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Note from the Author
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Hey everyone! It’s been a few years since I’ve released a book under Tramaine Green. It’s a long story, but nevertheless, I’m extremely excited to share these stories with you. Initially, I posted my More Than Friends short story and other various stories on my blog back in 2011. I never intended to publish them, but here we are lol. I hope you enjoy Derrick and Raquel’s love story as well the other characters you will meet in my other short stories. It was it was my pleasure to write them. I’m a romantic at heart and have swooned over just about every short story in this book. My hope is that you will too. Just a small disclaimer: These are steamy short stories, meaning there is a lot of sexual content and some foul language. If this type of book is not your cup of tea, I recommend that you choose one of my other books under my pen name, Author Janeva Gardel.

Happy Reading!

XOXO,

Tramaine 
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Dedication
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To my mom, for always believing in me and for your encouragement
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Chapter 1
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As he watched Raquel being twirled around on the dance floor by his brother Rafe at his parents’ twenty-year anniversary party, his heart swirled with love and pride. It always did when it came to Raquel. The black cocktail dress that she’d worn accentuated every delectable curve on her body. The black stilettos that adorned her feet, Manolo Blahnik's, he was sure, made her look even sexier. She was everything a man could want and more, both mentally and physically. For eight years they had been best friends, but he’d recently come to the realization that he wanted more with her. On some subconscious level, he’d always wanted to be more, but he didn’t want to make things awkward between them if she didn’t return the same feelings that he had. Though he had a feeling that she did return the same feelings, he wasn’t completely sure because they’d never talked about it. There had been many instances where they felt that pull of attraction to each other, but they always ignored it. No time like the present to approach the subject. With his heart in his throat, he strode purposefully over to her. 

“Rafe, Raquel, may I cut in?” Rafe grinned and then winked at him. Rafe knew how much he cared for her and that he’d fought his feelings for her for a long time. Rafe was the only one of his brothers he had confided in about her, but he was sure his family wasn’t completely clueless about how he felt about her.

“Um, yeah, sure,” she replied without taking her eyes off him. Gently, Rafe placed her hand in his. He pulled her into his arms, and they began to slowly sway together. As Stevie Wonder’s, ‘Ribbon in the Sky,’ began to softly play, his gaze took in her red curly tresses, soft, light complexion, alluring amber eyes, and pouty, red painted lips. He had the overwhelming urge to pull her in closer and kiss her senseless, but he refrained from doing so. The last thing he wanted to do was scare her away by coming on too strong. God, help him, because he wasn’t always the most patient man when it came to her.

“You okay?” she softly uttered as she placed her small, delicate hand on his cheek. 

Briefly, he closed his eyes as her touch penetrated every fiber of his being. “Yes, better, now that I’m with you.” Opening my eyes, he watched her carefully to see what her reaction would be to his words. Her eyes widened and she stopped dancing for a second. 

“Wait, what?”

He smirked and began to sway them to the music again. “I think you heard me, Rae.”

“Derrick, what is going on? Why are you saying these things to me now?  I thought you were with NaTasha.”

“LaTasha,” he corrected her. He swore she mispronounced her name on purpose all the time just to get a rise out of him, but it didn’t work this time. She was the farthest person from his mind.

She rolled her eyes. “Whatever. I thought you two were serious.”

He lifted his hand and slid a finger down her cheek. “I’ve never been serious with any woman that I’ve been with. You know that and I’m sure you know the reason.” She stared at him head on, not once breaking eye contact and then nodded. He slowly twirled her out of his arms and when he brought her back to him, her back was to his front. Instinctively, his nose grazed her neck as she laid her head back on his shoulder, and he inhaled her unique scent, lilac and jasmine. She gasped and moved closer to him until there was little space between them.

“So, you ended things with her? Why?” 

“You know why, beautiful.”

“Maybe but humor me.”

“We knew that we weren’t meant to be together. But if you need a more specific reason, I was tired of fighting this pull between you and me. I’ve been tired, but I didn’t know if you reciprocated the same feelings. I was scared, still am if I am being honest. The only question now is, do you feel the same way? Do you want me like I want you?” He asked as he skimmed his lips feather like down her delicate neck. Probably wasn’t fair of him to do that, but he had to do whatever he had to.

“You know I care for you a lot, Derrick.”

“I do, but that’s not what I asked you.” He turned her around to face him because he needed to look into her eyes. He knew they wouldn’t lie to him.

She blew out an exasperated breath. “Y-yes, I do,” she admitted to him.

He wanted to shout for joy in front of everyone, but he just smiled and hugged her to him. “Yeah, you do?”

She smiled and caressed my cheek. “Yeah, I do.”

“Okay, good. It’s good to know that I’m not alone in how I feel.”

“No, you’re not. So, what does all this mean?” 

He pushed a lock of hair from forehead and smiled. “It means I want to pursue a relationship with you. I want to date you.”

“Derrick, are you sure about this? Once we do this, we can’t go back. You do know that right?”

He laid his forehead against hers and inhaled her scent. He never got tired of it. “I’ve never been so sure of anything in my life.”

She sighed and framed his face with her hands. “Okay, let’s do it.”

Derrick sat at his table impatiently waiting for Raquel to arrive. Where the hell was she? he muttered under his breath. He’d been waiting for almost an hour for her. Of course, he’d wait forever if that’s what it took for her to realize that he loved her. He looked at his watch again. Was she backing out on me? She could have at least called or something. It wasn’t like her not to do so. Something had to be wrong. He stood, dropped a few bills on the table, and hastily left the restaurant. He had to find her.

Raquel sat on her bed thinking about how much of a coward she had become. She was supposed to be on a date with Derrick tonight, yet she hadn’t even made it out of the front door. She sighed heavily. Derrick, whom she loved deeply and wholeheartedly, had been friends with for nearly eight years, and in love with for just as long. She couldn’t imagine life without him, but she was scared. She didn’t want to lose their friendship by becoming lovers, which she knew for a fact would happen soon if they continued to date. There wasn’t a woman in her right mind that would not want to make love to that fine specimen of a man. Derrick was six feet tall, had a lean, hard body, skin the color of milk chocolate, and a dazzling smile that could make you wet instantly. She knew from personal experience. Oh yes, they would in fact become lovers. Except it would be different because she knew every muscle and contour of his hard sexy body...knew every cut and scrape...every hot spot he had which she had learned by accident each time they tickled each other or when she gave him a massage. There had been many intimate moments between them that she had chosen to ignore, but now she couldn’t. A knock at the door interrupted her thoughts. She knew it was Derrick. Somehow, she managed to get downstairs on unsteady legs and swung open the door. He looked so good in his blue jeans and black sweater. Her mouth watered just looking at him. She noticed his gaze roamed over her body. Instinctively, she closed her robe, forgetting she only had on a black negligee beneath it.

“Well, it’s good to know that you’re okay at least,” he said in a sarcastic manner. Here he was worrying about her and she was sitting at home.

She could tell he was angry, and he had every right to be. “Derrick, let me explain.”

He shook his head. “Rae let’s just let it go. I knew it was a shot in the dark. You could have at least called me though.” He abruptly turned away from her. This wasn’t the time to talk about this. He didn’t want to bite her head off.

She reached out to him and grabbed his arm before he could leave her. She felt his muscles tighten against her touch. She knew this wouldn’t be easy. “D, I’m sorry about this. I chickened out. Please don’t leave,” she pleaded softly

He turned back to face her. He stared into her amber eyes for a long moment before he asked, “Rae, do you want this? Us? Just tell me the truth. I can take it.”

She chewed on her bottom lip before she answered. “Of course, I do, I’m just so scared of losing you if this doesn’t work out. Have you honestly thought about that?”

More times than he cared to remember, he thought. He smiled. “Yes, for the last five years.”

Her breath hitched. What? Five years? How was that possible?

He pulled her closer to him. “Stop trying to add it up in your head. This wasn’t a decision made on a whim.”

“I see. I didn’t know you’d felt this way for so long. You never said anything to me about your feelings until recently."

He kissed the tip of her nose. “I know, but neither did you.” He kissed her eyelids. For some reason, he couldn’t stop kissing her. Hell, he didn’t want to.

Somehow, she found herself in his arms and surprisingly she didn’t want to be anywhere else but right here. Her breath caught when he continued to shower her with kisses. “Derrick,” she whispered huskily

His dark eyes looked into her eyes. Suddenly, it occurred to her that he was laying his heart on the line for their relationship. That he wanted to pursue one regardless of the risks. The realization of that touched her so deeply that she pulled his head down so that his lips could meet hers. She saw the surprise in his eyes before desire replaced it. She gently touched her lips to his and instantly she felt a flame engulf her body. It wasn’t enough though. The brief kiss only made her want more of him. She had to get closer. She pressed her body to his, then opened her mouth beneath his, and he greedily took possession of her tongue with his own. Damn, he can kiss. She found herself lost in the passion of their kiss. If they never came up for air, it wouldn’t bother her one bit. She loved his mouth, tongue, body, personality, just everything Derrick. She’d been in love with him for so long and was glad he’d realized that he had feelings for her. She moaned loudly when he cupped her round backside. Slowly, he lifted her into his arms and walked them back into her house without breaking the kiss.

Derrick wasn’t sure what made her kiss him, but he was glad that she did. She tasted so good and he just couldn’t get enough of her beautiful mouth. It was their first kiss and damn, it touched him all way the way down to his toes. There had been other times when they had come close to kissing but never anything like this...full of passion and fire. He vaguely remembered entering the house and laying her across the bed. 

He finally broke the kiss to look at her. He loved how her red curly hair was spread out against the white sheets. She looked every bit like the angel she was. He leaned down to kiss her slowly and thoroughly. “Rae are you sure about this?” he asked once he broke the kiss.

She smiled. “Having second thoughts?”

He shook his head. “No, baby, I’m not. I just want to make sure that you know we are going to make love tonight and every night after this.”

She leaned up to touch her mouth to the base of his neck. She placed a small kiss there and heard his breath catch. “I know we are, D.”

“Rae, how did you know that was my—.”

“How did I know that was one of your hot spots?” She proceeded to pull his sweater over his head. “I know a lot of things. Like how you like your chest to be caressed.” She skimmed her fingernails over his chest repeatedly and watched how he was slowly losing control. Then he did something she wouldn’t have expected. He reached down, opened her robe wider, then reached beneath her negligee and ripped off her thong underwear. She gasped. God, that was sexy. When he slowly slid two of his fingers inside of her vagina, she nearly screamed from the sheer pleasure of it. She bit down hard on her lip when he began rotating his fingers then sliding them back and starting all over again. Her orgasm was bubbling to the surface too quick. It had been at least two years since she’d been with a man sexually. 

She threw her head back when her body began quivering from head to toe. “Derrick!” she screamed

He groaned. “That’s right. Come for me, baby.”

Before she could finish her first orgasm, another one slammed into her when he began lapping up her juices with his tongue. She screamed again and tried to squirm free from his hold on her hips, but he just held on tighter. After a long moment of torturing her, he lifted his head and smiled at her.

“You play dirty, D,” she teased

He shrugged. “You started it.”

She smiled mischievously. “I suppose I did. Now take off those clothes and come here.” She hurriedly stripped off her robe and watched with utter fascination as he slowly unbuckled his belt then the button on his jeans. When both his briefs and jeans were discarded, she stared at his erection. Who knew he had all that under there?

“Rae?”

“Hmmm?”

“You’re staring, baby.” his voice crooned

She shook her head, failing at not being amazed. “I’m sorry, but damn Derrick.”

He made his way toward her. “Tell me what’s on your mind.”

“You have one beautifully made body.”

“Thank you, baby.” He settled his body in between her legs. “Now you can have it all to yourself.” He slowly entered her warmth. She was so tight. He would ask her about that later. For now, he intended to give her everything she wanted. He thrust slowly inside her. He had to fight hard not to come right then and there. It had been so long for him. Her legs wrapped around his waist, pulling him in deeper. She began dipping and swerving her hips in sync with his repeated thrusts. He was sure he wouldn’t survive the end of this if she kept that up, but he couldn’t tell her to stop because it felt so damn good. He thrust harder as he felt his release on the brink.

“Derrick, don’t stop, baby!” she screamed

He looked into her eyes. So many emotions were running through him. He loved her with every fiber in his being. She had been his rock during the bad times. She had always been there for him, a true friend indeed. She’d hid her feelings for him for a long time. He knew it even if she wouldn’t say it because he had done the same thing. He lowered his head to kiss her delectable mouth as his release made him tremble. He held on tighter to her hips and he felt her come right along with him. She clawed at his back as he kept kissing her. Finally, he let them up for air.

He couldn’t hold it in any longer and had to tell her. “I love you, Raquel.” He made sure he looked in her eyes when he said it. She didn’t say anything but the look in her eyes told him that she loved him too. He pulled her on top of him and wrapped his arms around her. Even if she couldn’t tell him, it was okay, but he would make sure that she did eventually.

––––––––
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THE NEXT MORNING, DERRICK woke up to someone kissing his chest. He groaned and tried to get back to sleep but the person was insistent. She placed a kiss on his lips, and he felt himself kissing her back.

“Good morning, sleepyhead,” Rae said once she broke the kiss

He opened his eyes and smiled. Rae. Last night's events tumbled back into his mind. She looked so adorable with her hair all over her head. “Good morning, sweetie. How long have I been out?”

“It’s barely eight o’clock.”

He groaned and put his pillow over his face. "Rae, please just let me go back to sleep. It’s too early.”

She laughed. She knew he wasn’t a morning person which is the reason she’d purposely awakened him. She rubbed her body against his. “You won’t even wake up for me?”

He popped open an eye. “I might reconsider for you.”

She laughed again. “Thanks, I think.”

He cupped her cheek. “I love seeing you smile, baby.”

She leaned into his hand. “About what you said last night—”

“You don’t have to say anything if you don’t feel the same way. Really—”

She placed a finger over his mouth. “Would you shut up? I’m trying to say something here.”

“Sorry,” he mumbled

She took a deep breath. “Derrick, you have been my friend for a long time, eight years to be exact and I’ve been in love with you just as long. I’ve never said anything because I didn’t want to screw up our friendship. Now that things have changed, I can finally tell you what I’ve always wanted to scream out loud. I love you too, Derrick James Whitfield. There is no other person I would rather love than you.”

He leaned up to kiss her deeply. His heart swelled at her words. She loved him. He knew it but hearing her say the words gave him so much joy. “I love you too, Raquel Simone Williams.”

She scrunched her nose. “You know I can’t stand my middle name.”

He laughed. “I know but since you said mine, it’s only fair that I say yours.”

She rolled her eyes. “Fine, whatever. Do you want some breakfast?”

He kissed her neck. “The only breakfast I want right now is you.”

She squealed as he tumbled her over. “I suppose I could make an exception.”
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Chapter 2
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Nearly a week had passed since she and Derrick had decided to take a chance and pursue a relationship with each other, and she was on cloud nine. Things were not strange between them at all. She had the best of both worlds, her friend and her man. Who could ask for anything better than that? She wondered as she drove to the grocery store.

Rae rounded the corner to the local grocery store and parked in a spot in the front. She was surprised there was one open at Kroger. Usually so many people were in this store that she felt like she should have just gone to Wal-Mart. As she made her way up to the entrance, she noticed a man who looked exactly like Derrick with a woman wrapped all over him. She peered a little closer without being noticeable. It was Derrick! She would recognize that smile and dimple in his left cheek anywhere. What the hell was he doing? I guess the honeymoon is over, she muttered. She turned to leave, not wanting to make a scene in public.

Before she could reach the door, she heard him call her name. She stiffened her spine and kept walking. Tears stung her eyes. Damn him! She hurried to her car before he could reach her because knowing him, he would be right behind her.

"Rae.”

Shit, too late. "D, just go away." She pulled open her car door to get in, but he closed it back
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