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      Sienna thought destiny was to blame for her love life—until Nora Kelly reappears and makes it impossible to ignore the second-chance sapphic spark that never truly died. In this FF lesbian romance, an old “what if” turns into steamy love as they revisit the past—and wrestle with what they’re finally brave enough to want now. But with Nora’s daughter and ex still in the mix, their rekindled love has to survive family fallout and hard choices before happily-ever-after can feel real.
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      The ice in my glass clinked like a slow, sultry heartbeat as I moved behind the bar at The Seamus, my fingers working on autopilot—twist, pour, slide—each motion as familiar as my own breath. The amber glow from the pendant lights caught the auburn streaks in my hair, turning them to copper as I laughed at some regular’s well-worn joke. My voice carried, warm and easy, but the weight beneath my eyes betrayed the truth: I was good at this, at playing the part of the effortless hostess, the woman who had it all together. The truth was, I hadn’t slept through the night in years.

      “Another round, Sienna?” The call came from the far end of the bar, where a group of suits were celebrating something—probably a promotion, or maybe just the fact that it was Friday. I didn’t ask. I just poured.

      “Coming right up,” I said, flashing them a smile that felt more like armor than warmth. The door to the back office creaked open, and I didn’t need to look to know it was him. The air shifted when my dad walked into a room, like the whole world exhaled a little easier.

      “Hey, kiddo.” His voice was rough around the edges, the way whiskey tasted when it first hit the back of your throat—burning, but comforting. His hand settled between my shoulder blades, heavy and steady, the way it had when I was twelve and he’d told me Mom wasn’t coming back. Some things never changed.

      I turned, meeting his brown eyes—so like mine, but softer, worn smooth by time. “Hey, Dad.” The word still felt strange sometimes, even after all these years. He’d earned it, though. More than most.

      He leaned against the bar, surveying the crowd with quiet pride. “Place is packed.”

      “Yeah, well,” I said, wiping down a glass that didn’t need wiping, “turns out people like drinking in a place that doesn’t smell like regret and bad decisions.”

      He chuckled, low and knowing. “You built this, Sienna. Every damn inch of it.”

      I swallowed hard. The praise sat heavy in my chest, because we both knew what it had cost. The late nights, the early mornings, the way I’d poured every ounce of myself into these four walls just to keep from thinking about what—or who—I’d left behind.

      Before I could say anything else, a laugh cut through the noise, bright and familiar. Ella Dawson slid onto a stool at the end of the bar, her green eyes catching the light like emeralds. She was all energy, all warmth, the kind of person who made you feel like the room was brighter just because she was in it.

      “Hey, boss lady,” she said, grinning as I pushed a cocktail toward her—something citrusy, with a sugar rim. “Working your magic again?”

      “Just keeping the masses happy,” I said, but my lips twitched. Ella had a way of making me forget, even for a second, how tired I was.

      She took a sip, then leaned in, her voice dropping to a conspiratorial whisper. “So. The event next week. You ready to blow everyone’s minds?”

      I exhaled, running a hand through my hair. “As ready as I’ll ever be. Live music, your sangria, the works.”

      “Damn right,” she said, nudging my shoulder. “This place is going to be the spot. Again.”

      I should’ve felt proud. I did feel proud. But there was something else, too—a restlessness, a quiet ache that had been gnawing at me for months. Maybe years.

      Then the door opened.

      And just like that, the air changed.

      It was the scent that hit me first—jasmine, faint but unmistakable, cutting through the smoke and whiskey like a blade. My fingers stilled on the glass I was polishing. I didn’t need to look up to know who it was. My body recognized her before my mind did, my pulse kicking up like a startled horse.

      Nora Kelly.

      She stood just inside the entrance, her blue eyes scanning the room before landing on me. And god, the way she looked at me—like she could see straight through the bullshit, straight to the part of me I kept locked away. My breath caught. The noise of the bar faded into a dull roar, until all I could hear was the rush of blood in my ears.

      She hadn’t changed. Not really. Her dark hair was longer, her shoulders a little broader, but her smile—when it came—was the same. Slow. Knowing. Like she had a secret and was deciding whether to share it.

      “Sienna,” she said, her voice wrapping around my name like she’d been saving it.

      I swallowed. “Nora.”

      She stepped closer, close enough that I could see the freckle beneath her left eye, the one I used to trace with my thumb when we were⁠—

      No. Don’t go there.

      “You’ve done well for yourself,” she said, glancing around. “This place is… incredible.”

      I forced a laugh, sharp and brittle. “Yeah, well. Turns out I’m good at pouring drinks and pretending I don’t have a life outside these walls.”

      Her gaze flicked back to me, searching. “Too busy for coffee?”

      The question hung between us, heavy with everything we weren’t saying. I should’ve said no. I should have. But the word that came out was, “Maybe not.”

      Her smile was slow, triumphant. “Tomorrow?”

      I hesitated. The smart thing would be to shut this down now, before it could start. But I’d never been good at smart. Not where she was concerned.

      “Come by tomorrow night,” I said, hearing the recklessness in my own voice. “I’ll have someone cover the bar. We can talk.”

      Her eyes darkened, just for a second, before she nodded. “Tomorrow.”

      I watched her leave, watched the door swing shut behind her. The bar noise rushed back in, overwhelming, and I realized my hands were shaking.

      Ella’s voice cut through my daze. “Who the hell was that?”

      I didn’t answer. I didn’t have to.

      Because we both knew.

      And for the first time in years, I let myself wonder what would happen if I stopped running from love.
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