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I woke up in Daevon’s arms. I hadn’t slept that well and that late in a long time. His phone was vibrating all over the nightstand but he didn’t move an inch. His face was buried in my neck, breath warm against my skin, and he had his arm around me. Daevon was holding me so closely that I was afraid to move to reach for his phone. I was so comfortable that I just sighed and looked up at the ceiling. His arm felt heavy on my stomach. It seemed to keep my thoughts grounded. All that went through my mind was how I could lay like that forever. 

Then my phone began to vibrate. I took a deep breath and reached for it. It was closer to me than his phone was. I smiled when I saw that it was a call from Nana’s house.

“Good morning,” I said softly.

“It’s afternoon,” Gabby said before giggling. 

“Oh. I apologize. Good afternoon.”

“Good afternoon. My daddy isn’t answering his phone and I wanted to know if he was still coming to bring me over for our sleepover later. Uncle Xavier is here moving some boxes for Nana and he said he could bring me.”

“Well, if Xavier doesn’t mind then I think that should work.”

“Is daddy still asleep?”

I paused, trying not to giggle as Daevon kissed me softly on my neck. “No. But I think he left his phone on vibrate.”

“Can you ask him not to do that?”

I smiled. “I will do that.”

“So I will see you later. Nana is sending dinner because she is making pork chops and I hate when I miss pork chops.”

I laughed. “As long as you bring enough for your dad.”

“He is going to be at our sleepover?”

“For a little bit.” I looked at Daevon, who was now looking at me.

“I guess that’s okay even though I’m a little upset with him for not answering his phone.”

“I will make sure and tell him to call you back.”

“Nope. I don’t want to talk to him.”

“Gabby...”

“I can talk to him when I see him.”

“Gabby...”

“Okay. Fine. I might answer if he calls.”

I sighed. “Are you sure you’re six?”

“Yes. I feel closer to seven now that you mention it. I’m getting old.”

“Okay, now I just have to get off the phone with you.”

“See you soon.”

“Okay.”

“Love you.”

My heart stopped for a moment. “Love you too sweetie.”

Daevon kissed my forehead after I hung up the phone. “Are you sure you want to have this discussion with her tonight?”

I sat the phone on the nightstand. Then I propped myself up on my elbows. “Dae, she’s the only one who doesn’t know.”

“She suspects.”

“And that’s why we need to talk to her.” I sighed. “Besides, I need to move in here so the new tenant can take the garage apartment. I think it’ll be hard to hide that our sleepovers will be here instead of there.”

Daevon chuckled. “That’s true.”

“Are you still worried about her reaction?”

He sighed. “A little.”

“Me too.” I smiled at him.

Daevon rested his head on my chest, causing me to lay flat on my back. “Can we just stay like this for a little while longer?”

“Xavier is going to bring Gabby over when he comes home.”

Daevon reached for his phone. “Let me text him and tell him to take his time then.”

I laughed. “You need to call Gabby back.” 

After he finished texting, Dae put his phone down and rested his head back on my chest. “She doesn’t want to talk to me. She just wanted to let me know that she wasn’t waiting on me to get over here to see you.”

“Dae...” I had to pause when he looked up at me. I got lost in his eyes. There was so much warmth and love in them. I grabbed him by the chin and pulled him up to kiss me. We almost got lost in the kiss before I gently pushed him away. “Dae, I gotta go and clean up. I was packing and organizing before you came home last night.”

“Let’s just bring that down here.”

“Even before we talk to her?”

“Yes.” 

“What if she isn’t happy?”

“She’ll be happy.” Daevon kissed me again. He pulled back and smiled. I melted at the sight of his dimples. 

“Why are you so cute?”

“Birth defect.”

I laughed before gently pushing him off me. “We should get started before you get distracted.”

Daevon leaned over and kissed me on my neck, causing me to sigh. “I’m already distracted but I can certainly refocus if you want me to.”

I was slightly torn with his lips still on my neck. My body wasn’t ready to leave his but I was beginning to get anxious about the rest of the day. “Dae, we need to brush our teeth and shower.”

“Okay. Let’s do that.”

I giggled as Daevon led me into the bathroom. He picked up both of our toothbrushes and put on the toothpaste. Then he handed me mine. We brushed our teeth, sharing the sink. It was a well choreographed dance that was surprisingly natural. We had only done it once or twice before since we were on different schedules. 

When we finished, he turned the shower water on. I went to step out of the bathroom but he held me by the hem of the t-shirt I was wearing. 

I turned back to him. “Huh?”

“Shower.”

“I thought you were going first.”

“Let’s conserve water.”

I couldn’t hold back my giggle as Daevon pulled me closer to him. “Dae...”

“I promise to behave.” He kissed me softly. “Come shower with me.”

I nodded and Dae began to undress me. Then he got undressed and we got in the shower together. He handed me his sponge and put soap on it. Then he took my sponge and put soap on it. Following his lead, I began to gently scrub him as he gently scrubbed me. I felt like he was doing a much better job than I was. Daevon seemed to get every square inch of my body without lingering too long in one area. When I went to wash his dick, he held my hand and kissed my neck.

“I’m trying to behave.”

“And I’m trying to help you get clean.”

“Those two are dueling missions right now.”

I giggled while Daevon took his sponge from me and finished washing himself. He let me get under the water and rinse off. When we did the small dance to switch so he was under the water, I looked up at him and smiled. It felt good to be naked with him and not feel the necessity of sex. My head was all over the place with needing to tell Gabby about our relationship. But at that moment I felt so comfortable and relaxed. 

Daevon winked at me. “Go get dressed before I forget I said I was going to behave.”

I kissed him softly before getting out of the tub. I dried off and was getting dressed when he turned off the water and got out of the tub. I tried not to watch him out of the corner of my eye but it was difficult. Daevon was gorgeous. He had the body of someone who spent some time in the gym even though he barely saw the inside of one. Every so often he would go for a run with me or use the gym in the garage. Mostly, he was too tired from work to do anything. 

Daevon sat down on the bed and took the lotion from me. He put some on his hands and began to rub it on my leg. 

“Is this part of behaving?” 

He chuckled. “You weren’t in pants yet and I can’t help but want to touch your legs.”

I rested my hands on his shoulders while he rubbed lotion on my other leg. “When you are done, I’ll have to put on pants.”

“I should take my time then.”

I giggled. “No. Gabby will be here in a few minutes. I’d like to have clothes on when she gets here.”

“She’ll be fine.”

“Will she?” I shook my head and stepped away from him. “How many girls have you introduced to her?”

“Um...” Daevon paused. “None.”

“So I’ll be the first.”

“And the last.” Daevon smiled as he helped me slip the ring back on my hand. “Everything is going to be fine.”

“What if...”

“What if we tell her and she is super excited and then we live happily ever after?” Daevon stood up and put his arms around me. “Sounds like an incredible plan. Glad you thought of it.”

I playfully pushed him away. “Get dressed.”

“You gonna watch?”

“No. I’m putting on pants and going to the garage apartment.”

“You’re no fun.”

“You were trying to behave which means...” I trailed off.

“Okay. You have a point.” Daevon tossed me my sweat pants off the bed. “I’ll be up to help in a few minutes.”
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GABBY STOOD IN THE living room and looked at Daevon. “So you are trying to tell me that Angel is moving in with you.”

“Yes.”

“But daddy, did you ask her to be your girlfriend? Because I think you like her more than you’re admitting.”

I tried to hold in my laugh. “Gabby...”

“I was trying not to say anything but I am tired of waiting on Daddy to figure out that you two are perfect together. If you want to just stay friends I guess it will be fine.” She put her hand on her hip. “It just won’t be perfect.”

I looked at Daevon. He sighed. “Gabby, I asked Angel to marry me.”

“When? What did she say?” Gabby turned to me. “What did you say? Did you say yes? I hope you said yes. Was it all romantic or was he corny?”

I laughed. “He asked me the morning after we got back from Miami.”

“And you are just now telling me?” Gabby huffed. “We have a wedding to plan and you’re just now telling me.”

Daevon picked Gabby up and tickled her. “What am I going to do with you?’

She laughed. “Put me down so Angel and I can plan a wedding.”

Daevon put her down. “I’m going to finish bringing stuff over. You ladies can do whatever you like.”

“Yes Daddy. No interrupting the sleepover.” Gabby took my hand and led me to the second bedroom. Then she paused and whispered to me. “Is this still my room.”

“Yes.”

“So you share a room with Daddy?”

I glanced at Daevon. Gabby was never good with whispering and he looked like he didn’t have a clue how to respond. I sighed. “Does it bother you if I am?”

“No. That is what girlfriends do.”

“Who told you that?”

“One of the girls at school.”

I sighed and took Gabby into the room. Daevon had a look on his face and I pointed to the front door. I didn’t need him fussing. “When you’re an adult and you have a boyfriend, sometimes you share a room with them. That isn’t a requirement though.”

“I didn’t think it was. Tara can be so full of it sometimes. She thinks she knows everything because she has a bunch of older sisters.” Gabby shook her head. 

“Are you sure you are okay with me and your dad...”

“It’s amazing.” Gabby squealed. “This means you can be my mom after you guys get married.”

“Um...” I wasn’t sure how
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