from what you’re telling me, she was a nightmare!’

‘Well, she wasn’t exactly a nigh...’

‘There you go! Defending her again! Just how satisfying was it for you to have a partner who did nothing to you in bed?’ I questioned. ‘Who wouldn’t hug you hello after a long day at work? Who didn’t want to kiss you? On top of that, she clearly wanted to argue and bitch at you rather than keep a calm, happy and content home! Like I said...you’re mad.’

She stared at me.  ‘Don’t hold back now...’ she muttered.

‘I’m sorry, but maybe you need to hear it, Alex! You are better off without her!’ I ranted. ‘She sounds like a nightmare! You’ve just got yourself all hurt and grief-stricken because of the circumstances.  I’d take a step back, breathe some fresh air and come to the realisation that while you think your brother is the lucky one, he’s actually not.  Who is going to end up feeling unloved when she stops being tactile with him? Who is going to hear the brunt of her anger, and live in an unhappy home? Who is going to be sexually frustrated, when she stops bothering to do anything to him? He’s the one who is going to end up unhappy, Alex...not you.’

She stared at me, as I ran out of steam.  ‘I’ve never really thought about it like that.’

‘Well, you should,’ I told her.  ‘Lucky escape,’ I repeated.  ‘Keep it like a mantra in your head, whenever you see her, whenever you think of her-lucky escape, lucky escape, lucky escape.’

‘Lucky escape,’ she repeated.

‘Good,’ I smiled.  ‘Progress.’

She nodded, a slows mile forming on her face too.  ‘Thank you, Mini.  You’re incredibly perceptive and helpful when it comes to sorting out my life!’ she chuckled.

‘Yeah, well I like you,’ I shrugged, scanning her eyes, alarmed when the changed, awareness creeping in.  ‘Not like that!’ I objected.  ‘I mean, as a colleague...a friend, even.  You’re an incredible detective and I respect you and your work immensely.  I like how you carry yourself at work-how others listen when you speak.  You have an air of authority, and I’m yet to see you flustered...well, at work.  Personally, you’re a bit messy,’ I chuckled, ‘But as someone to work with, I really like you.’

‘I like you too, Mini...and I’ve been so impressed with everything you’ve done in this case so far.  The way your mind works is incredible! Absolutely incredible. You’re an asset to our department-and I’m really glad you wanted to switch mentors.’

I nodded.  ‘I am too.’

‘Are you ever going to tell me-by the way-why you wanted to switch? You were so adamant that it needed to happen,’ she said, frowning at me.

My hackles rose instantly and I became guarded.  ‘No questions asked, remember?’

‘Oh, I remember...but I can’t say that that doesn’t concern me,’ she replied.  ‘You were almost...I don’t know...desperate, perhaps even frightened that morning.  The way your eyes and words begged me for the switch was quite something.’

‘Yeah, well...I, uh...’ I broke off, looking away. ‘I kind of wish I could tell you, but I don’t know if I can.’

‘Mini, you can tell me anything,’ she offered.  ‘And I will listen, and help, if I can.’

I nodded, considering just opening up, telling her what had happened, but I was afraid. I didn’t want her to dismiss me or tell me I’d imagined it. I didn’t want her high opinion of me to change, and it knew it might if I disclosed this information.  ‘Thanks,’ I said, rather than telling her what had happened. 

‘You’re not going to explain it to me, are you?’ she asked.

I shook my head.

‘Okay...’ she sighed.  ‘Well, at least we’ve cleared the air a bit between us.’

‘Yeah,’ I murmured.  ‘It does feel better to have talked it out.’

‘You accept my apology? For last night? And for kissing you like that,’ she questioned.

‘I accept it for the messy night...not for the kisses though,’ I said, almost without thinking.

She stared at me, her eyes widening somewhat.  ‘Why not for kissing you?’ she asked.

I shrugged.  ‘Because I enjoyed that part.  I mean, no, it shouldn’t have happened, but I’m not going to deny it felt good.  Where the hell did you learn to kiss? I felt like I was in a movie, stood in that atmospherically lit doorway while you kissed me like I was the only woman in the world!’

Her mouth fell ajar and she shook her head, looking stunned.

‘It was pretty romantic, right? And passionate! I don’t know if it was just how drunk you were, but you damn well know how to kiss! I don’t think I’ve ever been kissed like that in my life!’ I exclaimed, figuring honesty was the best policy, and also that she needed some building up in self-confidence after her knocks.

‘Wow,’ she murmured.  ‘I mean, I was very drunk...and some of it is hazy, in all truth, but yeah...I’d say we kind of shared the same kind of passion.  And maybe it’s you who is the good kisser, Mini.  You’ve got that perfect mouth for kissing,’ she murmured, eyes drifting to it.

‘Is that why you keep staring at it?’ I murmured, unsure why I was almost encouraging this conversation.

‘Well, let’s just say, it is a bit of a distraction, yeah.’

I smiled at her.

‘But that’s not something you want to consider...?’ she questioned.

‘What? You and me?’ I replied, surprised she was clearly attempting a move in my direction.

‘Yeah,’ she replied. 

I felt my walls come up again. ‘I’m sorry, Alex, but no.  We work together, so it’s out of the questions but also, like I said, I wouldn’t get involved with someone who is hung up on someone else.  It’s just not for me.  If I ever kissed you again, I’d want it to be me you were thinking of...not someone else.’

‘Oh, I was thinking about you when I kissed you, Mini,’ she responded.  ‘Emma didn’t ever kiss me like that.  Not ever...’

‘What?’ I frowned, screwing my face up.

‘She didn’t like it.’

‘What-kissing?’ I exclaimed.  ‘Oh my God, that’s one of the best bits!’ I cried, animatedly.

‘One of?’ she laughed.  ‘What else is it that you could classify as a ‘best bit’ then, Mini?’

I chuckled.  ‘I’m sure you can imagine.’

‘I’d far prefer you to tell me,’ she smiled.

‘Well...kissing is my all-time favourite...I could lie and make out for hours contentedly,’ I sighed.  

‘And?’ she prompted?

‘Well...you know what I’m going to say.  Being licked...until I come,’ I replied, boldly, holding her eyes and determined not to shy away from talking about sex with her, despite how much it made me want to squirm.

‘Ah, okay...so you like that being done to you?’ she questioned.

‘Obviously,’ I replied, ‘And then, I also love doing it back...feeling her twitch and buck, hear her gasping and moaning and knowing that I’m the one making her feel and sound like that.  I love it,’ I shrugged.  ‘And when it’s good...it’s so good,’ I murmured, knowing my cheeks were pink.

Alex looked suitably shocked and flushed too, the heat in her cheeks risen.  ‘You enjoy that?’ she asked, as if that were a surprise.

‘Damn right,’ I replied, with a soft smile.  ‘You’re not going to try and tell me you don’t?’

‘No, I mean, I’d love it...if it ever happened...’

I scanned her face.  ‘I’m guessing you didn’t get much action from Emma?’

‘Try none,’ she replied.

‘That’s just crazy to me.  Weren’t you going out of your mind with pent up sexual frustration?’ I asked her.

‘I mean, there were times when I felt that way, but I told myself off...thinking that maybe it was stupid of me to be concerned over one aspect of our relationship while everything else was going well.’

‘But was it?’ I questioned.

‘Well, no...I know that now,’ she responded.

‘Sex is pretty important as well,’ I told her.  ‘You shouldn’t discount that it can be a significant part of a relationship.’

‘No, I know that now.  It just hurts that she went looking elsewhere, when I was making every effort in that sense, and she wasn’t even appreciative.  She still cheated.’

‘It’s so wrong,’ I replied.

‘And it left me feeling so inadequate.  Going back to a man, after being with me.  It felt like such an insult.  Such a blow.’

‘I can imagine,’ I nodded.  ‘Well, onwards and upwards, hey?’

She smiled at me.  ‘You’re right.’

‘And although it’s good to talk, I’m really shattered now, Alex.  Can we call it a night?’ I requested.

‘Of course! Yes, just tell me to shut up!’ she exclaimed.

‘No, it’s been good to talk...definitely cleared the air a lot,’ I replied. ‘But I’m tired.  The day has caught up with me.’

‘Then let’s get you to bed,’ she said, getting up.

I turned everything off and we headed down to the bedroom.  I didn’t know what she was expecting us to do sleep-wise, but I already felt pretty uncomfortable with the idea of the intimacy this would involve.

‘Are you still adamant you need to be in the same room?’ I asked, as I plugged my phone in and set the alarm for 5am-giving us plenty of time to get up the following morning.

‘Yes, absolutely.  I’d sleep in the lounge, but I’d have no idea if something happened if I did that.  It’s better I stay near you, Mini.  Don’t worry...I can sleep in that chair...or the floor...I don’t mind one bit.’

‘You’re not sleeping on the bloody floor,’ I muttered. ‘Don’t be ridiculous, Alex.’

‘I’m not! I’ve slept in worse conditions for sure!’

‘Just sleep there,’ I pointed, indicating the other side of the bed.  ‘You stay on your side and I’ll stay on mine...at least then we’ll get a decent amount of sleep tonight,’ I told her.

‘Are you comfortable with that though, Mini? I don’t want to do anything that makes you uncomfortable,’ she told me, frowning.

‘I’m fine with it...it doesn’t have to mean anything, does it?’

‘No, I’m just checking up on you,’ she replied.

‘Okay...well, uh...I’m going to go and brush my teeth and stuff...’ I murmrued.

‘Okay,’ she nodded.  

‘I’ll be back...’

She watched me go, her eyes always following me.

I escaped to the bathroom, wondering about my sanity.  As I got ready for bed, and brushed my teeth, I wondered how it would feel to lie in bed with Alex Reed.  Far too good, I assumed, already far too interested in her than I should be.  I hadn’t lied, earlier.  Kissing her had felt incredible, and I knew I’d quite happily get involved with her if it wasn’t for the fact I worked with her and she was hung up on someone else.  Sighing at my reflection, I felt a little flutter of nerves in the pit of my stomach.  Shaking my head at my idiocy, I admonished myself.  ‘Pull yourself together,’ I muttered, staring at myself.

Turning, I headed back to the bedroom, to find Alex sat on the edge of the bed.  

‘There’s a spare new toothbrush in the bathroom cupboard, if you want it.’

‘Yeah, thanks,’ she said, standing.  Heading out of the room, she went off to the bathroom while I got into bed.

Waiting nervously, I felt strange to be waiting for her to join me.  It was a double bed, but I didn’t know how we were going to avoid completely touching each other, because she was long and tall.  I’d just have to get over myself; I mused.

When Alex came back, she headed to the other side and climbed in.  I instantly felt swarmed by her proximity, so reached for the bedside table lamp and switched it off.  We were plunged into darkness, and I instantly turned on my side, with her back to her.

‘Night then,’ I said, hoping that would be the end of the uncomfortable moment.

‘Night, Mini,’ she replied. ‘Just wake me if you have any problems.’

‘I will.  Night,’ I said, and fell quiet.

Lying on my side, I was more than aware of her behind me, and after shifting a little to get comfortable, she fell silent too.  It wasn’t a comfortable silence...in fact it was almost deafening.  I felt the most incredible awareness of myself, of her and of our strange situation, lying in bed together.

Despite being tired, I absolutely could not sleep, and began to move restlessly, trying to calm myself down.  I tried to stay quiet, but it was almost impossible.  

After what felt like an hour and was probably more like twenty minutes, I huffed in frustration.

‘Can’t sleep?’ Alex questioned, sounding as wide awake as I was.

‘No...’ I replied, sighing, heavily.  ‘I can’t relax.’

‘Because of me? I can move? Go on the floor or the chair?’ she offered.

‘No, it’s not that...I’m just so aware of you and trying not to touch you and everything,’ I said, frustrated.  ‘What if we tried the opposite?’ I suggested.

‘What’s the opposite?’ she questioned.

‘Cuddling,’ I said, turning to face her.

‘What?’ she exclaimed, voice rising. ‘You’ve spent most of the evening telling me why you wouldn’t get involved with me, Mini! Now you want to cuddle up in your bed?’

‘How else are we going to get to sleep?’ I demanded.  ‘You didn’t fall asleep either, did you?’

‘No.’

‘And you can’t tell me you’re completely comfortable like this, right?’ I questioned.

‘No, I’m not in all honesty,’ she replied. 

‘Well then...let’s try something new.’

‘You want me to cuddle up?’ she questioned.

‘I don’t know, but it sure beats not being able to sleep, right? Besides, it’s like you said about the bed, it doesn’t mean anything...and we’ve previously been one hell of a lot closer to each other, so a cuddle shouldn’t cause too much fuss!’ I exclaimed.

‘True...well, if you’re sure?’ she murmured.

‘I am,’ I replied, shifting closer.  ‘How about spooning? That’s a good position to sleep?’

‘Turn around then,’ she encouraged.

I did so, and she moved behind me, curling her long body behind my smaller one.  It felt instantly amazing, and as her arm draped around my middle, I felt her warmth encompass me.

‘Is this okay?’ she asked.

‘Mmm hmm,’ I murmured.  ‘I’m going to try and sleep now.’

‘Me too,’ she replied.  ‘Night, Mini.’

‘Night, Alex.’

I closed my eyes and snuggled into the warmth of her embrace, feeling far more settled already.  She was warm, cosy and held me securely, and in moments I found myself falling into a deep, satisfying sleep.

––––––––
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I WOKE TO THE SENSATION of heat and shifted against the warm body which was keeping me snug.  In the night, I’d clearly moved, and I now lay facing Alex, tucked into her shoulder, the rest of my body entangled through hers.  One of my legs had slid through hers and left us intertwined intimately.  I shifted, restlessly, blinking awake and becoming increasingly aware of just how close we were in proximity.

She felt incredible to lie with-warm, soft and strong at the same time.  My arm was draped over her waist, and it was tempting to slide my hand to her back and press even closer.

A slight movement told me that Alex was waking too. As her body undulated slightly against mine, I felt awareness grow and couldn’t help pressing closer still, feeling her soft breasts against my chest, and her thigh slide against me, where I was throbbing between my legs.  I released a soft moan at the touch, completely without intention and that was what the tension.

Moving slightly, Alex bent and kissed my lips, taking me by surprise.  I was too focused on how good she felt in my arms to stop myself and responded immediately by kissing her back.  

Coaxing my lips to respond, she worked my lower lip, moved to my top and then angled her head for deeper contact.  Groaning with pleasure as her tongue stroked mine, I sank into her kiss, literally melting with how good it felt to have her mouth on mine again.  Once again, I was swept away by how incredible a kisser she was, and lost myself in her arms, kissing her back eagerly.  

As her tongue mated and danced with mine, I became breathless with need.  She knew just how to make me feel good, and I moaned with pleasure as her lips toyed with mine.  

Pushing me to my back, she leant over me, deepening the kiss even more.  One leg pressed through mine, leaning heavily on me from one side and moving against me, making soft friction as we kissed.  Her hand rested on my stomach, and its weight made my heart pound, as I quickly became desperate for more.  

Sliding her hand downwards, she very slowly moved towards the juncture between my thighs. As she reached my mound and slid her hand down over my soft pyjama bottoms, I startled, instantly freezing, and knowing this couldn’t go on.

‘Stop!’ I exclaimed, pushing her hand away.

‘I’m so sorry!’ she gasped, her expression shocked and horrified.  ‘I thought you wanted...’ she broke off.

‘I did...I’m sorry, I did...’ I said, sitting up and turning away. ‘It’s not you, Alex...it’s not...’

‘Mini? I’m so sorry. I shouldn’t have touched you like that. I didn’t mean to upset you,’ she apologised.

‘No,’ I said, turning to look at her, and feeling grief-stricken. ‘Ordinarily, I would have wanted that...would have welcomed you touching me and making me feel good,’ I told her. ‘I just...’ I broke off, and shook my head, looking away.

‘What Mini? What’s going on in your head?’ she asked.

I couldn’t even look at her.  couldn’t meet her gaze.  ‘I can’t...’ I began and then horrified myself by bursting into tears.

‘Mini!’ Alex gasped, immediately on her feet and making her way around the bed to get to me.  ‘Oh my God, I’m so sorry! I really wouldn’t have...’

‘No, no! Stop!’ I exclaimed, whirling on her.  ‘This is not about you!’ I cried, streaming with tears.

She stared at me, looking
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