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Stop Being Paranoid, Jennifer
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PROFESSOR JENNIFER Holloway's colleague, chemistry professor, Dr. Rachel McBrayer, had just left her office with a smirk on her face. What was that woman's problem? What did I ever do to her? Rachel McBrayer had come into her office several minutes before, hurling accusations at her regarding senior transfer student, Staci Walker.

While it was true that Jennifer had become involved romantically with her student, Staci Walker, how the hell did Rachel know? Was she following her? Or was she just trying to goad her, attempting to get her to slip up?

Try as she might, she could not think of a reason why Rachel would act this way toward her. She was stumped. She always treated her colleague with respect.

Deep within the recesses of her mind, Jennifer had always felt that Rachel had something to do with outing her over the whole Brandi Bender mess. Call it intuition. Now Rachel was trying to sabotage her career again-but why? Jennifer didn't know, but she was damned well determined to find the answer.

She and Rachel McBrayer, started their careers at about the same time at the University Of Colorado. At thirty-eight, Rachel was five years older than she herself was. Dr. McBrayer had never been hostile toward her, until this morning. She had always seemed a bit distant, but never hostile. Although Jennifer didn't particularly care for the woman, as a matter of fact Rachel could be quite irritating at times, she harbored no ill will towards her.

Rachel had seemed quite pleasant when she ran into her at the sandwich shop, the day before she and Staci Walker had gone mountain biking together, the morning of the snow storm. The more she thought about the situation, the more difficult it became to make sense of the whole thing. All she knew was, Rachel was a danger to her career, and she valued her position at CU.

She had to get a hold of Staci, as soon as possible. She sent her a text.

'Have to see you ASAP J.H.'

Staci sent the following message back to her:

'Lunch at noon? S.W.'

'Sounds good. Meet me at Alley@Farrand. J.H.'

'I'll be there. S.W.'

It was approximately an hour until lunch. Jennifer wanted to clue Staci in on what Rachel had accused her of. Her career was on the line again, and she had to be careful. It didn't matter that they were both adults, teacher/student relationships were frowned upon. Besides, she had already dodged a huge bullet with the whole Brandi Bender mess. Damn! Why couldn't Rachel mind her own damned business? Jennifer was not about to throw the towel in on her affair with Staci Walker. That girl was just too hot. And it wasn't just that, she really enjoyed being with her in general. Jennifer was finding out they really had a lot of similar interests in common.

Lunch time. Jennifer made her way over to Alley@Farrand. This particular eatery on campus had an excellent salad bar, which was what she was in the mood for today, something light. The encounter with Rachel, earlier that morning had affected her appetite. The walk over from her office wasn't too bad. The walkways had been cleared of snow, and it was warming up nicely outside. Staci was standing by the door when she got there.

"Let's get something to eat."

Jennifer motioned Staci to go ahead of her. Both of them opted for the salad bar. They made their way down the line, piling on spinach greens, sprouts, mushrooms, and many more fresh ingredients. Jennifer ladled on a small amount of poppy seed dressing, one of her favorites. They found an open table and sat down.

"What's up?" Staci asked.

"Rachel McBrayer, that's what."

"My chem professor?"

"The one and only. After you left my office this morning, she flat-out accused me of having an affair with you. She said she knew we were."

"How could she know?" Staci cocked her head, narrowing the slits of her eyes.

"That's what I'd like to know." Jennifer shuffled in her chair, tossing the salad around with her fork. "I think she's just throwing it out there to see what will stick." She took a quick bite of her salad. "I told you what happened between me and another one of my students a couple years back. I almost lost my job. I don't want to take a chance on losing it now."

"You mean...?" 

Jennifer leaned in and whispered, "I mean, I don't want to stop seeing you, but we need to keep it on the down-low, somehow, if you know what I mean."

"I can understand that. I know I don't want to end what we have either. We'll figure it out. I thought for a second, you were going to tell me to go away. Whew!" Staci sat back in her chair bracing her hands on the edge of the table.

"No, I don't want that at all. I'm glad we're clear on that. I don't know what Dr. McBrayer's problem is with me, but I'm damned well going to find out somehow. I don't need the added stress right now. Shit. We'll figure something out. Have you ever had any questionable encounters with Dr. McBrayer?"

"Like what?"

"I don't know, has she ever said or done anything weird? Out of character?"

Staci shook her head, "No. Just the usual day to day happenings. Why?"

"I can't put my finger on it, but she's up to something. I just don't know what or why. Oh, well. I can't lose sleep over it." Keep telling yourself that, Jennifer. 

They finished their lunch, Jennifer promised she would keep in touch.

All Jennifer knew was, she was not going to let one Rachel McBrayer destroy her happiness, let alone her career.

***
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JENNIFER RETURNED TO her office. There was a message for her to call Kelsey Savage. Kelsey was a woman from Denver, that she had dated a couple of times. While Jennifer didn't normally date older women, Kelsey, at forty-four, was a knock out. She had recently attended Kelsey's wedding in Sante Fe, New Mexico, to a woman eighteen years younger than herself. Jennifer wasn't the only one who enjoyed the company of younger women. Her new bride, Ashlee, was beautiful in her own right. Jennifer needed to get her mind off of the whole Rachel McBrayer mess, so she dialed the number Kelsey had left.

"Savage Architectural Design, this is Kelsey Savage, how can I be of assistance?"

"Hi, Kelsey. Jennifer Holloway, here."

"Oh, yeah. Hi, Jennifer. The reason I called was to ask you if you would be interested in coming over to the house Saturday evening. Ashlee and I are going to barbeque, and wanted to know if you would like to come over. You can even stay through 'til Sunday, if you want. We have plenty of space. Bring a date, too, if you want to."

Jennifer was thinking this would be the perfect opportunity to get away with Staci, sans Rachel's prying eyes.

"I would love to, Kelsey. Sounds like fun, and I think I have the perfect girl to bring along on a date."

"Great. What do you say around 5 PM?"

"We'll be there. How's married life going?"

"I couldn't have asked for better. I am really in love with my wife."

"Good to hear that, Kelsey. You can expect Staci and I at 5 PM."

"Talk to you later."

"You, too." Jennifer hung up the phone. She would have to call Staci this afternoon, and let her know her plans. They were going to see each other Saturday afternoon anyway. This would be perfect.

Jennifer couldn't wait for her stressful day to end. It finally did, and she locked up her office. She passed Rachel McBrayer in the hallway. The two looked at each other, but didn't say a thing. Jennifer felt her blood pressure rise. She was determined to get to the bottom of this Rachel thing, one way or another.

Upon arriving home, Jennifer kicked her shoes off and reclined on the couch awhile, her two cats jumping on the sofa with her. 

"I hope the two of you had a better day than I did," she sighed.

She picked up her phone and dialed Staci.

"Hi," Staci said.

"We have a change of plans for Saturday evening."

"Oh?"

"Remember the wedding I told you about that I attended last month?"

"Yeah."

"My friend that got married called today and invited me to spend the weekend at her home with her and her wife."

"Oh." Staci sounded disappointed.

"It's okay, sweetie. She asked me to bring a date, and you're it. That is, if you want to go with me. Kelsey has a fabulous home on the outskirts of Denver, and we can spend the entire weekend there. No prying eyes."

"Oh, wow. Sounds fantastic. You bet I want to go with you."
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A Savage Saturday
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THE END OF CLASSES, Friday. Thank, God! What a stress-filled, bullshit week it had been. Jennifer was exhausted. Stress will do that to you. She walked out to the staff parking area. She watched as Rachel climbed into her car. What the hell was that woman's problem with her anyway? They didn't wave, but Rachel smiled a smirky little smile, as she drove past her. I am not going to let that bitch get to me! Jennifer felt like flipping her off, but thought better of it.

She pulled out of the parking lot and headed home. Home, sweet home. A welcoming haven and fortress against the crazy week she had just experienced.

Parking her car safely in the garage, she was happy to step inside the door leading to the kitchen. As always, her two cats greeted her with meows of encouragement. Actually, they were demanding to be fed, so she popped open a small can of Blue Buffalo trout for the two of them to battle over.

Staci would be at work, so she waited until evening to call her. She drew herself a steaming bath, and slipped her nude, aching body into the inviting water. Ahh...it felt so soothing to her sore muscles. She picked up a paperback book on the white table next to the claw foot tub, and read a chapter. She had brought a glass of cabernet sauvignon with her. Mmm...it sure hit the spot. She needed to relax. She would not be able to gain any perspective on the Rachel situation, until she did.

It was around seven o'clock that evening when she finally called Staci Walker.

"Hello?"

"Hi, sweetie. I decided to wait awhile before calling you. I knew you had to work. What time do you go in tomorrow?"

"Eight 'til noon."

"Go ahead and pack an overnight bag for the trip to Kelsey's. I'll pick you up around noon."

"Aren't you worried about Dr. McBrayer?"

"Fuck her. Excuse my back streets French. She can't know a thing about us. I really think she's pulling these ideas out of her ass."

Jennifer could hear Staci snickering on the other end of the line. "Why Dr. Holloway, I didn't know you had that kind of language in you."

"There's a lot more where that came from. I can even talk dirty when I have a mind to."

"Sounds exciting."

"It absolutely can be under the right circumstances. Anyway, I'll see you at Java Jo's, around eleven thirty in the morning. I can't pass on one of your specialty coffees, especially when you make it. You have that magic touch I love so much."

"Okay. I've got to go pack. I'll see you tomorrow."

"Bye." Jennifer hung up the phone.

Oh, how she was looking forward to another night of making love to Staci Walker. She could feel her passion rise, just thinking about it.

She poured herself another glass of wine, then did a little more reading in the comfy

[image: image]

























































































































































































































































































































[image: image]






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
‘%‘izzling Lesbian Romance!”
: @

-

I o’
=L _r/“
GARDEN OF TEMPTATION: BOOK-2






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png
GXO+—





d2d_images/image002.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image007.png





