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Hey there,

Thanks so much for reading Volume 8 of the Seducing My Straight Roommate Series! If you liked what you read, please leave a review for others to see! You can also subscribe to my newsletter at www.lporter.sbs, where you'll receive a free copy of one of my other works as a gift!

Happy Reading,

L. Porter
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Chapter 1: Panic
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With my heart pounding in anxious desperation, I rush towards the car, my mind a whirlwind of emotions, fumbling to find the right key to unlock it. I try my best to suppress the rising panic as I finally succeed in opening the door, hastily inserting the keys into the ignition and buckling my seat belt. As I speed out of the restaurant’s parking lot, I drive recklessly, my thoughts focused on reaching the farm and Aiden’s parents as quickly as possible.

Guilt gnaws at me from the inside, knowing that Aiden is in jail because of my actions. If only he hadn’t stood up for me, he would be the one driving back now. Despite the possibility of enduring some bruises and a beating from those thugs, I can’t help but wish he was safe and by my side, as his presence would be worth any amount of pain.

Breathless and filled with anxiety, I finally arrive at the farm, carelessly pulling into the dirt driveway with a slight skid. In a rush, I park the car and throw the door open, my feet propelling me towards the house. Anna, Aiden’s mother, has already come out, her face etched with worry. The sight of her only intensifies my feelings of remorse as I realize I haven’t brought her son back with me.

She approaches me with care, her gentle hands resting on my arms, trying to steady me. Her warm eyes, usually filled with kindness, are now brimming with concern. “Honey, what’s wrong? Where is Aiden?” she asks tenderly, coaxing me to share whatever has transpired.

As I stand there, struggling to make the words come out, Aiden’s father, Glen, emerges onto the porch with a stormy expression. It’s evident that he senses something is amiss, and from the look on his face, it appears he might already be aware that his son is in trouble. The weight of the situation deepens as I realize I have to share the painful truth with both of Aiden’s parents.

Through tearful words, I manage to stammer out the devastating truth, “Aiden got arrested.” Feeling overwhelmed, I instinctively hug myself, seeking some comfort amidst the turmoil.

Anna’s face crumples with sadness, and she utters a quiet “oh,” before enveloping me in a warm, supportive embrace. Her gesture brings a small measure of solace amid the chaos of emotions.

Glen’s expression darkens with a mix of concern and anger as he asks, “What happened?” His thoughts racing, envisioning the worst for his son.

I take a deep breath, recounting the events with trembling honesty, “We were at the diner when these guys walked in, and it seemed like they knew Aiden from high school. One of them, named Brad, started picking on me, and he even threatened me physically. Aiden tried to warn him off, but Brad wouldn’t listen. When Brad made a move to harm me, Aiden stepped in and fought him, eventually knocking him out. He saved me from harm.”

Despite the gravity of the situation, a flicker of pride momentarily crosses Glen’s face. “That’s my boy,” he says with a hint of admiration. “I knew he had some fight inside of him!”

Anna’s concern is evident as she addresses Glen. “Glen, we need to do something. Is there anyone you can call in town to help?” Her hands may have let go, but her caring presence remains steadfast, reassuring me.

Glen nods, his face a picture of determination. “Yes, I’ll make some calls. We have friends and connections in town. I’ll reach out to see if anyone can assist” he says resolutely.

Anna’s soothing words offer some comfort, but the weight of the situation continues to weigh heavily on me. She guides me gently back inside the house, offering reassurance that we’ll find a way to help Aiden, still believing that it might all be a misunderstanding.

I nod in agreement, though the tears still find their way down my cheeks despite my attempts to hold them back. Anna leads me to the table, providing a place to collect my emotions and find some respite.

In the hallway, Glen’s anger is evident as he engages in a heated conversation with someone over the phone. His voice is filled with frustration and vitriol as he fights for his son’s rights, determined to do whatever it takes to get Aiden out of jail.

As Anna’s caring presence surrounds me, she busies herself in the kitchen, putting a plate of warm cookies and milk in front of me while preparing some tea for herself. Despite her thoughtful gesture, my appetite remains subdued, the weight of the day’s events making it difficult to want to eat.

Once settled beside me, she stirs her tea and offers reassurance, trying to alleviate my worries. “It’s going to be alright, honey. Glen used to be an officer of the law before he retired. He’ll leverage his connections, and we’ll get this sorted out,” she says, her words filled with determination and hope.

Then, with a curious glint in her eyes, she asks, “You and my son are an item, aren’t you?” Her question catches me off guard, but I can sense her genuine interest in understanding the nature of our relationship. Taking a deep breath, I nod softly, my emotions still raw from the day’s events. “Yes, we are. Aiden means a lot to me. I’ve been in love with him since the day I met him, but we only just started exploring things this year” I reply honestly, not trying to hide things from Aiden’s all too perceptive mother.

She nods in satisfaction, before replying. “Good, I only ever wanted Aiden to find someone who would love him for who he was. I don’t care if that’s a girl or a boy, so long as you love him.”

Anna’s response is heartwarming, and I can’t help but feel a surge of gratitude for her acceptance. Her words reassure me that her priority is Aiden’s happiness and well-being. 

“Thank you,” I say softly, touched by her unconditional support. “I love Aiden, just as he is.”

Glen’s angry phone conversation appears to have tapered off in the hall, and he comes storming into the kitchen looking for us. His face is red, and you can see a vein pulsing on his forehead. 

“I just talked to Quinn, the Sheriff. It turns out the cameras at the diner didn’t work, so they don’t have any proof of who started the fight. The boy is pressing charges against Aiden, and as of now it’s a case of our word against his.” He says, looking frustrated. “I asked about posting bail to get Aiden out of the holding cell for the weekend, but there isn’t a judge available to grant it until Monday. Aiden is stuck until then at least.”

My heart sinks at the news, knowing that Aiden will have to endure an extended period of uncertainty and confinement. I look to Anna for comfort and find solace in her supportive gaze. Glen’s determination to help his son is evident, but the situation feels incredibly challenging and uncertain.

“We’ll get through this,” Anna says gently, offering words of reassurance even in the face of adversity. “We’ll
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