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      They sent me away. No time to say goodbye

      I didn’t know if I loved her. I didn’t know she was carrying my child.

      But when I saw her again I knew she still possessed me.

      

      I was the college playboy. The rich shit with Daddy’s money.

      Lucie was my childhood friend.

      One night was all it took – rekindled our friendship…

      Ignited our lust.

      

      Then I f*cked up. And was gone.

      

      Now I’m back, and I’m a better man.

      The question is will Lucie still believe it?

      Can we have a second chance?

      I can see the old spark in her eyes. She shares my longing…

      

      I hurt her all those years ago.

      Now I need to step up and prove my heart.

      Own my past…

      And show her my love for this child.

      The child that looks like me.
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      “Hey, girls! Who wants a drink?” I yell to the braying crowd around me, consisting mostly of girls.

      As all of them yell and cheer back gleefully, I demand the best champagne the bar has to offer. Unfortunately, this is the only student bar on college campus, so it isn’t like I can get a good selection, but it’ll have to do. The girls are all pleased anyway, it’s more than they can afford, even if it’s peanuts for me.

      God, I love having a billionaire father, it’s opened up so many doors for me. I thank my grandfather up in heaven every single day for the hard work he put into his department store, turning it from a small time company that had been in the family for generations, into an international sensation. Thanks to him, I get to kick back and really enjoy my life, safe in the knowledge that I’ll inherit something already successful. All my dad needs to do now is keep things running smoothly, I can sure as hell do that! I don’t even need to be at college really, I’m not learning anything useful from my bullshit business studies class, I’m only here because my father wants me to have some qualifications. The girls are a bonus too, I have to admit that.

      Once I have the bottle and a selection of glasses, I move the group over to a table where we can all sit around and drink the rest of the day away. Maybe it’s only midday, but why not start the party now?

      “Oh, Kade Roberts, you’re so damn flash,” the stunning brunette, Tiana, giggles next to me. “I have so much course work to do but somehow you’ve lured me here to party with you. If I get kicked out…”

      I wrap my arm around her and slide her along the chair until her body has crashed into mine. “I won’t let them kick you out, I couldn’t allow that to happen, it would be a travesty! I’ll pay the right people off.”

      “I heard you live in a mansion!” Amber, one of the brasher girls who’s yet to get into my pants yells. Maybe, if she can stop herself from getting too drunk, tonight will be her lucky night. I adore Tiana, she’s a lot of fun and great in bed, but we’ve already hooked up a few times and I’m not interested in making it anything like a relationship. Keeping things casual is my game, and I’ve learned that’s easier to do when I keep things simple. I’m upfront, and never have sex more than five times. “You should have a party there some time! I’m sure we would all love to see the mysterious Robert’s mansion, wouldn’t we, girls?”

      Everyone murmurs in agreement, aside from me. There’s no way in hell I’m inviting these reprobates back to my home town. They’re fun for here, but my family has respect there. We hold glamorous, elegant dinner parties, not loud boozy events that will keep the neighborhood up. We might be relatively new to money, but we don’t behave so. I think my dad wants everyone to believe that we’re old in money, just for the sake of respect.

      “Hmm, maybe some time, but it isn’t anywhere near here, is it? It’d take too long to get there.”

      “Totally worth it though. I bet you have some legendary parties. You’re the ultimate party boy.”

      I can’t keep on down this road or they’ll end up convincing me that it is a good idea. I even have a helicopter stored on campus, so all I need to do is call up the pilot and I could be home soon. I could even take Tiana with me for some sexy alone time before anyone else turned up. Or Amber, depending on my mood. Even if I get my bollocks removed afterwards by my dad, it would still be fun… but no, I just can’t.

      “Instead of worrying about going anywhere else, why don’t I get some more drinks in first? The champagne is nearly done. Why don’t I send the bar tender out to get some real stuff? Don Perignon.”

      Thankfully, they all get swept up in this new plan instead. I know the poor bar staff won’t be able to get the top stuff in, but for a few I can send them out and get them to get something more suited to my expensive tastes. I give the guy a wink, a smile, and a tip, and I send him out on his way.

      “Hey there.” All of a sudden, I feel a stray hand making its way up my thigh. I turn to see Amber giving me the filthiest look that I’ve ever seen from her before. “Want to come outside with me for a cigarette?”

      “But I don’t smoke…” I start, before I realize what she’s getting at. She’s more interested in me than the expensive booze. I could take her back to my room now for an afternoon fool around and be back on the prowl tonight. It wouldn’t be the first time, my record so far is four, but then two of them were at the same time. Best day of my life so far! “Oh, I see.” I give her a wink back. “Yes, I think maybe we should.”

      Amber grabs onto my hand and she leads me towards the door. I glance backwards only for long enough to see Tiana’s crestfallen face. She looks gutted to see me with someone else which is dumb. She knows as well as everyone else does that I’m only a good time guy. I won’t be settling down for a very long time. I have too many women to explore, too many wild oats to sow, too much experience to be had…

      “Here you are, Kade.” We’re only stopped when the bar tender returns much too quickly with my drink, leaving me with a choice; party or sex. “The very best for you, and I have your change here…”

      “You keep the change,” I shoot back quickly. “Thank you very much, that’s wonderful.”

      Amber has her hands placed firmly on her hips and a fierce flashing in her eyes. The fact that she’s daring me to defy her right now only makes me want to do it. Maybe this is why I haven’t been anywhere near her before, before she’s got crazy girl tendencies. I do not want another one of them.

      Last year, during my first year of college, I made the mistake of sleeping with what I now refer to as a ‘nice girl’. She wasn’t slutty, I might have even been her first. I was sweet with her in the beginning because I’d set my sights upon her, and like a predator I really needed to catch my prey, and it didn’t take me long to win her around. Unfortunately, what I missed was the warning signs of her falling in love with me. Looking back with hindsight, it’s obvious, but I didn’t get it at the time. I thought I was just winning.

      We had sex twice. Two times, that’s it, but what followed was a long time of hell. She followed me everywhere, sending me love notes that got crazier by the minute, she followed me online, through the campus, cock blocking me at every opportunity until it all culminated in one crazy night where she threatened to kill herself. That was so scary, I had to call the cops. Then… she vanished. She left college, went back home or maybe somewhere else and I haven’t ever heard from her since. But I sure as hell learned my lesson!

      Never again, I won’t allow that to happen to me. That’s why I have my crazy sounding rules.

      “Amber, I just paid for this and I want to drink it before we go anywhere. That’s cool, right?”

      She peers over my shoulder, presumably at her competition. I can see that she wants to tell me that it’s now or never, but she must be able to sense what my answer will be to that, so in the end she nods.

      “Fine, but when this bottle is gone, we’ll go outside then?” she pouts, looking like a child.

      “You’re more than welcome to go for a cigarette alone,” I reply innocently. “We’ll all still be here.”

      She doesn’t, just as I knew she wouldn’t. She follows me behind to the table and takes a seat next to me. She and Tiana both try and squeeze next to me so tightly that it’s almost unbearable. There’s a part of me that wants to snap at the pair of them to back the hell off, but before I actually reach that intense moment of boiling point, something very unexpected catches my eye. Or someone, if I’m going to be more precise about it.

      I don’t know why the sight should surprise me, I know that she’s here, but still… every time I see her it leaves me a little bit on the edge. I’m not quite as comfortable with the person I’ve become as I was before.

      Lucie Smith, the girl next door, the one I grew up next to. She’s the real ‘nice’ girl.

      I knew her well, once upon a time, in fact I would call her my closest friend back then. We grew up next door to one another, albeit a kilometer or so apart due to the sheer size of my house and the land around it. Her house wasn’t even quite the same size as mine, her family didn’t have nearly as much money, but I don’t think Lucie ever saw me as that. She didn’t think of me as the arrogant rich kid who doesn’t deserve friendship.

      Way back then, I adored her, I thought that we would always be friends. I didn’t think there was anything that could tear us apart. She was the girl I trekked through the mud with, who I rode my bike with while we hunted for treasure, who was there when I fell down and scraped my knee. We had a bond so tight I didn’t think anyone would be able to destroy us. Little did I know then it would be me who fucked things up.

      I sigh loudly, remembering the day when I told Luci to get lost because I wanted to get Marcey May’s bra off. We were fifteen years old, on the cusp of becoming more adult, and my hormones got the better of me. She was so prissy then, almost annoyingly so, and I started to view our friendship as an irritation.

      I was a dick, and the hurt look on her face was utterly more agonizing than the way Tiana looked at me today. That cut deep, especially when she didn’t want to hang around any longer. I guess I didn’t try to get her back as hard as I should because I had guy friends then who understood my need for naked girls better. I thought I was okay. I didn’t even think much of us going to the same college, completely coincidentally so, but every time I see her around campus, it’s like a knife plunging into my heart.

      She’s the one girl that I’ve pushed away who I actually miss, and there isn’t a chance in hell of me getting her back. Lucie won’t even meet my eye now, I think I must disgust her. It’s a real shame, I’d like it if she looked at me like I was her friend again, rather than the enemy. I much prefer that expression on her face.

      But as I see her hunched over her books, surrounded by her nerdy mates who want to study as much as she does for a life that won’t be anywhere near as incredible or wealthy as my own, and I’m here living the dream, I guess I know who’s won. It isn’t a competition or anything, but I’d much prefer my life to hers.
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      I huff loudly, struggling to concentrate, thanks to the racket coming from the other side of the bar. It’s usually a safe haven here during the day, a place where me and my study group can help one another through the most challenging assignments that our English teacher sets us. Today, it’s all about finding a modern day comparison to Henry the Fifth by Shakespeare, which is way it’s harder than it sounds. Made worst by the fact that the partying crowd have decided to start early today. Most of them are drunk by midday that I would never ever allow myself to get. Yes, maybe I’m a control freak that doesn’t like anyone else to have power over me, including booze, but personally I don’t see anything wrong with that. It certainly hasn’t harmed me.

      “Urgh, that Kade Roberts is such an asshole!” my roommate, Cindy, cries out in despair. “Honestly, why is he even here? I think it’s obvious that he doesn’t want to be. Why can’t he leave college for those of us who care? I actually give a shit about my grades and I need to do well. I don’t need to listen to that!”

      I make an agreeable noise, I get what Cindy is saying, the Kade sitting before us is horrible. He isn’t ever the sort of person that I would let myself be friends with, I’d barely even consider him a person… but that wasn’t always the case. Once upon a time, I thought he was the best person the grace the planet.

      According to what I’ve been told by my parents, the Roberts family brought the land near our home when Mom was pregnant with me. They started lengthy renovations that caused her no end of stress. At one point, she almost tried to create a legal argument against the works, but only stopped herself because of how obvious it was that they had money. Much more money than we could even dream of. Judging by the size and grandeur of the house, plus the speed at which it was built, they were loaded. The legal team they could afford would have smashed any hope we had at all. She assumed that she was going to hate them the moment they moved in… but as she saw them arriving, with a new born baby in their arms, she melted. She didn’t have any pregnant friends and wanted someone to share the experience with. By the time I came along, they were the best of friends, practically living in one another’s homes as they raised their children together.

      Naturally, this led to me and Kade having a deeper bond that we wouldn’t have formed otherwise. We spent most of our childhood just the two of us and we were both happy for it to be that way. When we got a little older and some of the other kids treated Kade like shit because of his wealth, that only confirmed that me and him should remain tightly in the little bubble of friendship that we had created for ourselves.

      And I always thought it would be that way, I didn’t think anything could shake us. I certainly didn’t think that we would end up at the same college, sitting in the same bar, not talking to one another.

      Damn hormones, I had to blame them. Hormones and high school, the things that ripped us to shreds.

      I guess there was a small part of me that always thought me and Kade would end up together, even if I didn’t realize it. We would play Mom’s and Dad’s together and have fake weddings, all at my request, but that was a prerequisite for what was to come. I assumed that we were tied together so tightly that romance was inevitable, and as I grew into my teenage years, that became extremely apparent in my diary entries.

      Twelve year old me started to really notice Kade in a brand new way, and thirteen year old me was even worse. I would daydream about him, imagine the moment where he would finally declare his undying love to me. I knew that we were years off, but I wanted to prepare myself to the moment my life all changed around.

      Those feelings only increased and intensified the older I got, and it seemed the more I liked him, the more he pulled away from me. In high school he joined the football team and became one of the most popular guys around, leaving me in his dust. I was still the same, whereas he had changed dramatically. With the popularity came female attention… and that scared me. I guess because of that I clung too tightly and I ultimately ended up pushing him away. I shoved him in the wrong direction and ended up losing him to Marcey or May. Well, she was the first one, there were hundreds of others after her, but seeing him with her killed me.

      My heart shattered in my chest, I realized how foolish I’d been clinging onto someone who wasn’t ever going to want me. Why the hell would he want boring old me when he could have the sluttier girls who would do anything for him? I pulled away to protect myself, I needed to heal my aching heart, and the worst part was he didn’t even seem to care. He carried on in exactly the same way he always had done, as if I meant nothing.

      I thought going away to college would be the final break that I needed, but I guess I’m never going to get so lucky. I still have to face him, to see him all the time, to be reminded of what I can’t have.

      I don’t want to still have feelings for him, I want to be stronger and better, but sadly I do.

      “I’m sure they’ll move on soon,” I reply tartly while focusing my eyes back on my book. “They won’t want to stick around here forever, I’m sure it’s way too boring for them. The clubs in town must open soon?”

      “Urgh,” Harper agrees, rolling her eyes dramatically. “I hope so. What a bunch of losers.”

      

      I laugh along with the others, but deep down I fear we’d all prefer to be with them. Of course it’s good to be focused on our future, I’m not denying that, especially when we don’t all have definite secure futures like Kade does, but every now and again I would love to let lose. I think I’ve shut myself off so much that I don’t even know how to have fun anymore. I’m the least experienced in even my group of friends, I’m the only virgin and I’ve only been drunk once as well. I guess to others, I’m boring, but to me I’m just shy.

      “Anyway, let’s forget about them. They’ll be gone soon.” I can’t stand this conversation anymore, it’s too much. I need to get refocused. “Let’s have a discussion about what we’re going to do for this project…”

      “Oh my God, he’s looking at you,” Cindy hisses, pushing her glasses back up her nose in her excitement. “Kade. He’s staring at you like he knows you.” She cocks her head curiously. “Does he know you?”

      I haven’t shared my history with Kade with anyone, because it’s embarrassing to go into all the details of it. I don’t want to admit to my mates that I actually had… have a crush on him. It’s humiliating. They’ll never see me in the same way, they’ll realize that I’m just as pitiful as those other girls draped all over him.

      “Oh, well… sort of.” My cheeks flame a bright shade of red, probably giving me away. “I mean, we live near each other back at our home town, but that’s it. Obviously, we aren’t friends or anything.”

      “You never told me that,” Cindy gasps and shoves me. I almost fall back off my chair as she does, I don’t think she knows her own strength! “That’s kinda wild, don’t you think? Did you go to the same school?”

      Urgh, I don’t want to think about school, not in the same context of Kade. It brings all that tragic heart break floating to the surface again. “Yes, and he was just as much of a dick then as he is now.”

      “Woah, alright, did he pick on you, or something?” Cindy chuckles. “Sounds like there’s something there.”

      I shook her a glare, but she doesn’t seem to care about it. She’s found something to tease me about and knowing Cindy, she’ll ride that rain for as long as she can. It’s irritating, but whatever. I’ll just ignore it. I fix my head downwards and stare at the page in front of me. I want to focus on the words, but they’re swimming in front of my eyes. They won’t stay still on the page, mostly because I know that Kade is looking at me and I want to know why. Does he even remember me? What’s he thinking as he stares at me? Does he miss me?

      “Are you okay?” As Harper asks me this, I notice that I’m panting like crazy. It’s almost as if I’m having a panic attack or something. “Do you want to go out and get some air or something?”

      I don’t know what I want, I just want the scrutiny to stop. With everyone’s eyes upon me I feel like I’m under a police headlight and they’re firing unanswerable questions at me. I shake my head desperately.

      “No, I don’t think I need air. I think I just need a drink. I’ll go and get one.”

      “Do you want me to come with you?” Harper moves to stand to support me, but falls back down as I shake my head no. I need to be by myself.

      “No, thank you, I’ll be fine.”

      I push my chair back, but I head in the opposite end to the bar and I got for the bathroom. I just want a little bit of time alone to calm myself down. This is madness, I’ve seen Kade around the campus before. It’s not the biggest place, even if we have different classes and opposite circles of friends, we can’t avoid each other, so I don’t know why I’m having this reaction now. Is it just because he’s looking at me?

      It’s really challenging to keep my eyes fixed forward. The magnetic pull towards Kade is unbearable, I don’t know how I manage to resist it, but I just about get it. I don’t want to meet his gaze when I don’t know where his mind set is, especially when he’s surrounded by all those girls. They’ll laugh at me, just like the girls in high school. Maybe we’re college age now and supposedly grown up, but I haven’t seen much evidence as that. As far as I can tell, everyone behaves in exactly the same way that they did way back when.

      What are you doing? I ask myself as I stare at my wide eyed, crazy reflection in the mirror. What the hell is going on? Why are you freaking out? I remind myself that he already made high school challenging for me, I don’t want to lose college too. Just get out there and act like a normal person.

      I know Cindy and Harper will be talking about me, so I don’t want to make that worse. I don’t want them to assume that there’s more to this than there is. There isn’t anymore. I need to get my head screwed on and remember that I’m here to better myself, to push myself forward in life, to keep working towards my college education. I need this, and I want it too. I cannot allow Kade Roberts to take that from me. He doesn’t deserve that, he hasn’t been good to me for a very long time. He’s in my past, and that’s where he needs to stay.
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      I keep one eye on the bathroom door as Amber talks to me. Lucie looked a little pale as she raced in there, and I want to know what’s wrong. For the first time in a very long time, I want to be there for her again. As I see her looking like she’s in pain, I can’t believe I let our friendship slide. I want to get it back again but I don’t know if she’ll want me. All the confidence I usually feel ebbs away as I think about speaking to her. I fucked up, and I’ll have to apologize. What if she shoots me down in flames? I know that I’ll hate it.

      “What are you staring at?” Amber insists in a pissed off tone of voice. “You’re acting weird?”

      I don’t even bother to answer her because at that moment, Lucie flies out of the bathroom and she heads straight for the bar. She has a pair of skinny jeans on, clinging to her curves in a way that I don’t even think she recognizes, a loose fitting vest top, and her long dark hair is piled up on top of her head in a messy style bun. She’s much more natural and casual than any of the girls I’m sitting with, and she pulls it off in the most beautiful way. There’s a spot light on her, an aura that draws me in. I can’t believe I’ve ever pulled away.

      “Where are you going?” Amber grabs on to my shirt, but I shove her off because I only have one thing that I need to do now. I need to speak to Lucie and somehow see what I can do to make this okay.

      My heart hammers the nearer I get to her, I can almost feel a little lump forming in my throat. The nakedness of her neck is luring me in, for one weird second, I almost want to run my tongue along it… but I won’t. She isn’t that sort of girl. There are plenty of girls I can do that with any day of the week. Lucie is my friend only.

      “Erm, hey.” I sound quite shy as I reach out to Lucie. “It’s Lucie, right? I don’t know if you remember me…” She turns to see me and I get lost in the depth of her piercing blue eyes for a moment.

      “Oh yeah, I remember.” She extends her hand out to me in a gesture that’s way too formal. I take it, not sure what else to do and we awkwardly half shake, half just hold it there. There’s a weird fizzle in my stomach as we do this, so I force myself to grin brightly to try and disguise it a little bit. “Kade Roberts, next door.”

      I laugh and let my hand fall down by my side. It hangs there awkwardly as I rack my brain trying to work out what I’m going to say next. Maybe this is something I should have prepared beforehand. Even with the booze sloshing about in my system I can’t seem to find the right words. I want to warm her up to me.

      “So, it’s quite crazy that we’re both here, isn’t it?” I chuckle like an idiot. “Who would’ve thought it.”

      “We planned it once,” she reminds me. “We made a pact, didn’t we? To never leave one another’s sides.”

      Wow, I remember that, and I really meant it too. We were sitting in a tree together at about the age of ten and we were pondering life. We made the naïve decision that we would always be together. I thought life would be fine with Lucie by my side. The funny thing is I still feel a little bit like that now.

      “Yeah, we were such silly kids, weren’t we?” Urgh, why did I say that?” Good job we grew up.”

      Oh, my God, everything I say just makes it worse! What the hell is wrong with me? I give her the grin that some have described as ‘heart stopping’, but of course Lucie doesn’t seem impressed. She never was as easy to please as the rest of them. In fact, I remember her being very spunky before the Marcey May incident.

      “Er, yes I suppose it is.” She turns her back on me and orders a lemonade from the bar. She’s not drinking, and I’m half cut. I suppose that makes sense since she’s always been more sensible than me. “So, erm, how are your studies going?” she asks me with narrowed eyes. “Or not going as the case might be.”

      The crowd of people that I’m in the bar with all break out into a rambunctious cheer, reminding me that they’re here. “Oh, right yeah, it’s erm…” I rack my brains for a decent excuse. “It’s Amber’s birthday today so we’re all having a bit of a party. You know how it is?” Does she? I’m not too sure.

      “Do you think you might be moving on soon? Only we’re all trying to study here and you’re being quite loud. There must be other places that are more fun for the… birthday party.”

      She sees right through me, which is hardly surprising. I’ve never been the best liar and she knows me well. Even if we don’t hang out any longer, I haven’t changed too much I don’t think. She can see the truth.

      “Oh, well I don’t know what we’re doing… are we really bothering you that much? Wouldn’t you rather join us?” Lucie gives me a look like that’s the worst idea in the world. “It could be fun!”

      “No, thank you.” She grabs her drink and pays for it. “I’m here to learn, not party. You should just go.”

      The cold tone she used to use with the people who were horrible to me comes out, and I don’t much care for being on this side of it. As she folds her arms defiantly across her chest I smirk. I need to use my charm to win her back around somehow. Now that I remember how good it feels to hang around with her, I need Lucie back in my life. She knows me better than everyone else here which is pretty awesome.

      “Okay, okay, we’ll go,” I tell her while holding up my hands in a surrendering gesture. “But before we do I want to get your number. I think me and you should hang out again just like we used to.”

      “You… you do?” She looks taken aback by this, which I suppose shouldn’t be surprising.

      “Yeah, I do. We used to have a good time, didn’t we? We could go out for a drink or whatever.”

      I hand her my cell phone and she types her number in rapidly. As she does, I notice things about her that I don’t think I’ve spotted before; the glint in her eyes when she’s concentrating, the plumpness to her lips as she curls them upwards, the way wisps of her hair cascade past her striking cheek bones…

      Shit, no, stop it, I warn myself as I realize where my brain is going. Lucie is not for that.

      Yes, she’s grown into a real beauty, but she’s my friend, nothing more, and she’s a nice girl. I don’t go near nice girls ever. After what I’ve put her through, I can’t make her suffer worse, no way.

      “Right, okay, so I guess, message me sometime?” She says this like a question as if she doesn’t think I’ll really do it. I definitely will, I know it! “And we can catch up. Go for a drink and… talk.”

      “Great.” I touch her shoulder, wishing I could pull her in for a hug, but I don’t think we’re at the embracing stage just yet. “It’s been good to see you, Lucie, and I cannot wait to catch up again.”

      As she walks away from me, I wonder what Mom would think about us reconnecting. She was the only person who actively had a go at me for leaving Lucie behind. She knew that it was my fault, and it’s safe to say that she wasn’t impressed at all. She would be patting me on the back now if she knew, she always liked Lucie, sometimes more than she liked me. Truthfully, I think she wanted us to end up together.

      Maybe if I’d known what a beauty she was going to turn out to be, I would have been more agreeable. Or maybe she was already beautiful and I couldn’t see it because I spent so much time with her. Still, I see it now. I can’t see anything else! She’s gorgeous. What a shame that she’ll only ever be a friend to me.

      I didn’t plan on leaving the student bar until much later on in the day, but knowing that Lucie has asked me to makes me want to go right away, so as I head back to the table I make a plan.

      “Right, guys, let’s go into town!” I say this like it’s the best plan ever. “Start hitting the clubs.”

      Most people jump up and cheer, but not Amber. Her face has turned to thunder, she can see the night of me and her together slipping further and further away. Well good, I don’t want it and I never will.

      “Who was that?” she demands as if she’s my girlfriend and has right to know.

      “My friend,” I tell her smugly. “Someone that I’m really close to.”

      “Oh yeah?” Amber cocks an eyebrow knowingly at me. “Then how come I’ve never once seen you talking to her? If you’re so close why don’t you spend more time with her here?”

      “I don’t think that’s anything to do with you, now are you coming to the club or not?”

      As she makes her way out of the bar, I give Lucie a thumbs up. She returns it, but the gesture is half hearted. I wonder if maybe she’s a little shy in front of her friends. She does seem quieter than she used to be these days. Still, spending some time with me will pull her back out of her shell. I certainly hope so.

      Once I’m outside the bar, I fire off a text to Lucie right away. I don’t want to hold back, I want her to know that I’m serious. I really do want to hang out with her again and I don’t think being sober will change that.

      ‘Hey you, it’s me. That’s Kade, by the way. Let’s hang out tomorrow afternoon?’

      Almost instantly I get a reply: ‘I can’t do tomorrow, I have a lecture to get to.’

      Of course she does! She actually takes this place seriously.

      ‘Okay then, how about Friday? Does that suit you?’

      Everyone leaves the bar, I’m on my own but I don’t care. I might not even bother going into town now, the clubs don’t have the same appeal. I’d rather think about all the things I want to say to Lucie.

      ‘Friday is good. Midday? Maybe somewhere off campus?’

      I already know that suggesting a bar won’t be a good idea, she doesn’t seem into that.

      ‘The cafe on main street. If you’re lucky I might even treat you to some cake.’

      ‘How about I treat you?’

      I laugh to myself as I see her reply, she really hasn’t ever been interested in me for my money. She’s always paid her equal share even though her family aren’t as wealthy. I almost forgot that people could be that way, it’s been such a long time since anyone paid for me. Too long actually, not that I mind…

      ‘Sounds good, I’ll see you then!’

      I’m looking forward to it, more than I thought I would. It’ll be awesome to reconnect with someone who sees me differently, someone who sees me for the person I am underneath. Maybe it’ll even be good for me.
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      I’m going to be hanging out with Kade again, that’s such a strange sentence to think. It’s been such a long time, and I really didn’t think I would ever agree to such madness even if he asked. But he disarmed me, I couldn’t help myself. Yes was the only answer I could think of when he finally said those words.

      “What was what about?” Harper gasps as I sit back down. “First, Kade was staring at you, the next he’s making a beeline for you, then you’re giving him your number? Are you going to date him?”

      “You shouldn’t date him,” Cindy jumps in. “I mean, you know the guy is a massive player, right?”

      “I’m not going to date him,” I insist while laughing, maybe a little fakely. “I guess he saw me and he remembered that we used to be friends so he came to speak to me.” The girls both give me a look like they don’t believe me at all, so I know I need to make up a plausible excuse unless I want to spend the rest of the day talking about this. “He wants some help with his college work, that’s all. I guess he’s falling behind.”

      “I’m not surprised!” Luckily, Cindy buys this instantly. “He doesn’t seem to ever be in class. But isn’t he rich enough to buy his way through college? That’s why he’s here, isn’t he? It’s all for show, surely.”

      I don’t like that attitude, it’s unfair on Kade who’s always had to face it. People judge him purely because his family has money. I know that his ancestors worked hard to make a success of the store. But when I used to stick up for him, he didn’t act like the spoiled rich kid. Unfortunately, now he does so what can I say?

      “I don’t know if it works like that.” I decide to be diplomatic. “I think college works… well I don’t know, but I don’t think you can pay for a degree.” Maybe you can, now she’s said it I’m not sure. “Anyway…”

      “Oh, my goodness. Everyone I leaving!” Cindy claps her hand to her mouth in shock. “What did you do? Did you tell them to go?” Her eyes have almost popped out of her head. “If you did you’re my newest hero.”

      Okay, I’ll it, I can’t resist taking credit for this one! The temptation is too much, even for me.

      “Oh, I just told Kade that if I’m going to help him then that means he needs to take me more seriously,” I reply in a breezy tone. “So, him and his friends have to go so we can actually get some work done.”

      “Wow, that’s really something. I can’t believe you did that. You’re braver than I am.”

      Harper and Cindy watch the parade of people leaving. I try really hard not to, but there’s a magnetic pull from Kade that’s too hard to ignore. He commands my attention, even when I don’t want to give it, which is annoying and pleasurable in equal measures. I don’t want to get ahead of myself, but maybe there might be something real occurring between us. I don’t want to get my hopes up, just to have them dashed again. I don’t think I’m anywhere near strong enough to face that awfulness again. I only just got through it once.

      Our eyes connect and I get a bolt in my chest. It’s hard to not fall for him. He has a strong, muscular body, shaggy blond hair, and the warmest brown eyes ever. He also has a cheeky smile that would honestly melt anyone’s heart. Mine transforms into a puddle and I think it always has done. No wonder I’m a mess!

      He lifts his thumb up to me, so I return it. I can feel the eyes of my friends piercing through me but at least I’ve given something of an explanation. Now they shouldn’t think it’s too weird that he’s acting like this.

      “He wants you,” Harper says decisively. “I think he wants to get you into bed. Are you going to let him?”

      A powerful shiver races up and down my spine. I haven’t been with anyone before, I couldn’t imagine anyone better to take my virginity… aside from the fact that he would be my first and I definitely wouldn’t be his. He has a ton of experience, which is a good thing because he knows what to do, but I don’t, and I fear that would come through. It’s fine as a fantasy, but nothing more. Making it a reality would be a mistake.

      “I don’t think he does,” I shoot back. “Look at the girls he hangs out with. Why would he want me?”

      “You really don’t see yourself, do you?” she replies with a head shake. “It’s a shame.”

      I know my friends think that I’m beautiful, they tell me all the time. Of course, it’s nice to hear, but I don’t believe it and I know that I never will. I’m plain, but that’s okay. I know who I am and I don’t mind.

      “Well, now we have the bar to ourselves so we should get on with some work…”

      I don’t get to finish that sentence because my phone pings with a message, I grab it and guard it as I read the words on the screen. They’re from Kade and I really don’t want the others to know. I think Cindy suspects since she keeps on shooting me odd looks, but I don’t confirm or deny. I don’t want anyone to know what this is with me and Kade until I know myself. Maybe it’ll burn bright and fade away just as quickly, maybe it’ll last and we’ll become firm friends all over again. I can’t deny to myself that I kinda hope it’s the second one.

      I’m not usually one who wants to change things up, I prefer to keep the status quo as is, at least I am these days, but with Kade it won’t feel so much like changing as it will be going backwards…

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      I spread across my bed, glad to have a little bit of time alone to process all of this. It’s been a surprisingly huge day today and I need to wrap my head around it all. Me and Kade are on talking times, he’s been messaging me all afternoon, I don’t think he even went to the club! It’s utterly crazy.

      With Cindy at choir, it’s only me which gives me a chance to look through my old things. I brought all my old diaries with me when I came to college because I thought they might provide me with some inspiration on writing projects… and also because I didn’t want my parents to accidently find them, but I haven’t looked at them until now. Now, I want to take a look because I want to see how things were.

      I have them all spread in front of me and now I can’t wait. I started writing things down at about ten years old and I kept it up until my late teens. Maybe it’s something I should do again sometime.

      

      May 5th

      Me and Kade made a pact today. We’re always going to be friends. He’s so cool! I’m lucky to be his mate.

      

      May 12th

      Me and Kade went on a treasure hunt and it was fun… until those losers from down the road turned up and I had to tell them to get lost. Why are people so horrible? I don’t get it!

      

      July 12th

      Kade is awesome. Me and him got married today. He’s my pretend husband now.

      

      All it is at that age is ‘me and Kade this’ and ‘me and Kade that’. We truly were inseparable. But I guess I don’t really want to read about when we were just kids. I want to remember when things got a little complicated, just so I can arm myself for what it’ll be like when I see him again.

      I grab a diary from when I was a lot older, about fourteen, and I take a look at that.

      

      December 14th

      Oh, my goodness, I really do think that I might be falling in love with Kade. Every time I look at him my heart practically bursts from my chest. He keeps accidently touching me which makes me feel like I’m on fire. Does he like me too? Sometimes I think he does, when he’s nice to me and he makes me feel special. Those are the times when it feels like the sun is shining down on me. But then there are the other times when he only treats me as a friend. That scares me, because what if that’s how he sees me? What if that never changes?

      

      Oh, my goodness, that makes me feel all weird inside. My heart races in my chest, pounding against the bed, my stomach does all kinds of weird flip flops. It might be six years later, but I still have the nerves that he won’t like me like that. I’ve barely grown up at all. That’s really sad. Maybe meeting him isn’t a good idea because it’ll only remind me of how much I like him and he doesn’t like me.

      

      April 25th

      I can’t believe it, I’m utterly heart broken. My fears have been right all along. Kade doesn’t like me and he never has. He hasn’t ever seen me as girlfriend material, I’ll never be anything more than a friend. He was kissing someone else today, one of the popular girls in school, and he told me to sod off when he saw me. I actually think I might be annoying to him. He has been pulling away from me recently.

      I’m crying hard as I write this, I don’t think I’ve ever hurt so badly. The worst part is now I have to move on. To keep my dignity, I need to tug away from him and to hold my head up high. I need to pretend that we weren’t ever friends. Just to make things easier for me. I don’t want to, I want to keep him in my life forever, but I can’t. He isn’t worth it, this pain isn’t worth it, nothing is any longer… I’m broken.

      

      I get choked up as I recall this feeling. It was too much to bear and it took a long old time to go. However tempting he is, I need to remember that he hurt me once and he has the capability to do it again.

      

      January 4th

      Getting over Kade isn’t easy, I don’t know if I’ll ever be able to do it. I just keep crying all the time. Mom knows what’s going on, I can tell. She has to, we’ve gone from being the best of friends to nothing. She probably wonders why I’m so sad about it… unless she can see that I’m in love with him.

      

      March 12th

      Kade is dating Holly now. He doesn’t seem to see that I’m dying inside. Either that or he doesn’t care. I really need to get a life and move on. At least when high school is done I can do it properly. That might be a long way away now, but it’ll come. I can’t wait until it does. I’ll go to college, I’ll get a degree and some life experience away from him, and then I can finally start my life. This is just a blip.

      

      Wow, how naïve and innocent I was. I honestly thought that coming to college was my fresh start. Still, I’m not going to let this dampen anything, I still want to have a good time with him when I see him because we did have good times. As long as I swallow my feelings and I push them down so they don’t get in the way, it’ll be easy.
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      I sit in the window of the café, clutching onto my coffee cup as I wait for Lucie to appear. I came early, wanting to be the first one here. Part of that is nerves, part of it’s excitement. It’s weird, I hardly slept a wink last night just thinking about what it’s going to be like. Messaging her has been fun, it seems like it’s going to be easy between us but I suppose I can’t be sure. Face to face might be very different.

      The world goes by, people hurry past in their own little existences hurrying from place to place. It reminds me of a game that I used to play with Lucie when we would try to work out what people were doing. It was her more than me, which I guess is a part of her creative brain in action. She always excelled in English, particularly story telling. I imagine that’s she studies that at college now… how weird that I don’t know.

      She’s going to pick her kids up from their father’s house, I think as I see one woman. After a messy divorce, they’re finally co parenting effectively, but she’s always worried that something might rock the boat. He is off to a business meeting where he’ll have to do a presentation about figures he doesn’t even understand. I scan my eyes around, trying to find my next interesting subject. That girl has just found out that she’s having a baby, but she can’t even remember the name of the one night stand she had at a house party…

      “Hey there!” Lucie’s sweet voice breaks through my thoughts and makes me jump. “What are you thinking about? You look a million miles away. I said hey when I came in and you didn’t even acknowledge me.”

      “Oh my God, I’m so sorry.” I feel my cheeks heat up with embarrassment. I decide to admit the truth, just to make it a little bit easier. “I was playing the game that we used to, working out people’s lives.”

      “Oh, my goodness!” She slides into the chair next to me. “I haven’t played that in forever. I’m well up for a round now, let’s do it. I might need to get back into the swing of things though, so give me a chance.”

      We play for a while, and I have to admit that it works really well. Without even meaning to, I broke the ice between us and made it simpler for us to get back to that place where we’re just good friends. As she talks, I love the way Lucie’s face gets really animated. She’s always like that when she’s passionate about something, I can’t believe I forgot about that. She’s got the best expressions of anyone I know.

      Finally, we have to turn onto other subjects. “So, how are your studies going?” she asks while sipping her forth cup of coffee. Not that this is a date, but I usually take girls out to drink booze, and I’m finding it a shock how much I’m enjoying myself. “Is college everything you hoped it would be and more?”

      “I don’t know about that.” I laugh awkwardly. “I suppose I don’t really do much of the college stuff.”

      “Yeah, I have heard.” She smirks at me, and it’s a lovely face. “You’re more into the social stuff.”

      When she says it like that, the fun loving life that I’ve built up for myself sounds dumb. I don’t want Lucie to think that I’m a shallow idiot. She used to look at me like I was awesome, like I was someone she could look up to, and now she knows that I’m not. She sees right through me. Everyone else hears my family name and sees my wallet and bases their assumptions on that. Not Lucie, she still sees what’s underneath. Only what’s inside now isn’t as good as what it used to be. It’s actually a little lame.

      “Are you studying English?” I blurt out, needing to change the subject before I crack.

      “I certainly am, just like I always said I was.” She glances down, looking a little sad. “I struggle with it more than I want to though, I think others find it a lot easier than I do which sucks. I don’t like to be last.”

      “Oh, Lucie.” Her self deprecating nature amuses me. “You’re too smart for words. Everyone struggles at college, that’s just a fact of life. I’m sure they all just hide it better than you do.”

      “Hmm, I really hope you’re right.” She doesn’t look convinced at all. Her furrowed eyebrows say it all.

      “It’s your face,” I insist. “You can’t disguise anything. It’s always been a problem for you.”

      Lucie gives me an intense stare, one that I can’t actually decipher despite my big words. I can tell that it’s important, but that’s about it. Everything else is a mystery, and one that I’m not keen on at all. I want to understand, I want to peel back her layers and I know her as well as I do myself again.

      “I think I’m better at hiding things that you think,” she replies, unhelpfully. “So, how are your parents? It’s been a while since I saw them.” Her quick subject change has me curious, but I won’t push her for now.

      “Dad is doing well, he works harder than he needs to since things have been running smoothly for decades… but you know what he’s like.” She can laugh at that because she really does. “And Mom keeps herself busy. She always has vacations to plan so that makes her happy. She sure loves the sun.”

      “Oh, yeah, do you remember when she came back sunburnt from Turkey and she loved it?” Lucie howls with laughter and I can’t help but join in. “She looked like a lobster, it was amazing!”

      “I know, she’s nuts. Honestly, I’m always telling her to stop it but she’s so stubborn.” It feels better than I thought it would to talk to someone who understands my crazy life. “And how about your parents?”

      “Dad has been away on business, I think he’s trying to expand things.” I feel sorry for Mr. Smith, he never stops trying and he hasn’t ever found the same success as my dad. But then he started his finance company himself and he’s built it from the ground up. He’s doing well. I wish my dad would hire him, that’d make a huge difference, but he wants to stick to the finance company he’s always used. Whether that’s stubbornness or a good business decision I will never know. “And Devon keeps Mom busy.”

      Devon, their unexpected baby who came along nine years ago. As far as I remember, he’s a great kid but I suppose that could’ve changed. A lot can happen over time, and it’s been a really long time.

      “He is?” I ask curiously while chewing on my cake slice. “Has he turned into a monkey?”

      “Oh, so much.” Lucie smiles serenely to herself, loving her brother despite anything. “He’s a bit of a nightmare actually, he’s become a little bit like we were back then. A total hooligan.”

      “Your poor mom.” I shake my head in amusement. “Going through this again. I think I’m the reason my mom wouldn’t have anymore children. She can’t go through all that a second time.”

      “I don’t blame her! There was a long time where we never did what we were told.”

      An awkward silence clings to the air. Lucie looks at me and I do her. All this reminiscing is bringing us back to the moment where I fucked up and I feel like I need to address it. If I don’t do it soon then the moment will pass and it’ll become this elephant in the room. If that happens then we might destroy our friendship from the inside out. I’m going to have to suck it up and swallow down my pride. Even if I can’t.

      “You know, I am sorry,” I tell he stiffly. I sound a bit like a robot but I can’t seem to stop it. Being sincere and sounding it isn’t easy. “I didn’t mean to be a dick back then and wreck our friendship.”

      “Oh.” Her eyes widen in surprise. I can tell she didn’t expect me to say that. Maybe I overstepped a mark doing so. I wish I could reel the words back in but I can’t. “Well, that’s good of you, but it’s okay. It was a long time ago, we don’t have anything to worry about. It’s fine, this is a fresh start.”

      She nods slowly and we continue to look at each other for a few moments longer. As we do I can feel something shift in the air. It’s almost like the atmosphere has transformed into something that might be… sexy. I know I’m not supposed to feel anything like that for her, but I can’t stop it.

      Eventually, we return to normal conversation and everything flows well, but I still can’t shake off that feeling. There’s something different about the way I look at Lucie these days, I can’t deny it to myself. And not just different from how I used to look at her, but different to how I look at other girls too. I see them as conquests, just a part of the fun, but with Lucie there’s much more too her. It’s deeper.

      “Okay, we’re going to have to leave now,” Lucie finally bursts out into laughter. “I cannot drink another cup of coffee or I’ll be up all night long. Plus, you probably have a party to get to, right?”

      As she stands and she grabs her bag, I want to grab her to beg her to stay with me, but I don’t. I continue acting like as normal a person as I can manage to be. I join her and stand up too, knowing that it’s over.

      “Oh yeah, you know me so well don’t you?” I tease back. “Partying all the damn time, that’s all I do.”

      She laughs, not taking any offence to my remark and we make our way outside. Once the ice cool air hits my face, I stop dead and I grab onto Lucie’s arm. I turn her around to face me. Her face screws up in confusion.

      “Lucie, can we do this again sometime?” I ask her very seriously. “It’s been really fun.”

      “Oh yeah, sure, of course we can. I’ve had a really good time. It’s been fun to catch up and stuff.”

      I breathe in deep, inhaling her citrussy scent, and as I do something shifts within me. I don’t even know what it is, but combined with the hormones from that moment we shared inside it turns into adrenaline. I find my head leaning in without me even thinking about it. My lips purse out and they begin to buzz with excitement. There’s a small voice in my brain screaming at me to not do this, that she might reject me, but I don’t stop. It’s almost as if an animal unleashes inside of me and it takes over me completely.

      But then something magical happens, something so incredible I don’t know what to do with it. Lucie’s expression glazes over and she leans in too. She caves to the carnal lust and she slides in towards me. Our lips crash together and endless fireworks bust and explode within me. My entire chest heats up with lust and something else too… something else I haven’t felt before and I don’t really understand. But it feels great. I deepen the kiss, darting my tongue into her mouth to really explore her everywhere.

      Oh my God, what am I doing? I ask myself as my hand hooks around the back of her neck. What is happening here? Why am I kissing Lucie? And why the hell does it feel so damn good?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            6

          

          
            Lucie

          

        

      

    

    
      I kissed Kade! I think to myself for what feels like the hundredth time. I still can’t get over it.

      I know it happened, there’s no denying that, but every now and again the memory hits me hard in the face, shocking me all over again. I never intended to kiss him, I certainly didn’t expect it to happen, I don’t think either of us planned for it, but maybe that makes it even better. It’s so romantic. Finally, after all these years he saw me as someone he might actually like and he went with that urge. It’s lovely, fate, perhaps.

      Oh, and the kiss. The kiss was off the scale. It felt so nice that I actually got out a new diary and I filled it in. I haven’t written about my life for ages, I’ve always been too busy doing other things, and to be honest I haven’t had anything good to write either, but now I do. Kade is my muse again, like he always has been.

      

      November 2nd

      There was a look in Kade’s eye through most of the date. I kept trying to work out what it was, but I couldn’t figure it out. Not at first. But then he took me outside and he kissed me. His soft lips crashed into mine in a hard way, and he wrapped his desire around me. I didn’t know it was possible to feel this good.

      While we kissed I felt a stirring, in my heart and somewhere else too. Somewhere downstairs. Then I kept thinking about what my friends said about him liking me and I wondered if we’d end up in bed together.

      

      As I read over my diary entry, I can’t help laughing at myself. I actually did think we might end up having sex and that made me scared and excited all at once. I even planned how I would tell him that I’m a virgin. I guess I don’t want us to do anything without him knowing, but it never came to that. The guy who has the reputation for being a terrible player was the perfect gentleman. He walked me to my room and kissed me on the cheek as we said goodbye to one another. That was it, and it was sweet. Really sweet.

      I think I might be falling for him. Like, even more than before because now he feels the same way about me. He has to like me too because he kissed me. It might not make any sense for him to like me, but the evidence suggests that he does. I wrap my arms around my chest and smile happily to myself.

      “What are you writing?” Cindy asks me as she spots me smirking to myself like a crazy person.

      “Oh, I’m just getting some research done for class,” I reply with a blush. “I just can’t wait to get it done.”

      She gives me a curious look, but still I won’t reveal any more to her. I don’t want her to know about me and Kade. Even now that we’ve kissed I won’t tell my friends. I don’t want them to judge me.

      “Oh right. Do you always feel this pleased with yourself when you get some work done?”

      I laugh, probably a bit too loudly in an attempt to disguise what I’m really happy about. She isn’t the type to grab my diary from my hand and read it, she’s good with respecting boundaries, but I suppose I haven’t been acting like myself recently and I don’t want her to get the wrong idea. If she starts worrying about me, she might think that she needs to invade my privacy. Then I’ll have to admit the truth.

      “So, what’s the plan for this evening? Rhiannon was talking about heading out to the ice cream place in town. Are you up for it?” I nod enthusiastically. Ever since I kissed Kade I can barely sit still. I need to keep on moving and doing things to entertain myself so I don’t go insane. “Okay, fab, say six ish?”

      “Six sounds perfect. I’ll get this finished up and then I’ll take a shower and be ready to go!”

      To not raise any more suspicion, I make a big show of ‘finishing up’ with my work. I include another diary entry just to give myself something to write about. Although I have to admit it feels good to get all my feelings off my chest. Since I can’t share them with my friends, I need to do something with them,

      

      November 5th

      I can’t wait to see Kade again. We’ve messaged a lot and I know that he wants to hang out, but it’s hard for him when he’s got so much going on. I have too, but it’s hard to focus on any of it. I keep thinking about what’s going to happen when we spend time together again. Will we kiss? We have to kiss again, right? That’s an unwritten rule, surely? I guess the real question is what else we’ll do. Ooh, it gives me shivers. Kade is the one person I like the idea of having sex with… I don’t think it would be right to even consider anyone else.

      

      I put down my pen when the pulsing in my panties gets too much. There’s an urge inside me, and it’s growing to a level that’s almost uncontrollable. I feel like I might explode if I don’t explore it soon. I’m breathless, my throat has run completely dry. I need some serious alone time.

      “I’m headed in the shower,” I rasp to Cindy while I chuck my books back under my bed. “See you after.”

      I grab my towel and some baggy clothes to chuck over my body when I get out and I race from the room. Luckily, this isn’t the sort of college where we have communal showers, me and Cindy share one in our en suite bathroom which means I won’t be interrupted while I wash and… well, whatever.

      I pant needily as I flick the shower on. I strip my clothes down rapidly, not waiting for the water to heat up. For the first time ever, I don’t want to keep myself covered up, I want to tug the material from me because it’s in the way, irritating my hypersensitive skin. I’m on fire, and the brush of cotton isn’t helping that.

      I jump under the water and let it wash over my face, hoping it’ll calm me down, but it doesn’t. If anything, my heart hammers harder, smashing so violently against my rib cage I fear it might break free.

      Oh, Kade, I think as I bite down on my bottom lip. That kiss was amazing… I want more.

      I imagine him in front of me, soaking up my much too forward words as if they’re something I might actually be brave enough to say. He has that same look in his eye, the one that came just before he kissed me. It was a hooded desire, almost as if he didn’t even know that he would do it before he did. I love that look, it’s animalistic and sexy as hell, and it makes me shudder violently.

      “Oh, you want more, do you?” I picture him asking as he nears me. “I can give you so much more. It just depends what you want.”

      I can almost feel him for real. My body heats up with the sensation of him nearby. I brush my fingers lightly over my hip, feeling like it’s him, and I slowly travel it up my body until I cup my own breast.

      “You are so sexy, Lucie, so beautiful. I have always wanted you but I’ve been too shy to ask.”

      I gasp as the imaginary version of him kisses all over my neck and towards my collar bone. My core aches with lust and need. I keep trying to fight it, but there isn’t any point anymore. I want him, so badly.

      I tangle my fingers through the strands of public hair I pass as I make my way downwards, which actually makes my hips buck. I’m so excited and needy that I’m going crazy and he’s not even really here… although as I slide my eyes closed and I move my hungry fingers towards my soaking wet slit, it’s hard to remember that.

      “Oh, Lucie, you’re so wet. Is that all for me?” I nod and push a finger in. “And tight too. Am I your first?” I nod again. If anyone could see me I’d probably like I’m an insane person, nodding away to myself. “That’s so hot. And lovely too. It makes me fall in love with you that you’ve saved yourself for me.”

      I always thought that I was waiting for the right man, but maybe all this time I’ve simply been waiting for Kade to notice me and realize that I’m the one for him.

      I groan quietly to myself as I add in another finger. I don’t want Cindy to hear me however much I lose control, but this feels so freaking good that it’s impossible to remain silent. I angle my hand so I brushing past my clit with every single thrust. It sends my head spinning with lust and desire, every single time. My other hand thumbs my nipple and I pretend to myself that it’d Kade’s rough tongue.

      “Oh, God, Lucie, you feel so good.” The Kade in my mind gets increasingly desperate as the pleasure creeps up on me. It starts as a hot pool in my toes and it creeps up through my veins, making me feel a weird sense of gorgeous numbness as it does. “I want to make love to you, to feel you, to hold you…”

      “Oh wow…” I mutter desperately as the pleasure reaches its peak and it crashes over me in waves. It rolls over me, swallowing me whole and causing me to crouch over so I don’t fall. It’s too much, it’s delicious and has my head spinning with lust. “Oh, Kade, you are too much…”

      I don’t know what the real thing will be like, but if it’s anything like in my imagination then it’ll be incredible. I’m panting, breathless, and my knees knock together. The water pouring over my head is great because I’m sure I’d be slick with sweat otherwise. I’m burning hot, and it’s all because of him.

      I grab the shampoo and lather it through my hair as I try my hardest to return to normal. Cindy already thinks something is up, I don’t want to make that worse by letting her see me all over the place. If she spots my flushed cheeks and my drained lungs, she might start making assumptions.

      “Lucie.” Her knuckles rap against the door, just as I thought of her which is strange. I jump, wondering if she knows that she’s knocked at the perfect time. Any sooner and I don’t know if I’d have been able to answer her normally. “Your phone keeps going off, just thought I would let you know.”

      Oh my God, what if it’s him? It might be Kade at last!

      “Right, thank you,” I answer in the most level tone of voice that I can manage. “I’ll be out in a moment.”

      I speed things up, needing to know who’s trying to contact me, just in case. I suppose it could be my parents, it’s been a while since I last spoke to Mom, and it could be one of my other friends, but instinctively I don’t think it will be. Or maybe I just hope, either way I need to know for sure. I might not want to keep getting my hopes up over and over again, but I just can’t help it.

      This time, I really think me and Kade are going to end up together, and I can’t wait to start our lives together at last.
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      “You are so lucky, mate,” my friend, Jack, says while slinging his arm over my shoulder. “I don’t think you have any idea how lucky you are, and I have to tell you it makes me sick to my stomach.”

      “What do you mean?” I chuckle at his slightly manic expression. “Why am I lucky today?”

      “Because, mate, Saskia, the hot exchange student from Poland, wants you. She wants you bad.”

      I glance over to where Saskia is sitting with her friends. Sure enough, when she spots me she flicks her icy platinum colored hair over her shoulder and she wiggles her fingers in a wave. Then, as if I didn’t get the message already, she pouts her lips into a kissing shape and she pushes her breasts outwards.

      “Do you know how long me and Lukey boy have been trying to get into her pants?” Jack continues as he witnesses the strange exchange. “We’ve had a competition for months, and you just stroll in and take first place. I heard her talking about you with her friends and she sure wants your cock in her mouth.”

      I can’t stop the smile from spreading across my lips at the thought of being in first place. I’m not even in the competition and I’m winning, what does that tell you? Saskia is smoking hot too. I wouldn’t mind experiencing her in bed. I know she hasn’t been with many guys here, but the ones she has all say that she’s wild. I could use a bit of wildness, I feel like my mojo has slipped just a little bit. I know why too, not that I’m ready to face that just yet. Things haven’t quite been the same since that kiss with Lucie.

      “You know what?” I say loudly, while shaking any thoughts of Lucie from my brain. “I think I might have to go and have a little chat with Saskia. There are all sorts of things I’ve been meaning to say.”

      Jack groans. “Oh my God, you have to give me all the details once the deed is done. I need to know it all.”

      My friends are good at sharing sex details, that’s the great thing about hanging out with these lads. They have the same attitude as me, that college is more for partying than having fun than studying, but some of them have to go to some classes because they can’t afford to get kicked out. I guess I’m the lucky one.

      “Oh, I will.” I pat him reassuringly on the back. “You’ll get every single nasty detail.” I lean in closer to his ear as if I’m sharing a secret with him. “And I mean nasty, because it is going to get wild.”

      He cheers, attracting all kind of attention as I walk towards Saskia. Once I reach her side someone starts wolf whistling like an idiot, but luckily, she doesn’t look put off. If anything, her smile spreads wider.

      “Well, well, well, if it isn’t Mr. Roberts.” She bats her eyelashes at me. “In the flesh. How you doing?”

      Almost as if they sense what’s happening between us, her friends peel away, leaving me and Saskia alone. I take the chair next to her, making sure to brush past her as I go. Lots of physical contact is essential when it comes to flirting as I’ve learned. Although I didn’t touch Lucie very much before the kiss…

      No, I warn myself, I’m not thinking of Lucie. I’m getting her very much out of my system.

      I never ‘just kiss’ with a girl, it always leads to more, but with Lucie it didn’t seem right to do so. That only confirms that she’s a good girl, possible one of the best, and that I need to keep away. She doesn’t deserve to be hurt by me, she deserves so much better than I can ever be. I need to keep away from her. I probably should stop messaging her all the time, that isn’t helpful, but I can’t seem to help myself. I keep getting stuck between being her friend and remembering the good times we shared, and knowing I should stay away because I liked kissing her and I think I might like her. I definitely cannot like her, I don’t like anyone!

      “I’m doing good, baby, how are you doing?” I lean in close, inhaling her. Saskia has a musky smelling perfume on, which I suppose is okay, but it isn’t citrusy. It isn’t the way Lucie smelled… which is a good thing! “You look damn fine in that dress. It should be illegal for you to wear it in public.”

      Luckily, because Saskia is Polish and English isn’t her first language, she doesn’t realize how cheesy this line is. She giggles as if I’ve said that she’s adorable and bats her eyes at me. Whatever Jack overheard, he was right, I can practically smell the pheromones pouring off of her. She stinks of lust.

      “Oh well, thank you very much. You look good yourself.” She nods at my body, taking extra time to gaze at my crotch and also at me abs. “You look like you are ready to party all night long.”

      “Oh, I’m always ready to party,” I reply with a chuckle. “You know this about me by now.”

      I’m saying all the things I normally say, and I’m acting like I usually do when I’m flirting, especially when I’m out with the lads because the pressure is extra then, but I just can’t quite feel it. The more I stare at Saskia and her sexy body, the less turned on I feel. I don’t know what the hell is wrong with me.

      “I know lots of things about you… some are what you can do in the bedroom. You are a legend.”

      I know the girls who I’ve been with talk about me in a positive way, I quickly learned that’s a great way to ensure more girls want to climb into my bed, so I always take extra time making sure they enjoy themselves, but for some reason hearing that Saskia knows about that doesn’t do it for me. Nor does her boldness.

      What the hell is wrong with me? I ask myself desperately. I haven’t ever been the sort of guy who’s only happy when doing the chasing. I find that the most pointless part of it all, it’s an irritant that keeps me from what I actually want to do… so why is Saskia not in my bed naked already?

      I open my mouth, ready to invite her back to my room, striking while the iron is burning hot, but for some reason I don’t actually want to ask her to come with me. I don’t want to do what I do best. Well, I think I know the reason, I just don’t want to admit it to myself. She isn’t the pretty good girl from my childhood.

      “So, are you having fun tonight?” I ask her lamely instead. “It’s getting busier by the minute.”

      “Erm, yes. I suppose so.” She furrows her eyebrows, looking confused. “It is busy.”

      I nod slowly, before taking a giant swig of my drink. I need to get my head back in the game if I don’t want to lose my chance to screw Saskia. It’ll be worth it for the bragging rights alone! I need to get Lucie out of my head once and for all so I can be on top form. If I screw things up with Saskia, I might not get a chance with anyone again. She’s popular, she knows a lot of people, I’m sure her opinion will count for a lot.

      “Are you having such a good time that you don’t want to get out of here?”

      “Ooh.” She shivers with delight. I knew this is what she wanted, to just get down to business. I suppose she’s one of those girls who gets what she wants without even having to think about it. “Maybe. Not yet, but maybe soon. If you play your cards right, I might even end up leaving with you.”

      Shockingly, I’m relieved that she doesn’t want to go right now. I suppose it isn’t surprising considering how I’m feeling tonight, but it is for my usual self. This would normally irritate me and maybe even seem like too much hard work. I would probably be scanning my eyes around to find my next victim.

      “Of course.” I give her a genuine smile. “That sounds good to me. Would you like another drink?”

      She nods and flashes her wine glass at me. I can see a dot of red in the bottom which gives me a hint to what she wants. As I stand up, I can already feel the oppressive weight of expectation falling off of me.

      “She didn’t blow you off, did she?” Jack asks in shock as I near him. “I thought she was good to go.”

      “Don’t you worry your pretty little head.” I ruffle his hair playfully. “She just wants a drink.”

      “Ooh, making you work for it, I like her style.” He purses his lips thoughtfully while staring over at Saskia, “You know what? I might throw my hat back in the ring and see if I can win this competition after all.”

      I chuckle, not annoyed by that at all. “You go for it, mate. It’ll be good to see you shot down.”

      He leaves me rapidly and slides over to the table to take my seat. It’s probably still warm from when my butt cheeks were there, but I really don’t care. I honestly don’t think me and Saskia are going to end up doing the nasty after all. My heart isn’t in it and I just don’t see how I’m going to get over this hump.

      What have you done to me, Lucie? I think while tugging my cell phone out of my pocket. My plan is to turn it off so I can’t be tempted to contact her later on when I’ve been drinking and I lose all sense of rationality, but I don’t quite manage it. Instead of tuning off the phone, I end up looking at the message stream between us. Each and every one makes me feel something and it’s absolutely terrifying. I’m not the person who feels something, Lucie. What am I supposed to do with all of these feelings?

      I suppose I’m left with two options; either I delete all contact with her and I never think about her again, I forget all about our friendship and the nice kiss we shared, or I can see her again and try to work out if this is something even more than I’m prepared to admit.

      “Hello?” the bar tender tries to get my attention. “Can I get you something? As long as it isn’t more champagne from somewhere else, I don’t mind. I can’t leave the bar alone until someone else comes in.”

      I laugh as I realize it’s the same person I sent out… but the champagne and the partying aren’t what I remember from that day, reconnecting with Lucie is what sticks out in my mind. The rest of it pretty much pales into insignificance. If he hadn’t reminded me then, I might not have thought about it again… which really confirms things, I think. There’s something I need to do, however much it freaks me out.

      “You know what?” I slide Saskia’s glass along the bar. Jack can get her a drink if he wants to. “No, thank you. I have to go. I have some stuff that I need to take care of.”

      I swig the rest of my beer, then I bang the bottle down on the bar. Then I turn and I leave, not worrying what any of them might think of me. This is something that I actually do need to sort out, one way or another I need to know.
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      “Lucie?” All of a sudden, Rhiannon’s voice drags me from my thoughts. “Lucie, are you okay?”

      Physically, I might be in the desert bar with them, eating my ice cream and drinking my fizzy pop, but mentally I’m on another planet. I can’t seem to stop myself from getting distracted however hard I try.

      “Oh, yeah, sorry.” My entire body bursts into flames as both my friends stare at me. “Sorry, I’m…”

      “You’re somewhere else all the time,” Cindy grumbles. “I wish you’d just tell us what’s going on.”

      Again, I’m swamped by guilt. I hate keeping this to myself, but it feels like the right thing to do. I guess it’s just easier. “Oh, I’m sorry. I just don’t think I’m feeling so good at the moment, that’s all.”

      “Is it stress?” Rhiannon sounds concerned. “Because if so, maybe you should go home for a while.”

      “I’ll only do that if I want to add to the stress!” I giggle, trying to make a joke out of the whole thing. “Going home too my parents after spending all this time away from them sounds like hell to me.”

      “What are we going to do after this?” Cindy changes the subject, and I’m sure it’s because she doesn’t believe me. Maybe I’m just being paranoid, but she isn’t the type to suffer fools lightly. I know she won’t want to fall out with me so just not talking about it is easier, I suppose. “We could go and watch a movie at the cinema? It isn’t that late, is it? Do either of you have anything going on early?”

      Just as I’m about to answer, my phone starts ringing. Confused, I tug it out of my pocket and see the name on the screen. As soon as I spot that it’s Kade, my heart sinks and flies all at once. I desperately need to speak to him, but I can’t do it here. My brain darts back and forth until finally I make a choice.

      “Oh, speak of the Devil, it’s my mom.” I slide out of the seat, ready to make my escape. “I’ll take this outside because she speaks really quietly and it isn’t always easy to hear her. I’ll be back in a sec.”

      I clutch my phone tightly to my chest as I run through the building as if I’m holding Kade close to my heart. We’ve messaged back and forth, but he hasn’t rung me and I can’t wait to hear what he has to say. So many potential scenarios spin through my mind as my hopes rise despite the knowledge that they shouldn’t.

      “Hello?” I gasp breathlessly as I reach the cool night air. I wanted a moment to cool myself down first so I can actually seem like I’m not a nerd, but I also didn’t want it to go through to voice mail.

      “Hey there, Lucie, it’s Kade.” His chocolatey smooth voice bursts through to my core.

      “I know who it is, silly, I have your number stored in my contacts, remember?”

      “Oh of course you do…” His laughter drives me wild. “Anyway, what are you up to right now?”

      “Out with some friends.” I’m glad that I can give an answer other than in my room since I’m sure he’s out living it up right now. It makes me seem less desperate that I have a life outside of him. “How about you?”

      “Oh, that’s a shame that you’re out.” He actually does sound gutted. “I was hoping we could hang out.”

      I flick my eyes inside, thinking about my friends and their plan to see a movie. A part of me wants to do that but a much bigger bit of me wants to see Kade. This is something that I’ve been waiting forever to happen, and now it’s here! I don’t want to turn it away in case the opportunity never comes around again. Plus, without even knowing it, I’ve been laying the ground work for an escape. I’ve already said I’m unwell and now Cindy will be out for hours so she won’t even notice that I’m missing. It couldn’t be more perfect.

      “I am actually just about to come back, so I could hang out with you if you really want to?”

      “Oh, I do.” The way that he perks up only confirms that I’ve done the right thing. How can I resist the guy that I’ve been in love with for as long as I can remember actually wanting me? It’s nuts! “Are you sure?”

      “I’m sure. I’ll be back in about twenty minutes, where shall I meet you? Are you at the bar?”

      “Actually, I’m by the stables. I know that’s a bit random but I want some one on one time with just you.”

      Oh my God, now if that isn’t romance then I don’t know what is! That delicious loving feeling consumes me all over again. I only want to be with him too, other people are unnecessary distractions.

      “That sounds perfect. I will meet you at the stables then. I shouldn’t be too long.”

      As I hang up the phone, I fist bump the air in my excitement. That’s the best phone call I’ve ever had in my life. And who knows what’ll happen when it’s me and him, at the stables, probably sitting under the stars… I feel like I’m the heroine in a romantic movie, and things are all coming together. I’m so lucky.

      I change my expression as best as I can and I make my way inside. I don’t want the girls to know I’m happy not to be hanging out with them because it isn’t like that at all. Once I’m settled and I can tell them the truth, I hope they’ll understand. I hope they’ll get why I like Kade as well, I want them to see there’s more to him.

      “How’s your mom?” Cindy asks as she shrugs her jacket onto her shoulders. “All okay?”

      “Hmm? Oh yeah.” I suddenly recall my lie. If I’m going to do this I need to keep better track. “But I really do feel sick, I think I might have to skip the movie, but you two go ahead.”

      “Oh, but I drove!” Rhiannon insists. “We’ll just take you back.”

      “No, please,” I shoot her down because I really don’t want them to come with me. “I don’t want to ruin your fun. There’s a cab station outside, I’ll get a car to take me back, I’ll be there in five minutes.”

      Cindy touches my forehead and frowns. “Yeah, you are burning up. It’s probably for the best.”

      Of course, she has no idea that the heat has nothing to do with sickness, but I’m not going to fill her in on that one! “I know. I think I just need some sleep, I’m a little burnt out. You guys go though.”

      They look at each other and nod decisively, much to my relief, although they do insist in making sure that I get into a cab okay. It doesn’t matter how much I tell them that I’m a grown ass woman and I’ll be fine, they want to help me all the same. They are lovely friends really, one day I’ll be honest.

      The cab journey back to campus seems to take forever. I watch the world out the window as we speed along the roads, but it doesn’t seem to rush by, it trickles past at snail’s pace, as if to drive me crazy and keep me away from Kade for as long as humanly possible. The desperation to see him grows and grows by the second until I almost can’t take it any longer. I just want to be at his side! Can’t the world see how much I need him? Can’t time speed up until I’m next to him and I can kiss him once more?

      Once we finally get there and I step out after paying the driver, I almost want to run to his side, but then self doubt creeps in as if from nowhere, and I take a few moments just to suck in a few deep breaths to calm myself down. I know I might not have the look of the sort of girl Kade should end up with, you’d expect him to be with someone much more beautiful, but he seems to have chosen me and I don’t want to fight that.

      Just do it, I tell myself. Go and see him. Go and get what you’ve always wanted.

      Maybe I’ve wanted this for too long, and now that the moment is here I don’t think I deserve it. But I do… I’ve pined after Kade forever, as my diaries show, and I’ve waited for him, despite everything he’s done away from me. This is my moment of glory, the time that I’ve been waiting for. This is when I finally get to be happy. I really don’t want to get in my own way, to spoil that for myself.

      I force myself to go, to move through the campus towards the field. It’s eerie, trekking through the mud at night. This isn’t something I would do for anyone else in the world. Even with the giant white moon and the stars twinkling, I feel a funny sense of unease. I don’t think I’ll be able to fully relax until I’m by his side and I know that this is all real. I guess a small part of me still fears that it might all be in my head.

      I cross my arms across my chest, glad that I’m wearing skinny jeans as usual. If I was in anything like a dress, I’d probably feel really weird and exposed right now. I mean more than I already do. I wonder why Kade wanted to meet me here. Yes, for the privacy, but it still seems a little crazy.

      “Hey, Lucie.” My chest floods with a welcome, warm, and comforting relief as I hear him. “Over here.”

      I eventually spot Kade sitting on a blanket, next to a bottle of wine and what looks like a box of chocolates. There’s no way of getting mixed up with this one, it’s one hundred percent a date. That makes me feel so happy I could weep with joy. I’m right, Kade does like me, and I am going to get to kiss him again.

      “Sorry, I should have come to meet you.” He frowns thoughtfully. “I guess I wasn’t thinking what it would be like for you to cross the field on your own in the dark, are you okay?”

      I smile serenely to myself, too blissed out to worry about how I was feeling only moments before. I move over to him and take my place on the blanket next to him. It’s small, so we have to sit close enough for me to feel the heat coming from him. There’s a tantalizing sizzling there as well, clinging to the air.

      “Oh, it’s fine. I knew you were here so I wasn’t freaked out at all.” That’s only a sort of lie… “This is nice. What an awesome idea. What made you want to enjoy the night sky?”

      He grabs the plastic glasses and pours us both a drink. “I just wanted to see you, and I couldn’t think of a better way for us to hang out. We both have roommates, so it’s hard to get some privacy.”

      Privacy… that can only mean one thing! I want it, I know I do. The question is am I ready for it?

      The pulsing in my underwear and the need in my chest certainly feels like I am, but my brain isn’t too sure. I guess I’ll have to keep hanging out with him and work out my definite answer as time passes us by, and while we’re out here, it truly does feel like we have all the time in the world.
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      I feel the heat of Lucie’s body as she takes a seat next to me. She feels good next to me, this is where I need to be. Being anywhere else with anyone else doesn’t feel anything like this, she is different in every way.

      “Do you remember when we used to go riding as kids?” I ask her with a smirk. Lucie takes a swig of her wine and nods. “If I remember rightly, you sucked and I was amazing. Almost professional level.”

      “What?” she squeals before shoving me playfully. As she does this, it reminds me of all the play fights we had as kids too. She was always much stronger than the other kids, which made her hard to beat. “What are you on about? You were the one who fell off Snowflake about eight damn times. Pro, my ass!”

      I laugh loudly as a happiness swells in my chest. There’s something so easy about being with Lucie. I can’t help but wonder if I’ve always had a thing for her and I haven’t ever realized. Maybe I have subconsciously which is why she freaked me out when the hormones came in because I knew I would like her more than any of the other girls. They were all the practice women before I got to her. Maybe… although wouldn’t I have known if I felt that way? Wouldn’t I be able to tell? It would be pretty cool to think I’ve always wanted Lucie, but to be perfectly honest I think all these feelings might be very new. It’s certainly all fresh.

      “Yeah okay, maybe riding was the one thing you beat me at. I was better at everything else.”

      “Maybe football, but that’s about it. I have always been the most kick ass person in your life.”

      I smile to myself, knowing that in a way she’s right. I’m still a freaking idiot of letting her go. If I could go back and do things all over again, I wouldn’t. I’d make sure we’re always friends. But I can’t ever do that, but I can make up for it now. Even if we aren’t just friends and other things are sizzling between us.

      “So, it’s a nice night, isn’t it?” I ask her casually while lying down across the blanket. “The stars look awesome. I’m usually so busy that I don’t get to see the night sky. Lie down with me.”

      Lucie does as I ask and she rests her head near to my hands. I decide to go with it and I wrap my arm around her, bringing her closer to me. As she rests her head on my chest I really like the sensation. My heart beats so hard against my chest, so I’m sure she can hear it, but Lucie doesn’t seem to mind at all. If anything, she intertwines herself around me closer and she snuggles against me. It’s actually pretty romantic.

      “We’ve done this before, haven’t we?” Lucie muses quietly. “Do you remember? We used to camp in your back garden and stay up until really late at night just screwing around and having a laugh.”

      The memories come flooding back and they make me chuckle. “I’d forgotten all about that. I can’t believe it! That was so much fun, wasn’t it? Not that we ever stayed out in the tent all night long.”

      We always ended up in my bedroom, ironically that’s what I want now too. Except maybe not my bedroom since my roommate, Hector, is always there. I always end up hanging out in the chick’s room because they get more privacy than I do. I don’t know if Lucie will be the same though, her roommate might be like mine. Still, if that’s the case we have all the privacy we want out here. Not that I’m expecting anything to happen, Lucie is a good girl who might not want it. I can hope, but not expect with her. I’ll leave the choice to her.

      “Did you ever think that we would end up here?” Lucie chuckles. “It’s all so crazy, isn’t it?”

      “I don’t think I ever really believed that we would grow up, I thought we’d be kids forever.”

      “Well, you better get used to it. Soon you’ll be running the family company, won’t you?”

      I sigh loudly when I think about that. It’s good to have that option, I wouldn’t want to seem ungrateful especially when I know that others don’t have the same choices as I do, but sometimes I wish I could create some of the paths of my own life myself. Maybe I could, if I bothered to try, but maybe not. Dad is so keen for the family to keep full control of the company, which I suppose I must respect.

      “What about you?” For now, I’d prefer to keep focus on Lucie. “What are your plans for after?”

      “I want to travel,” she surprises me by saying. “I have always wanted to go to England, to London, oh and maybe some other areas of Europe too. I haven’t ever left America and I really want to.” She muses thoughtfully for a moment. “But after that I might write and tutor at the same time. That’s the dream anyway, but I guess I’ll have to see how it pans out. I don’t want to raise my expectations too high.”

      I nod slowly, wishing I could say something reassuring. I can’t tell her that I know she’ll make it as a writer because that would be fake and she knows it. I haven’t ever read anything that she’s written. She’s determined, as far as I remember, I could say something in that area, but still I think it’ll sound lame.

      “Well, I’m just glad we still have some time left at college so we can enjoy our lives for a little while longer.” I turn onto my side, kind of forcing her to do the same thing. “Don’t you think?”

      “Hmm, maybe, although in case you’ve forgotten I haven’t spent my time at college just enjoying myself. I’ve worked my ass off to get my qualification. It might be a rest when I’m done here.”

      “Oh yeah,” I chuckle. “Of course, I keep forgetting that you want to work.”

      She rolls her eyes and smirks at me. “Yeah, I bet you do. You have it too easy for you.”

      I could get into an argument with her about this, but I don’t want to… maybe because she’s right.

      “Alright, I know, I ruined your study session the other day. It won’t happen again, I promise you.”

      Weirdly, I actually mean it as I say that, I will be more conscious of my behavior. Especially as it comes to her. I don’t think I’ll ever be able to be in a room with her again and not be acutely aware of her.

      “So, what is your plan for the night?” she asks me quietly, allowing her breath to tickle all over my face. I like the minty scent of her breath, it’s nice. “Are you taking me out for a midnight ride? Are there even horses here? I haven’t ever been to the stables here so I’m not sure at all. I can’t hear any…”

      “The one behind us is definitely empty,” I reassure her. “I checked before. But there are horses here. I’ve actually been out for a ride. I went a few times when college first started, but I sucked so I gave up.”

      “Oh wow, I would love to have seen that!” Lucie burst into laughter. “You have to take me one day.”

      I thought about that, seeing it in my mind as a date and I didn’t totally hate the idea. God, what the hell was wrong with me? Why was I throwing myself into this thing with Lucie so whole heartedly? She’d made me do a total one eighty in all my thoughts. Deep down I wasn’t convinced that it would end well, but still…

      “Do you want to come into the empty stable and have a look?” I wiggle my eyebrows suggestively at her. I’m not really suggesting anything I’m just trying to be flirty and fun. “It stinks of hay, but it’s okay…”

      “Yeah, alright.” Her face breaks into a wide grin which causes a heat to spread across my chest. “That sounds fun. It might bring back all sorts of memories from when we were younger.”

      She pushes herself upwards until she’s standing and as she does my eyes run down her body. She might not dress to show off every inch of her like some of the girls do here, but she looks damn good. I actually like it that she leaves a lot to the imagination, it makes her an enigma. A mystery that hopefully only I’ll be able to solve. I get a deep thrill up and down my spine as I stand too, joining her. And it isn’t just a sexual type of feeling, there’s much more to it. It’s the intense like that I feel for her, it’s off the scale.

      Without thinking too much about it, I slide my hand through hers and I lead her inside the stables. She tiptoes behind me, bouncing on her feet as she goes. As we get inside, I inhale deeply, breathing in that real countryside scent. Lucie is right, it does bring back more memories now that she’s said it.

      I turn to face her just as the door closes, I can still see her through the slither of moonlight that slides through the cracks in the slats. She looks beautiful in the glittering silvery color, it makes her irresistible. I bring her closer to me, taking her other hand in mine. She peers up at me through her eyelashes, making the butterflies in my stomach flap that much harder. They’re almost the size of birds.

      “So, this is the stable,” I say with a soft murmur. “What do you think about it?”

      I love the velvety feel of her skin as our hands hold on to one another. She makes my heart race like crazy.

      “It’s very… nice,” she replies quietly. I’m sure I can hear desire in her voice which causes an intense stirring in my underwear. “I like it. I like it a lot. The smell brings back all sorts of memories. It stirs up everything from the past, don’t you think?”

      I don’t know if she’s just being cute or if she’s trying to tell me that she’s always liked me, but I drag her had towards me because I can’t resist her for another second longer. I kiss her hard, there’s way more passion in this one, I’m sure she can feel just how hot and on fire I am. I snake my arms around her waist and I press myself against her. There’s no hiding how I feel, I hope she can tell because I really want to know if she feels the same way. I’m getting out of control now, if she doesn’t want me it’ll be very embarrassing.

      “Oh, Kade,” she gasps against me, while rolling her hips against mine. At least she isn’t repulsed by my lust. It seems that she wants me too. Thank God. “Oh, my goodness, what are we doing here?”

      “We’re doing whatever you want, baby.” I move my mouth down to her neck. “It’s entirely up to you.”

      She pauses and steps back from me, running her eyes up and down me as she tries to make her decision. I can feel her undressing me, which makes me pant desperately. I don’t know which way this is going to go, and much as I hope she wants me too I get it if she doesn’t. I know that I’ll still like her, just as much as I do now. There’s something about Lucie that will keep me on the hook whatever.

      Then she grabs me and she kisses me again, letting me know that it’s on.
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      Oh God, I can’t resist Kade any longer, there’s no point in trying to pretend that I really don’t want him when I do. This is sweet as well, a call back to our past together, in the stables, and the future too. This is the moment where things really kick into gear for me and Kade. This will be the beginning of our lives together.

      Kade’s hands grip onto my hips and he slowly travels them upwards. His mouth is all over mine, all over my neck, all over my face, driving me insane. My eyes have fallen closed, I barely even know what’s going on anymore. All I can be sure of is that Kade is everywhere and I love the feelings so damn much.

      “Oh, Kade,” I murmur as I toss my head back allowing my hair to fall down behind my back. I can feel it tickling my back and it makes me shudder violently. Luckily Kade has hold of me. “That feels so good.”

      “That feels good?” he mutters, allowing his breath to tickle my neck. “How about this?”

      Unexpectedly, his hand cups over my breast and he squeezes. That’s something I didn’t think I would like the sensation of but I do. It causes a tickling feeling in my underwear which I love. A warmth trickles up to my heart, heating my entire system up. I press my breast into him, wanting more of that, which thankfully he complies with. Then, with a cheeky smile spread across his face he hooks his fingers under my top and he grazes my hyper sensitive skin all the way to my bra. I can see his eyes all over me, trying to gauge my reaction, and I have to say I love it. Even as he reaches around my back and he unhooks my bra I feel good.

      “Oh, my goodness, Lucie,” Kade groans as he finally gets a feel of my naked breasts. His thumb brushes over my nipples, making me gasp desperately with need. “What are you doing to me? It’s too much.”

      I want to reply, I really do, I want to tell him that he’s doing all sorts of things to me too, but the words get caught in my throat and all I can do is pant. My breasts are on fire, my core is burning, I’m crazy. One of Kade’s hands remains on my breast but the other one trickles down my body all the way to the waist band of my jeans. I suck my stomach in, inadvertently giving him a space to dip into my pants if he wants too. I’m being too forward, this isn’t like me at all, it’s almost as if I’m not a virgin at all. But I suppose that’s because this is Kade, I feel so comfortable around him that I don’t mind what I do. I know him and he does me.

      “Shall we take a seat?” he asks me quietly. I don’t know where, but I’m sure we’ll sort it out.

      He takes my hand and guides me backwards to a pile of hay. When I screw my nose up, not sure if that’s where I want to go, Kade races out of the stables, hopefully to grab the blanket. While he’s gone I dig into the depths of my feelings, trying to work out if this is definitely something that I want to do. Without him around, fogging up my brain with lust, I can think a little clearer… and I do still want him. My body screams for him. I kick my shoes off and giggle to myself, ecstatic that this is finally here. The moment I’ve been waiting for.

      “Is this better?” he comes back with his blanket. “If I lie this down to make it more comfortable?”

      I smile the widest most genuine smile I can muster and I nod. “Yes, that’s utterly perfect.”

      He lays the blanket down and I climb upon it. At first, I it, but when Kade climbs over me with a deep lust in his eyes I fall back into a lying position. I cup my hands around his cheeks and I tug him towards me so I can kiss him again. I’m full of the intense sense that this is right, this is where I should be. Any guilt I felt for leaving my friends behind and telling them not the full truth vanishes. Needs must when it comes to lust.

      The only thing that causes me to raise my body upwards is when Kade grabs my top to pull it off. My bra, which has already been unhooked comes with it and is tosses to the side out of reach. I’m shy, it makes me nervous to do so, but I reach forward and I tentatively pull his tee shirt up a little bit too. I can’t go the whole way because I get a glimpse of some serious abs there which makes my heart skip a beat.

      Kade smirks at me, sensing my reaction and he finishes the job for me. His entire torso is filled with muscles that definitely weren’t there before. I suppose I haven’t seen him topless since he was a child, but I don’t think I was expecting this. He looks like he belongs on the cover of a magazine rather than here with me. I’m left breathless and even needier for him. The pulse in my pants is utterly out of control.

      “Wow,” I spit out. “You look good, Kade, when… erm, when… when did that happen?”

      He laughs and hooks his hand around my back, kissing me again. This time, as his hand snakes down towards my underwear I arch my back and invite him in. He takes the invite and dives in happily.

      “Oh wow.” He slides all the way down, feeling my intense wet heat. “You really do want this.”

      “I do…” I feel like I’m going nuts. My heart is hammering against my rib cage. “Oh, I really do.”

      With the confirmation, Kade slides my jeans down then takes my underwear too. Luckily my socks go too or I’d be totally naked except for then which isn’t a good look for anyone. Then, before I can even begin to tackle Kade’s clothing, he brushes his hands over me and pushes two fingers into me.

      “Oh fuck.” The expletive flies out of my mouth without me even realizing. I just didn’t know it was going to feel so good. It’s even better than when I touch myself, he feels amazing! “Holy shit.”

      His hand explores me, he massages me everywhere, and my core buzzes with need. I roll my hips towards him. I push him further into me, enjoying each spot he touches as I go. He seems to know my body better than I do myself. He can sense just what I need… I suppose this is what comes from lots of experience.

      I cling so tightly onto Kade’s shoulders that my nails probably pierce his skin. I don’t even know, my head is swimming with everything Kade. He’s swallowed me up, I’m consumed by him, I’m falling for him.

      Oh shit… I’m falling for him… I really think I might be in love with him.

      “I need you,” I gasp at him, pressing my breasts into him. “Oh, Kade, I really need you.”

      He doesn’t need telling twice. He whips his trousers and underwear down and he thrusts into me. He moves a little too rapidly, it sucks the breath right out of me, especially since it stings a little bit, but he pauses and waits, then when I’m ready to go again he moves slowly and carefully, allowing me to get comfortable.

      Eventually, I’m the one to pick up the pace and when I do, Kade rests his forehead against mine and he stares deeply into my eyes. I can see it, the deep feelings there, which only confirms what my heart already knows… we’re falling in love with one another, this is really happening, my dreams are coming true.

      A hot pressure starts in my toes and it trickles up my body. It makes my limbs a little numb. Then a pool forms in my stomach and it floods me completely. It builds, my head spins, mu pulse races, I become acutely aware of only him. The rest of the world floats away completely, there could be a war going on outside or everyone in the whole college could be watching us and I wouldn’t be able to stop. This is everything.

      “Oh shit.” Then the pressure explodes and a gorgeous orgasm shatters through my body. It rolls over me in endless waves making my vibrate and writhe beneath Kade and I lose myself completely. “Oh, Kade.”

      He grunts, he moans, he groans, as the pleasure gets him too, then when the pivotal moment he kisses me hard so I can swallow up his yells. In that moment, I feel closer to him than I’ve ever done before…

      “Oh, wow…” After a couple of moments, we lie next to each other panting breathlessly. I’m consumed by the wonderful glow of the post orgasmic bliss. “That was really something, wasn’t it?”

      I turn to my side and curl my naked body closer to him as we fall deeper and deeper in love. I wish I could invite him up into my room so we could spend the night in one another’s arms, but since we both have roommates that isn’t going to be possible. We’ll have to make do with our snatched moment here.

      “Unfortunately, I have to get back soon,” I say remembering that Cindy will be back from the movies soon. I don’t want to make her suspicious. “I wish I could stay here all night long. But I can’t.”

      “Yeah.” Kade pushes himself into a sitting position. “I suppose I should too, not that I want to.”

      He dives his head down and he presses his lips against me. The kiss is so sweet, so full of promise, it gives me a clue of what it’s going to be like tomorrow. I wonder what it’ll be like when everyone finds out about us. What will all of our friends say about us? It’s going to be absolutely crazy. And what about our families? They’ll certainly have an opinion about us. I just hope that it’s good. I think it will be, but who knows?

      As we pull our clothes back on, I keep shooting him looks. I can’t stop smiling, it’s like I have a coat hanger stuck between my lips. My heart has swollen, I’m the happiest that I’ve ever been. Even when we gather up the things and we walk back to the campus, ending the best night of my entire life, I’m flying higher than air.

      “You can leave me here,” I say quietly to Kade as we get to the bottom of the building. “I can just about make it up the stairs by myself.” I’m covering all bases, trying to keep us secret for now which luckily, he doesn’t seem to mind. “But thank you for tonight, it’s been… well, unexpected by awesome too.”

      “Okay, well much as I’m sad to let you go, I’m also looking forward to seeing you again.” He grabs my chin and kisses me all over again. I will never get tired of the sensation of his lips against mine. It feels phenomenal. “I will message you when I get back to my room, to say goodnight.”

      I pause and bite my bottom lip, just looking up at him. Here we are, we’re in love. Who would have thought it? How many people get their dreams to come true? I must be the luckiest woman alive.

      “Right, okay that sounds wonderful. And I look forward to seeing you again.”

      “Yeah me too. It’s been good, Lucie.”

      And there it is… the end of the most perfect night ever.
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      Ring, ring… ring, ring… ring, ring…

      “Urgh, what is that?” I groan as the noise forces me to wake up. “Is that my phone?”

      I glance over to Hector’s bed, but he isn’t there. He has a girlfriend on campus who he occasionally goes to stay with. Typical, I could have invited Lucie back to mine after all. I didn’t want to because it’s all so new and I don’t really know what’s going on between us, but now I wish I had. It would’ve been fun and we could have had another good time in the morning. I get the feeling that was Lucie’s first ever time, and I want to make sure that she had the best time ever. I would like to give her an even better time now.

      I push myself into a standing position and I scrabble around for my cell phone. I dropped it somewhere when I got in last night, after messaging Lucie and I don’t know where it went. I kick my clothes around the floor and soon find it tucked under my bed. I moan with dismay when I realize that it’s my dad calling.

      What can he want at this early hour? I rack my brains trying to think. What have I done now?

      “H… hello?” I answer cautiously while chewing the inside of my mouth. “Dad? Is everything aright.”

      There’s a storm cloud on the other end of the phone, I don’t have to be able to see him to hear it. My heart races faster, it’s always hard for me to remember my misgivings when I go through life barely recalling what I do most of the time. I act on impulse, I don’t even think about it. That’s always a nightmare.

      “What the fuck is going on, son?” he demands, rage flooding from his mouth. “What is this?”

      “Erm…” Oh God, I don’t want to ask, but I’m going to have to. I need to find out. “What do you mean?”

      “I have received a letter from the college this morning about your low grades. You’re skipping class and acting like an idiot. I think it’s safe to say that I am not impressed. What the fuck are you doing?”

      Is that even legal? What the hell are the college sending my father letters for? I’m a damn adult, surely, I can make my own decisions, even if they’re shitty ones? Then again, he does donate a lot of money to the college so maybe he has extra rights and part of that is putting me under the spotlight without me knowing.

      “I… I’ve just been having a good time,” I reply feebly. “I work too, I just want to have fun. That’s all a part of the college experience, isn’t it? I need to… to have a good time now before I start work.”

      “You won’t be working for the family business if you don’t get off you ass. You need to work while you’re there. You have to get this qualification or you aren’t going to take over the company at all.”

      My heart sinks, I don’t think this is an empty threat. He really sounds serious. He can’t take the family business away from me, that’s all I have. That isn’t just my back up, that’s my sole plan. If he takes it from me I don’t know what I’ll do with my life. I gulp loudly as I try to think of a way out of this.

      “I am trying,” I lie. “I might not be at every single class but I think that’s a real exaggeration…”

      “It says here that your attendance is twenty two percent. And in the last few months it’s been eight percent.”

      Shit, I didn’t realize it had gotten so bad. That’s a shock to even me. “Oh, right, I see, I didn’t think…”

      “No, and that’s your problem, you don’t ever think, do you, son? You live this easy going life where nothing comes hard to you and I think you assume I do the same. Just because you don’t see what I do, doesn’t mean I don’t do anything. I work very hard to maintain things, I’m a very busy man and it is a lot of responsibility. How the fuck am I supposed to trust you with this responsibility when you can’t even take care of yourself?”

      I’m stunned into silence. I don’t know how to reply to this, it’s a huge shock after I had such a good night with Lucie. I thought I’d be sorting out my personal life today, not my college fuck ups.

      “You need to sort this out, today, Kade, I’m not messing about. The letter basically says that you will end up being kicked out of college if you don’t pick things up and I don’t want that shame brought on the family or the business. I think even you can get that through your thick skull. Sort it today!”

      As he hangs up the phone, leaving me in a pit of despair, I don’t know what to with myself. This is a mess, I’m going to have to at least make some effort to show my dad that I’m trying. I don’t want him to snatch my future away just because he thinks I can’t hack it. That isn’t the case, I can I just haven’t tried. I thought I could do all my trying when I got into the business. I would get my fun out the way and put my head down.

      “Shit,” I mutter while grabbing the nearest clothing to me. “Shit, shit, shit. Oh, fucking hell.”

      I need to speak to the teacher, to ask for some help, to try and turn this around. My head is all over the place, I can’t hardly think about anything other than this mess. Once I’m all sorted, then maybe I can relax and worry about other stuff. Everything other than my college work dissolves into nothingness.

      I race from the bedroom, slamming the door behind me and I run across to the building where my business teacher has his office. I don’t know how much he likes me, I honestly haven’t spent enough time with him but I’m going to have to do what I can to win him around. Somehow, I’ll have to get his help, I’ll have to try and make him understand my dilemma so that we can find a solution together.

      The main problem is I can’t remember his name. Fuck, why can’t I remember his name?

      Luckily, I can remember his office and it says his name across the door. ‘Mr. Turner’. I suck in a deep and panicked breath and I lift my hand to knock on the door of doom. It’ll either help me to get the answer that I so desperately need, or my future will be crushed and I don’t know what I will do next.

      “Come in,” comes the grave sounding voice from behind the door. That isn’t a good start.

      I push the door open and I see the vaguely familiar man in his brown awful suit and scruffy dark hair sitting behind the desk. I don’t know how he can teach business since he doesn’t seem to have any success himself, but there you go. I can’t have that attitude right now because I need him desperately.

      “Erm, Sir. Mr. Turner. Do you think I can have a word with you?”

      He sits back in his seat and runs his eyes disapprovingly up and down me. “I see. You father got the letter then? You know, we have been trying to communicate with you, but haven’t had any success.”

      “You have?” I narrow my eyes in confusion. “How? I haven’t had any missed calls…”

      “You do realize that you have a postal box here, don’t you?” Mr. Turner rolls his eyes. “That’s how we’ve been trying to talk to you. That’s how everyone in the college communicates with students.”

      “It is?” I cannot believe I didn’t know that. “Really? I’m sorry, I guess I didn’t know.”

      “If you ever came to class, you would, but since you think you’re too good for that…”

      Okay, so I guess it’s safe to assume that he doesn’t like me at all. I didn’t mean to bring this reaction out of him but I guess that’s what I deserve. Now that I’m thinking about it, I know certain people would die to be here. This college is their first choice and they didn’t get accepted so that I could have a place. And all I’ve done with that is fuck around. That actually sucks a little, I guess I didn’t see it with that.

      “I’m sorry, Mr. Turner. I didn’t mean to act the fool, I understand now how stupid I’ve been. I don’t want to fail or get kicked out or whatever. I want to try, I want to do well. I don’t want to be… this.”

      Mr. Turner gives me a disapproving look, which I suppose I can understand. He knows that this has only just come on because my dad has yelled at me, but I really do want to make it right. For my dad, but I guess a little bit for myself as well. Maybe I want to prove that I can do this after all.

      “Your course work is a problem,” he finally tells me. “But I suppose I can catch you up on that. It’s the exam that’s the problem. It’s coming up next week and you don’t know any of the material. If you fail it, you’ll have to leave the course. There isn’t any way around it. Right now, I don’t know if you’ll even be there. Judging by your record, there’s no chance of you turning up at all. You didn’t even know about it.”

      A golf ball of terror lodges in my throat, I don’t know what the hell I’m going to do. I didn’t know about it, I didn’t realize how close I was already to being kicked out. Now I have to learn all kinds of stuff by next week. My brain doesn’t retain information very quickly, so I don’t think I stand a chance.

      “I don’t know what to do,” I tell him sadly. “I want to make this right, I want to do the exam, but I don’t know if I can. How can I do it when I don’t know anything? I know that it’s my own fault but now it feels like it’s too late to fix it. You don’t understand, I’m going to lose all my future and everything.”

      Mr. Turner softens a little at the sheer desperation in my voice. “I can try to help you,” he tells me. “I will try and help you, but only if you’re going to put one hundred percent in. I’m not putting in my own time and effort if you’re going to sack it off. I want you to succeed, that’s why I keep trying, but I can only do so much.”

      “Oh, my goodness, would you?” I beg him desperately. “I will do anything I will do this exam then I’ll catch up on all the work I haven’t done. Anything to make this work. Thank you.”

      Mr. Turner stands up and grabs some books off the shelf. “I want you at my lecture at nine AM this morning, then I want you here afterwards for extra tutoring. You’re going to have to read all of this too.”

      It’s overwhelming and it means I’m going to have to put everything on hold for a while, but it’s worth it. Everything is hanging on a balance and I need to just get through this. As hard as it is, I can do that. I can get through this week and get this exam done. Everything else will have to come later.

      “I will do whatever you want of me. I won’t let you down.”
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      “You’re humming and practically dancing,” Cindy laughs as she looks at me strangely across the room. “I take it you’re feeling better now. You certainly look a lot better than you did last night.”

      I want to giggle, I’ve just had the best night of my damn life so of course I’m all happy. Much as I want to keep it all in until I know one hundred percent what’s going on, but I can’t keep it in any longer. I need my best friend to know now, I have to talk this through with someone. I’m pretty confident, anyway.

      “I wasn’t really ill last night,” I confide quietly. “I’m sorry for lying to you, I didn’t mean to, I just wanted to make sure about something before I share it with you, and now… well, now I know for sure.”

      “Oh, thank God.” She rolls her eyes and sniffs at me. “I knew something was going on with you.”

      “Yeah, I’m sorry about that. You know I wouldn’t have kept it inside if I didn’t have to.” I sigh as Cindy looks at me expectantly. She’s probably waiting for a large bomb shell. Maybe this is, or maybe it won’t be at all. I’m not too sure. “It’s about Kade. I, erm, well, you know that I told you about our friendship?”

      “Oh yeah?” Now she’s looking curious. “You grew up next to each other, or something?”

      “We did.” I nod slowly. “And as we grew older I started to fall for him more and more.”

      Cindy raises into a standing position from her bed and she places her hands on her hips. “Oh my God, what are you trying to tell me here? Are you serious? But you’re so different, I can’t see it at all.”

      My cheeks heat up, partly with embarrassment, partly with lust as I remember last night. “I guess opposites attract.” I shrug. “I mean, weren’t always so different. That’s happened over time…”

      “So, what happened? Why did you stop being friends? Because you aren’t now…”

      “No, we fell out when I saw him kissing another girl. I couldn’t hack it at the time, my feelings were too much and I pulled away from him. It was all my fault, if I could’ve taken it, we never would have fallen out.”

      “Did he know about how you felt?” I shake my head because I never let him now. “Wow, that’s still huge. So, I suppose it’s a good thing that you’re at the same place now because you can reconnect.”

      “Yes, when he came up to me in the student bar he wanted to be friends again…” I leave that sentence hanging in the air, wondering how she’ll take this. Cindy is seriously smart, so I’m sure she’ll get it.

      “Is that what you left last night for then? To go and hang out with him to be friends?”

      “Well… we didn’t exactly hang out as friends,” I say coyly. “More happened than that.”

      Cindy races across the room and she joins me on the bed. She grips onto my arm and stares intensely into my eyes. “Are you serious? Something happened? You kissed him? You had sex with him?”

      “We’re going to be together,” I tell her eagerly. “I’m in love with him and I think he is me too.”

      Cindy narrows her eyes at me, she doesn’t look convinced which is fine by me. She doesn’t know, she hasn’t seen us together, she can’t possibly see what’s really going on here. I don’t mind, she’ll soon understand when we are fully a couple and everyone is jealous of our love. Ooh, I can’t wait until that moment.

      “You will be careful though, right? Because he is a player and it sounds like he’s hurt you before. I know you said that he doesn’t know how you used to have a crush on him but maybe he could see it anyway. I don’t want you to get your heart torn out of your chest over him. That will kill me.”

      I grab Cindy into hug and I pull her against mine. “Oh, Cindy, I appreciate you caring about me but I’m honestly fine. I know what I’m doing and I know what he thinks now. Today we will see each other again and we’ll get it set in stone. It’s honestly going to be just fine. You’ll soon see. I promise you, I’m okay.”

      She stays where she is patting me on the back. I’m sure she isn’t as convinced as I am, but that’s fine. I don’t mind, I’ll prove it to her. I’ll prove it to everyone, they’ll all see that I know what I’m talking about.

      Eventually we stand and we head to class. Much as I want to seek Kade out now, I have to put my education first. Knowing what he’s like he’s probably still in bed, sleeping the morning away. Maybe in the end I’ll be a good influence on him and he’ll start picking up his attitude and he’ll do well. I know that he has the family business to fall back on, but he needs to do well here too. He needs something that’s just for him.

      Saying that, I find it hard to concentrate in class. It doesn’t hold the same appeal to me as it once did. Luckily, this isn’t a subject I struggle with so I can afford to day dream for one day. I can think about the night I lost my virginity and how wonderful it was. I could have been horrible, but it was lovely. It was wonderful, like a dream come true. I have a little sting down there but it feels good because I know it’s him. It’s the memory of having him there, of us having that wonderful, bonding moment together. I wouldn’t change it for anything in the world. I want to get to that place again, I can’t wait to feel him inside once more.

      As soon as class ends, I don’t head home. I make my way to the building where Kade lives. Nerves cascade through my body, but excitement is there too. I haven’t ever felt like this before. I know that I could text him, but this is a conversation that I would much prefer to have face to face.

      The building isn’t like mine, it’s full of the cooler kids, I suppose. Maybe that’s what constitutes as coolness and popularity in this place, it’s all about where you live. People give me odd looks but thankfully no one stops me. Not that they could, I have as much right as anyone else to be here, to visit someone.

      Once I’m outside the room that I’m pretty sure he’s in, nerves get the better of me and I almost turn on my heels to go. I don’t think this is a good idea at all, I should message or call first… but then the door swings open and there he is, looking down on me like I’m a freaking ghost or something.

      “Oh… Lucie…” yep, there’s definitely no pleasure in his voice. “What are you doing here?”

      “I erm…” My blood runs icy cold as I begin to see that maybe I got carried away in my assumption. “I came to see you, to see if you wanted to talk about what happened last night…”

      Maybe that isn’t what people do, maybe I’ve got more than ahead of myself here. Humiliation crashes over me and I no longer know what to do with myself. My skin becomes itchy with embarrassment.

      “I don’t have time right now.” Kade’s tone is freezing, it sends chills racing up and down my spine. “Can we do this at another point? I’ve got way too much to do, I can’t even begin to explain.”

      His cell phone starts ringing, as if to prove his point. He glances at the screen but stuffs it back away without answering it. I have a horrible feeling that it’s another woman and he’s off to see her instead of me. I cannot believe all those things I said to Cindy this morning, as she tried to warn me that this would happen. Now she’s going to think that I’m a real idiot. I can’t believe what I’m going to have to tell her. I should have kept this all to myself, now I feel like another dumb idiot in the line behind Kade, never getting his love.

      I’m in love with this guy, I think sadly to myself. I always have been and now I know that he won’t ever love me back. If he doesn’t now, after last night, then it won’t ever happen. He’ll never ever love me.

      “Oh right, well I’m sorry for interrupting whatever you have going on…” I back away. I need to make my escape before I humiliate myself even further. “I’ll speak to you at another time. Erm, yeah bye.”

      I turn, ready to run but before I manage to make that escape I hear a nasty laugh from a girl in the hallway who has seemingly overheard everything. She clutches her stomach as if it’s the funniest thing ever.

      “Oh my God, what a sad case. Did you actually think that Kade would like you? What a twat!”

      It’s like high school all over again. I’ve let Kade drag me back there. I don’t even bother to answer this girl, not even with a lie or an excuse, because I know that she’s right. I really have been an idiot.

      “I mean, look at you,” she continues. “Do you really think you are up to his stand ands?”

      I run down the stairs two at a time, needing to get outside. Tears stream down my face, I’m utterly heart broken by what’s happened. I’ve inadvertently become one of those pathetic girls who gets obsessed with the girl she’s lost her virginity to. How tragic. This is why I was supposed to wait for someone special.

      I don’t lift my eyes from the ground as I run across the campus, all I need to do is get to my room, to lock myself away from this world and to collapse and fall apart. I can already feel my heart shattering in my chest and it’s even worse than the last time because now something has happened between us, I know that we could be good if we went for it. It’s a shame, but clearly, he’s an asshole who doesn’t deserve me.

      When I finally fall on the bed, the tears flood from my eyes soaking my pillow. Cindy doesn’t even need to ask what’s happened, she already knows because she saw it before it happened. She joins me on my bed and comforts me as best as she can, but there’s only so much that she can do. This is a mess that I’ve gotten myself into, and I need to get myself out of it as well. I broke my own heart really, by being so dumb.

      He isn’t good enough for me, I try to tell myself even though I know it isn’t true. He’s not the one. One day, I’ll find real love and all of this will be in the past. I won’t even remember it.

      But right now, the pain is so real, so raw that I can hardly stand it. It’s physical as well as emotional, I can actually feel the ache. It’s too damn much. I know I’m not good enough, that bitchy girl was right, why would he like me if he could have every single girl in college? I’m nothing. Unfortunately, he is everything. He’s always been everything to me. I guess that’s the hardest thing of all. Now, I need to get past the romance that I’ve been building up in my life forever. I have to let go of the idea that we’re going to end up together, it won’t ever happen.
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      I’m out of my depth, I think desperately to myself as I scan my eyes over the books. I can’t do this, it’s hopeless, I’ve left it too late. I don’t want to give up, but I really should have done.

      Mr. Turner has done his best for me, I can’t fault him at all. He’s given up too much of his time for me to help me out and now I’m about to let him down. Doing some last minute cramming is only making me feel worse, it’s showing me just how little I know. I should have been to every single class, I would still be struggling right now, but at least I would know that I tried. At least I would have a better foundation to start on. Right now, I have nothing except for my dumb ass brain that won’t retain anything.

      “Damn it,” I mutter under my breath as I tug on the ends of my hair. “I’m absolutely fucked.”

      “What’s going on, buddy?” Hector asks me. “You’re actually doing some work which is a change.”

      I try to make a laugh come out of my mouth but I can’t make it happen. Nothing is funny, this is a total and utter mess. It’s bullshit. A mess of my own making. Right now, I hate myself. I want to change everything. My dad is going to murder me, my mom will be disappointed, and I’ll lose my place in the family business. And all because I was lazy and would rather have fun. I could have done both.... why didn’t I do both? Everyone else manages to have a good time and work as well, why do I have to be so full on and different?

      “Yeah, well I have an exam today that I really need to pass. It sucks because I don’t think I will.”

      He pats me on the back, probably trying to reassure me somewhat. “I’m sure you’ll be fine.”

      I glance up at the time, realizing that I’m about to be late on top of everything else. I grab my stuff up and I make towards the door. “Thanks, Hector, I hope you’re right. Wish me luck, okay?”

      He calls out wishes of good luck behind me but I barely hear them. If I don’t do this today, I really am going to be kicked out, there isn’t any way around it. I’ve checked with other teachers and students too and they all say the same. It’s high risk for everyone, but especially me because I don’t have any other work to fall back on. I haven’t done any course work at all, I’m already a fucking failure.

      I don’t know what’s going to happen when I leave, I have no idea how my life will be once this is done, but I’m sure as hell going to miss college. It’s been an experience. Now it might be over and Hector will be left with a single. He might love that, I don’t know. Maybe he’ll miss me just as much as I will this place. We’ve certainly spent a lot more time together recently than we have before. I haven’t been able to see anyone else, especially not my normal crowd, I’ve just been in the room, studying my damn ass off, and possibly for nothing. Urgh, that crushes me, that kills me. I’ve actually tried and I still don’t think that’s enough.

      I keep my head down and walk towards the exam hall. I’ve kept my distance, I haven’t spoken to anyone, and I don’t know if I can start right now. My head isn’t in the game as it is, I don’t want to get even more distracted. I need to focus on my breathing, on the small parts that I do know, and I need to get through this.

      “Hey, Kade.” I slide my eyes closed in despair when I hear Amber yelling me. She’s been worse than ever recently, really hanging around me. She was even a bitch to Lucie when she came to visit me, which is something I need to fix when I get done with this. “What ya doing? I haven’t seen you out for ages.”

      “I’m busy at the moment,” I shoot back without stopping. “I’ll see you later on.”

      I can’t stand her, she’s a fucking nightmare. She’s really shown her true colors recently. I did have a go at her about what she said to Lucie, but it wasn’t enough. I don’t want to be anywhere near her again.

      Luckily, I get inside quickly and I slam the door behind me. All I have to face now is my exam… which maybe isn’t any better… maybe I should have stayed out there with Amber… but it’s too late now. All I can do is take my seat, grab a pen, and try and get through this. I need to try, I have to give it my all, and just seriously hope that I don’t fail. Well, at this rate I just need to get myself through it!

      I glance around, seeing many other nervous faces around me, but they don’t have the same reason as me to feel scared. They’ve all tried, I’ve seen them doing well in Mr. Turner’s classes. I’m sure every single one of them will succeed. Right now, I would much rather be in one of their seats.

      “Right, everyone,” Mr. Turner says in a grave tone at the front of the hall. “It’s time to begin. As soon as half past comes around, I want you to turn your page over and start writing.” He nods at us all, pausing at me for a second longer than anyone else. “Good luck, everyone. You’ve worked hard for it.”

      Tick, tick, time ticks past loudly. Tick, tick. My heart knocks up. Tick, tick. The time is nearly here. Tick, tick. Sweat pours down my forehead. Tick, tick. I can hardly breathe…

      “Okay everyone…” Mr. Turner pauses.  “And begin…”

      I turn the page over and stare at the words that are swimming in front of me. I don’t know if I can read or understand any of them, but I’m going to have to try. Everything is resting on this…
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      I stare at the envelope in my hand, wondering when I’m going to get the courage to open it. I actually went to my college post box to pick it up today. Of course, it was full. I haven’t picked anything up ever, but there’s only one letter that I care about and it’s this one. The dreaded results. The end of my life so far.

      It’s only been a week since I took the exam, not the longest time in the world, but I haven’t been able to do anything but think and panic. I know I didn’t do well, I’m sure I struggled on far too many questions. I can already see what this letter is going to say, but still I can’t face it. Still, I’m scared. I’m a mess actually. I feel sickly and sweaty, like I haven’t washed for a very long time even though I had a shower a while ago.

      “Just open it,” I tell myself quietly. “Stop being a pussy. Whatever it is, I can handle it.”

      I know I can’t though, my heart is hammering so violently against my rib cage it actually hurts. Panic coils itself around my intestines, giving me a stomach ache. I could throw up at any given moment. I keep grabbing onto my tummy to try and keep the sick inside. The longer I put this off, the worse I feel.

      Ring, ring… ring, ring… ring, ring…

      Fuck! I pull my phone out of my pocket, ready to cut off the caller, but then I see my dad’s name on the screen. He’s already pissed off at me, and that’s about to get worse. I don’t want to aggravate him further. Plus, I suppose, the longer I wait to open this letter, the longer I can live in peaceful bliss without knowing for sure either way. It doesn’t change anything, but at least I won’t have to know what’s happening.

      “He…” I don’t even get my greeting out. He jumps down my throat right away.

      “Fuck, Kade, what the hell have you done?” He explodes like a volcano. “You failed some exam? You’re being kicked out of college? You are losing your room now and need to come home today!”

      Now that he’s ripped off the band air, I tear the envelope apart and see exactly what my father has seen. I have in fact failed, and I’m being kicked out. I’ve lost everything. The room around me spins and I fall back onto my bed in a heap of panic. This is insane. I don’t know what to even think anymore.

      “Get your shit packed up and I’ll send a driver to get you in an hour or so. Now that college is done you have to get home so we can sort out what we’re going to do next. You fucking idiot.”

      “I don’t think…” I try to say something, but he isn’t going to let me speak.

      “This is the worst thing that you could have done. I’m thoroughly disappointed. Get packed up and get home. We can see what we’re going to do with you then. I promise you, the fun stops here.”

      “But…” I feel like I’m about two feet tall. I suppose I always do when it comes to my father.

      “That’s the end of the conversation, Kade. No more, just do what I have said.”

      He hangs up the phone, leaving me no room to argue with him any longer. He’s cutting my time here very short which is a nightmare, I don’t even have time to get used to this change, or say goodbye to anyone. Although I don’t know if I would even want to say goodbye to anyone because this is so humiliating. I try to imagine what everyone would think of me and it really isn’t good. I’ll be the subject of gossip for weeks without making it worse. At least if they talk about me afterwards, I won’t have to hear it.

      With a tear streaming down my cheek, I do as my dad has suggested and I grab a case to start throwing my things into it. As I do, I see all the plans that I had for my life falling away. Maybe now my dad will sell the business off to someone else and it’ll leave the family completely, and it’ll be all my fault.

      I’m the biggest disappointment in the whole entire world. Dad actually said that to me.

      “Shit.” I drop my stuff and run from the room, straight into the bathroom to vomit. My throat is red raw and the vomit doesn’t stop coming. Everything that I’ve been trying to keep in comes flying out at a million miles an hour. I don’t know how long I’ve been keeping this in. “Shit, shit, shit.”

      At that moment, for just a second, I think of Lucie again. She’s the last person I can face right now because she’ll know better than anyone how much this failure means. I think I might have already blown it because I was an accidental dick to her the other day, so I suppose this is for the best. Better that she hates me rather than knows how much of a fool that I’ve been. I wouldn’t even know how to say to her that I’m a failure as a human because she’s such a success. It’ll let her see that she’s way too good for me.

      It really is over, time to move on. I’m never going to have my one shot with Lucie, and again, it’s all my own fault. If I could go back I would do it all very differently, but of course I can’t. It’s done.
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      “Lucie, you need to come to class,” Cindy tells me softly. “It’s been two weeks, You’re going to end up getting behind. I know that you’re sad, but this is getting a bit much now. You have to get up.”

      Okay, so she’s right. I’ve been tucked up in bed refusing to face the world for far too long, and I do need to start regaining myself, but it’s hard. This heart break has made me ill and I don’t know how to get over it. I want to be strong, I want to be powerful and to be able to face it, but I can’t. I’m too hurt.

      “I don’t want to,” I groan painfully. “Just bring me the work to do here. I can do that.”

      Cindy whips the sheets back from my head and stares down at me with sympathy in her eyes. I can see that she thinks I’m a pitiful mess, but what can I do? I’ve fallen apart along with all the other girls, over bloody Kade Roberts. Trying to change my life isn’t easy at all, not that I’ve done much other than cry.

      “Lucie, I wasn’t going to tell you this, mostly because I don’t ever want to bring up his name again.” I bolt upright in bed, knowing that she means Kade. I half expect her to tell me that he’s found the love of his life and that I’m going to have to face them together eventually unless I leave college… not that I think that’s an option or I would have done it already. I can’t go now. “But Kade Roberts has left college.”

      Huh? I wasn’t expecting that at all. “Left? What do you mean, left? Like, gone home?”

      “I don’t know.” Cindy shrugs at me. “But it isn’t temporary. He’s gone completely.”

      “No way.” I shake my head rapidly. “There’s just no way. His father wouldn’t let him go.”

      “Well, he has. He must have. Kade has gone. Apparently, his room is empty now. Well, aside from his roommate. He’s just gone and no one really knows why. It’s all anyone can talk about.”

      It must be, he’s such a popular guy. Everyone must be totally shocked. I rack my brains, trying to work out what could have done this to him, but I don’t know what. He’s led the good life, he hasn’t had to study much because he’s one of those guys who just flies through life without trying, and I’m pretty sure his dad gives money to the college as well. I’m sure he hasn’t had a bad experience because he’s too loved… maybe it’s a family emergency. I know how I can find out as well. I can call my mom! Even if me and Kade haven’t been friends for a very long time, our parents are so I’ll be able to discover the truth.

      Without even waiting for Cindy to say anymore, I rudely grab my cell phone and call my mom. I find myself in such a state of panic that something so big has happened in Kade’s life without me knowing that I feel red raw. Maybe that’s why he was a bit of a dick to me the other day, because he had bad news. No one ever reacts well when they’ve found out something terrible, I certainly can’t blame him!

      “Mom!” I almost yell as soon as she answers. “What the hell is going on?”

      “Lucie?” She sounds shocked to even hear from me, she sure doesn’t seem to know why. That worried me, but doesn’t bring me down. “What’s going on? Is everything okay? Has something happened?”

      I stare up at Cindy who’s giving me a look like I’m a crazy person. Maybe I am, I don’t know anymore. It’s been such a long time since I did anything to act like a normal human being, maybe I’ve forgotten how. I tug my fingers through my matted hair and try to calm down the thumping in my head.

      “Oh, I just…” I cough awkwardly. “I heard that Kade left college because of some family emergency.”

      “Oh no, everything is fine. I saw his mom yesterday. It must be a mistake. College gossip.”

      Her tone is too calm, it’s almost as if she’s trying to hide something from me. What can it possibly be that she doesn’t want me to know? Unless… unless Kade left because of me. Maybe he regrets sleeping with me and I freaked him out by going to his room. Maybe he thought I was going to end up as some kind of bunny boiler, stalker type. He’s the sort of lad who has bound to have been through that before. Maybe he didn’t want to hurt me so much because of our friendship in the past so much that he actually left to escape me.

      It’s far fetched, maybe, but I can’t think of anything else that my mom would want to keep from me. And now I’ve just made it a million times worse by calling her in a fit of hysteria. Maybe she’ll go and tell Kade that he did the right thing by getting away from me. I’ve become a crazy person.

      “Oh, right, you must be right.” I force out a weak giggle. “Sorry, I just heard something and I panicked. Not that it matters, it isn’t like we’re friends anymore or anything. I just worried.”

      “Kade and the Roberts family will be just fine. Don’t you worry about that, okay?”

      I say goodbye and hang up the phone slowly. Cindy is right, I’ve let this change me and in the worst way possible. Kade has gone, he’s possibly left because of me. He will be off doing his own thing and I need to make myself do mine. I’ve pined for too long over the boy who will never want me. How much of my life will I be willing to give him before I fall apart completely? No, I need to find some strength. If he’s going to take on the family business and probably sleep with a string of beautiful women, the least I can do is work.

      “Okay, Cindy. I’m going to be strong now. I’m going to start going to classes.”

      “Oh, thank goodness.” My best friend sounds very relieved. “I’ll help you in whatever way I can. I know that none of this is going to be easy for you, especially considering how much you cared for him, but just try to see this as a good thing. Whatever has happened, at least you don’t have to see him anymore.”

      “That’s true.” Whatever he’s doing, I won’t have to witness it here. College can finally become the safe haven that I always wanted it to be. As long as I avoid the stables and anywhere else that we created memories. Luckily, what we had was so short that we didn’t have too much time. “Yeah, this will be okay.”

      “First, shower.” She points me towards the bathroom. “Then, class. After that we’ll go shopping and get you a hair cut. Do all the things that girls do to regain their confidence after a break up. I’ll get Rhiannon to come with us too, that girl has been all kinds of worried about you. She’s the one who told me to tell you.”

      Much as it wasn’t a break up since we weren’t actually together, it’s certainly a heart break, so that sounds amazing. I hope that changing my look will help to bring me back up, then I can get back to being me. I might not usually be the shopping, girly type, but right now I want to be anything other than the person I am.

      “Sounds good, and I guess I’ll have to thank Rhiannon. I think it’s better that I know.”

      “Well, if the idea that you won’t have to see him again gets you out of bed then I’m all for it.”

      I’m grateful to have such good friends, it’s good that I don’t have to go through this alone. I don’t think I’d be able to make it out the other side if I did. It’s definitely time for me to start focusing on the positives, because although I’m sad, there are some. Not everyone has that. I’m going to be some version of Lucie Smith again, and not this pitiful version lying in bed wishing I could have him back. For me, it was always love, it has been for as long as I can remember, for him I was just another in the long list of one night stands. Not even important. I’m someone that he didn’t even care enough about to say goodbye to when he left.

      Well, even if I don’t think that I’m good enough for him, I deserve to be treated better than that! Maybe I’ve always had him on a pedestal and he hasn’t been that great after all. Hopefully time will tell.
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      My front is a good one. The choppy, shorter hair cut is good, the way I do my make up these days is nice, my dress sense has improved a lot. I’ve become a much sexier, more confident version of myself in the last two weeks, one that even got asked out on a date the other day, but I don’t feel good. Inside, I’m still a mess. I’m heart broken, sickly, and crumbling to bits. Still, as long as I hold it together, I’ll be fine.

      “It’s been a while since we’ve had a study group,” Rhiannon says while darting looks at me. I can tell that she’s still concerned about me, she must be able to see through the façade anyway. “It’s fun and I’m glad we changed to location to the library. It’s much easier to get some work done here.”

      We changed it because of me and the first time I saw Kade again. I know it and so do the other girls. But they’re tiptoeing around me as if they’re frightened of sending me back to bed. They don’t need to be, I won’t go back to that place. However challenging it is, I will keep passing forward.

      “I miss the drinks though,” I attempt a joke. “Bottled water isn’t quite the same.”

      Cindy and Rhiannon stare at each other before bursting into laughter. It’s so false it hurts. It actually makes me feel sick to think that they can be this way with me. I’m their friend, still the same person. Sort of.

      “Girls, come on.” I grow tired of it. I have to address them. “I’m okay now, we can talk like normal people, I’m not going to fall apart. I know it’s been a rough patch for me, but I really am okay. I would just prefer it if you started treating me like myself again. All this being kind is weird. I don’t like it.”

      They both pause, looking guilty, which isn’t what I wanted at all. I smile, trying to let them see that what I said was the truth – even if it was a crock of shit – and thankfully, they seem to decide to go with it.

      “We should go to the movies,” I say on impulse, wanting to make up for the lie I once told to go and hang out with the boy who would ultimately destroy me. Maybe I can pretend that this is still that night and I blew him off so none of this happened. “My treat. I’ll even get you both some popcorn.”

      “I’m not going to say no to that!” Rhiannon replies excitedly. “Let’s get this done then go.”

      We get back to work, each of us happy in our own way. My way might be false, but at least it isn’t nothing. Right now, I have to take all the victories that I can and this will do as one. I might not have full control of my life again, but it’s a start. Slowly but surely, I’m erasing Kade Roberts.
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      The last two weeks have been the hardest of my life. Not only have I been forced to cut myself off from everyone in my life while my father works out how to make my life not go down the toilet, I’ve also had to live in the most uncomfortable atmosphere of my whole entire life. My father can’t look me in the eyes and my mother doesn’t seem to know who I am anymore. I can tell that she barely recognizes me… and to be honest, I don’t recognize myself. Yes, I’ve always been a fun loving guy who wants to play around, but I haven’t always put it before everything else. Now, I don’t know how I’ve let things get so damn bad.

      I think spending time with Lucie, and realizing who I could have been has only made me see that more. We could’ve really been something, but now we’ll never get to know. I messed it up, I made sure that we couldn’t become anything before we even hooked up. It’s almost as if I knew. At this rate, I won’t ever be allowed out of this damn house again. I’m not grounded exactly, I’m too old for that, but I can’t go out either.

      “Kade!” Dad barks, breaking the silence in a shocking moment. It’s been like a ghost house for far too long, three strangers passing through this damn mansion without exchanging a word. “My office now.”

      I guess my fate has been decided at long last. I don’t know if that’s a good or a bad thing. On the one hand, it’s better than being in this horrible limbo where the atmosphere is terrible, but on the other, what comes next might be even worse. There isn’t any way of truly knowing what way it’s going to go.

      I slink out of my room with my shoulders hunched over and my head hanging low. I used to stand proud, I used to be happy with myself and my life, I thought I was the king of the world and that I had everything waiting for me. In reality, I have less than all those people I mocked in college. They still get to be there.

      “Mom?” She’s perched on the edge of Dad’s desk, refusing to look me in the eye. For some reason, this alone makes me fear the next step more than anything else. “What’s going on here?”

      In the flickering of the candle that’s been lit for some reason, she looks stressed. Her body language is even more hunched over than mine. I’ve stressed her out even more than I have done myself. Just one more thing to feel terrible about. The list keeps growing and growing endlessly.

      “This isn’t really to do with your mother, Son. This is between me and you. She’s just here to… well, you’ll see.” He indicates for me to take a seat which I don’t. My limbs wouldn’t move even if I wanted them to, they are utterly encased in ice. “Okay, so as you know I have been doing some thinking about your future. Now that you’ve messed things up at college, I know for a fact that no self respecting school will take you on, and as far as I’m concerned I don’t want you going to one of those places where partying is a way of life. If education comes second then you will bunk off. You have done more than enough of that.”

      “I won’t screw up again,” I try my hardest to promise him. “I’ve learnt my lesson, I won’t make the…”

      Dad holds up his hands to stop me from talking, which of course I immediately do, he just has this way of controlling the world around him. I suppose it must kill him that I’ve gone off the rails somewhat.

      “I’m very sorry, Kade, but your apologies don’t mean anything anymore. I cannot trust a single word that comes out of your mouth.” His snapping makes me flinch, that feels a bit harsh even with the situation that we found ourselves in. It’s almost as if he hates me which upsets me a lot. “So, college is out of the question, as is taking over the family company. At least, for the time being it is. I don’t want our legacy to leave the family, I still want it to be a part of our name forever. Our ancestors didn’t work so hard for nothing. So, to prove to me that you can do this I have arranged for you to spend the next five years working in each department. You will travel to our designers in India, our manufacturers in China, our other stores across Europe and Japan, plus you will spend some time in other states. You will work hard and learn to ropes from the bottom up. I think that once you have an understanding of how every aspect of the business works, you will understand the importance of it and you’ll be able to run it in a coherent way.”

      I search deep inside me to work out how I feel about that. I guess I always assumed that my life would have some travel in it at some point, but I didn’t think it would be like that. But maybe it would be a good thing, at least it would give me a chance to prove myself in a very real way. I always could be worse…

      When I think about all the things that could have happened, I can’t be disappointed. He’s been more than fair to me considering the selfish way in which I’ve behaved for far too long.

      “Okay,” I rasp as I nod. “Yes. I’ll do it, Dad, and I won’t let you down. I promise.”

      “I have people watching you carefully in every single place over the next five years,” he warns in a serious, grave tone of voice. “There won’t be any time for you to screw about. You do understand that, don’t you? Any sign that you don’t want to grow up and I shall revise my plan completely. Much as I want to keep the business in the family, I also don’t want you to come along and run it into the ground. That isn’t fair on anyone.”

      I deserved that, just like I deserve all of this. I really have been a fuck up and now I need to do some growing. Much as I could look upon this as a negative thing, I refuse to. The maturing starts right here.

      “Son,” Mom finally joins in the conversation, proving why she’s here. I guess to defend Dad if I start kicking off. “We just want you to be capable when the time comes, and this is for the best…”

      “No, I get it. I agree with you.” I force a smile onto my face, not that I think it’s a very believable one. “I do need to be able to work hard so I don’t screw this up. I’ll do it and I won’t let you down.”

      “Good.” Dad commands the conversation again. “Because I want you to get packed up ready to go. The car will be here in half an hour to take you to London. That’s where you’re going to begin, to work in the store to see how it runs. The manager, William, will meet you from the airport and show you around.” He rests his hand on my shoulder and gives me an intense look. “It’s time to prove that you have some bollocks, and that you can take whatever life throws at you. Please, Son, make me proud.”

      I nod, with a surge of determination that I’ll do just that. Of course, thinking of London only causes memories of Lucie to resurface. That’s one of the places that she said she wants to visit. Maybe, by some miracle I will see her there Our lives will cross paths again and I’ll be able to make things right…

      But probably not, since she isn’t done with college yet and I probably won’t be in London for long. Not if I’m going to be travelling all over to see how things are run. It’s a nice thought, but not possible. And even if it was, she undoubtedly hates my guts for the way that I treated her. I slept with her, then blew her off, then left. She must know that I’m home now and she hasn’t made any effort to contact me at all. If she saw me in London, she would probably run the other way and I would ruin her dream trip.

      Another thing I need to do over the next five years is stop thinking about Lucie. Luckily, it didn’t have the time to become anything other than old friends who hooked up once. Yes, I was considering making her something more permanent in my life, but fate stepped in the way and stopped that from happening. That’s a sign that my initial instincts were right. I’m far too young to even think about settling down.

      I make my way back to my bedroom and I gather up the things I think I’m going to need the most. I’ll have to leave most things here since I’ll be moving about so much. Not so much back packing but I won’t be in five star hotels either. I’ll be a working man, living the working class life. Sort of. It’ll be a minimalistic five years which might be good for me as well. I’ve spent too long living the rich man dream.

      By the time that I’m packed up and all ready to go, I actually feel positive about my adventure. If I focus on all the wonderful parts to it and ignore all the parts that are a bit shit, then it’ll be fine. I’m sure that I shall leave a boy, but I’ll come back a man. Then, I’ll be the best person I can be to make our family company even better. Maybe I can even grow it and turn it into something even bigger. It’s possible, isn’t it?

      “Bye, Mom,” I say while giving her a hug. I don’t blame her, she’s dominated by Dad anyway and I know that she only wants what’s best for me. “I love you, and I’ll call you when I get to London.”

      Dad pats me on the shoulders and smiles at me, looking a lot less like he hates me than he did before. “Son, I’ll send you a budget to life off each week, like a wage for the work. It won’t be as much as you’re used to, so you’ll have to adjust to living on a budget. That’s something which I hope will also be a good lesson.”

      “It will.” I can do that, I can spend less. If I’m not drinking and partying then it’ll be easy. “It’ll be fine.”

      With that, I leave my parents behind, I say goodbye to the comforts of my mansion, and I step into the unknown. This is me giving up the person that I’ve become and I can’t wait to leave that version of me behind. I don’t know who I’ll be when I come back, but I hope it’s much better. I hope I’m more mature.

      I chuck my bag in the car and take my seat. As it whizzes down the road, the only house that I cannot look at is Lucie’s because she’s the one major regret that I’m leaving behind. Maybe fate will come back between us in five years time and we will get another chance, but it seems like we’ve already had two. I’ve heard of second chance love but never third chance. That one might already be sealed and done with. It’s a massive shame, and something that I’ll always have to live with, but I suppose I must hope that life has a plan for me.
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      I’m utterly sick of being sick, I think to myself as I grab onto the toilet bowl again. This has been happening on and off for ages now, ever since I got my heart broken actually. I guess it’s because I’m not dealing with it anything like I should be. On the outside I’m all fun loving and okay, but on the inside, I’m dying.

      I miss Kade. I don’t want to and I know that I shouldn’t, but I do. I miss seeing him across the campus and getting that funny heart flutter, I miss hanging out with him and laughing together like we used to. I miss that wonderful night that we spent together before everything fell apart… I just miss him. The more I try to forget about him, the worse that feeling becomes. I feel like I’m really starting to lose myself completely.

      I can’t even find out what’s going on with him, no one here really seems to know, and since it’s been over a month of course everyone has moved onto something else. Popular or not, his sudden unexpected departure can only keep people entertained for so long. There have been rumors that he got kicked out, but I don’t know. I can’t ask my mom outright either, not without raising her suspicion any more than it already is. I keep speaking to her and trying to dig for information without asking but she’s keeping it close to her chest. She must know, she’s too close to the family not to, but she doesn’t wan to share it with me.

      I fall back on the tiles and grip onto my sweaty forehead as my panting breaths fall raggedly fall out of my mouth. This is getting silly now, I don’t know how much longer I can take it, if the illness doesn’t get better soon, I might have to go to the doctors and see if there’s something medically wrong with me.

      Oh… my… God… all of a sudden, something strikes me that I haven’t considered before. I guess because I was a virgin until very recently this isn’t something I’ve ever had to deal with… but now I can’t think about anything else. We didn’t use protection, as far as I know. I certainly don’t remember a condom in the mix which means… well it could mean… and I have been sick since then which is a sign and I’m late too. Shit!

      I leap up and get myself dressed in the middle of a haze of panic. I tug on sweat pants and a vest top, looking more like myself than I have since I’ve started wearing dresses, and I leave the room. Luckily Cindy isn’t in, she had some early morning group that she needed to get to, so I don’t have to explain myself to her. She’s taken a lot from me recently, I think a pregnancy scare might push her to the limit. She’ll hate it.

      I wish I could go somewhere off campus to get this test, so no one can possibly find out what’s going on, but I can’t. I don’t have a car or the patience to wait for the bus. I need to know and I need to know now. Even if it’s just to rule the possibility out. I’d rather know that I’m not than worry that I might be.

      In the campus store, they sell all kinds of family planning items, I suppose to deal with the constant sexual activity going on, but the pregnancy tests still manage to look seedy among them. At least there is only one option, having a choice might push me over the edge. I wouldn’t know which test is best since this isn’t an area of life that I’m experienced in. I grab the only one, and some other items too as if I think that might disguise what I’m really here for, and I head to the counter. I don’t know the girl behind the desk and to be fair to her she doesn’t bat an eye, but I still know for sure that I won’t ever be able to face her again. If I see her working behind the desk, I’ll turn and run as fast as I can in the other direction.

      I grab a bag to shove my stuff in, taking extra care to push the offending item to the bottom of it, and I hurry out. All the way back to my room I feel like eyes are upon me. I have the horrible sense that everyone knows exactly what I’m doing. Almost as if they have x ray vision and can see into my bag.

      Burning hot tears prick the corners of my eyes as I imagine the gossip that would ensure if anyone did find out. That would be even more exciting than Kade leaving, especially if anyone put two and two together and they realized that was the reason he’d left. Or not the potential pregnancy because he doesn’t know about that, but me. I would end up the most hated person on campus, especially as my belly grew and grew…

      No, I tell myself firmly. It might not even be positive. Don’t get carried away.

      I don’t know what I’ll do if it is. Having a baby so young wasn’t ever in my plans. I’m supposed to finish college, to go travelling, to write, to live this care free life before I meet the real love of my life and I get married and have children… but if there is a baby in my belly can I really give him or her up? Can I have an abortion or give the child up for adoption? Can I do that to someone who’s half me half Kade? Oh God, I don’t know, my head is all over the place, I really don’t know what to think about any of it. It’s mad.

      I’m not supposed to be the girl doing a pregnancy test alone, but I don’t even know where the father is.

      I finally get into the room and I close the door behind me with a bang. For a few moments, I lean against the door and I pant desperately, trying to let some of the sheer terror ebb away before I do this. I need something of a clear head on before I take the scariest test of my whole life. I slide my eyes closed and I attempt to stop my heart from hammering away so hard, but nothing works. I just need to do it to get my answer. I have a feeling that one way or another, nothing will ever be the same for me again.

      My steps towards the bathroom are tentative and slow, it’s almost as if I have a lack of gravity and I’m moving as if I’m on the moon. The room that’s become my closest confidant as I throw up constantly is now the enemy. I haven’t been able to think much in peace since Rhiannon and Cindy have been trying to keep my busy, and I certainly haven’t been in the mood for writing anything down in a diary, so all that’s been done here. Now though, it’ll hold my biggest secret and I don’t know if I like that.

      I perch on the toilet seat and I run my eyes over the box, but I can’t see much because my anxious leg won’t stop jiggling. I sigh loudly and tear it apart, reaching in for the instructions. They’re long and seem over the top, but I try to read them all carefully. I don’t want to screw it up, buying this test was so traumatic, there’s no way I can go through that experience again. I have to do this once and I need to get it right.

      “Right,” I mutter to myself as I try and get it all organized in my brain. “So, I pee on the end of the stick, then I wait for a minute, then I see whether or not my life is about to change forever.”

      Why didn’t I think of protection? That was so dumb of me. Maybe I should have made it clear to Kade that it was my first time so he one hundred percent knew that it was his responsibility to think of that. As the most experienced out of us, he should have done it anyway. It seems like he has no respect for me at all.

      I yank the test out and try to work out whether I need to pee or not. I’m pretty sure that I do, so I get myself in position. I awkwardly hold the test out underneath me, and I do the dreaded deed. All the while trying to work out what went wrong with my life. If I could see this image of me as soon as I laid eyes on Kade again, I would have stayed away, I’m sure of it. Alone, taking a test, and heart broken. What a pathetic mess.

      Once I’m done I click the cap back on and I leave the test on the back of the toilet. Then I check my watch for the time and I proceed to pace up and down the small room while I wait for my life to change in one way or another. As I do, I try to see my life with a baby. Would I make a good mom? Do I have any maternal skills? What will my family say? And what will Kade say? Whatever has gone on here, I’ll have to let him know if he’s about to become a father. Oh God, I dread to think what his reaction will be. He’ll hate me even more than he already does. If that’s even possible. Since I don’t know how he feels, it’s hard to tell.

      I check my watch again, only thirty seconds has gone past. I never knew how long a minute could be before. The closer that the time gets, the colder and more full of fear I am. I keep walking, unable to keep still. While I move I continually chew on my bottom lip until it starts to feel sore. This is hell!

      “Okay, that’s a minute,” I say quietly. “Time to look.”

      Of course, that’s easier said than done. So, when I reach forward with a trembling hand my eyes fall closed and I can’t bear to look. Even if this is negative I don’t think I’ll be the same person. This will have jaded me and I won’t be happy and care free any longer. Not even in a fake way. Or maybe I’ll be just fine.

      I pry my eyes open, one at a time, and my hearts stops dead at the sight before me. I guess I didn’t think this could really happen until this very moment, but now it’s more real than ever.

      The little blue cross. Positive. I’m pregnant. I really am about to have a baby…

      The world spins around me as I attempt to digest this, I feel myself slump to the ground. Kade’s seed is growing inside of me, becoming a human, and I’m responsible for this life. What I do with it will affect me forever more. I could have a baby, be a mom, give up college and have the life I never thought I would have, or I could sacrifice my little miracle and live with the endless guilt that comes with that choice.

      I don’t know what to do for the best, I need someone to make this decision for me, but the only other person who could do that has vanished from my life, possibly never to be seen again. He might not even want to acknowledge my existence anymore, which only leaves one other person.

      I dread it, I can’t see this conversation going well at all, but I’ll have to call my mom…
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      It feels weird, being back here, in the place I grew up. It all looks so different now. I suppose it’s all exactly the same if I really look at it and it’s me that’s changed, but I still feel odd. After five years of travelling around the world, learning the business from the inside out, and seeing how other people live, I feel like I’m on the outside looking in. I don’t quite belong here because I’m not the person who was here before.

      When I left, all those years ago, it was in disgrace. Dad was annoyed with me, Mom was disappointed with me, and to be honest I was upset with myself. At twenty years old, I’d made a massive mess of my life by partying and being an idiot. I lost the chance to finish college, and it seemed like I had lost everything.

      Now, at twenty five years old, I’m a different man. I know what it means to be an adult and to live as a man. I feel prepared to properly take on the family company and to do a good job of it as well/ I wasn’t ready for that before, I didn’t understand anything, but now I definitely am. Now I understand why I had to do it. I can’t wait to get inside and show my family who I have become. I hope they are proud. I know I am.

      I step with purpose up towards the front door, getting myself back into the frame of being at home. I try to find a familiarity as I walk up the path to the front door, but there isn’t any to be found. It’s vague, like that life all happened to someone else. None of it relates to the person who I have become.

      “Hello?” I call out as step tentatively through the front door. I peer around but I’m alone. “Is anyone home?”

      They know that I’m coming, my dad has been in charge of my schedule ever since I left, but it seems like I’m not getting a big banner and a welcome home party. That’s okay, I’m not the person who needs the spotlight anymore. A hug from my mom will do. Through everything, I’ve still missed her. Whether that makes me a momma’s boy or not, I don’t know, but I really don’t mind. So what, I love my mom?

      “Kade?” As I hear her excited voice, a heat swells in my chest. “Is that you? Oh my God, are you here?”

      “I’m here, Mom,” I reply smilingly. “At the front door. Just walked in after a long flight.”

      She bursts into the hallway and wraps her arms tightly around me. As she holds me close, I inhale her scent, and all the familiarity comes flooding back. The memories of my life here become so much clearer. It’s her that’s my home, not the building. She could be anywhere in the world and I would feel comfortable with her.

      “Yes, we thought you might be jet lagged,” she says muffled, into my chest. “That’s why we haven’t made a fuss. We thought you might be too tired and you would just want to get some sleep, that’s all.”

      “Well, I’ve become quite used to it, I’ve done a lot of it over the last five years, but I still don’t want a fuss. I would much rather hang out with you and Dad for the evening. I have a lot to talk to you about.”

      “Oh, I bet.” She pulls back to look at me. I can see the happy tears in her eyes. “You’ve grown up so much as well. I can just tell. You look taller, and broader too. It’s like you’ve finally filled out into your frame.”

      “Mom!” I yank myself away, utterly horrified. “Are you trying to say that I’ve gotten fat?”

      She clutches her hands to her chest as if I’ve caused her actual pain by taking offense. I am only teasing, of course, and I think that she knows that deep down. She’s probably just playing me at my own game.

      “No, you’ve gotten leaner!” she gasps. “Now that you’ve cut down on the drinking you look much better. No, what I mean is you’ve finally started to get that man body. You’re leaving boy you behind.”

      I smirk with pride, loving how that feels. I might not have noticed the physical changes so much since I’ve seen myself every single day, the mental changes are evident to me. I much prefer who I’ve become.

      “Where is Dad?” I ask her cautiously. He’s been okay with me on the phone but what if he doesn’t want to see me to my face? He might not believe that I’ve actually grown as a person. “Is he home?”

      “He’s in a meeting with his lawyer at the moment, but he’ll be out soon. It’s important, you know, or he would have left it already. He absolutely cannot wait to see you.” Mom grab my arm and pulls me towards the kitchen. “Why don’t we go and have a hot drink while we wait for him? I’m dying to hear about your trip. I’ve gotten bits and pieces from you and your dad while you’ve been away, but I want to hear it all.”

      I forget all about Dad and his meeting as I sip coffee with Mom and I tell her all about my journey. It’s been five long years, so it’s hard to remember every little detail, so I mainly go with the ones that stick out most in my mind. In among all the work, I did some sightseeing too, and I got to see some wonderful places.

      In a weird way, I’m glad that I screwed up, Personally, I feel like I learned a lot more seeing the world and the business from that way than I ever could have from college, even if I’d tried. Adding in the element of self discovery is just a wonderful bonus that I will always be grateful for. I would change it for anything.

      “…honestly, Mom, the temples in Japan are something else. We have to go one day…”

      “Is that who I think it is?” Dad’s booming voice rolls out. “Is Kade finally home?”

      He sounds happy to know that I’m back, he actually wants me here, which is a huge change from how he was before. I turn to see him and as I do I instantly spot the warm grin on his face.

      “Hey, Dad.” I leap up and give him a hug too. He embraces me hard, patting me on the back as he does. “It’s good to see you, it’s good to be back home. I mean, it’s weird, but good.”

      “Well, you have come back a man,” he chuckles. “So, of course it feels odd.”

      As he looks at me, there’s something that I need to say. It’s been bubbling for ages but it’s something that I’ve wanted to ay face to face. I need Dad to know the true gravity of my words when I speak them.

      “Thank you,” I say quietly. “Thank you for arranging all of that, for sending me away to have all of those incredible experiences. I loved it, but it taught me a lot about life as well. I know that you could have done things to make my life difficult, but I’m really glad you didn’t. I’m sorry that I screwed up so bad.”

      “Son, you aren’t an academic learner, you learn by doing. I see that now. This was best for all of us.” He takes a seat beside me and looks at me curiously. “So, before I hear anything else about your trip, there is something I want to discuss with you. It’s about the meeting that I’ve just been in with the lawyer.”

      “Oh… okay…” I don’t know if this is a good or bad thing. It feels a little ominous. “What is it?”

      “Well, now that you have proven to me that you can be mature and responsible, I, of course, want the company to go to you.” My heart lifts, this is the one goal that I’ve been working towards. I had the horrible feeling then that it wasn’t going to happen, that Dad was going to move to goal post. Thankfully it seems that I’m wrong. “So, I have drawn up the paper work to make that so. Right now, you own fifty percent of the business, and I own the other half. Once I retire, you will have it all.” He gives me a giant smile and pats me playfully on the back. “It’s time to start your new life, Son, as owner of the company.”

      “Oh my God… that’s crazy!” I’m utterly blown away. “Thank you so, so much.”

      “You will have to learn the ropes with me now, although I’m sure you have more than enough experience to pick it up quickly. Whenever you’re rested and ready to begin, let’s do it.”

      “Can I begin on Monday?” I ask excitedly. “I can’t wait, and I have some ideas too, some things I picked up along the way…” I trail off when I see my dad’s dubious face. “But just suggestions, I’m not going to be a nightmare or anything. I’m sorry, I’m just really looking forward to it.”

      Dad throws his head back and he laughs. “Oh God, it’s great to see you so passionate.”

      “We should have a party,” Mom jumps in. “To celebrate the promotion and you coming home. We should invite all the neighbors and have a real celebration. It’ll be fun. Oh, and Kade, you can invite some of your high school friends, or people you hung out with at college. We’ll have everyone come around.”

      Even now, even after all this time, I know for a fact that I won’t invite anyone from college. They are all from the bad patch in my life and I don’t want to be reminded of that. I also don’t want the million and one questions about what happened to me. Even if they’ve all moved on I’m sure they will still want to know and I just can’t discuss it. I’m ashamed of myself. There’s only one person from college I would like to see, but she might count as a neighbor or a high school friend. Or more likely, she won’t want to come.

      Lucie Smith… the girl who has always been at the back of my mind, no matter where I’ve been.

      Occasionally, I tried to see the world through her eyes, especially the places I know for sure that she wanted to go. I felt like I brought a piece of her along with my heart. I don’t know if I ever really got over her because she will always be an enigma to me, the one who could have been, the one who got away, or whatever. But never mind, I can’t get lost down the rabbit hole of the past, what’s done is done.

      I don’t want to be one of those people who has to live with a whole bunch of ‘what ifs’.

      “A party sounds great, Mom, thank you, but I’ll let you do all of the inviting. I haven’t kept in touch with people since I’ve been away, so I wouldn’t even know who to invite anyway.”

      She cocks her head curiously at me, as if she doesn’t totally buy that excuse, but she nods and she goes with it anyway. “Okay, good, that sounds amazing. We’ll do it next weekend then, after you start work.”

      A party, work, real life… it’s all going to be weird, but in a really good way. I’m really looking forward to it all. I’m stronger now, ready to face what may or may not happen. Ready to finally be the man that I was always supposed to be.

      “It’s good to be home,” I tell them both on impulse. “Thank you for having me back.”
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      “Mommy?” I hear the little lovely voice call me from the other room. “Mommy!”

      Every time he calls me, my heart swells with love and pride. Giving up my place at college to take the rest of my classes at home was the hardest decision that I ever had to make. But the best too, because it gave me Logan. It was a scary decision at such a young age, but it was the right one. I thank my stars every single day that I found the bravery inside of me to make that decision. If I didn’t, I don’t know where I would be.

      My parents helped, of course, my mom has been very supportive from moment one. She came to get me from college as soon as I found out that I was pregnant and she took me to a doctor. Then she took me to every single one of my appointments. It took a while, but eventually I told her the father’s identity, which is when I learned the truth. Kade got kicked out of college and sent away by his dad. He’s been out of the country ever since. I don’t know what that means in regards to what me and him could have been, but it doesn’t matter.

      “Yes, sweetie? I’ll be in there in a second, I’m just sorting you out something to eat. Can it wait?”

      “Where’s Nanny?” he yells back, probably searching for my mom. I know that we should probably move out of my parent’s home at some point, but right now we have enough space and it suits us all. Mom and Dad want to see Logan all the time, and it gives me a much needed rest too. It’s the perfect set up. “Is she here?”

      “She’s just popped out to the shops, baby.” At least it isn’t important. “I’ll be there in a moment.”

      I grab his lunch plate and take it into the living room. As my boy turns to face me, I’m hit with how much he looks like Kade again. He’s a spitting image. I’m surprised Kade’s mom, who see’s Logan a lot, hasn’t clocked. My mom wanted to tell her at first but I begged her not to because I didn’t want him to find out. Of he was off in another country doing his own thing, I didn’t want this to change things. I didn’t think it’s work.

      I hope that wasn’t the wrong thing to do, I query it every day, but I can’t come up with an answer.

      “Hey, Logan. Here’s your food,” I tell my boy wearily. “Where do you want to sit to eat it? On the couch?”

      He doesn’t take it from me, I can see by his quizzical expression that he has something that he wants to ask me, so I pause and wait. Sometimes it takes him a few moments to get there but he always does in the end.

      “Mommy, on the TV the said ‘Father’s Day’.” My heart sinks, I forgot about that. It’s the one day a year I try to avoid. “Where is my Daddy?” He cocks his head to one side and waits for me. “Do I have a Dad?”

      I try to be honest but it really isn’t easy considering the situation. I don’t want to hurt Logan. “Of course you have a daddy, everyone does, honey. It’s just that your daddy is away on business. He has to do a job.”

      “When will he be back so I can meet him?” He always asks this, ever since he was able to string sentences together and it breaks my heart every single time. “Some daddy’s live with their family. Like Abe’s does.”

      Oh God, again with the heart break. I know that Logan doesn’t understand what he’s saying, but it gets me every time. It’s almost like he can sense my biggest regret and he’s just going for it, trying to break me.

      “I know, darling, but every single family is different. We will have to see what your daddy gets home, okay? Now, eat your lunch and when Nanny is back maybe we’ll go to the play park or something.”

      Much to my relief, he does as I ask and takes a seat to eat. I feel bad every single day, I hate the way I feel about keeping Kade in the dark. If he does happen to come back, it’s going to be really messy, but I felt messy at the time. I didn’t know what I was doing, I kept thinking I would do something at the next step. But pregnancy was hard, giving birth was really difficult, then having a new born was impossible, it never got any easier so I didn’t change my mind. Then, I had left it too long and it was too hard. There’s a small part of me that lives in terror every single day that I’ll get found out. I get scared that he already knows and that he doesn’t want to ever see me again because of it. I would like to think that Kade isn’t a coward, but I guess I don’t know him really. I kept thinking that I did, but that was childish of me. Basically, I was an idiot. I convinced myself that I was in love with someone that I didn’t even know, just because I wanted to know him.

      When I think about myself, mooning pathetically over him, it makes me cringe. No wonder he ran away without saying goodbye, who would want to stay for that needy mess? Anyway, I couldn’t ever regret it all because it led me to have Logan. Whatever mess I made, I still have the best thing in my life. I wouldn’t change my baby for the world, he’s the light of my life now, my absolute everything. Again, that’s why I feel so bad, because he could be the same for Kade too, but I suppose that’s a pointless thought.

      The door clicks, I hear Mom walking back in her house so I move to the front door to greet her. She looks tired and worn down, which I suppose is because Logan was up a lot last night. Luckily, she really doesn’t seem to mind or I would move out in a heart beat. She adores Logan more than anything, it would be cruel to take him away from her. I grab the shopping bags from her and set them on the side.

      “Hey, Mom, is everything okay?” I ask her curiously. “Was it alright at the shops?”

      “I have something to tell you,” she says in a quiet tone of voice. “I don’t know if you’ll like it.”

      I stop what I’m doing and I stare at her in shock. “What is it, Mom? You sound… scared.”

      This could be anything, absolutely anything in the world, but I can just tell from the reservation in her eyes that this will be the topic I seriously don’t want to discuss. I mean, ever. I freeze, my blood runs icy cold and a sickness swirls inside of me, I couldn’t move even if I wanted to, I’m a raw mess.

      “Is it Kade?” I ask her quietly. I wring my hands together in terror. “Has he… come back?”

      She bites down on her bottom lip and nods slowly. I cannot believe it. On Father’s Day he has decided to resurface, when our child is four years old and asking about him. It’s almost as if he’s done it on purpose just to complicate my existence even more than it already is. My head spins fast with this knowledge.

      “I’ve just seen his mother and she said that he’s come back from the business trip that his dad sent him on. Apparently now, he’s grown up a lot and he’s changed so much that he’s going to be in charge of the company.” She gives me a desperate look, trying to work out how I feel. Unfortunately, I don’t know the answer to that myself. “She’s having a party for him on Saturday night and she wants us to go.”

      Of course we have been invited, why wouldn’t we be? As far as Kade’s mom is aware we are all friends. Yes, we’ve had bumps in our friendship, but that’s nothing. If she knew the truth, I’m sure she wouldn’t be so keen as to have us there. It’s going to be horrific to see the man that I loved, the man that I betrayed, the father of my child in a room with so many other people… but maybe that will be easier because it won’t be one on one. I can try to figure out how he feels about me without even asking.

      “Right.” I gulp noisily. “I see, so we should go, right? It’s only right for us to go.”

      “If you don’t want to, we don’t have to. It’s going to be very difficult with you know who,” she of course means Logan by this. “Especially since he’s invited too, and it’ll be weird if we don’t take him.”

      The idea of Logan being in the same room as his father fills me with dread. I’m sure that even if he mom doesn’t realize it, he will. He’ll see himself in Logan right away. He knows that we slept together so he’s sure to work it out. I’m really going to have to work out my excuse for not telling him. It needed to be good.

      “We’ll all go,” I tell her firmly. “But I’m not going to make any decision about whether I’ll tell him or not. I’ll try and work out what sort of person he has become first. There’s no point in causing unrest if it won’t make any difference to us. And don’t worry, if I do tell him I’ll make sure everyone thinks I haven’t told anyone. I won’t let his mom know that you’ve been aware all along.”

      She sucks in a breath and nods. I know she’s worried that she’s being selfish, worrying about something so petty, but I get it. I don’t want our moms to fall out over this, I’m more than willing to take all the hate.

      I pause for a moment, trying to work out how it’s going to feel to really see him but I can’t work it out. I’ve numbed myself to him for so many years that it’ll be weird to have those feelings unleashed again. Maybe I won’t feel anything, maybe I’ll be completely turned off by him these days after all this time apart. I haven’t really dated anyone else because I’ve been so focused on Logan, but maybe I won’t want him anymore either. I don’t even know what he looks like, I know that I’ve changed a lot. Maybe he won’t be the guy for me anymore. Or maybe he will, maybe nothing will have changed. Either way, I need to prepare myself.

      “I might need to get a new dress for the party, I haven’t really been anywhere nice since Logan was born, what do you think?” I try to keep my tone innocent, but I don’t seem to pull it off well.

      “Oh yes, maybe you should.” Mom gives me a curious look. “That could be nice. I suppose it will be a posh event. You should get something new for Logan too. We should all look nice.”

      Looking nice for Kade is something I haven’t done for a very long time, but if I’m going to deliver news that could be bad or good, depending on how he takes it, then I need to have everything I can at my disposal. I won’t tell Logan who we’re going to see, not yet, I don’t want him to get hurt if he isn’t wanted. It’s up to me to protect him from all that might hurt him… even if that is his dad.
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      As my house fills up with people I scarcely recognize from a time long ago, I feel really strange and out of place. Sure, I’m slowly getting into the swing of thing when it comes to the family business and I’m beginning to get used to life back here, but I don’t feel ready to be under the spotlight. Maybe I should have tried to put Mom off when she suggested this idea. I only went along with it really to keep her happy.

      “Yo, Kade,” a guy who I was sort of friends with in high school comes over to me. “Long time no see, buddy. How are you doing?” We do an awkward hand shake which only makes the entire experience even more bizarre. “You know, not many of us stayed behind after school so if you ever want to hang out…”

      I part my lips, ready to tell him that I’m actually not one of those who stayed behind, but I don’t quite manage to get the words out. Before I can say anything, a beautiful blonde woman comes up behind him and circles her arms around his waist. As she kisses his neck, they get lost in a moment that’s only for them. I’m jealous, I’m left out on the outside and it makes me realize how much I want that. I guess I’m lonely, and I want to finally find someone to settle down with. Only, there isn’t anyone who wants me. I’m not the popular guy in high school or college any longer, I don’t attract women like flies without even trying. I’m the loser who got kicked out college for not trying, and now has to try extra hard just to prove myself to my dad.

      I sigh loudly and stuff my hands into my pockets. I don’t usually see the changes in my life as negative at all, but surrounded by a couple so in love is hard for me. It’s the one area of my life that I haven’t been able to progress in. I haven’t focused on romance since being away so I don’t know how to be that guy. I don’t want to end up lonely for the rest of my life, but I still can’t work on that area, not while I have other stuff to do. I’ve got to make sure that I’m seen as someone to be taken seriously. That’s the only way this will work.

      “Kade,” Brad eventually giggles as he pulls himself away from his girlfriend. “I don’t know if you remember Talia? She was in the year below us in school. Well, now she’s my wife! Can you believe it?”

      The flash of the nice diamond ring only makes me feel worse, but I force myself to smile. “Oh well, I guess congratulations are in order then! I’m very glad that you found one another and that you’re happy.”

      “Yeah, and I have my own business too, which will be great for when the little one comes along.”

      Brad gently rests his hand on her belly which she bats away rapidly. I hear her whispering angrily to him that they aren’t supposed to be telling anyone, but it hardly matters. I’m not going to spoilt their news.

      “Oh, I think my mom wants me.” I make a fake gesture at my mom as I make my escape. “But it’s been good catching up with you guys. We’ll have to do it again really soon.” But not really. I don’t think I can stand to be around them and their intense happiness for even a minute longer. No way, thank you very much.

      “Are you okay?” Mom asks me as I get close enough to her. “You look a bit stressed out.”

      She spends a few moments straightening out my suit and I allow her to do while I peer over her head to see who else is at this party to celebrate me. I’m grateful for everyone who has made the effort to come out, but I find myself growing weary with the thought that I might have to speak to any of them. They don’t spark any interest in me at all, I don’t want to learn their news or share my own. I guess the party boy inside of me is long gone and I don’t feel in the mood like I used to. Maybe this is growing up, maybe being grumpy is a part of that. Wow, now that’s a sentence that I never thought I would say in relation to myself!

      “I’m okay, Mom, just trying to remember who everyone is. Who else is coming?”

      “Oh, come on.” She smacks me playfully. “It’s only been five years, it isn’t like you’ve been gone forever. You know who everyone is. I don’t know who I invited, just everyone, I suppose. Why is there someone in particular that you want to see, because I did ask you to give me a list of people and you refused to do so…”

      “No, Mom, it’s fine,” I chuckle. “I’m just wondering, that’s all. Working out who to expect.”

      There is someone I want to see, but there’s no way I can tell Mom that. She’ll get carried away and excited which is dumb because it might get really ugly once we see one another. I might find her with a husband too, people have certainly got married in the last five years so it makes sense that she might as well. I don’t want to end up embarrassed, with egg on my face because I’ve spoken too soon. No, silence is best.

      “I suppose I better go and get a drink and work the room anyway.” I pull back from Mom. “Try and see if there’s anyone here who’s up for a good time. Not too good a time, of course, don’t you worry.”

      I might be grumpy and boring these days, but Mom still looks proud of me which is something. I do want to be someone that she can respect and be happy with. It’s fine, honestly, I’m all good really. Having a moment.

      “Okay, Son, well I’ll be about if you need me at all, okay? Have fun.” She leans in to whisper the next bit into my ear so no one else can hear us. “Your dad is really happy with the work that you’ve done this week. He knows that you’ve done an amazing job and that you’ve really grown up. Just know that you deserve this party.” Her words fill my chest with warmth, it’s nice to hear that I’ve done so well. “So, have fun.”

      I leave Mom’s side and wander awkwardly around the room. I clutch my drink close to my chest but I don’t sip it much. I don’t want to be out of control tonight. As far as I am concerned, I’ve been an embarrassment to my family for the very last time. Tonight, I will be the man that I’m supposed to be.

      I talk to my parent’s friends, discussing my journey and everything that I feel like I’ve learned along the way, I see people who I went to school with, where I learn mostly how far their lives have progressed, and I even end up speaking to people who I don’t quite recognize. I think I know them, but I can’t be sure. It’s fine, quite fun some of the time, but there’s something about it all that leaves me a little empty. Maybe it’s because I haven’t seen any of the Smith family which is incredibly suspicious. Mom will definitely have invited them, and there’s no reason for none of them to come… it’s strange and puts me on edge.

      Eventually I excuse myself to go to the bathroom, but that isn’t where I head. Instead I wander into my bedroom and I slump down onto my bed. I might have been living here again over the last week, but I haven’t bothered to do anything to change it so it still looks like it did before. The last time I lived here was during high school, so it’s like a memory to the old me. I glance around at the photographs, spotting people in the images who are here tonight, but eventually I find the one that I’m searching for. Me and Lucie riding horses on that very first time, both grinning like idiots. This just reminds me that I won’t be able to meet anyone like her, however hard I try. Our chemistry partly derived from our history together and that is something I won’t be able to recreate again. In a way, she’s the only one for me, even now. She’s the one person that I definitely haven’t forgotten, but I am aware that I need to move on. She won’t want me now.

      Time to face down stairs again, I tell myself sadly. Mom will soon spot me gone…

      If Mom finds me up here, pondering life, she’ll freak. I can already feel her eyes upon me all the time, she’s worried about me, which isn’t necessary. I don’t want her to be concerned when really, I’m fine. Well, I don’t think I’m in enough of a mess to speak to her about. I’m just sad that Lucie isn’t here, that’s all. She’s been such a huge part of my life for so long, she’s ben through quite a few milestones with me. I miss her.

      I glance at my reflection in the mirror before I leave my room and I see the strain behind my eyes. I don’t need to do this for too much longer, it’s a classy affair that won’t last too long, so I just have to get this mask back on my face for a short while. I can do that, I’ve proven my strength to myself recently.

      I down the rest of my drink for the much needed boost, and I push open the bedroom door. People gather in the hallway outside the bathroom in a queue. I could tell them that there are toilets everywhere in this house so there isn’t any need to wait, but if they don’t know that already, then they haven’t been here much. They don’t deserve to know and I really cannot be bothered to explain it, I put my head down and I move.

      Something has changed, I can feel it the moment that I descend the stairs. There’s a new aura in the room which leaves me confused. It’s intense, it’s powerful, I can feel it calling out to me and tugging at my heart strings. I pause just before I reach the bottom of the stairs and I flick my eyes over the people in the room, trying to locate the source. The more I look, the deeper the pull becomes until it drives me crazy.

      Oh my God, it’s Mr. Smith, standing next to my father and laughing at something he’s said. He has a glass of an amber looking liquid clutched between his fingers, and a giant happy grin. It doesn’t take me long to find Mrs. Smith either, next to my mom who’s her best friend. My heart hammers against my rib cage and I come back to life. This is the moment that I’ve been waiting for, the time that I find out the truth for real.

      I tumble quickly down the stairs and I push through the crowds desperately, searching for her. Now that I know she might be here, everything has sparked. I’m like a damn Christmas tree, lit up all over. Even my breathing feels a million times easier. I’m back to being me, like a magic spell has been cast…

      Oh… wow… and then I find her, standing like a vision of beauty by the buffet table. She’s changed, she’s grown curvier as she aged, but it’s a good look. She looks even better. Lucie Smith is gorgeous and she still makes my heart skip a beat.
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      It starts with a prickle at the back of my neck, demanding that I give it my attention. I know for certain that there’s only one set of eyes that can give me that sensation and it’s the person that I’m not quite ready to deal with just yet. I wanted to get in this party, to settle down, then to hunt him out in my own time, but it seems that I’m not going to get that chance. Finally, after five years, I’m about to see Kade Roberts again…

      I turn slowly, focusing on keeping my breathing even as I do. There’s a shake rocking through my entire body, disguising any confidence that my brand new dress gave me when I first put it on. I’ve grown up, I’ve had a baby, my body has changed. I wonder if he’ll still like me… no, I shouldn’t be worried about that at all. That’s silly, childish stuff. Instead I should be concerned with how much I like him and whether or not he’s worthwhile. Mom just came to take Logan to the toilet, but she’ll be back in a moment and father and son will be face to face for the very first time ever. God, that’s a thought that terrifies me to the core.

      You’ve been preparing yourself for this, I warn myself. It will be fine if I just stay calm…

      But as I spot Kade, and I see the wonderful vision of the man in front of my, my heart skips a beat. He’s changed too, he’s grown up a lot, and he looks really good for it. There’s even a shiver of lust inside of me as I see him which is incredibly inappropriate, but I can’t help the involuntary way that I feel.

      Just… be… cool. I make myself smile, but the sensation feels alien. It’s almost as if I haven’t ever smiled before and I don’t really know how to do it which is crazy. I’m a very happy person, smiling all the time!

      “Oh, hey, Lucie.” Kade looks anxious, but he makes his way over to me. “It’s good to see you here.”

      I extend my hand out for him to shake it. As his hand slides into mine, electricity bolts right through my system. I guess there’s still something there between us after all this time which is ridiculous. I’m starting to think that it won’t ever go. Urgh, I’m always going to have something for the guy that I can’t have.

      “Hi, Kade. It’s good to see you too. It’s been a very long time, hasn’t it? Did you have a good time?”

      I can see guilt cross his face, I wonder if that’s to do with me and the terrible way that he left things. Of course, he didn’t know what he was leaving behind when he left the country, he didn’t know that his seed was growing inside of me, and that I would be left a single mom because of his actions. But still he feels bad.

      “I erm, yeah, well I didn’t really travel for a good time, it was for business. I’m sure you know what happened.” At least he’s sticking to this safe topic of conversation, rather than talking about us. I don’t think that I would be able to handle that right now! “Dad wanted me to learn because I got kicked out of college.”

      “Yeah.” I nod slowly. “I did hear about that, but not for a while. No one knew at first, it was a mystery.”

      He smiles to himself, probably remembering the fast spreading gossip trail that college brought with it. “Yeah, I bet it lit everyone on fire for a while, didn’t it? None of them tried to ask me directly though.”

      Oh… now it’s my turn to feel guilty because I’m one of them that didn’t think to ask. I got so wrapped up in my own issues – understandably so, considering what was going on with me – but it meant that I neglected him. I try to work out if he’s mad at me or not, but he doesn’t really seem to be so that’s good.

      “Well, whatever you did during your time abroad, you must have done well because now you’re in charge of the company, right?” I give him a little nudge. “Am I right to assume that, or is that more gossip?”

      “No, that’s right.” Thank goodness, now he looks proud. I much prefer that expression on his face than the guilty one. It brings out his incredible, handsome looks. “Not yet, I’m joint in charge with my dad at the moment, but he’s drawn up the contract to put me in control as soon as he retires. So, I will be soon.”

      “That’s amazing, I’m so happy for you. I know that this is something you’ve always wanted.”

      “And I can do it better now.” The more he talks about the business, the more animated he becomes. His passion shines through with his words. “I’ve seen how every aspect of it work so I know it inside and out. I have some amazing ideas too, I can’t wait to start implementing them. Of course, for now I’m just learning the ropes, but soon I’ll have much more power. For instance, when I was in London…”

      “You were in London?” I interrupt him without thinking about it. “I didn’t know you went to Europe.”

      I wonder if he remembers our conversation on that fateful night when I told him about my own desire to travel to London. Of course, that’s a pipe dream now, I have Logan to think about so I can’t galivant around the world at whim, I gave that right up when I made my decision, but it’s funny to think that at least one of us went to England, even if it wasn’t the right one of us! I don’t think I even mind, I’m kinda pleased.

      “I did,” he replies bashfully. “And I went to see Buckingham Palace because I thought you would like it. I have some photographs to show you, if you would like? They’re in my bedroom but we can escape…”

      Oh my God, an offer to go to his room alone. There’s still a part of me that wants to go, even though I know it will only end in trouble. I guess I still can’t quite let the fantasy go, however hard I try.

      “Oh, maybe in a bit.” I try to blow him off gently. “I have to go and find my mom in a bit…”

      This is the moment, I could bring up Logan right now and it would be pretty seamless too, but I don’t. Something stops me, it’s as if I have cork in my mouth, stopping anything from spilling out. I hate keeping such a huge part of my life from the guy who was once my very best friend, especially when it involves him directly, but I just can’t bring myself to do it. I can’t make myself tell the truth. I want to, I really do…

      “Yeah okay, sure.” He shakes his head as a redness tinges his cheeks. I’ve accidently embarrassed him which upsets me a lot. I didn’t mean to do that! “Of course, later. This is a party after all.” The strangled laugh that he lets out only makes me feel even worse. “And it’s in my honor so I should be here. It was wrong of me to ask you, I wasn’t trying to…” His words trail off, he doesn’t know what to say. “So, what do you do?”

      Urgh, that’s even worse. That’s a dreaded question that I really cannot answer. I purse my lips together thoughtfully as I attempt to work out the best way to word this. I’m going to have to say something…

      “No, wait, let me guess.” I nod, only because it gives me more time to think. “You are a teacher?” I shake my head no. “A writer? A journalist? A blogger?” No, no, no. I wanted to be some of those things, I might still want to be some of those things but I can’t right now. “Okay, so you own a store? You publish books? You run poetry slams for angsty teens who need somewhere to vent? Oh, come on,” he laughs. “You’ve got to give me something here. It’s something that uses your college education, right? I know you, Lucie Smith, and you are the one person who will put her bad ass education to good use, no matter what…”

      “No.” I need to put a stop to this before my real answer angers him. I still have no idea how he’s going to react, he’s being all nice now but that could flip over in a heart beat. “I don’t do anything with my qualification, actually, my life took a bit of a different path.” I suck in a deep, calming breath to prepare myself…

      “Mommy!” All of a sudden, Logan rushes over and he jumps up into my arms, answering my question for me. I hold my darling son close to my chest, inhaling his scent for comfort as I peer over him to see Kade and his stunned reaction. He’s gone a funny shade of pale… “Mommy, I just had some chocolate.”

      “Oh, you did, did you?” I see Kade open and close his mouth a couple of times, he’s shocked, so I need to focus on Logan while I give him a couple of moments to process all of this. It’s okay, it took me some time to process this all too. “And who gave you that? Was it Nanny because if so, she’s in trouble…?”

      Logan laughs and shows me his chocolate stained teeth. “No, it was Mrs. Roberts.”

      I dare another peek at Kade, I want to know if he’s put two and two together yet. To me, it’s acutely obvious, it’s like looking at two of the same face, but I can’t work out if he’s clocked or not. He’s blank, there isn’t anything there behind his gaze, it’s almost as if he’s switched off completely. I’m going to need some kind of reaction from him soon or I’ll start to seriously worry about him. This doesn’t seem normal.

      “I… I have to go,” Kade eventually rasps, barely finding his voice. “I need to get another drink.” He gulps noisily. “And to help Mom with some stuff. You… you enjoy the party and I might catch up with you later.”

      With that, he vanishes, abandoning me again. Logan scared him, and I don’t know if that’s because he figured out the truth or not, but I suppose it doesn’t matter. He’s gone, he didn’t even ask me any questions or want to know why. He knows I have a child, he’s aware that we had sex, and he’s vanished. I was right not to tell him, all the guilt and worry that I’ve felt over the years is gone. I made the right choice.

      “Is everything alright?” Mom asks me, while resting her hand on my shoulder. “What happened?”

      “I didn’t even get to tell him,” I whisper to her so Logan doesn’t pick anything up. “He just ran without even waiting to find out.” Angry tears prick my eyes. “I don’t think he has grown up after all.”

      Mom embraces me and Logan, hugging us in all the love that we need. We’ve come this far without him, we can keep on moving forward. I don’t need him, nor does Logan. We have each other and we have my family. Now that I’ve seen what Kade’s reaction will be, I don’t see any point in rocking the boat.

      “I don’t want to say too much longer,” I tell Mom. “We’ll just keep it a bit longer to be polite, but then I want to go.”

      In a way, Kade’s reaction has freed me. I’ve waited for him for far too long, even without knowing it. But no more. Now I’m going to live my life for me and my son.
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      She’s married, I think sadly to myself as I race away before I embarrass myself. I’ve waited for her for all this time and she’s married with a kid. An older kid as well, one that must have come along not too long after me. I’m too emotional to work out exact dates right now, but she mustn’t have been out of college for long.

      Tears prick my eyes as I move through the crowds, I feel heart broken, hurt, and angry too. I’m annoyed at myself for letting one little one night stand affect me in such a way. That was so foolish of me, I can’t believe it. I’m not that sort of person, I never have been. I let Lucie under my skin and I’ll never do it again.

      I need to go back to my old ways, that’s the only way that this won’t kill me. If I go back to being the me who screws around without letting feelings get involved, then I’ll be fine. I never got hurt back then which just proves that it was the right way to live. I need to fuck Lucie right out of my system, starting with tonight. Screw being good for my parents’ sake, I’m going to get drunk and find someone to take back to my room. And certainly not to look at photographs of my travels abroad, but to actually have a good time.

      I narrow my eyes and look them round the room, trying to find whoever it is that I’m looking for, but before anyone can capture my eye, a hard hand clamps down on my shoulder, making me jump.

      “Oh, Dad,” I gasp, clutching my hand to my chest in sheer shock. “You scared me then.”

      “You looked like you were doing some intense thinking there, Son. What’s going on?”

      I consider making up some excuse, but I really don’t want to. I want to know more about what’s going on here, to figure out how much I’ve missed out on and the best way to do that is to just ask. Me and my dad are much closer these days anyway, so I’m sure that he’ll be very honest with me if I do.

      “I just saw Lucie,” I reply quietly, trying to cover up my shame as I do. “And she has a kid with her. I didn’t know that she had a kid.” Dad doesn’t say anything, so I feel compelled to continue. “Is she married? Who’s the child’s father? Is it someone that I know?” I pray to God that it isn’t, I really don’t think that I’ll be able to hack it. Particularly if it’s someone from college, because that means I got it all wrong.

      “No one know,” he tells me with a one shouldered shrug. “She just turned up with a baby and the father is a mystery. As far as I’m aware even her own parents don’t know who the dad is. I guess it’s just one of those things.” His words leave me numb, I really don’t know how to feel about any of this. “Maybe it’s some asshole who doesn’t want to know. We’ve all just grown accustomed to her as a single mom.”

      A single mom. As I think about that concept my insides don’t feel quite so messy. I guess it wasn’t so much the child that scared the living day lights out of me as it was the idea that she had someone, I can’t help myself, there’s no way to stop myself from still wanting her, and now I realize that I’m free to do that. Well, sort of.

      If I take Lucie on I will also have to take on her child. Is that something that I can do? I know that I’m more responsible, but am I that responsible? He doesn’t seem like a terrible child, for the two seconds that I saw him, and I already know that I might be willing to try for the woman I’m pretty sure that I’m in love with. Still. Maybe if we took things slowly, one step at a time, it wouldn’t be so bad. No one is asking me to be an instant father, that’s my own paranoia speaking out, nothing that’s real. For Lucie, would it be so bad?

      Maybe that’s why she was so hesitant to spend some time alone with me, because she thought that I would freak out at the sight of a kid. Unfortunately for me, that’s exactly what I did. I immediately panicked and I ran. It probably reminded her of how I vanished just after we slept together. I’m an idiot.

      If she’s a single mom, so not dating anyone, and I’m back and responsible now, then I think we can try. I don’t see any point in keeping away from her because I’m scared. She will always be this regret if I don’t go for it, she will always be a ‘what if’. I am only going to love once, so if I try and it doesn’t work out, then so be it. I won’t die, she’ll survive, and we can go our separate ways safe in the knowledge that we have to be apart. I don’t like thinking about what we could have been when we haven’t given it a shot.

      “So, there hasn’t ever been a man around?” I confirm with my dad. “No father at all.”

      “Lucie has stayed living with her parents, probably for help so she doesn’t have to raise that child completely by herself, and I honestly have not ever seen a man in her life. She’s giving it her all, focusing everything that she has on that boy.” He nods thoughtfully as he speaks. “She’s a good girl, that one. Whichever scum bag rat left her alone should be God damn ashamed of himself, don’t you think?”

      I do think, I can’t believe anyone would do that to someone as wonderful as Lucie, but I’m glad too because it gives me a chance to be with her. I won’t say that aloud, for fear of sounding like an asshole to my dad, but I definitely think it. This mystery guy isn’t good enough for her anyway, he doesn’t deserve her, but maybe I can… I would like to think that I’m finally in a position where I can anyway.

      “I might try and find her again,” I say in as innocent a tone as I can manage. “Talk to her about it.”

      “You do that, Son,” Dad says smilingly. “I think that’s a very good idea.”

      Then, he gives me a look which suggests that he can see right down into my soul and he notices my real intentions. If he can see that I love Lucie and that I want to be with her even if she does have a child, then he seems to like my train of thought. I know that he likes Lucie and I’m sure he doesn’t want to see her alone forever. He’s even prepared to have my possible raise a kid that belongs to some scum bag… maybe, I don’t want to get ahead of myself here, this is supposed to be a one step at a time kind of thing.

      I leave Dad and I search through the house for Lucie but I can’t seem to find her. I begin to fear that my horrible reaction has scared her off and that she’s left already because of me. I freaked out, I didn’t expect to see her life progress in such a way, but I don’t want her to hate me for my shock. That would suck.

      Maybe it’s a good thing, maybe this is that dreaded fate trying to tell me once more that I shouldn’t be pursuing Lucie. It keeps trying to push this message on me and I continually ignore it, but maybe that’s the wrong thing to do. Maybe it’s time to accept that it isn’t meant to be. Urgh, but I don’t want to hear that, I don’t want to believe it, I want to know that I can be with Lucie because she’s everything…

      Then I see her. Just as the true panic is about to set in, I spot her talking to her son and she looks like a beaming light is shining upon her. She’s got this glow, a beautiful glittery thing surrounding her that draws me in every single time. Screw fate, this is where I want to be, this is who I want to be with. It’s a good job that she is still here because I was about to book it over to her house to find her, to make her mine.

      As a mother, Lucie is even more gorgeous. It’s a strange thing really, a situation I never thought she would be in, especially not at this age, but it suits her. She’s a natural mother, she has a real maternal side to her. I stuff my hands in her pockets and I watch her for a little while longer before I go to speak to her.

      For a moment, I imagine me and Lucie married with our own child. I see us living in a house together and being a real happy family. It’s a nice picture, one that I would love to make true if I can. It’s not as scary as I would think. At twenty five years old, I want what Brad has, I want to finally be whole.

      I finally take a step closer to her with a giant smile on my face. Lucie seems to sense me and she flicks her gaze up to look at me and I can immediately see the fear in her eyes. She really does think that I’m an idiot for reacting so badly. I curse myself inside for not handling the shock any better.

      “I’m sorry,” I tell her immediately. “I’m sorry for freaking out. It was just a bit of a shock.”

      “Oh right.” She pushes herself into a standing position to face me. “Don’t worry, it was a shock when I found out as well.” She smiles and ruffles Logan’s hair. “But I’m used to it now.”

      “You’ve done it alone, haven’t you?” She nods yes as a reply. “That’s very brave of you, I’m sure it must be hard.” I don’t really know what I’m talking about, I haven’t been around kids. “You must be proud.”

      For a brief second, she knots her eyebrows together, looking confused, but then her expression flattens out once more. “Oh well, I’ve had help from Mom and Dad, so it’s okay. It hasn’t been too hard.”

      As if on cue, her mom then joins us. She gives me a bit of a strange look but I suppose that’s because she hasn’t seen me for a very long time. I probably look a lot different to what she remembers.

      “Hey, Kade,” she says warmly. “I’ve just come to take little Logan here to bed. You must be tired, right?”

      Logan’s face screws up and he looks like he’s about to scream with sheer horror. “No, I’m not!”

      “Oh, but I think you are, champ. The party is about to end anyway.”

      “Mommy, are you coming home?” Logan tugs at her dress. “To put me to bed?”

      I suck in a breath and wait for her to panic as I wait for her to answer. She slowly shakes her head as she gives me a little look. It seems that we aren’t quite done here yet, which is good. I still have lots to say.

      “No, Nanny will get you into bed, but I will be back soon. I promise you.”

      I watch her say a sweet goodbye to her child, realizing all over again how much of a wonderful person that she is. I really do want that sweetness in my life, I love her more with each passing second. She has to be mine.
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      What am I doing? I think to myself as a craziness overcomes me. Is this a good idea?

      I guess if I want to have a second chance myself, if and when the truth comes out, then I owe him one too. Maybe that reaction was shock and now he wants to discuss Logan properly. Right now, I feel like if he doesn’t ask me if he’s Logan’s father then I won’t disclose the information at first. I’ll wait to see how he’s going to take it. I might feel like I know him, but five years is a long ass time, I’ve changed so he could have too. It could be for the better, but it could be for the worst. He might be horrible these days.

      “Okay, well we shall see you at home,” Mom says in a determined tone of voice. There’s an underlying meaning to her words. I know what she means, she’s warning me to say whatever needs to be said. “You two talk and whatever and I shall see you later on. I’ll wait up for you, okay, Lucie? Goodnight.”

      “I’ll wait up for you too!” Logan says, probably meaning it more than he should. “Love you, Mommy.”

      They leave, and then there’s only me and Kade left. Discomfort circles through me, I don’t feel good at all. There’s a big part of me that desperately wants to run like the wind so I don’t have to deal with this, but I do. I have to do it for myself, for Kade, and of course for Logan as well. He deserves the chance to know.

      “Did you want to come to my room?” Kade asks me awkwardly. “Just to see the pictures.”

      I guess there isn’t any reason not to now, and it isn’t like we can have our very private discussion out here so I nod. Kade takes my hand and he leads me to his room, with my heart racing the entire time. Nerves coil around my body, my stomach flip flops, I think I might even be shaking, I’m so damn scared.

      Once in his room, a laughter bubbles up in my throat. “Oh, my goodness, this looks exactly the same! You haven’t changed it at all.” The familiarity fills me up and it helps me to relax. “Oh, look, there’s us.”

      I run my fingers along the picture of me and him sitting on horses. Of course, this reminds me of that night, I can barely see anything horse related without thinking about the night I lost my virginity, but I don’t want to bring it up. For now, it’s safer to see us as the innocent kids that we once were trying to ride.

      “I know, we were crazy little bastards, weren’t we?” Kade chuckles. “Don’t you wish that we could go back to that sometimes, life was so much easier way back then, wasn’t it? Nothing to worry about…”

      “You’re happy now though, aren’t you? You seem to have all your dreams come true?”

      I pause and cock my head curiously as I watch the expression change on his face. He looks confused, almost as if he doesn’t know what’s going on in his life any longer. I thought he finally had everything, but maybe not. I want to hug him, to hold him and find out what’s going on with him, but we aren’t there quite yet.

      “Yeah, it’s good. It’s just strange isn’t it? Growing up, I mean. Not that I’m as grown up as you.”

      I wait for him to make some comment about how Logan could be his. The look of his child, plus the dates that he was quite clearly conceived… he isn’t an idiot… but he doesn’t say anything. He looks expectantly at me, but I don’t confess either. We remain in this weird stand off for a few moments long until I need to break the silence. “So, are you getting out these photographs, or not? I want to see London.”

      He reaches up on the top of his shelf and grabs his laptop down. As it boots up, I stare at his face without the fear of him looking back. It’s a nice feeling because even though he looks so different, he’s still him. He’s still the guy that I had a crush on back in school, he’s still the person who I loved in college…

      “Okay, here we are.” He pats on the bed for me to sit beside him. “Let me show you them all.”

      As he clicks through the photographs and Kade describes his journey, I feel a heat burning in my chest. It’s lust once more, that feeling that I could be falling in love. It’s dangerous, I know it, but there’s always been something very irresistible about Kade. To me, he’s always been everything. This time, I just have to be sensible and not act upon these feelings no matter what. Especially not until I’ve told the truth. For now, I’ll simply enjoy the sensation of the sizzling between us because it’s been five long, lonely years.

      “So, did you meet any girls on your travels?” I cringe as those words accidently fly out of my mouth. I didn’t mean to say that, especially when now I sound like a crazy, jealous freak. “I didn’t mean… sorry.”

      “Oh, no it’s fine. You can ask that…” He pauses and bites down on his bottom lip. A sense of dread fills me, all of a sudden, I don’t want to get this answer at all. “I didn’t meet any. Mostly because I was far too busy to do anything like that, I didn’t even have any time for a one night stand, my dad had so many plans for me, but I also didn’t because I needed to change. I needed to get over what had happened in my past.”

      My heart thunders. That means, as far as I know, that the last person each of us had sex with was each other. I suppose I could be wrong about it, he did have a little bit of time at college before he left, but that’s certainly been the case for me. I always just planned to leave that side of my life away until Logan is older. I wonder what Kade’s excuse is. It can’t be because of what happened between us, can it?

      “Erm…” A heat fills my cheeks, I don’t know what to say. “So, do you think that you did that?”

      “I did,” he muses thoughtfully. “Or at least I thought I did, once. But now I’m not so sure.”

      That’s so loaded, I can almost hear the meaning rolling off his tongue. He’s definitely talking about me, there’s no denying that now, but I cannot get sucked in. I got burned so badly before, more than once, I don’t think I should be able to put myself in that position again. I have to be strong. My life isn’t about me.

      “You aren’t sure?” My heart races. This is nuts. What am I even doing here?

      “Lucie, I’ll be honest with you.” He places his laptop on the bed and holds my hands in his. “I haven’t ever got over you. Now that I’m older and I’ve had a lot of time to think about it, I can see that it seems like I treated you really badly. Well, I did treat you badly. As soon as we slept together, I got the call that I was about to be kicked out of college. My dad found out and went ballistic. As I’m sure you can imagine.”

      I nod numbly. My brain is spinning. “Erm, yeah, I can imagine that wasn’t fun.”

      “No, so I snapped at you because I couldn’t handle what I was going through at the time. I was trying to study hard to make the best of my one shot I had left at college. I needed to get through an exam… which of course I didn’t, as you know because I ended up getting kicked out. Urgh, what a nightmare.”

      I try to digest this. As I was going through the pregnancy, and coming to terms with the choice that I’d made to be a mom, he wasn’t having the easiest time either. I guess it was just bad timing. I wonder if that’s a sign that we’re never meant to end up together? I mean, it’s possible, right?

      “But as soon as I got abroad, I starting thinking thing over properly and I wanted to apologize to you so badly. But, I was away, you had your life to get on with, and I thought it was best to keep away. Maybe that was dumb of me, maybe I should have handled it better but I was a dumb idiot. You know that.”

      I laugh and nod. To be honest, I don’t know how much difference it would have made if he had been around. Would he have been able to hack having a baby? Probably not, just because I was blinded with love, it doesn’t mean that I can’t see how young and dumb he was. I guess we both were, and certain life things forced us to grow up in our own individual ways. It would’ve been a different story back then.

      “But, I just want to say to you that I’m sorry now… for all of it. I’m sorry that I didn’t explain to you what was happening, that I pushed you away when you wanted to speak to me, that I didn’t speak after…”

      “It’s okay,” I do my best to reassure him. “It honestly doesn’t matter. I get it, it’s fine, honestly.”

      Kade smiles at me, then he completely shocks me by leaning upwards and crashing his lips into mine. My brain instantly shuts down, I don’t even think, I get swept away by the familiar but strange sensation of Kade kissing me. It’s a shock, but a good surprise, I like it. It warms me up and brings all those weirdly amazing feelings raise to the surface once more. I absolutely love it in every single way.

      But then reality kicks in and I realize that this is insane. I’m kissing Kade after promising myself that I wouldn’t go anywhere near him again. I’m not supposed to be succumbing to all of this.

      “No, stop.” I gasp while placing a palm flat on his chest. “No, we can’t kiss. We just can’t.”

      “Why not?” Kade shrugs as if my reservations make absolutely no sense at all. “There are still feelings here. Why shouldn’t we be kissing? There isn’t anything holding us back anymore, is there?”

      Yes! We can’t kiss because of Logan, we can’t kiss because we share a child and I’m dishonest…

      “It’s just too quick. We only just saw each other after five years away, it’s mental.”

      “Okay.” He pushes himself off the bed and he looks down at me. I can see the wildness dancing behind his eyes and I have to admit that all I want to do is dive into his arms. “Okay, so it’s quick. I get that, we need to be more careful. We’re older now and you have a child… but you can let me take you out on a date, right?”

      A date… that’s terrifying, but also will give me some more much needed alone time with Kade. I need to get used to who he is now so I can work out what my next move should be. Nothing has to happen.

      “Yeah, I can do that,” I reply slowly. “I have to go now though.” I don’t know if I can control myself.

      “Let me take you out for dinner tomorrow then. We’ll just hang out, no pressure, reconnect once more. It’ll be good. Please say yes, Lucie, I promise that it’ll be good.”

      “Sure.” I’m practically breathless. Right now, I’ll say anything to get my escape. “Tomorrow. Good.”
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      The fact that Lucie still likes me is enough to continually drive me. I so desperately want to get my second – or third – chance with her, it’s really brought me back to life. Before Lucie came back into my life, I think I must have been sleeping, but now I’m wide awake. She kissed me back, that means something. Okay, so she freaked out and she ended it before things could get too wild, but that’s okay. I don’t mind. Maybe it’s better because now we get to do things slowly, in the right way. Now, I can take her out on a real date.

      I pause at the end of her driveway and wait for her to come out. She told me to do this so Logan doesn’t know where she’s going, which is fair enough. She doesn’t want to bring me into his life when we don’t know what’s going on between us. I’m being calm and respectful, I’m doing things correctly. I think.

      “Oh, wow.” As she finally rushes out of the house in a summery style yellowy dress that swooshes around her body, my heart skips a beat. She has her hair piled up on the top of her head in a messy style bun which shows me her naked delicious flesh. I want to sink my teeth into said flesh, not that I will. It might have been a very long time, especially for me, but I can wait a little while longer. If I really have to. “You look great.”

      As Lucie’s eyes travel up and down my body I feel my racing pulse. She’s giving me a glare that’s filled with lust and I love that look. I’m glad that I’m not in this alone, I want her to want this too.

      “You don’t look too bad yourself, you’re a little more casual than in the suit last night.”

      I’m wearing a tee shirt, and slacks, because I didn’t want this to seem too heavy. This is casual, the whole night is going to be relaxed, which is exactly what the pair of us need. No pressure, no stress.

      “So, I was thinking that we could head to Mama Jo’s tonight.” I extend out my arm and she links hers through mine. “Do you remember how we always used to be there as kids? Like, for your birthday?”

      “I do.” She nods slowly. “Yeah, it was a whole lot of fun, wasn’t it? We had a good time.”

      As we walk towards the restaurant, which I chose because it’s so near to our homes, we chat and laugh going back to our place of nothing but friendship, it’s nice. I feel closer and more connected to her than I have done in a very long time. I’m glad we didn’t rush into sex, if we’d slept together last night, things could be really awkward today. This time, if we’re going to make it work for real, then we need to take it slow.

      The atmosphere in the restaurant is bubbling in Mama Jo’s, it’s filled with other people, including families. I see Lucie’s eyes flicker over to a few of the families, no doubt thinking about her own child, which makes me wonder… I guess I need to ask about Logan’s dad, just to learn the story there. It’s a sensitive subject, somehow, I need to tackle it in a suitable way. I don’t know if tact is my main specialty, but I’ll give it a go.

      We take a seat and pick out menus, but before I can scan my eyes over the food on offer my mouth opens and word vomit comes spilling out without me even meaning to. “So, do you mind if I ask you something?”

      Her wide eyes glance up at me and she nods. “Sure, what’s going on? You look deep in thought.”

      “Do you mind if I ask you about Logan’s father? Like, is he in the picture at all…”

      The color drains from her face, she goes such a funny ashen shade of white that I feel bad. If I’m supposed to be having a no pressure, fun night, then I shouldn’t have started with such a tricky subject. I don’t know why I didn’t think that! I must be a freaking idiot. Honestly, what a mess I’ve created. If I’m not careful, she’ll end up wanting to leave before the night even begins and I will only have myself to blame.

      “He isn’t in the picture,” she eventually replies in a whisper. “He hasn’t ever been. This isn’t something that I really want to talk about if that’s okay with you?” She leaps up from her seat, tears unwittingly filling her eyes as I make her feel awful. “I need to go to the bathroom. I will be right back in a moment.”

      My heart sinks as I watch her go.  Of course, that was dumb. The idiot obviously crushed her and I just started talking about him. Maybe she’s only just recovered from what happened and I just hurt her again. I make a vow to myself that this is a subject that I will never bring up again. He’s gone, he never was around, my dad even told me as much. I don’t have anything to worry about when it comes to competition.

      I sigh and stare at the menu, watching the writing dance about in front of me. I need to be calm, to play it cool, to stop trying to jump about ten steps ahead. It feels like me and Lucie should already be in a comfortable relationship place because I’ve been in love with her for as long as I can remember, but that simply isn’t the case. It’s hard to reel all of that in, but I desperately need to try for her sake. This isn’t about me.

      As she eventually comes out of the bathroom, now looking a little calmer, I give her a reassuring smile. I want her to know that it won’t happen again. She seems to get the message, or so I hope because she does sit down with me again and pick up a menu. I keep my mouth sealed as we scan over the items on offer.

      “I think I’m going to have spaghetti,” she eventually says in a considered tone of voice. “How about you?”

      “Erm, pizza. I remember it being awesome.” I indicate for the waiter to come over. “And what would you like to drink? You were drinking wine last night, weren’t you? Would you like a bottle?”

      “I think I better stick to something non alcoholic,” she surprises me by saying. “I don’t think I can hack drinking booze two nights in a row. Especially since I don’t get much sleep at night.”

      “Logan?” I ask carefully. She nods and waits. She doesn’t need to worry, I’m not going to say anything about him again without her giving me the green light. “Ah right, I see. Soft drinks it is!”

      We place our orders and wait for the waiter to bring our drinks over. Lucie looks a little uncomfortable, but I suppose it isn’t as bad as she could be. I need to just make sure that she doesn’t freak out again.

      “So, did you complete college in the end? I forgot  to ask you last night when I saw you.”

      “I did,” she replies slowly. “But I didn’t stay at college to finish. I did the last bits from home. Because I was doing so well beforehand they allowed me to complete what I could from home.”

      I don’t need to ask her why because her hand flutters down to her stomach. I assume this has to be because of Logan. Of course, this leaves me even more intrigued because it seems that I might know the father. Not that I can ask, maybe at some point a bit later on I will try to work out if I know the person.

      “Well, that’s a real achievement so I’m proud of you for that! You did better than me anyway!”

      She laughs and blushes while tucking a stray strand of hair behind her ear. “Yeah, I suppose so. Now I just need to do something with it! I haven’t exactly managed to make my dreams come true.”

      “And what would you like to do? Out of what you told me already, I mean.”

      “Oh, I still want to travel – especially after seeing all those pictures you showed me! London looks beautiful… but I’m a long time away from that.” I swallow down the temptation to offer to take her. One step at a time, not a long haul vacation. Plus, I’ve only just started working, I can’t have time off. “And writing too. I still want to do that. I would love to write articles or a novel… something along those lines.”

      “I’m sure that’s something you’ll be able to achieve at some point. There’s still plenty of time.”

      “I hope you’re right.” She gives me a serious look. “I would love to, I just don’t have the time at the moment. The little man keeps me incredibly busy. I’m sure it’ll change when he goes to school.”

      “Yeah, that’s when you should start to get some of your life back.”

      Maybe I’ve come back at the very right time because she will have time to think about dating again. If Logan was still a baby, she probably wouldn’t be wide awake enough to even consider me. Now though, her son is about to get into the schooling system and she’ll have time to think about me. Not that I’m getting ahead of myself. I’m still trying so hard not to fall too head over heels in love.

      “Oh, I know.” She giggles. “It’s going to be really weird. I might even have to move out of my parent’s house at last. It certainly wasn’t my long term plan to stay for so long. It was supposed to only be in the beginning, but it’s been so hard that I’ve stayed. When Logan goes to school though, it’ll change.”

      “Yes, I know how that feels. I need to get out of my parent’s home too!” I reassure her. “I’m just staying while I get used to working in the company, then I’ll concentrate on getting my own space.”

      I can’t stop myself, I picture us doing that together, getting a little home for all of us as a family. I know that I’m an idiot, I can’t help getting carried away, it’s madness. There isn’t anyone else in the world that I want to commit to, but when it comes to Lucie that’s all I want. She has such a hold on me. A powerful spell.

      “Then we might be able to consider ourselves real grown ups! If you can imagine that…”

      As we both share a laugh and any awkwardness finally dispels, I can’t stop myself from grinning like an idiot. I think this is the happiest that I’ve ever been in my whole entire life, I don’t want it to end.

      “Oh, after we’ve been here we should go for a walk down the track where we used to ride our bikes!” I blurt out on impulse. “Take a real trip down memory lane, what do you think?”

      Lucie looks down and a redness tinges her cheeks. “I actually go there all the time, it’s one of Logan’s favorite places…” Of course, it isn’t novelty to Lucie. I keep forgetting that she’s been here the whole time. “But I would love to. It’ll be fun to go with you. I better you remember loads of stuff that I don’t.”

      I breathe out a sigh of relief. This is actually going better than I expected it to. Now that we’ve got back on an even keel, all is wonderful. Maybe, if I play my cars right and I’m really lucky, I might even get myself one more cheeky kiss…

      I can only hope!
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      Walking along the track, almost hand in hand with Kade – well, our hands keep almost brushing together and I’m getting lots of electrical sensations which is pretty much the same as far as I’m concerned – is like coming full circle. It’s nice to not be here alone, remembering by myself, it makes it much more fun.

      It’s a dirty little road, surrounded by trees, rocks, and odd patches of grass. It’s nothing really, not to the naked eye, but to us it’s where we hung out to escape the watchful eye of our parents.

      “Oh, and that’s where you fell off you bike and scratched all your face up, do you remember?” Kade chuckles. “You told some girls from school that a tiger attacked you to scare them.”

      “Ooh, yeah I forgot about that. I think I just wanted everyone to think that I’m not to be messed with.” As we pass a place I usually avert my eyes when I get to, I can’t resist commenting, just to see what he’ll say. “Look, there’s the bench where you sat with Marcey May, right before you told me to get lost.”

      His face turns red, then all the color drains from it as he thinks about that tima. “Yeah, I was a dick, wasn’t I? I’m sorry about that. I think I was just following my hormones around the place like an idiot.”

      I shake my head and laugh; the memory no longer affects me like it once did. Even when I was in college, it felt like the worst thing that had happened to me. Now I can see that I didn’t even tell Kade how I felt, how was he supposed to know that his actions would hurt me? As far as he was concerned, we were just buddies. He treated me in exactly the same way that he would’ve treated any other of his friends. Just ‘one of the guys’.

      “Yeah, don’t worry about it. I was the same. We were all just idiots trying to make it through life.”

      At that moment, he slips his hand through mine and he makes me feel all sparkly all over. It’s as if a glitter bomb has exploded in my chest, tingling all the way through my body. Kade still seems like an awesome person, and he really does seem to like me. I don’t know if now is the time to tell him everything… but what if this is just a kindness to get me into bed? That’s kinda what I think he might have done a bit last time. I wouldn’t want to think that of him, but it’s possible. I don’t want to lay all my cards out on the table to end up hurt again. I need to keep it inside until I get more time to assess… or at the very least until I speak to Mom and I get her advice. Much as I know she’s keen for all the secrecy to be over, I know she’ll put Logan first.

      Kade has possibly worked it out anyway and he hasn’t said anything, which is hint enough for now.

      “Shall we sit on the bench, just me and you for a while?” he asks me with a smile. “Make some new memories? I don’t want to think about Marcey May every time I look at it. I’d rather think of you.”

      Teenage me would have absolutely died if he spoke to me like this back then, if he’d put his heart on the line and said all these nice things, it might have driven me wild. Admittedly, it still does now but I’m trying my hardest to keep it all inside. His words make me grin like an idiot, but that’s all I let out.

      “Sure, why not. I don’t want to think about her anymore either… where even is she these days?”

      “I don’t know,” Kade replies with a shrug as he takes a seat. “I know that you can look everyone up online and find out exactly what they’re doing, but I don’t want to. If they aren’t in my life anymore, then there has to be a reason for that. I don’t think I want to know if they’re a success or a failure, you know?”

      His words make sense, I don’t spend much time on social media either. I have accounts, but I don’t like to look at them. I don’t want to know what happened to Cindy and Rhiannon when I cruelly cut them out of my life because it’s awkward and embarrassing. I was so shamed of why I was leaving college that I just left. I didn’t tell anyone why. Maybe they found out somehow, some of the faculty had to know, but they didn’t find out from me. Of course they reached out to me at the time, but since I never replied they eventually gave up.

      I don’t think I’m capable of facing that. It’s been years anyway, there isn’t any reason to reconnect now. I don’t feel like I want to see where their lives are because it only highlights how I took a swerve in a different direction. Maybe I will one day, but for now I’m quite happy to keep myself to myself.

      “I don’t even think I had any real friends at college anyway, just drinking buddies and people who liked to latch on to the money that I could spend. None of them knew me and I didn’t them.”

      “I was your friend,” I say softly. “And I knew you. You always had me, you know?”

      With that, he gives me a look so intense that my heart skips about ten beats. There’s a kiss coming, I can sense it this time, he isn’t simply planting it on me. I could stop it too, if I wanted to. I could drag my eyes away and make sure that it doesn’t happen, but the powerful magnetic connection is too damn strong. Plus, if I’m really honest with myself, I want this kiss to happen. I like Kade, despite everything.

      His hand hooks around the back of my neck and he drags me to him. I go willingly, pursing out my lips as I go. This kiss feels better and I think that must be because I’m more in control of the situation. I’ve made an active decision that I want to feel that delicious sensation of Kade’s lips pressed up against mine. The anticipation in the pit of my stomach is killing me, it’s swirling violently, I need it so badly…

      An involuntary moan almost escapes my lips as our mouths finally meet. He feels so good as he kisses me, I absolutely love the sensation. It’s off the scale. With his hold fixing me firmly in place I couldn’t move even if I wanted to… but I don’t. It feels so wonderful, I want to remain lip locked in this amazing moment forever. I want the rest of the world to melt away so I can enjoy it for as long as I can, before reality gets in the way and wrecks things. I slide closer to him, snaking my arms around his waist, deepening the kiss.

      “Mmm, that feels so good,” Kade murmurs against me. “This is definitely a better memory.”

      I giggle girlishly and tug backwards, needing to create some distance while I try to work out what to do next. This could go one of two ways, my heart and my head argue over which, but my head must win.

      “I think I better go home in a moment,” I tell Kade regretfully. “I need to make sure that Logan is okay.”

      “Of course.” Kade nods and stands up. Then he extends out his hand for me to take, which I do willingly. “I understand, you have someone who needs you way more than I do. That’s okay, we can do this again…”

      He leaves that sentence hanging in the air for me to complete. “Yes, that’s good. We can do this again. We’re both here, aren’t we? So, we have all the time in the world to hang out, me and you.”

      As we walk back home, I feel like I’m flying. My feet barely touch the ground. This feeling is lovely and I really do pray that it lasts. I haven’t felt this way for ages and it’s utterly delicious. With Kade’s hand in my own, I don’t feel quite so alone after all. I’m trying my best not to get too carried away. But it’s hard.

      “Thank you for such a lovely night,” I say once we reach my door. “It was awesome and I can’t wait to do it again.” He leans down and gives me a soft and gentle kiss. “Goodnight, Kade.”

      I watch him leave, smiling to myself and biting down on my bottom lip as he goes. He looks so good that it hurts. He’s still got it, that magical thing that clamps down and won’t let me go. I love it.

      Eventually, I make my way inside and predictably my mom is sitting there at the kitchen table, waiting for me. I sigh loudly and give her a grin, my happiness shines through even if I’m not sure that I want to.

      “So?” she asks me excitedly, patting her hands hard on the table. “How did it go? Was it a nice evening?”

      “Yes, Mom,” I swoon and fall into the nearest chair. “It was really nice, an awesome night.”

      “And…? Did you tell him?” She leans forward, resting on her elbow. “About Logan, I mean?”

      “Yeah, no I got that. I know what you mean. And I didn’t tell him, but that’s because I’m biding my time. I want to be one hundred percent sure that everything is going to be okay before I say anything. He seems nice now, but I want to be sure. Like, he seems like he’s grown up a lot too, but I want to be certain.”

      “As long as you’re doing this for Logan’s benefit and not your own?” Mom asks me with narrowed eyes. “I understand completely, I know that you’re just trying to do the right thing and it isn’t easy.”

      “Of course it’s for Logan. I wouldn’t be so selfish, you know that, Mom.”

      “I do.” She rests her hands on mine and smiles. “I’m just trying to lookout for you both.”

      A weariness overcomes me, I don’t know how much I want to discuss this any further, so I push myself up and I walk towards the stairs. “Well, I’m going to bed, Mom, so I’ll see you in the morning.” I pause for a moment before I say anything else. “I love you, and thank you so much for everything that you do. I don’t want you to think that I don’t appreciate it, because I really do. You’re amazing.”

      “Oh, you know that you’re welcome, sweetie.” Mom presses her hand to her chest, glad for the show of appreciation. I really must remember to do that more often. “Love you.”

      As I walk up the stairs, I brush my fingers over my lips, loving the way I can still feel Kade there. It’s almost as if he’s still kissing me now, that’s a sensation I don’t want to let go of. It really was a wonderful date. If it wasn’t for all the secrecy surrounding us then I would easily be able to fall into this with my arms wide open… but the secret remains and it could quite easily tear us apart.

      I check on Logan quickly before falling into bed. I already know that my night will be filled of him, Kade will consume my dreams entirely, and I’m more than happy for that to be the case. I would happily dream of him every single night, as long as I knew that he wasn’t going to hurt me in the morning.

      Although maybe this time I’ll be the one who hurts him.
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      “So, this is the ordering system,” Dad tells me with a smile. “I know that you’ve used this from the other end, but now it’s time to get to grips with it from this side. Even if you have a team of buyers, you have to know how to work it too. There might be times when you have to do it or oversee it.”

      “I want to learn how everything works,” I reply eagerly. “Show me everything, the more I know, the more I understand the business. I’m like a sponge trying to soak up every scrap of everything.”

      Dad gives me a proud look, he really is happy to have me working with him now. He’s done it right, actually. By waiting and sending me on that amazing journey now I’m mature enough to cope with it all. If I’d come here when I got kicked out of college, or even when I’d finished if I made it that long, then I wouldn’t have been able to hack it. I would have made a mess of thing and destroyed my own inheritance.

      We go through the system and I learn it all step by step. Thankfully, because I have dealt with this software on the other side it doesn’t take me long to understand it all. It’s logical, and I like that. Maybe if my business studies course had shown me a more practical way of dealing with things, then I would have taken to it better. Or maybe not. I was a goof back then, more concerned with having fun than anything else, so maybe nothing would have changed. Mind you, I can’t find a way to regret any of it. It all brought me here.

      “Right, I think you have that,” Dad says with a smile. “And since it’s Friday and I don’t think there’s anything else that you need to do, you might as well leave early. You’ve done well this week.”

      I could leave, but I actually don’t want to quite yet. “Actually, Dad, after lunch, do you mind if I take a walk about and introduce myself to everyone. I know that you’ve already done that but I want to make sure they all know that they can talk to me. I’d also like to know what people do on a day to day basis.”

      Dad clamps his hand down on my shoulder and he smiles proudly. “Oh, of course you can. Whatever you need to do, if that helps you to feel at home here then so be it. I’m glad for you to be here.”

      I grab my lunchbox and make my way into the canteen, tugging my cell phone out of my pocket as I go. I fire off a text to Lucie at the first opportunity I get, needing to communicate with her since she’s been at the back of my mind all day. She doesn’t reply to my messages much which I know is because she’s busy with Logan, but I still like to let her know that I’m thinking about her all the damn time.

      ‘Hey, Lucie, hard at work today! How’s your morning going? When are you going to cave and let me take you out again? All this playing hard to get is just teasing and you know it. Xxx’

      I smile to myself, loving how playful I get to be with her. Because we know one another so well, she’ll know exactly what I mean by that. I’m not trying to be a dick, I just want to have fun. Then, because my cell phone is already in my hand I log onto the Internet and I do the one thing I didn’t think I ever would. I go online and check out my social media account. On the outside, I’m trying to be cool about the mystery surrounding Lucie’s son, but on the inside, it keeps eating me up. I don’t understand how I can just not know who it is. I’m sure she’ll tell me eventually, but I’m impatient and I need to know now. I’m scared this person will come back into her life and steal her from me. It’s a shame that she got pregnant some time after I left because I don’t know who she hung around with then. It might have even been someone who simply lived nearby the college, or even someone from here. I don’t know why it matters but it does.

      “Rhiannon Tilley, three mutual friends,” I mutter to myself as I see her profile. I didn’t know much about the girls who Lucie hung about with them, but I’m sure that one of them was called Rhiannon. I hit the ‘add friend’ button before I can think better of it. Then I search through her friends until I see another name that leaps out at me, Cindy Hopper. She looks mildly familiar from her photograph so I add her too. I know that it’s wrong of me to snoop around behind Lucie’s back but if one of them know then maybe they can help.

      Then, just to make myself feel even worse about my behavior, I check the profiles of all the people I used to hang around with and what I find surprises me. Jack and Amber are together and they have three children, Tia is a high flying executive of an advertising company – a far cry from the needy girl who used to want my attention way back when, and Hector is also in a long term relationship with a girl I don’t know. They all have something going on… but I suppose now that I’ve ripped the band aid off, it isn’t so bad. I have my own things going on too, it’s not like I’m a total loser or anything. I just regret the way I left them all behind.

      I only stop searching when my phone bleeps and I get an unexpected message back from Lucie.

      ‘Ha ha, very funny. Did you ever think that I might not want to go out with you? So arrogant! Xx’

      I laugh to myself, enjoying the way that her teasing makes me feel. She really does make me laugh a lot.

      ‘I’ll make you cave. Somehow or another, I’ll get your attention again. Xxx’

      ‘Yeah, you’re probably right. You always do find a way to do that… xxx’

      As I stuff my phone away, I decide to take matters into my own hands. I can’t keep waiting for Lucie to make up her mind when I already know that she wants me, so when I’m done here I’m going to go to her house and see if she’ll come out on a surprise date with me. She might not be able to, but that’s okay. I have to at least try. Mainly, I just want to see her face again and if I turn up then I will get that.

      With a smirk, I finish up my food and I start my journey, working my way around the head office while I get to know everyone there. Dad might think that I’m trying to do this to impress him, but actually this is for me. I want to show myself off as a real boss, and from what I’ve learned from my travels is that people work better for a boss that they can communicate with and connect with, so that’s who I want to be.

      People respond well to me actually, I’m surprised to have such an effect already. I can see how it must look to the people here. They’ve been working for this company forever and I walk in as the boss’s son ready to control it all. I shouldn’t have their respect really, but I do and I’m so thankful for that. It feels great. That actually makes me feel more proud of myself than anything else. To be accepted and liked is a great start.

      I spend time in the IT department, I talk to the accountants, I see the creative team, the marketing group, the lawyers, the admin staff, I even spend a while talking to human resources. It’s awesome. The more that I learn about the company, the easier I’ll be able to run it when I’m in charge.

      I just can’t wait until I’ve been here for long enough to start suggesting the ideas that I’ve come up with while travelling. I’m sure that my fresh new opinions will benefit… but I have to wait until the moment is right. Dad is just about beginning to trust me and I cannot spoil it.  Patience is becoming all of me right now.

      “Right,” I say to him once I’ve spent time with everyone and I’ve achieved what I came here to do. “I’m going now but I’ll be back bright and early on Monday morning. Ready to do whatever you need me to do.”

      I need to get going now, to get myself ready to see Lucie and my God I’m excited about it. There’s a deep thrill racing up and down my spine at the mere idea of getting to see that wonderful smile of hers.

      “You’ve done a really good thing today, son.” Dad pats me on the back. “I’m very happy with you.”

      I leave the building and climb into my car, checking my phone just once before I go. I don’t have anything from Lucie but I do have an acceptance of a friend request from Rhiannon. That’s interesting, I don’t quite know what to do with that. I scan her profile, not seeing any kind of connection to Lucie anymore, but then I’m sure she grew distant, just like I did. I open a message, wondering what I should say. I don’t know how I’m going to go about this but I do want to open a line of communication, just in case.

      In the end, I’m ashamed to say that I go with the very simple, very cowardly hi. Maybe I don’t know if I want her to respond yet, which is why I haven’t made much effort. If she doesn’t, it’s a little bit of a get out clause. Then I don’t have a choice. I’ll have to simply wait until Lucie wants to tell me.

      I pause for a couple of seconds, but I don’t get any response back. Maybe she’ll just think that I’m weird and she’ll delete me from her friend’s list right away. If so, that’s something I’ll simply have to accept.

      I don’t know why this is driving me so nuts, I’m not quite sure why it’s bugging me so much, but it is. There’s just something there, bugging me in the back of my mind. It’s almost as if my brain knows something, but it’s keeping the information locked away, just out of reach where I can’t access it.

      Still, I’m going to have to push my frustration to one side to make sure that ne and Lucie have a good night tonight. However, annoying this mystery is, it doesn’t compare to how much I love Lucie. I can get through anything for her. By this point, I honestly don’t think there’s any answer that she could give me that would put me off her. Five years of love cannot be switched off that easily. It simply is not possible.

      I stop the car outside my house and check my phone again. This time I have a reply from Rhiannon which I don’t quite know how to feel about. Even after everything that I’ve just thought, I can’t resist checking it.

      ‘Hi, Kade, long time no see! We went to the same college, right? If I remember rightly, you were friends with Lucie Smith? How is life treating you these days? Rhiannon.’

      I don’t respond right away, I need some time to think about what I want to say. I put my phone away, forgetting about it for the time being while I focus on date number two instead…
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      “No, Logan, I can’t do that right now!” I yell out, letting the stress get to me a little bit. I tug on the ends of my hair is distress. “I’ve just got to finish up here, I’m on my own at the moment, sweetheart.”

      I don’t even know what he wants me to do, but I feel certain that it isn’t as desperate as he’s making it out to be. Honestly, it’s so hard to be a million places at once. I have to get his dinner sorted, first and foremost, I’m already a bit behind the schedule that I try my hardest to stick to. Then it’s bath and bed time. Usually I have someone else around to spread the load out with, but Mom and Dad aren’t back from the cinema yet. I don’t begrudge them having some time together at all, I’m just spread thin. But I can do it.

      Knock, knock. I groan loudly as I hear someone rapping on the door. Not what I need! Knock, knock.

      “Coming!” I cry out while keeping the word ‘dinner’ in my mind so I don’t forget to get back to it as soon as I can. I swing the door open while rubbing the perspiration from my forehead… “Oh! Kade?” Yeah, I definitely don’t want to see him while I look like this! I’m in full ‘mom mode’ with sweat pants on and my hair scraped back. I can’t remember whether I have make up on or not, this is a nightmare. “I wasn’t, erm… I didn’t know that you were going to be here. What are you doing? I don’t mean, not rudely…”

      “I want to take you on a date,” he replies while making a sweeping gesture with his hands. “You keep rejecting me when I text you and ask you out, so I thought I would try it face to face, see what you say.”

      The gesture is so touching, it almost makes me drop everything, but I can’t! I can’t leave Logan here alone, nor do I want to. If Kade is serious about me then he needs to see that I can’t just drop my responsibilities on a whim, even if I really do want to spend some more time together. This is the life of a parent.

      “I don’t reject you.” I smack him playfully. “I just can’t, that’s all. I don’t have anyone here.”

      “Oh, is your mom not around?” His face falls, making me feel a little bad. “Fair enough.”

      I glance behind me, wondering whether or not I should invite him inside. I don’t want Logan to get too used to him, but he has met him in the context of the party, he does know about him… but is it dangerous?

      “Oh, hi there, Kade.” Mom and Dad appear as if by magic behind Kade, making me jump. “What are you doing in the door way? Come inside. Come and have a drink with us all. We haven’t seen you for a while!”

      I roll my eyes, knowing that it’s going to be challenging to sort out Logan’s dinner now with them all milling about, making me feel uneasy, but I can’t exactly turn down the invite without looking weird. They all go inside anyway, leaving me to shut the door behind them as they chat on. My dad isn’t the most talkative of people, I don’t think he can get much of a word in edgeways with me and Mom, but with Kade he’s always very talkative. He seems to bring a side out of him that no one else can, and that includes tonight. I can already hear them talking about Kade’s new role in his father’s company like there’s no tomorrow.

      “What’s going on?” Mom hisses to me, her eyes shining with excitement. “Why is Kade here?”

      “I don’t know, he just turned up and asked me out on another date.” I give her a helpless shrug. “I honestly didn’t know that he was coming, so what can I do? I’m trying to do Logan’s dinner.”

      “I’ll do that, you go out with him! You deserve to have a good time. I can do whatever with Logan…”

      “No, Mom,” I insist. “He needs to know that he can’t just turn up. I have responsibilities here.”

      Mom bites down on her bottom lip and she nods, agreeing with me. Maybe she doesn’t really agree with my decision, but she trusts me enough to know that I’m doing what I know is right… and it is. Before I can fully bring Kade into Logan’s life, one of the things that he needs to know is that he cannot just do what he wants if he’s going to be a parent. My child has to come first and I want him to know that.

      “Okay, well I’m about so I can do anything that I need to…” She pauses and looks towards the kitchen. “I’ll go and drag your father away from Kade so you can have some time to talk to him.”

      I’m grateful to Mom, I think. I do want to speak to Kade alone but it’s weird. It puts my whole evening on edge. I thought I knew what this night would hold and it certainly wasn’t this.

      Once Mom and Dad go upstairs, I suck in a deep breath and I face Kade. “I’m really sorry to do this to you, Kade, but I need to get Logan’s dinner done. I have to get him ready for bed, I don’t have time…”

      “Why don’t I sort out dinner?” he says with a smile. “I can help you out, you know, I don’t have to be in the way. I know that you’re very busy, I didn’t want to wreck your evening, I just wanted to see you.”

      Well how the hell am I supposed to resist that? It’s so damn sweet. Plus, it could be a bit of an easy way to ease him into family life just a tiny bit. It’s scary, but it can be another little test for the pair of us.

      “I don’t know what food we have,” I admit. “I haven’t looked in the cupboards yet.”

      “I am an excellent cook, I can make something out of nothing,” he insists. “I promise you, it’ll be fine. You go in the living room with Logan and play with him, or get something else done if you need to.”

      Wow… that offer is too much, it’s too nice. I can’t turn it down, so I nod gratefully. “Okay, thank you.”

      I take the chance to spend some quality time with my son. I don’t get as much as I would like because I’m always rushing about trying to hold it all together. Now, because of Kade, I get to sit down with him and play a game with his cars. It’s lovely, it makes me feel really happy, the only problem is that I’m anxious. I’m nervous about the idea of Kade coming out of the kitchen and finally realizing the truth.

      I can hear him banging about in the kitchen, whistling and humming away to himself, but I don’t know if that’s how he’ll be once we’re all sitting around the table, because of course he’s going to stay. I’m not the sort of person who will make him cook and kick him out. It’s going to be really odd.

      “Mommy’s friend is here,” I say quietly to Logan. I want him to be prepared and then if he hates the idea I can put a stop to it right away. “Do you remember Kade from the party? He’s cooking dinner.”

      “Okay,” Logan replies simply, seemingly unbothered by my statement. “Kade, I remember.”

      “Is that okay? If he sits here and has dinner with us? It’s entirely up to you…”

      “I don’t mind.” Logan pushes his car along the carpet. “What is he cooking?”

      Without waiting for answer, Logan runs into the kitchen to ask Kade himself. I feel frozen to the spot, I know I should probably go and control the situation, but I can’t seem to make myself do it. My brain is screaming at me, but my body ignores it completely. I remain sitting on the floor just waiting for the bomb to go off… I brace myself, I try my hardest to prepare myself, but the explosion never comes.

      “He’s making pork medallions, Mommy,” Logan tells me excitedly. “I like that!”

      “How come you never like it when I make you something new?” I chuckle weakly. My insides feel all weird, I want to call my mom down for back up. “How do you know that you like it?”

      “Don’t know, just do.” He shrugs at me. “It smells nice.”

      None of this is right, I shouldn’t be letting this happen, but I suppose it isn’t going wrong… oh God, I don’t know how I should feel. I’m all muddy and raw, messy and vulnerable. This is scary. The only thing that I can do is gulp my emotions down and act as normally as I can. There’s no point in making this any worse than it already is. I smile and nod, hoping that Logan won’t be able to see through the façade.

      “Oh right, well that’s great. It shouldn’t be too much longer then, I bet you are hungry!”

      “I am, but I want to play airplanes…” Then, just like that he switches back into playing mode.

      I play with him, acting the fool as we both run around pretending to be planes. If I’m honest, I don’t really know what the game is, there seems to be some sort of complicated plot to it, but I’m just going with it…

      “Food is done!” Kade yells from the kitchen, causing Logan to race in there rapidly.

      I follow behind, but I’m much less sure. As I see Kade standing there holding out two plates, my heart skips about ten beats. He looks so good like that, he makes me shudder all over.

      “You are eating with us too?” I ask quietly, while glancing upwards for only a second. “Aren’t you?”

      His eyes widen with surprise. “Oh, well I have made plenty so I suppose I could do…”

      I don’t know if he was expecting to or not, but I nod and insist that he should do. He grabs himself a plate and sits at the dining table with me and my son… our son. For the first time ever, we’re a real family and no one knows it but me. It’s the oddest sensation in the whole damn world. I can barely look at anyone because I’m all confused inside. I keep my eyes fixed on the plate below me as I eat very rapidly.

      Logan and Kade don’t have the same issue. They chat away non stop. It’s only me who’s freaking out. They discuss cars, airplanes, kicking balls… all sorts of random stuff. Guy stuff, really. Not that I haven’t been able to talk to this stuff with Logan. I’ve done just fine, thank you very much, but he is enjoying the male company. My son’s eyes have lit up with excitement. He’s really loving having Kade here.

      “Are you okay?” Kade asks me in the end, grabbing my focus. “You’re very quiet.”

      He looks upset, like I might be regretting my decision to have him here for dinner which isn’t my issue at all. I force a giant smile onto my face and shake my head. “I’m fine, thank you. This is lovely. Thank you for taking the time to cook it. I really do appreciate it. I know that you didn’t have to do that,”

      We share an intense look, one that I’m not sure what it means, but it makes me shiver violently. He does things to my body without even touching me. I wonder what it would be like to have his hands all over my body once more…
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      I like being here, I really do. Okay, so it’s a bit wild and certainly not where I expected the night would lead, but it’s good. Lucie’s child is a sweet boy, he’s a lot of fun, I can tell that he has character. I like him. I’m trying my hardest to keep a bit of distance so I don’t screw things up, but I can’t seem to help myself. I seem to have a connection with this boy that just keeps on coming. We have a bond already. I hope that bodes well for the future. If he likes me, then maybe it’ll help Lucie to warm up to me more.

      Lucie… I’m not quite sure what’s going on with her. She seems to be really struggling with this whole situation. I suppose if she hasn’t let any man into her or her child’s life in all these years then this must be odd. I need to relax as much as I can and make this easy for her. It’s all up to me.

      Once dinner is finished, I pile up the dishes by the sink and guide Logan out of the kitchen. “Leave the dishes,” I insist to Lucie. “I will do them afterwards but for now I want to play some football with Logan.”

      “Oh!” Her face lights up. “You do? It’s a bit dark out in our back garden though…”

      “I was going to take him to mine, to use the big massive garden there,” I reply with a smile. “We can just climb over the bushes so no one even knows that we’re there… not that Mom will mind.”

      We both laugh, remembering how we used to do that ourselves. We probably thought that we were being sneaky, but I’m sure our parents knew what we were up to the entire time. Yes, it was a different world back then and parents didn’t have to know where their kids were at every single moment, but I’m sure they did.

      “Alright, we should all go,” Lucie replies with a shrug. “That’ll be fun, I haven’t played for ages.”

      I watch in awe as Lucie shoves her feet into her trainers without hesitation. I suppose she was always a bit like one of the guys, someone to have fun with, maybe that’s why it took me so long to notice her. Then, once Logan is wrapped up in his coat with his own shoes on, I get ready and we hot foot it over to the bush where we can climb over. I go first, then I grab Logan from Lucie as she hands him over the fence. Then she leaps over too as if it doesn’t trouble her at all. It makes me chuckle. I remember all the people in college who thought that she was just a study hard, nerdy girl who didn’t know how to have a good time just because she didn’t get drunk all the time. None of them knew that she’s always been a tomboy as well.

      Then, we go over to the biggest area of lawn that we have which is lit up well by the house and we start kicking the ball around. It’s good, I can see it tiring Logan out which I hope helps Lucie out tonight. He’s a hyper kid with lots of energy who needs something like this just before bed time. He enjoys himself anyway, and I do too. Logan makes me feel young all over again. I can see myself in him, I was like this as a child too, always running around and needing to be tired out before bed time. My poor parents…

      “Oh, my goodness, Lucie, I think your competitiveness is coming out a bit now!” I yell as she tries her hardest to tackle me. “This game isn’t about me and you, don’t you forget that!”

      She falls about laughing, looking absolutely adorable in her sweat pants and make up free face. I really love the natural look on Lucie, it suits her. She looks wonderful in whatever she’s wearing.

      “Yeah, yeah, you’re just getting annoyed because I’ve had the ball more than you!”

      She snatches the ball from me and kicks it to Logan who runs screaming across the garden. It’s only when he starts to look a little red faced and tired that Lucie makes the decision that we should all go back in.

      “Right, Logey, I think it’s time for bed now, don’t you?” she asks while ruffling his hair.

      “No!” he cries out in utter despair, just like I always used to do. There must be something that stops boys from ever wanting to go to bed. It’s like an unnecessary punishment for them. “I don’t want to.”

      “I’ll come again, buddy,” I insist. “And we can play whenever you want. I had fun tonight.”

      I really do mean that, and not just because I want to spend time with Lucie. I would like to play football with him again. It’s been good exercise, actually! I’m absolutely worn out.

      In the end, he agrees to go inside and we all hop back over the fence. We pile back into the warmth of Lucie’s home to find her mother there smiling at us all. I can tell she likes us all together.  “Oh, hey. I wondered where you all were. I could hear you laughing, but you weren’t in the back garden here…”

      “We actually went into my back garden because there’s lots of room and it’s more lit up.”

      “Oh, that’s lovely.” She wraps her arms around Logan. “Well, little man, let’s get you washed and to bed.”

      Logan gives his mom a kiss and heads up the stairs with his grandmother. It’s a shame to see them go, but I also liked the idea of hanging out with Lucie again. I want to see how she feels about me now.

      “Right, I’m going to get those dishes done,” I say while rubbing my hands together. I’m not ready to leave just yet. “Let me make you a coffee at the same time. Does that sound alright?”

      “That sounds great, I’ll go and tidy up the living room at the same time. Thank you.”

      I do the dishes as quickly as I can while the kettle boils, and excitement builds in my chest the entire time. I have a feeling that I might get more of an in tonight and I’m looking forward to it. I even find myself humming along to whatever happy tune is playing in my head.  I’m a bit of a romantic sap.

      Once I have the coffee’s made, I head back into the living room just to see Lucie tidying up the last of Logan’s things. She looks much calmer and less stressed than the version of her I found when I first arrived. She had a million things to do all at once then, but with just a little help she’s turned out okay.

      “Oh, thank you so much.” She takes the drink from me and sips it. Her eyes fall closed in ecstasy for just a moment. The blissful expression on her face is beautiful. “That is delicious, thank you so much.”

      “You are more than welcome. I’m just glad I made it as you like it!”

      She falls onto the couch so I take my seat beside her. It isn’t a big chair so her skin continually brushes up against mine which sends a fizzle of electricity racing all over my body. There’s only Lucie who can ever have me feeling this way, I absolutely love it. And it’s a feeling that I’m sure will last forever because we’ve known each other for years and it’s only gotten stronger with time. I can’t see it dulling ever now.

      “Thank you so much for cooking and playing with Logan. I just know that he had the best time.”

      “Don’t worry about it, he’s awesome!” I chuckle. “I was just like that as a kid, A bit of a mental case.”

      She sucks in a breath and holds in, almost as if she’s nervous, but then she soon lets it out again. “Yeah., he’s hyper alright, but he’s a great kid. I think he’s pretty much ready for school though, he needs that stimulation. I don’t know how well he’ll do in school, but I’m sure he’ll love it.”

      “Oh, well you know me, I can’t make any comment about the education system, I didn’t do well with it!”

      Yeah, I feel like I can laugh about it now. Or at least make jokes, the time where it upset me has long passed. It makes Lucie laugh anyway, which is all I care about. Seeing her happy inspires me.

      “Well I think it was more successful with me anyway, but then you’re doing more than me.”

      All of a sudden, a thick silence clings to the air. I turn to face Lucie and see that her eyes have become hooded with desire. My pulse rate kicks up about ten notches and I realize that this is the moment that I’ve been waiting for. Lucie has relaxed enough to let me in just that little bit more. I sling my arm over her shoulder and tug her just a little bit closer to me. As her body slides into mine, I can’t keep the grin off my face.

      “What is it about you?” she murmurs quietly. “You make me break all of my rules.”

      “Well I have to say that you do too…” I rub my nose against hers, fizzling with the burning lust that flickers all over my body. “I don’t think you’re ever supposed to fall in love with your best friend, the girl next door.”

      “Love?” Lucie gasps, pulling back. “What do you mean, love?”

      Have I not told her this before? I’m sure I’ve said the L word to her before. I’ve felt it for so long that I’m sure I should’ve said it a million times. “Oh, I’m sorry, I thought I said it before…”

      She pushes back and stands. Then she tugs her hand through her hair and she paces the room. “What do you mean, love? Are you just saying that, or is it something that you actually mean?”

      “I…” Oh God, this isn’t me taking things slowly is it? This is me diving right in head first! Still, I’ve opened the door now, I need to be brave and step right through. “I love you, Lucie.”

      Tears fill her eyes as she stares at me. I don’t know what emotion flies behind her eyes, it’s mostly confusion. Somehow, I need to find a way to make this all better now…

      “I don’t expect you to say it to me, or anything like that. I know that I’m the one who continually screwed up, I just… yeah, I feel that way. I think I’ve felt that way forever. That’s why I’ve waited for you.”

      “Oh my…” She claps her hands across her mouth in shock. “I don’t know what to say to that…”

      Then, she seems to make the decision to say nothing, because the next thing I know, she’s on my lap and her lips are against mine. She’s kissing me, loving me with her physical being rather than her words which is just fine by me. I can tell that her feelings are strong, I can feel them flowing from her, and it sparks up a desire inside of me that I haven’t ever had before. It’s utterly incredible.

      “Come with me,” she begs in a whisper while standing up. She reaches out her hand for me to take, which I do instantly. “Come to my bedroom where we can… talk properly.”

      I don’t know what we’ll end up doing in her room, but I have a feeling that it isn’t going to involve a lot of words. I can see in her eyes that she wants me to send her to heaven and back, and my goodness that’s what I want myself.
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      He loves me? Kade loves me… he just said it! And he meant it too. It wasn’t one of those spur of the moment things, because he went on to explain it which means it’s there, deep down. Actual love. That has my head spinning like crazy, I don’t know how to deal with that. I feel like I need to come to terms with that before I can even think about anything else. Kade finally loves me… after all this time.

      We sneak into my bedroom and I close the door behind us. As I spin back to see Kade, there’s a lustful haze surrounding my gaze. He looks even better than he did before, my entire body is on fire. I can feel a burning and fizzing at my core, the passion is almost melting my panties off. I need him right now.

      “Oh, Kade.” I mold into his body, giving up any pretense that we’re actually here to talk. I don’t have anything that I need to say to him right now. Or maybe I do, but I can’t think of anything.

      We kiss again, his tongue darts into my mouth and I groan maybe a little too loudly. Kade seems hesitant to take the next step, I think he’s waiting for an indicator from me which is very different from the last time we were together. He was in complete control then, he had all the power because he knew what he was doing. but now he seems shyer, and that might be because he’s just laid his heart on the line and I didn’t reply…

      Shit, I didn’t say anything, I think in a panic as it hits me. I didn’t tell Kade that I love him too.

      Of course, I do. There’s no denying that. I’ve always loved him. I guess there’s a part of me that deep down thought that he already knew. What was I thinking? He won’t, not until I lay it out there.

      But still I don’t say anything, it’s as if the words have gotten stuck in my throat. The pleasure is driving me more than anything rational right now, so I grab hold of his tee shirt and I pull it from his body. Then I race my fingers over the wonderful muscles that are still there. Maybe they aren’t quite as sculpted as before, but actually I like this version of his body much better. It’s more adult and real, it isn’t there to impress.

      “Mmm, you feel so good,” I murmur while slightly hooking my fingers through the waist band of his trousers. I’m desperate to get in there, but I’m trying to hold myself back just in case. “Oh, Kade.”

      Before I can get carried away, I step backwards and I fall back onto the sheets with a smirk. Then I raise one finger and I indicate for him to come over to me with a flirty giggle. I’m acting like a sexual goddess, it isn’t like me at all. There’s something about Kade that brings this out of me, it’s awesome.

      Kade unbuckles his jeans and he allows them to slide downwards as he climbs over me. He kicks them off and hovers over me in just his underwear. I notice some ink on the top of his thigh that definitely wasn’t there before. I run my fingers along it, wondering what it’s supposed to be, I can’t tell from this angle.

      “Where did you get this tattoo?” I gasp out while his mouth moves over my neck. “I like it.”

      “London,” he groans, and he moves ever so slightly, allowing me to feel the rock hardness of his cock as he does. He’s turned on, he’s on fire, and it’s all for me. This has been a long old time coming for both of us.

      “Oh wow, that’s fascinating, what is it?” I’m buzzing, my back arches, I press myself into him.

      “It’s Japanese writing, and it says ‘just for you’.” His hands slide up to the outside of my vest top. Even through the material his touch feels phenomenal. “And I got it with you in mind.”

      If this is true then he really does love me, and it seems like he always has done. I always thought that he left without ever giving me another thought, whereas I didn’t stop thinking about him. I couldn’t, because of Logan. But unless he’s lying, and I really don’t think that he is, then I was wrong. I think he’s proven to me tonight more than any other night that it’s time for me to tell him the truth about everything. I’m pretty sure that he can handle it. Not now, of course, I’ll have to do it in a much calmer environment, but soon.

      My top flies up, and he unhooks my bra. My breasts have grown since the last time he saw them, having a baby has done that, and Kade instantly seems to like what he sees. He wraps his hand around one and brings his mouth down to suck and flick his tongue all over my nipple. It feels fantastic. I gasp and I roll my hips. Everything he does sets me alight, I feel even more turned on that the last time we were together. There aren’t the same nerves, I don’t feel so left behind, I also don’t feel so scared… this man loves me.

      Then his mouth moves downwards. He kisses all over my stomach, my hips. His lips taste me everywhere and every so often his tongue flicks out to cover my hyper sensitive skin. It’s wonderful. It’s as if the past five years has just been foreplay as I wait for this moment and I can’t wait to explode like a firework.

      “Oh God, Kade.” I’m trying to remember to be quiet because we aren’t alone in this house, but it’s challenging. I can’t quite seem to keep control of myself. “Oh, that feels so good.”

      My sweat pants slide down easily, and Kade’s fingers tantalizingly brush against the silky material of my panties. At least I don’t have big underwear on, it seems that on some level I was prepared…

      “You’re so hot,” Kade murmurs against my thighs, making me shiver. “You’re on fire.”

      The fingers on his other hand brush against my thigh which makes me moan. That area is all ready, getting increasingly desperate to have him everywhere. I can still remember the wonderful sensation of having him inside of me, I can’t wait to see how it feels now. I wonder if it’ll be different…

      “I need these gone.” Kade drags my underwear down, leaving me cold and exposed for him. I life my butt up, encouraging them to go in an instant. “They’re just in the way, don’t you think?”

      “Oh….” I’m just about to answer him, but before I do he gives me yet another kiss… only not in an area of my body that I expect. He kisses my core, causing my hips to buck right off the bed into his face. That just encourages him and his tongue flips out of his mouth. It plunges into me, he massages me with his rough, warm, delicious mouth. This is new, this is a feeling that I haven’t ever had before and I have to say that I love it a lot. As he takes his tongue out and he slides it along my slit until he finds my clit, I can’t take it anymore.

      “Fuck, Kade.” I knot my hands up in his hair as I slide closer to the edge rapidly. “It’s too much. Stop!”

      I need him to stop now or the orgasm is going to get me. Now that we’re here in bed together, I want to have him inside of me, I want to feel those incredible thrusts… but Kade doesn’t stop and I can’t contain myself. The boiling hot bliss swallows me up and switches my brain off completely. I become a slave to the amazing sensations that rush over my body in wave after wave. My head spins, I barely know what’s happening, I’m probably pulling Kade’s head hard as I writhe desperately beneath him.

      “Oh wow…” Once I break off, panting, I tug him back up to me. Even though I’ve just had pleasure shatter through my body, I’m not done with him yet. I want him everywhere. “Oh, Kade.”

      I drag his underwear down as far as I can, letting him to take them the rest of the way down. I can feel his steel rod pressing into me and it’s massive. Even bigger than I remember actually, which is a surprise. I have him this hard, it’s all because of me and I utterly love that… I love him!

      His tip teases my entrance and I beg for him to enter me. Not with my words, but by the way I press myself into him. It’s only when he starts to slide in, that I press my finger against his chest to stop him.

      “Wait, no wait!” I lean across to my night stand and I tug out a condom. Apparently, me and Kade are very fertile and I don’t want to make the same mistake again. Even though I haven’t exactly got an active sexual life, I’ve always had one here ever since the pregnancy. I’ve learned the hard way not to make that mistake.

      I hand it to him and watch in awe as he expertly rolls it down over himself. If I’d confidently insisted on this in the first place then we wouldn’t have found ourselves in this mess. But then I wouldn’t have Logan, and there’s no way in hell that I can regret that. That one mistake has all turned out really well.

      Then, he moves back to me and this time I part my thighs further to invite him in. He slides into me, filling me up in the most amazing way possible. Despite the fact that I’ve already had an orgasm, I can feel another one building. The pleasure that he’s giving me is wonderful. I wrap myself tightly around him and push him in further. This time, with each thrust I can feel words building too, until finally they explode free.

      “I love you,” I gush. “Oh my God, I love you too, Kade, so, so much.”

      That might not have been the way that I planned to say those words back to him, but they’re out there now… I do want him to know, I just hope everything stays the same afterwards when the truth comes out.

      As the words come out of my mouth, Kade groans as if in pain. I hold him tight, kissing him hard to swallow up his screams just like I did the first time that we were together. The memory is awesome, and I think it builds our bond even deeper. At least, it does on my end. I know for sure that this is ‘the one’.

      Just for you… that’s what his tattoo means, and I honestly think that I’m just for him too.

      We lie next to each other for a while, neither of us wanting the moment to end. I don’t have the fear that I’m going to try and speak to Kade tomorrow and he’ll ignore me, we aren’t in college anymore, but I can’t fully relax into this sensation either. Not yet. But definitely soon, tomorrow, I will work out a way to finally get it out. I will work out how to make it okay.

      “I don’t want to go,” Kade moans. “But I know that I have to.” He tucks some of my hair behind my ear. “But soon we’ll find a way to lie in one another’s arms all night long… if you want to.”

      Oh God, I do. I do so damn much. That sounds like heaven, especially with the man I love.

      “We will, that sounds great.” I kiss him gently. “I would love that.”
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      As the bright morning light streams through my bedroom window, I open my eyes with a smile spread across my face. I honestly feel like I really do have it all together now which is amazing. My career is slowly growing, my love life is progressing… what could be better than that? Lucie loves me, she actually loves me. When I first told her that I loved her, I thought that I’d freaked her out, but then she said it back and everything felt right with the world. I’m the luckiest son of a bitch ever, finally getting my third chance.

      Almost as an automatic reaction, I grab my cell phone off the night stand and I stare at the screen. Almost right away, I notice a brand new message from Rhiannon, which is strange. I click on it to read what I did before: Hi, Kade, long time no see! We went to the same college, right? If I remember rightly, you were friends with Lucie Smith? How is life treating you these days? Rhiannon.’ But then there’s more, almost as if she had a second thought once she’d messaged me. ‘Oh, sorry, I just remembered that you and Lucie didn’t end on good terms, did you? Oops, forgetful me! I didn’t mean to bring up the girl you left college because of…’

      Almost right away I reply, I don’t want anyone to think that’s the case. I would even prefer people to know the truth. ‘Oh no, that isn’t the case. I didn’t leave college because of Lucie! :)’

      I smile to myself and drop my phone on the sheets, but shockingly almost moments later, I hear it ping once more, a message from Rhiannon. I grab it eagerly wanting to know what will come next. I still don’t quite know where this is going to lead, I haven’t yet fully made up my mind one way or another.

      ‘Oops, sorry I’d had a bit to drink last night, I was out with some friends and I think I got all mixed up. That’s right, you didn’t leave because of Lucie. She left because of you. Dur! Haha.’

      Huh? I screw my nose up in confusion. Lucie didn’t leave because of me, she left because of the baby. I don’t know if she told her friends though about the baby, but they must have knows about the guy. I know that I should just leave it alone and stop digging, but I’m so close I can taste it.

      ‘I thought that she left quite a while after me? Because of some bad break up?’

      Urgh, I hate myself. I’m an idiot. Why am I doing this? What’s the problem with me? A sadness overcomes me as I stare at the screen, feeling like an absolutely asshole. This isn’t something I should be doing.

      ‘I know it’s been a fair few years, but I know one thing for sure. Lucie only had one bad break up and it was you.’ My heart sinks, my head spins. ‘I’m not being a douche, I know that we all made mistakes…’

      I can’t read anymore, I leap up from my bed and I race down the stairs to find someone, anyone who can help me with this. Luckily, my mom is sitting at the table with her morning cup of coffee clutched between her fingers. I race over to her and practically shake her as I try my hardest to get my words out.

      “Mom, mom, mom.” She looks stunned, which is hardly surprising. “I need to talk to you…”

      “What’s going on?” she gasps in a panic. “What is the matter with you, Kade?”

      “When did Lucie get back from college?” I can barely contain myself. “Like, how long after me?”

      “Erm?” She knots her eyebrows together. “I can’t really remember, why? What’s this all about?”

      “Mom, I need to know when she came back. Was it a long time after me or not?”

      Mom folds her arms across her chest and gives me a curious look. Why can’t she just see that what I really need is for her to just give me the answers that I so desperately need? Can’t she see how freaked I am?

      “What’s going on with you and Lucie? Because I saw you all playing in the yard last night…”

      “Yeah, we hung out. We played in the yard. Whatever.” I shake my head in dismay. “What I need to know, Mom, and this is very important, is when Lucie came back from college. How long after me?”

      “Erm?” She taps her chin thoughtfully. “I don’t know. She came back because she was pregnant…”

      “Yeah, I know that, but when? Days? Weeks? Months? Years?” I throw my hands up. “When?”

      “It wasn’t long. I can’t remember exactly when, why are you asking me this all of a sudden?”

      My head falls into my hands. I start to think about all the things that I haven’t noticed before. The look of Logan, the way that Lucie keeps going really strange every time I mention his father, the way that he behaves… even the fact that Lucie is, and always has been, a ‘good girl’ type. I don’t think she would be the sort to leap into bed with someone else so soon after me. I just can’t imagine it. But I can’t see her keeping something so huge from me either. She isn’t the sort. Well, as far as I know anyway.

      “Mom, I know you don’t understand, but I really need to know when. How can I find out?”

      “I don’t know, if you’ve forgotten me and your father were very wrapped up in trying to sort your life out. I know that there were some issues with the Smith family but I couldn’t concentrate too much on that…”

      “No, I know, I understand that.” Again, I’m the thing getting in my own damn way. “I’m sorry about all of that still. I guess I’m just trying to figure some things out.”

      “What, son?” Mom asks me curiously. “What are you trying to figure out? I want to help.”

      I decide to go to a different tact. “Mom, did you ever find anything out about Logan’s father?”

      “No, it’s something that no one knows. She wouldn’t even tell her own parents… why do you know?”

      She leans forward across the table, her eyes spiking with excitement. This seems to be something that she’s been trying to work out for years and now she might actually be able to crack that code. She won’t be happy when she does. If I’m right, and I’m not totally convinced that I am just yet, then she’s about to discover that she’s lived next door to her grandchild for years and never known. How will she take that?

      “Mom, I’m trying to work out who the father is, and I think I might know.”

      She purses her lips tightly together and she gives me a funny look. “I know that there must be something going on with you and Lucie at the moment, we’ve all seen it, but I don’t think you’ve got to start digging around. There must be a reason that Lucie doesn’t want anyone to know and I don’t think you should push it.”

      I can’t stand it anymore, I feel like the words are about to explode free from me. “Mom, me and Lucie had a… very short… fling.” Urgh, I hate calling it that, but I suppose it was. “In college, just before I left… that’s why I want to know how long it was after me that she came back. Okay?”

      I slump forward and rest my head on the table. I hate myself for being that person, and I’m also not very happy that I’m in this mess. Mom is going to crucify me when she clocks onto the truth.

      “So, what you’re trying to tell me…” Mom asks slowly. “Is that you and Lucie had a fling, back in college, presumably one where you didn’t used protection, and then you left… followed by her… and she was pregnant.” She sucks in a couple of panicked breaths. “Pregnant with Logan… by you.”

      “Well, I don’t know that for sure, that’s what I’m trying to work out right now.”

      Mom leaps up from the table and she runs from the room. I have no idea what she’s doing, so while I wait I pour myself a cup of coffee. I take a slow sip but I spit it out rapidly, unable to keep anything down. I’m really trying not to do anything rash right now which is so bloody difficult when my head is everywhere.

      I could be a father… Logan might be my child… I could have been a dad for four whole years…

      “Look.” Mom hands me a photo album which I open with confusion. “I didn’t notice it before but now that you’ve said it I can see the similarities. You and Logan… you as a kid. You’re exactly the same.”

      I glance through all the pictures, growing increasingly panicked for the moment. Mom is right. We do look really similar. We could be the same child. Me and Logan… when I said that me and Kade were practically the same, I didn’t know how much I meant it. But we are. We are exactly the same. It’s like looking at a mirror version of myself. He is mine, he’s mine, I’m his father. That’s just… I don’t know what it is.

      My chest gets tight, panic tears through my body, I almost can’t breathe. I clutch onto my chest, gasping, rasping. I think Mom is talking to me, words dance around my ears but none of them sink in. My brain buzzes far too loudly for anything to sink in. I’m trying to come to terms with the fact that I’m a dad and I didn’t know anything about it. She could have told me, I could’ve known all this time. My life could have been totally different. I could have been… well, I don’t know, I could’ve been a family man.

      “Son, you don’t know for sure yet…” Finally, my brain calms down enough for something to creep in. “You can’t jump to these conclusions until you’ve asked her.”

      “What do you think about this?” I pant at Mom. “If he does turn out to be mine?”

      She shrugs and gives me a funny look. “Mom’s only do things for their children that they think is right. Maybe it’ll hurt me a little to learn that’s the case, but I know that Lucie will have her reasons.”

      I don’t know if I can be as forgiving as Mom, not right now. I feel like my blood is boiling. When I think about all the chances that Lucie has had to speak to me, over the last five years, and now since I’ve been back, and she hasn’t, I feel sick with rage. The only excuse is that I’ve somehow managed to get it all kinds of wrong. If I’m not Logan’s father that will be fine, but if I am…

      “We will have time to make up for all the lost time anyway,” Mom continues. “I would love to have him as a grandchild, he’s a great kid. Actually, maybe it would be a good thing to have…”

      “Mom, just stop.” I can’t listen to this. “Don’t get carried away, we don’t know anything yet. I need to speak to Lucie directly before we plan for anything. And that’s exactly what I intend to do right now.”

      I jump up and I storm from the room, needing to calm down this thumping sensation inside my entire body. Now the happiness has gone, but I still need to speak to Lucie. This time, I won’t leave until I find out the truth once and for all. I shouldn’t have dug around, but she’s got some damn explaining to do.
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      I don’t feel as good as I should this morning, I feel all off kilter. I know that it should be a good thing that me and Kade finally hooked up, but while this secret is still hanging over my head, I can’t relax. Today, somehow or another, I’m going to have to find a way to tell him and I’m sacred as hell.

      I watch Logan playing on the carpet as cartoons flicker on the television behind his head. My poor little boy is about to have his world shaken and he doesn’t even know it yet. Because once Kade knows, eventually I’m going to have to tell him as well. This is the father who has always been away on business. He likes Kade, sure, but I don’t know how he’s going to take that information. It’ll be a shock for sure.

      Knock, knock. I don’t even acknowledge the door, if it’s the post man then Mom will get it. I have my head filled with other stuff today. I have to work out how to reveal my biggest secret. Urgh.

      “Lucie?” Mom calls, forcing me to get up after all. “Lucie, can you come here please?”

      I move towards the front door to see Mom with an incredibly worried face. When I spot who’s behind her I can understand why. Kade is glowering with rage, which scares the shit out of me. Maybe he knows, maybe somehow someone has told him. Not that anyone knows, so that shouldn’t be possible.

      “Are you okay?” Mom mouths desperately at me. “Do you need me?”

      “Erm, Logan is in the living room…” I reply loudly. “If you don’t mind…”

      She leaves me and Kade behind and he continues to glower at me. This is bad, it’s really bad. I don’t like it one bit. I’m going to have to take this conversation far away from Logan. If this is what I fear it’s going to be, and I’m not going to get to do this in a calm and considered way, then we have to do it privately.

      “Do you want to come up to my bedroom? So, we can have a talk, or whatever?”

      He doesn’t answer me, but he follows me inside. We walk up the stairs in a thick stilted atmosphere, my heart racing painfully in my chest the entire time. I can feel the hate burning off of him hard. He definitely knows, he really does get it this time, which is utterly terrifying. It makes me all cold inside.

      Once inside my bedroom, I close the door behind us and I turn to face Kade. I fold my arms across my chest and I wait for him to yell at me. He doesn’t, but his face does turn a funny shade of red as the rage consumes him. It’s almost as if he’s so wrapped up in his anger that he doesn’t know how to let it out.

      “I’m sorry, Kade,” I try. “I never meant for you to find out like this, I didn’t want…”

      “So, it is true then?” he demands. “It’s true. You know if I didn’t reach out to Rhiannon then I never…”

      “Wait, stop! Rhiannon? Who do you mean by that? My friend from college? That’s so invasive…”

      “Well, you weren’t going to tell me!” He’s indignant, like he doesn’t get what he’s done.

      “I was going to tell you in the right way!” I explode. “In my own time. I know this is big news, but that’s why I wanted to do it right. I wanted to check that you really were more grown up now before I said…”

      “Oh, so you might not even have told me? I could still not know now? If you didn’t deem me good enough?”

      This isn’t going as I want it to or not, but right now I’m too fuming to care. He went behind my back and spoke to someone that I haven’t talked to in years instead of coming directly to me. Yes, he’s asked a bit, but not about himself. I never would have lied if he did. I couldn’t have done that to him.

      “Why did you ask Rhiannon? She doesn’t even know anything. She never knew I was pregnant.”

      “No, but she told me when you left and it wasn’t long after me and that was enough for me to start working stuff out.” He yanks his hands through his hair and gives me a desperate look. “Why didn’t you tell me?”

      “I tried.” I throw my hands in the air in despair. “I really did try to do so but I couldn’t. I couldn’t get hold of you, you were gone. You have already left the country by the time I found out, what could I do?”

      “You could have told me! There were ways. There were always ways. This is something that I would have wanted to know. Was I not good enough to find out? Yes, I was immature, but still.”

      “It wasn’t like that, I was trying to protect you, I wanted to protect Logan too. I was young myself.”

      “Argh!” he yells out in frustration. “I cannot believe this. I can’t believe that this is happening. Of all the things that I thought might happen in my life, I didn’t expect this. And I never thought it of you as well. I didn’t think that you would ever be the sort of person who would keep something like this a secret.” He gives me a look and it’s one of pure hate. He actually seems to despise me which makes me shudder. We’ve gone from telling each other that we’re in love, all the way to hate. “I can’t believe that you did this.”

      I suck in a breath, trying to find a way to explain. “Kade, I didn’t do it to be spiteful, I never meant to hurt you. I didn’t want to derail the path that your life had taken so I took it upon myself to tell no one. I was so young and it just seemed like the right choice at the time. Maybe it wasn’t the right thing for me to do, and if I made a mistake them I’m really, truly sorry. I never wanted to hurt anyone…”

      For a second, I think I might be about to get through to him, but then he explodes again.

      “But I’ve been back!” he shouts. “I’ve been back for ages. You could have told me.”

      “But like I said, I wanted to check. I wanted to know that this wasn’t going to turn into something horrible.”

      Tears fill my eyes at the same time they do his. This is not where I wanted this day to end up. This is all so very wrong. “We told each other that we love each other last night, and now I learn this.”

      “I was going to tell you today. That was my plan,” I insist, desperately wanting him to understand. “I’ve just been sitting downstairs working out how to tell you in a way that doesn’t cause… well this!”

      “That’s so convenient. Just as I’m calling you out on your behavior, you were going to tell me.”

      “I was, I swear.” I fall back onto the bed, wishing I could change everything. I want to go back to last night when everything was absolutely perfect. “I promise you, I wanted to tell you everything.”

      Kade paces the room, shaking his head every so often. I can see the frustration and the anger rolling off of him in waves. All I want to do is leap up and hold him, but I know that will send him over the edge. The way that he’s feeling right now will send him right over the edge. I have done the worst thing to him that anyone ever could. I can’t blame him for feeling like he does but I need him to understand.

      “Please, Kade,” I beg him. “Please try to understand why. I didn’t want this to turn out like this. I just wanted to have a calm conversation about it. As far as I knew, you weren’t ever coming back. I didn’t think that you would. You were off travelling the world, doing goodness knows what… and back then, back when I found out, I was all messy myself. I didn’t know what to think. You know, I had a huge decision to make, I didn’t even know what to do about the baby that was growing inside of me, it was all so hard.”

      “But you knew,” he says, not letting me off the hook that easily. “You knew about Logan, you were given the choice. I didn’t know. My family didn’t know. We have a child in our midst and none of us knew.”

      I glance towards my bedroom door, really hoping that Logan can’t hear us, I don’t want him to find out in this way, but Kade seems to take my glance to mean something else. His shoulders hunch up around his ears.

      “Do you want me to go? Is that what this means?” The anger bubbles, I can see it inside of him. “You want the inconvenient ex who has just come back into your life to vanish? Then fine, I’ll go.”

      I leap up as he storms towards the door and I grab onto his arm. If I let him go now while things are so up in the air then I might not ever get the chance to speak to him again. I cannot leave it like this.

      “No, please, Kade. Don’t storm out. Let’s talk about this. Let’s discuss it properly.”

      He gives me the coldest look that anyone has ever given me before. The sad part is, I know that I deserve it. “Lucie, you lost the chance to speak to me about this a million and one times.”

      I fall back, hit words hitting me in the chest like bullets. He really does hate me now, and not only that but he knows and he doesn’t want to spend any more time with Logan. He doesn’t want to talk to his son, he doesn’t want to try and be a father, I guess this is my worst nightmare coming true. This is why I’ve kept it inside and I haven’t told him, because now me and Logan have both been rejected which is the worst thing ever. He doesn’t want either of us. The truth is now out and he doesn’t want to know. It’s the toughest pill that I have ever had to swallow, it sticks painfully in my throat, leaving me speechless.

      As he storms out, and he slams the door behind him, the tears flood from my eyes. I fall to the ground and I cry and cry and cry. I think I must leak all the water in my entire body out of my eyes. I can barely control myself, my shoulders shake, the bones in my body rack, I’m a freaking state.

      Just as it was finally getting started with me and Kade, it got shattered all over again. Fate has leapt back in and destroyed us again. Only this time it’s for good. If Kade doesn’t want Logan, then he doesn’t want me either. We’re done. I cannot believe it, I can’t believe that he has turned us both away, I never thought that he would be that sort of man. He’s surprised me with his behavior, but I suppose I have with mine as well. We’ve both turned out to be not the people we were supposed to be which is a shame. The only person who is going to be hurt in all of this is Logan. He doesn’t deserve either of us to be such terrible people. He’s such a sweetheart, he deserves the best in life and he doesn’t have it from either of us.

      Oh God, I feel so terrible for my boy.
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      The fact that my suspicion was correct eats me up, I can barely stand it. My head churns with the information. I get Lucie’s explanation, but it still stings a lot. I wasn’t good enough for her back then, she didn’t tell me because she didn’t think that I could handle it, and she didn’t tell me now either. She obviously still doesn’t think that I’m the sort of man who can hack being a father. That utterly sickens me.

      I stare at my house, knowing that I should go back there to fill my mom in. I’m sure she’s on the edge of her seat, needing to know the truth about her grandchild’s identity but I cannot face her yet. I just can’t hack the idea od seeing her and telling her that we’ve all lost out on four long years. It may even be worse for her because she’s been around and not known or maybe it’s better because at least she saw him grow up.

      Fuck this, I think with a desperate shake of my head, Fuck all of this. Fuck everything…

      I can’t handle it, I feel the old me creeping back up, the version of myself I pushed back a long time ago. I need to block life out, I need to just forget, I need to not be me, so I turn my back on my house and I head towards the bar instead. There’s one not too far from here at all and I know that I won’t be able to chill out until I feel that familiar sensation of alcohol sliding down my throat. I don’t even need something expensive, anything will do by this point. As long as it shuts off my racing brain it’s all good. I have to be okay by Monday morning, that’s it. I have all of tomorrow to recover from whatever mistakes I make.

      I shove my hands into my pockets and I walk towards the bar with my head on the ground. I don’t want anyone to stop my right now, there isn’t a single face in the world that I want to see right now. The one person that I usually want to hang around with all the time is the person who’s made me feel this way.

      Urgh, Lucie, I think with angry burning hot tears in my eyes. How could you do this to me?

      I step foot into the bar and I inhale the musky scent of alcohol, loving the way it floods me with relief. This is exactly where I need to be right now. I move towards the bar and I make myself smile at the guy working behind there. “A beer, please,” I grumble pitifully. “I don’t care what. Anything, whatever.”

      “Coming right up, buddy,” he replies in an easy going tone. At least this isn’t someone I know. It means I don’t have to talk. I am really not in the mood for small talk, not even to be polite. “Here you are.”

      I hand him some cash and take a giant swig of the booze. As it slides down my throat I start to realize that maybe I’m not upset with Lucie like that. I mean I am, I do think that she should have told me a lot sooner, but really, I’m angry at myself. If I hadn’t been such a crappy, immature person, then she would have told me. If I hadn’t been so cold to her on the day when she came to see me in my room then maybe things could have been different. If I hadn’t been kicked out of college then I definitely would have found out…

      The thought of Lucie, alone, finding out that information makes me shudder. As hard as this is for me, it must have been so challenging for her. Then she’s raised our son alone, never telling anyone about my identity. Instead of making me look bad, she made herself look bad. All of our families thought that she’d had some sordid affair with someone that she had to keep a secret. Her mother must have gone insane.

      And maybe she did plan to tell me today. It makes sense that she would wait, I suppose, until she knows for sure that I’m going to stick around. There isn’t any point in stirring up all of our lives, Logan’s life, if I’m just going to vanish again. Not that I will, being a father actually means something to me.

      My God, I’m a father and I’m sitting in a bar, planning to drink the entire day away. That’s pathetic, I have a lot of lost time to catch up on, Yet here I am, with only a glass of amber liquid for company…

      Still, even knowing that Lucie has probably been through, thinking about my son who I now know exists, even considering my mother isn’t enough to drag me from this bar stool. My head is screaming at me to stop acting like an idiot, but my body doesn’t want to hear it. It has a plan to forget and that’s all it wants to do. I should be stronger, much stronger, and I should listen to the sensible side of myself, but I can’t.

      “Another one, please,” I demand towards the bar tender. “And a shot of whiskey too. Keep them coming.”

      “Shall I open you a tab?” he asks, sensing what sort of customer I’m going to be today.

      “Yep, that’s a good plan.” I drain the glass and bang it down. “I’m going to be here for a long time.”

      I half expect him to ask me why, but thankfully he doesn’t. I can keep my issues inside until I’ve killed to many brain cells off. Then, if I can’t hack being around my family I’ll get a motel for the night, sleep in peace until I’ve somehow managed to get myself in a much better frame of mind. If that’s even possible…
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      At some point during the day – or maybe evening by this point, I’m not longer sure of the time and I can’t see straight enough to tell – the bar has become jam packed. There are bodies everywhere, almost crushing together with the need to get to the bar as soon as they can. I don’t mind it actually; the noise and the constant distractions are turning off the buzzing in my brain much quicker than the booze.

      Maybe this is what I should have been searching for instead of alcohol… but the beer is helping me out a whole lot, I have to say. It has me warm and fuzzy inside rather than cold and incredibly sad.

      “Hey there, champ,” a woman with a ‘bride to be’ sash draped across her demands my attention.

      “Oh… hi…” I don’t know what she wants, but I’m still not quite in the frame of mind for small talk.

      “So, as you can tell, it’s my bachelorette party.” She wiggles, showing off her sash and what I can now see is one of those tacky veils on her head. “And one of my dares is to cheer up the unhappiest man in the bar.”

      “Oh yeah?” I do what I can to make myself sound interested. “And who is that exactly?”

      “You, silly.” She smacks me hard on the shoulder. “So, do you want to kiss, or something?”

      “Aren’t you getting married?” I ask her wryly. “Surely that’s out of the question.”

      She gives me a one shouldered shrug. “I’m still a free woman legally until tomorrow, so it’s okay.”

      Right, that doesn’t really sit well with me. If she’s committed to someone, even if they aren’t married just yet she is still his and I’m sure she wouldn’t like it if he went around kissing other women. But, I can’t be bothered to throw a moral lecture her way when I’m in such a dumb mess myself.

      “I’m fine, thank you for the offer though. A kiss won’t solve my problems.”

      “No?” She doesn’t take the hint at all and she sits beside me. “Why? What is your problem? It involves a woman, you don’t need to tell me that much. It’s written all over your face.”

      “Is it that obvious?” I chuckle. “Am I one of those saps who everyone feels sorry for?”

      Yeah, you kinda are.” Her brash attitude stuns me, but probably in a good way. I think I might need a shock. “But that’s okay, I think we’ve all been that person from time to time. What’s going on?”

      I sigh, still not wanting to talk to talk to anyone. But at the same time, I kind of want to get a little bit of this off my chest. Maybe it’s the booze talking, but I want to unload on this stranger. She’s about to get married, she understands love – sort of, I mean she did offer to kiss me a moment ago – and she’s friendly.

      “What do you do when love isn’t enough?” I ask her. “I mean, like I love this woman. I’ve been in love with her for years, and I think she has me as well. She’s loved me for even longer than I’ve loved her, I think, but she’s always been smart like that, way more switched on that me.” I let out a self deprecating laugh. “But she kept something from me. Something huge, something that affects my whole life. How do you forgive something like that?” I toss my hands up in the air in despair. “You can’t forgive, can you?”

      “Oh, don’t be an idiot,” she replied scathingly. “Of course you can. You said this girl is smart, didn’t you? So, if she’s that clever then she obviously did it for a good reason. Did you think about that?”

      “I did.” I nod enthusiastically, glad to have a positive answer to something. “I really did.”

      “Yeah, so you know. You know what you need to do. Whatever is going on, sitting in a bar with a face like thunder isn’t going to fix it.” She pats me on the back. “Just call her, make it right.” For the first time since I set foot in this bar, a genuine smile crosses my face and the bride to be cheers. “Yeah, look girls I made him smile and I didn’t even have to kiss him. You bitches all owe me drinks.” Just as I’m about to lose hope and give up on everything that she just said to me, she pats me on the back and leans down to whisper only for me. “Seriously, call her. You’ll regret it forever if you don’t. the path of love never runs smooth.”

      She’s right, I know she is. I shouldn’t give up everything out of anger. If I don’t contact Lucie now then I might lose the opportunity to be a dad to Logan. That’s something I’ll definitely regret. My pride isn’t worth losing everything for. I think I can get over what has happened, especially if I make the most of now. I might have missed out on a lot, but I might’ve missed out on it anyway. I might have left to go abroad anyway. In a way, Lucie took that guilt away from me because she made the decision for me, she took on the burden.

      I do want to call her, I need to speak to her, so I grab my cell phone out of my pocket and I scroll through the numbers. It takes me a while, I think I might be a little more intoxicated than I first thought, but that doesn’t matter. What matters is that I finally know what’s right. I have finally made a choice and this time it’s definitely the right one. If I don’t forgive, I’ll be bitter and twisted forever, and if I do I can start again, have a chance. I can be the person that Lucie and Logan need me to be.
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      Ring, ring… ring, ring… ring, ring…

      I stare at the phone screen, trying to work up the courage to answer the call. This is the last person that I thought I would hear from today, so this call is absolutely terrifying. After everything that happened earlier, I thought that we were set with where we stood on things, but now… well, now I’m not so sure.

      “Aren’t you going to get that?” Mom asks me curiously while making a cup of tea. “Who is it?”

      I stare up at her through my eyelashes with wide, panicked eyes. “It’s him, I whisper. “Kade.”

      “Oh…” She doesn’t know what to say either, which is probably because I explained the entire argument to her just after it happened. She knows how furious Kade is about me keeping the secret. “I see…”

      “What should I do?” I beg her. “Should I answer? What if he yells at me some more?”

      “He might do,” she replies, sounding as helpless as I feel. “But he might be calling to apologize. As scary as it is, I suppose you do owe him the chance to say whatever he needs to say. Even if you don’t like it.”

      I nod, agreeing with her even if I really don’t want to and I head towards the front door. I need to be alone when I take this call, since I don’t know what I’m going to face. I need the privacy of outside. I don’t hit the answer button until the cold air washes over me and it makes me absolutely wide awake.

      “He… hello?” I stammer. At first, I don’t hear anything but a lot of background noise. “Hello?”

      “Hello? Lucie? Is that… that you?” My heart sinks, he sounds wasted. I’ve been getting myself all sad and worked up all day and he’s been out partying like he used to all the time. “I need to talk to you.”

      As he hiccups, I roll my eyes. I thought that he’d changed, that was the whole point of this. He was supposed to be more grown up and better. It seems that I’ve been duped again, led o believe that he’s a much better man and it was all to get me into bed again. As soon as it started to get heavy, he reverted to the real him.

      “Don’t you think that’s something that we should do in the morning? When you are sober…”

      “Oh no, don’t be like that. I’m not… erm, I am not in the place where I will still be a dick. I get… understand what I did earlier was stupid. I should have…” He trails off, and for a moment I think he’s gone. “Oh, yeah, sorry, Lucie, what was I talking about then? Something I’m supposed to have done, right?”

      “Kade, this isn’t something that we should be talking about while you’re drunk in a bar. This is a child’s life that we’re talking about here. You might not like what I’ve done, but I only wanted to protect him.”

      “You don’t understand.” Clearly the words that I just spoke didn’t go in at all. He seems to be at that drunken stage where things just wash over you. “I meant it when I said that I love you.”

      I slide my eyes closed, unable to deal with that part of things right now. I need to work out what his intensions are with Logan first. His love for me can’t be the most important thing anymore. I might like it to be, but it isn’t. It’s all about my son. The sooner he realizes that, the better for all of us.

      “This isn’t about that, though, is it?” I let one single tear roll down my cheek. An intense feeling of sadness threatens to destroy me. “And if you think it is then I really can’t speak to you because I have another priority.”

      “No, I know, this is about… this is about Logan, I know that, of course I know that. It’s just… it isn’t easy to find out like this and I know it must have been hard for you too, but you got to be there from the start.”

      “This needs to be something that we talk about face to face and while you are sober…”

      I’m disappointed that he’s acted in this way and that he’s contacted me to let me know that he’s being an idiot. It isn’t right. Surely, he understands, even through his intoxicated brain that this isn’t right. Is he doing it to upset me further? To let me know how little he respects and cares about me? I don’t get it.

      “No, no, I need to talk about it now,” he replies breezily. “I didn’t get to say what I wanted to before.”

      “You said plenty, thank you very much,” I say bluntly. “I think you made your feelings very clear.”

      “Yeah, okay, so I wasn’t the best.” He shrugs as if this makes it okay. “I was a bit thick, but that doesn’t mean that I don’t get to talk now, does it? I should still get to… get to… get to…”

      He’s forgotten where he’s going with this, again. This conversation is getting a little tiresome if I’m honest. I already know that it can’t end up in a positive place, so I don’t know why I keep letting it happen. I need to find a way to politely put a stop to it so that we can have a much more civil conversation tomorrow.

      “If you would like to come around in the morning, then I will have all the time you like…”

      “I won’t be there tomorrow.” His tone is a bit bratty. “I’m staying in a motel tonight.”

      I screw up my nose in confusion. “A motel? Why? Who with?” I suppose it isn’t really any of my business, I’m the one who’s done all the lying here, but I still want to know. A lot depends on it.

      “Who with? I don’t know, probably by myself. It isn’t like I get a lot of offers these days.”

      “Offers?” I actually feel a bit sick at his words. Is he actually being serious? He’s making comments about his lack of sex life while out drinking and staying in a motel God knows where. Talk about no respect.

      “Oh, I don’t know, you know what I mean, don’t you? Yeah, you know.” I don’t know, but I’m not in the mood to get into an in depth conversation with him about this. All I really want to do is get him off the phone. “Anyway, I’m going to keep away while my head is all a mess, but then I’ll come and see Logan…”

      “Woah, wait.” I need to put a stop to this before he ends up doing something really dumb. “You can’t come and see Logan, not until we’ve sorted this out. I need to know that you’re not going to dip in and out of his life. When you come into it, I want to know that it’s going to be forever. It has to be done right.”

      My forehead burns with anger. I’m hot headed and crazy, but Kade needs to stop acting like this. He cannot fuck with a child’s life at whim. He can feel however he wants about me, but it’s different with Logan.

      “You shouldn’t keep me away from him.” His tone turns grave now. It strikes a horrible coldness into my heart. “Now that I know about him, I want to be in his life. I want to be… hold on a moment.”

      He talks to someone and I soon notice that it’s a woman’s voice. Alone, in a motel, my ass. He really is back to his old tricks, he’s out with other women, moving on as quickly from me like he does every single time. I should have known that he hasn’t changed. I really wish that I’d kept my mouth shut. As she giggles and he talks to her in what sounds like a muffled, flirty voice, my anger bursts off the scale. Again, I’m the one left breaking my heart over him, and again, he doesn’t give a shit at all.

      “Lucie?” he finally comes back onto the phone. “I’m sorry about that, I have to…”

      “Fuck you, Kade,” I spit down the line. “Fuck you to hell. You will always be this way. It’s time that I learn.” Embarrassment crashes through me, at the same speed as rage. “Never, ever again.”

      Then I hang up the phone and I learn forward to clutch onto my knees. I’m panting, breathlessly, completely stripped of everything from that call. He’s taken every scrap of self dignity that I’d built up and now I have nothing all over again. I’m back to being the sad, lonely girl, sitting on the bathroom floor, clutching onto a positive pregnancy test and knowing that my life is going to change forever.

      It takes me a while, but eventually I build up the confidence to go inside. Mom waits for me, she stares at me expectantly, but all I can do is shake my head. I communicate that everything is still a shit mess without actually having to say those dreaded words. Then, the tears really start to roll.

      “Oh, my goodness, Lucie.” Mom wraps me up in her arms. “I know that this is a real shame, but just try to think of it as not much changing. You’ve don’t it on your own so far, and you’ve done a great job.”

      “But… we weren’t rejected then,” I say while shaking with sobs. “Now, we are. Now, he doesn’t want us.”

      Before, things could change as well. I always had the knowledge that things might be different in the long run, when I finally worked up the courage to tell him, but there isn’t any coming back from this. Now, I know that nothing will ever change again. Kade can tell me that he wants to see Logan when he’s drunk, but his actions speak far louder than his words. I’m sure that he’ll be gone before long.

      Poor Logan, poor, poor Logan. I have let him down and I feel horrible for it.

      “I don’t know what’s going to happen,” Mom continues. “But you need to find that inner strength because it’s got you to this point. You can’t let him defeat you. You didn’t before and you can’t now.”

      I nod and agree, acting the part, but inside I don’t feel like I can pull through once more. It was so challenging the first time, he hardest thing that I’ve ever had to do. I would like to think that I can again, but I can’t be sure. I don’t feel like I have any steel left inside of me now.

      I leave Mom and I make my way up the stairs, but not all the way to my bedroom. Instead I go to Logan’s room and I perch on the edge of his bed, watching my little angel sleep. I love him so much, with all of my being, I want to give him happiness, I want to give him everything, I want him to have the family that he deserves. I think that’s what kills me the most, that I can’t give him that most basic thing.

      “I’m sorry, Logan,” I mutter, as if he can hear me. “Sorry for everything. I didn’t think all of this would become such a problem when I had you. I didn’t know that it would mean so much.”

      I don’t suppose that it will to him, it isn’t like he’ll know any different, but that doesn’t mean I have to like it myself. I lean down and I kiss him on the forehead, trying not to wake him as I do. He stirs a little, but not much. Thankfully, he’s a heavy sleeper. Something he gets from the father that it seems he’ll never know…
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      Urgh, what the hell? I force my eyes open, ignoring the horrible, groggy sensation, and I push myself into a sitting position. What the fuck did I get up to last night? Why do I feel like I’m going to die?

      “Oh, you’re awake.” As I hear a distinctly female voice, my first instinct is to panic. If I can’t remember anything, then maybe I did something really crazy, but it soon hits me that it’s Mom and I’m fine. “You do realize that you’ve crashed out on the couch, don’t you? But I couldn’t carry you up to bed, the state that you were in.” Through my foggy vision, I can see her shaking her head at me. “You thought that you were at a motel and you kept saying all of this weird stuff about not being with a woman. What woman? I don’t get it.”

      “Urgh, yeah I don’t know what that’s about.” I rub my head hard trying to get rid of the throbbing sensation. “I don’t know what happened, Mom, it’s all a bit of a blur if I’m honest. Any chance of a coffee?”

      “Coffee?” she practically screams back. “You storm out of here yesterday, potentially about to unravel the biggest secret that our family has ever faces, and then you don’t come back until after midnight, stinking of booze and making absolutely no sense whatsoever. I’m not happy with you at all!”

      He hands fall onto her hips and she glares at me. In the cold light of day, with agony radiating through my body, I can see that maybe she is right. I did act like a massive idiot yesterday. One thing I can remember through all the brain mush is calling Lucie and somehow fucking it right up all over again.

      “He is my son, Mom,” I tell her quietly. “That’s why I panicked and got drunk. And before you tell me, I know that I’m an utter idiot. What I don’t know is what to do about it, how to make it right…”

      “So, Logan is my grandson.” Her face breaks out into the biggest smile that I’ve ever seen. “I have to say, that is the best news that I think I’ve ever had. I was a bit shocked at first, but then I spent all day thinking about it and I decided that I don’t care. I know that Lucie will have done what she thought was right. She didn’t tell me because she wanted to tell you first, and she waited to tell you, to protect her boy.”

      Mom’s words make me groan. They only make me feel even worse for the way that I’ve acted. If my mother can be so rational about something so insane, then why can’t I? What is wrong with me?

      “You know what you need to do?” She stands up and looms over me. “You need to get in the shower, get rid of that smell and make yourself look like a human being once more. Then you need to get your sorry ass to Lucie’s house and you need to repair whatever damage you’ve done. I don’t care what it is, just fix it.”

      “Isn’t that easier said than done?” I ask desperately, still needing caffeine to help me. “How am I supposed to fix all the damage that I’ve made? I don’t know how bad you think it is, Mom. It’s bad. I’ve been a fool.”

      She rolls her eyes and huffs at me. “Things can be fixed if you really put your mind to it. I think you know that as well as I do, and this boy needs to be your motivating factor. You are his father.”

      “I love her as well,” I tell Mom quietly, needing her to know it all now. There’s no point in holding it in. “I love Lucie so much. I’ve loved her since college. I want her to be my motivating factor too.”

      Mom’s face bursts into a bright, happy smile. “Well, that’s even better news. Now you and Lucie can have a proper family. If you play your cards right now, you really can absolutely have it all. I know that it won’t be easy, but you can. It’s going to be a little bit more than just saying I’m sorry, but you can do it.”

      I don’t bother to argue with her logic, I simply do as she says and I force my sorry ass into the shower. As the hot water rushes over me, I do recall speaking to Lucie and her speaking about some woman who I think she thought that I was hooking up with. It wasn’t, of course, it was the bachelorette party which I guess I couldn’t explain. In my idiotic drunken state, I couldn’t make myself make any sense. For God sake I was a fool. Now I really need to sort myself out and apologize… again! It seems like all I do is say sorry to Lucie. That’s a pattern I really need to change. I want this to be the last stupid thing that I ever do. I know that might be realistic, but I’m going to make a concerted effort to be a better person. Lucie deserves that.

      Once I’m out the shower, I feel a surge of determination. I shove my clothes on rapidly, forming a plan in my head. I need to go big, I need to make a serious gesture so that she knows I’m serious, and I think I might know what to do. I don’t head back to the kitchen to see Mom, I need to find my father first. For the next part of my plan, I need his help. It means I’ll have to reveal the truth about Logan to him as well, but that’s okay. He deserves to know and it’s much better that he does in case it affects my work for the moment. This might be the one and only excuse that I’ll be able to get away with…
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      With a trembling hand, I knock on Lucie’s door. I might have put in a lot of effort to make today the best that it can be, I can’t get rid of the intense nerves that are cascading through my body. I’m well aware that Lucie might slam the door in my face. I really hope that she doesn’t, but she would be well within her rights.

      I duck in a deep breath as the door swings open and try to make myself look as friendly as I can.

      “Oh,” Lucie says, glowering when she sees that it’s me. “What are you doing here?”

      I hold my hands up in a surrendering gesture. “I have just come to talk. I’m only asking for a chance.”

      She pauses, resting her weary frame up against the door and she runs her eyes up and down my body. “Right, I see. And you’re sober today, are you?” I nod, taking it on the chin. “Okay fine, come in.”

      I follow her inside, all the way up to her bedroom, and wrap my fingers around the small box in my pocket. Soon I’ll get to reveal my plan to her, and I simply cannot wait. Of course, I can’t just jump ahead. That never works. If this whole situation has taught me anything, then it’s to try and be calm.

      Lucie shuts her bedroom door behind her and she folds her arms across her chest. “Well?” she demands.

      “Okay, first off I want to apologize. I shouldn’t have freaked out yesterday and I definitely made a mistake heading to the bar, but the women behind me were a bachelorette party. They spoke to me a bit, about you mostly, but that was it. There honestly wasn’t anything in it. I promise you that I’m not like that anymore.”

      “How do I know that?” she asks, quite reasonably if I’m honest.

      “I suppose you don’t right now, but I hope that you’ll give me the time to prove myself.” Lucie doesn’t reply, but her expression relaxes enough for me to continue. “Look, now that I’m more used to everything I can understand everything that you did. It wasn’t ever about me, I know that now. I overreacted. I shouldn’t have, but I did. And now… well now, I want to forget about what I’ve missed and make up for lost time instead.” I breathe deep, steeling myself for what I’m about to say next. “And I want you to know that I love you too. I want to be in both your lives. If you don’t want me, I’ll still want to be around for Logan…”

      “Of course I want you!” she exclaims, exasperated. “I’ve always wanted you.”

      I laugh awkwardly. “What, even after I made an idiot of myself last night?”

      “Yes… even after that.” She nods slowly. “It isn’t going to be easy, but I do.”

      I grab the box out of my pocket and I show it to her. Her eyes widen in surprise, so I open it quickly. I don’t want her to get the wrong end of the stick. I show her the contents of it and I smile. “I have brought us a house at the end of this street.” Unsurprisingly, she gasps in shock. “Now I’m not saying that we all have to move into it right now, but it gives us our own space and also leaves us near enough to our parents so they don’t have to lose out on Logan’s life as well.” I pass the key over to her. “You can stay there yourself if you want, it isn’t a now plan, it’s a future thing…” I trail off, wondering if I’ve overstepped the mark again.

      “You always do overstep the boundaries, don’t you? Sometimes you make me laugh.”

      But then Lucie wraps her arms around my neck and she presses her lips against mine, showing me that I’m forgiven. At least somewhat, for now. I know that it isn’t going to be a simple process and that it’ll take time for me to really prove myself. But at least this this a step in the right direction. Finally! It’s taken me long enough to get here. I wrap my arms around her and love the sensation of her mouth against mine.

      “It’s the little cottage,” I tell her once we pull away. “The one that you always loved when we were kids, do you remember? You used to say that you wanted to live there with a horse in the back garden?”

      “I did,” she chuckles happily at the memory. “I remember thinking that but I don’t recall saying it aloud. I really did share everything with you, didn’t I? Maybe even too much.”

      “I want you to share everything with me. I hope that doesn’t end. Honestly, I love it. Although I don’t know about the horse. At least not just yet. It might not be the wisest idea.”

      “No, but getting stables out in the back garden might be,” she replies with a flirty wink. “So, I suppose before we even think about that, there’s something that we need to do first.”

      “Oh yeah? And what’s that?” I glance playfully towards the bed, secretly hoping…

      “I think it’s time that we tell Logan about who you are.” Her words make my heart flutter. “He’s always known that his father was away on business, which was the truth, and I always told him that there was a chance he would come back, so in a way he’s been waiting for the moment forever.”

      So, he always knew about my existence. Lucie was always going to give me a chance. Now I feel even worse about my behavior. But at least now I have all the time in the world to make up for it. I take her hand and let Lucie lead me down the stairs towards the moment where everything will become that much more real. I truly cannot wait.
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      Heading down the stairs to finally tell Logan the truth petrifies me. I don’t know how he’s going to react, which makes me want to run for the hills. I’ve always known that this moment would come, but I didn’t expect it to be today. After last night, I thought it would be a very long time, but my life has a way of surprising me when I least expect it. And this whole house business… well that is insane! I knew my dream home was for sale but I never thought that I would be the one to own it, or to live there or whatever.

      My breaths are a little ragged, my heart bouncing in my chest, but with Kade’s hand in mine I feel like I can actually tackle this without completely falling apart. I find Logan with Mom in the kitchen, making cupcakes. They’re having the best time together, I hate to interrupt it, but I do need to do this now.

      “Oh!” Mom looks surprised as she sees us together. “Lucie, Kade. Is everything okay?”

      “All is good, Mom,” I reassure her with a smile. “We just need to have a word with Logan.”

      I give her a meaningful look so that she knows what I intend to do. Mom nods, wipes her hands on her apron and exits the room, leaving us all alone to finally get the truth out. She might have gotten the hint, but Logan hasn’t. He remains where he is, dipping his fingers into the cake mix like that’s the only thing he’s ever been given to eat. Now that Nanny isn’t around to watch him, he’s taking full advantage!

      “Logey, sweetheart,” I say in a soft tone of voice. “Do you mind if we have a little chat?”

      “Hmm?” He turns and hops off his stool then stands in front of me giving me an expectant look.

      “Logan.” I don’t know where to start with this, maybe I should have come up with some sort of plan. “Erm, well, you know how I always told you that your dad was away travelling?” He nods, his little face falling. I don’t think he ever expects this story to end with good news, which is so sad considering his young age. “Well, he’s back now. He’s been away working very hard to provide a good life for you and now he’s here.”

      “He is?” Logan looks at Kade. “Do you know who he is?”

      I can’t help but laugh at this comment. “Oh sweetie, it is Kade. I know that you’ve met him before and I didn’t tell you then, which maybe was wrong of me, but I wanted to make sure that you two would like each other first. I didn’t want to tell you if you didn’t get along with him…”

      My words trail off, because Logan leaps into Kade’s arms. He looks happier than I have ever seen him before which just warms up my heart. I know that I haven’t always done everything right, I’m very far from perfect, but witnessing this moment confirms that at least I haven’t screwed things up irrevocably. There’s still hope for all of us. We’re a long way off that perfect family picture, but closer than we have been in a very long time, and that’s enough for me. Father and son, holding onto each other is just wonderful.

      “Can we play football again?” Logan asks while bouncing up and down on the balls of his feet like an excitable bunny. “I love playing with you. I always win!”

      “Of course we can! I would love that. Come on, let’s hope over the bushes to my parent’s home now. Maybe we can even go in and say hello?” I nod, confirming that I don’t mind that at all. Logan knows Kade’s parents anyway, it’ll be a change to know who they really are, but I have hope that we’ll get there. “Let’s go.”

      I watch then leave, my heart swelling with pride and joy, this is everything…
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      This day has been incredible, my head has been spinning all the time. After the game of football, Kade’s parents came over to our house and we all had an awesome family day. Luckily, because no one knows that my mom knew – which is a secret that I take to my grave, just because I think it’ll be hurtful to say – no one had any issues with one another. The amount of times that I assumed all this would explode, I was wrong. It’s been beautiful, I’m very lucky. It isn’t everyone who can let out a secret and have it go so well.

      “So, now that our body is in bed…” Kade says to me playfully. “Do you want to go and see the house?”

      He dangles the keys in the air and I snatch them from him. Of course I do, I’ve been looking forward to it all day. I keep thinking about what our lives will be like when we end up there and it awesome.

      “Come on, I’ll race you…” I start running towards the house with Kade no far behind me. We end up giggling like idiotic kids all the way there, not stopping until I step foot inside. “Oh wow, Kade, this is…”

      My heart skips about ten beats. This place is mine, it’s going to be ours. One day, we’re all going to be here, like a real family. And it’s all down to me. Basically, Kade said it’s whenever I’m ready…

      “You like it?” He spins in the kitchen, laughing once more. “I’m so glad that you do. We can show Logan too whenever you think he might be ready.” Oh, Logan is going to love this. “It can be ours.”

      I can’t hold back any longer. Something has been building up inside of me all day long and now we’re finally alone, so I practically leap on him. I wrap my arms around him and I crash my mouth into his. I kiss him with all the passion that I’ve had locked away, just needing to be set free.

      “Oh, Lucie,” he moans in excitement, loving the surprise I’ve just given him. He grips tightly onto me and grins. “Time to christen our new home? Already?”

      What he doesn’t yet realize is that I have something else that I want to do to him, another surprise that I haven’t done yet. After all the treats that he’s given me today, I have something else for him. So, with a cheeky smile, I run my tongue along my top lip and I drop down to my knees with a thud. He gasps, getting where I’m going with this and he runs his trembling fingers through my hair. Yep, he loves this!

      I fiddle with Kade’s belt buckle, smirking up at him the entire time. The intense, dark desire in his gaze has a heat pooling in my panties. I’m so desperate for him, I can barely take it, but first, I need a taste. As the buckle springs open and I slide down his trousers, the deep thrill grows. With a true sexual confidence, I dip my hand into his underwear and I yank his thick, throbbing erection free.

      “Oh my,” I pant in sheer joy. “You’re so big, I always forget how big you are.”

      His cock looks massive in my hand, he makes my fingers appear feminine and delicate. I lick my lips again, but this time because my mouth is watering. I don’t know what he’ll taste like, but I’m keen to find out. As I inhale his masculine scent, I’m sure it’s going to be amazing. I lean my lips forward, pursing them into a kiss, then I rest them against his tip. His sweet, salty desire rests there and encourages my mouth to part.

      I open my lips and I slide my mouth as far down his long shaft as I can manage. He fills my cheeks, it’s a very strange sensation, but not a wholly unpleasant one. Even as he hits the back of my throat, I like it. Especially as Kade’s fingers knot up more and more in my hair and he tugs ever so slightly. Desire gets the better of him and I love making him lose control.

      I slide my mouth up and down his length, darting my tongue out and licking him as I do. I don’t know what makes me do it, it simply feels instinctual. Luckily, Kade lets me know that he likes it by his desperate moans.

      “No, no, stop,” he eventually gushes. “Not like this. I need more… I need you…”

      He tucks his hand under my armpits and he drags me into a standing position. Then he crashes his mouth against mine and he walks me backwards until my back hits the icy cool wall. I squeal, but it doesn’t do anything to dampen my heat. My entire body is on fire and with his hands all over me, that flame continues to get brighter and brighter. Kade tucks his hand under one of my legs and he presses my foot flat against the wall. The skirt I’m wearing flies out and allows him to slip between my legs with ease. I can feel his tip pressing against my underwear and it’s driving me to the edge. I can feel him, but I can’t have him… which is a little too much like our relationship has been the entire time.

      “I love you,” Kade whispers into my ear, his breath tickling my neck as he does. “So much, Lucie.”

      “I love you too.” I toss my head back and slide my eyes closed. “I love you, Kade Roberts.”

      And then he tugs my underwear to one side and he slides all the way in. He feels phenomenal, the sensation of him inside of me is something else. My walls clamp around him, desperate to keep him there. My entire body buzzes with heat and light, I’m fizzing needily with anticipation, this is just so much.

      My hands cling possessively to Kade’s neck and he grips my hips as we thrust against one another in unison. It’s almost like we’re dancing, the movements are utterly perfect, I love it almost as much as I love him. My heart rattles against my rib cage, my breaths struggle to break free of my throat, my whole body vibrates. My brain it utterly consumed by Kade, in this moment he is my whole world. We’re in our house, unifying our love, on the day I finally get our family together. It’s perfect.

      The orgasm shatters and crashes through my body. It hits me from behind, leaving me winded and breathless. Kade holds me upright, it’s his hand alone that stop me from collapsing to the ground. My trembling knees knock against his while the pleasure rolls over me in endless waves. It lifts me up, I can’t even feel my feet on the floor anymore, I’m soaring, in a pool of warm pleasure. The happiest I’ve ever been.

      “Oh, oh God, Kade,” I gasp out his name, knowing that this pleasure is all because of him. He rests his forehead against mine, staring deeply and lovingly into my eyes. The moment is reminiscent of a time from long ago, but this time it feels more real than before, this time, I just know.

      We hold onto one another for a long time afterwards, just living in the one perfect moment. Finally, we have our time to be in love, thankfully now we can be together without any barriers between us. I have so much hope that this time, neither of us will mess things up. If I could go back in time and speak to childhood me, I would tell myself to be patient and wait, because I will get everything that I’ve ever wanted soon enough. This moment, this perfect wonderful moment, is absolutely worth waiting for.
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          One year later…
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      “Aren’t you going to ask me if this is definitely what I want?” I say teasingly to my mom as she straightens up my tie. “Aren’t you going to tell me that it’s not too late if I want to run away? That’s traditional, right? Someone has to ask me that.”

      She tuts loudly and slaps me on the arm. “You know for a fact that I wouldn’t let you go even if you wanted to. This day has been a long time coming and you and Lucie both want it. And anyway, we’re in the church now, everyone is here. Lucie will be here in a moment, it’s much too late for you to even think about running away now.”

      “Oh well, that’s just charming, isn’t it?” I smirk. “It’s too late to run away because everyone is here. Real charming.”

      “What are you talking about, Daddy?” Logan asks me, looking up at me with those adorable puppy dog eyes. It took him a while to get to the place of calling me ‘dad’ and it honestly makes me feel incredible every single time he does. “You aren’t going, are you?”

      I lean down to look him in the eyes. “Of course not, I wouldn’t go anywhere. I’m just teasing Grandma, that’s all.”

      “He’s being foolish,” Mom leaps in. “Don’t you pay any attention to him, you know what he’s like.”

      “Good, because Mommy will be here in a minute and I think she wants to see you today.”

      I smile widely at that sweet, innocent remark. “I should think that she’ll want to see me on our wedding day too.”

      We haven’t invited many people to the ceremony, mostly because we want this to be a family affair. It took the hep of our families to get us here, so it’s only right that they’re here to witness us becoming something more real. But, we are having a much bigger party tonight. So big that even some of our college friends will be there. Lucie lost touch with Cindy and Rhiannon when she left college, and while their friendship will never be what it once was, it’s becoming something. I don’t know how much it’ll grow, but it’s still nice to see.

      At that moment, the music kicks up which means that it’s time. The moment has finally arrived where I get to see my bride on our wedding day. It’s only ben one and a half days since I saw her last, but that feels like a lifetime. We usually see each other all the time. Even if work gets me busy, I make as much time as I can for my family. They’re the most important thing in the world to me.

      “Right, buddy,” I say quietly to Logan. “Mommy is here. Are you ready?”

      He nods and stands in position, so I do the same. I wait at the end of the aisle with a bright smile on my face, excited to see her. The doors open wide, her father steps inside, and following him is the most beautiful vision in white that I’ve ever seen in my life. I actually gasp because that dress is so beautiful on her. It has capped sleeves and lace detailing at the top, then it falls to her feet, just about skating the ground, but the best part about it is the way that it cradles her ever swelling baby bump. At nine months pregnant, and just about ready to burst, this might not be the best time for us to get married, but we’d already started planning it by the time we found out that we had another unexpected miracle on the way, and stubborn as ever, Lucie didn’t want to change things. She’s even finally trying to get that novel of hers written, although I don’t know how she’s going to find the time now. Two kids will be crazier than one.

      She’s a beautiful pregnant woman, glowing and graceful with it. I love that I get to see this because I missed it the first time around. Lucie has told me that it wasn’t the same with Logan, she was very sick all the time, but maybe that’s different because this time we’re having a girl. Flora, is going to be her name. I’ve had a say in every aspect of this baby, it’s awesome… not that it does anything to lessen my bond with Logan. We’ve worked hard on it and now we’re incredible close.

      “Wow,” I mouth to her as she walks down the aisle. “You look beautiful.”

      She’s still gorgeous to me, I still get constant butterflies, and I’m sure it’ll always be this. Me and Lucie went through so much before we even got together that now I know we can weather anything. This wedding will be my first and my last for sure. We’re forever. My tattoo, the unwise ‘just for you’ tattoo that I got on my travels is so very accurate.

      “You don’t look too bad yourself,” she replies with a smile as her father passes her over to me. “You’ve really made an effort. I appreciate that.”

      I chuckle at her joke, loving the friendship that we have as well. That’s helped us many a time. She’s my best friend as well as the woman that I love. How many people can say that?

      “We are gathered here today, to witness the union of Kade Roberts and Lucie Smith…”

      As the vicar begins his speech, I tune him out and watch only Lucie. She’s radiant, beautiful, like an angel… wait! What was that expression on her face? I almost panic but it falls away as quickly as it comes. I’ll admit that I’ve been very paranoid, but as Lucie keeps reminding me, this is my first time around. She knows her body better than I do. I need to be calm for her…

      “Kade, you have written your own vows?” the vicar grabs my attention. “Are you ready?”

      I try to push my fears to one side as I recite the words that I’ve been practicing for hours in front of the mirror. It’s hard to find the perfect way to tell the woman that I love how much she means to me, but I’ve tried my very hardest. I just hope I get it right.

      “Lucie Smith, you’ve always been in my life in one way or another,” I start with a teary eyed smile. “You were my friend first, the one person I could always rely on even when things seemed hopeless, even when times were hard.” I allow the bullying to fill my mind, and the spunky girl who tore them down. “Then you were the girl who I admired, who I wanted to be like… not that I totally made it.” I laugh, recalling the moment I got kicked out of college. “Then, you were the girl I pined for, the one I wanted.” My travels and the endless wishing is there, at the forefront of my brain. “Then, you were the mother of my child, the love of my life, my entire world. Now…”

      I don’t get to finish my words because Lucie bends double – well, as far as she can manage with that oversized bump in front of her – and she lets out a guttural cry of agony. I knew I wasn’t worried! She’s in pain. I grab her and try to comfort her as much as I can.

      “What’s wrong?” I beg. “What’s going on?”

      “Keep going,” she replies through gritted teeth. “Don’t stop now.”

      “It’s contractions,” her mother calls out. “She’s been having them for a few hours, but she still wants to get married first.”

      I give Lucie a desperate look, but as always she’s determined as ever. I suppose I have to just get through this. I shoot the vicar a warning glance, letting him know that he needs to speed things along, and I continue.

      “Erm, so I guess what I want to say is that I love you,” I wrap things up far more rapidly that I’m supposed to. “And I’m so happy that you’re going to be my wife.”

      “I…” Huff, grunt. “I love you too…” She groans again. “I love you very much.”

      “That will do!” I cry out, starting to really freak out now. “She can tell me the rest later.”

      “Erm, right.” The vicar looks panicked, I guess this isn’t something that he usually has to deal with, but that’s understandable because it seems that everything me and Lucie do is off kilter. Maybe I shouldn’t have let her get her own way this time… “You… you may kiss the bride.”

      I kiss Lucie rapidly and grab onto her hand. “Everyone, go to the reception, I’m taking Lucie to the hospital. Maybe… maybe we’ll see you later, I don’t know.”

      “Will you stop panicking?” Lucie demands. “It’s fine, it’ll be a while yet…” She pauses as she hears a splashing sound on the ground beneath her legs. Her eyes widen in shock as she realizes that this is her waters breaking. Finally, she’s in the same place as me! “Yeah, okay, I think we need to get to the hospital… Mom, can you take Logan?”

      In a way, this is perfect. Flora will be born on our wedding day. Not that I would, but it means I can’t ever forget our anniversary. With some help, me and Lucie finally get out of the church and into the car. When we’re sitting in our seats, I turn to face her.

      “I really do love you, you know? And I’m very proud of you.” I take her hand in mine. “I cannot wait to take the next step into our journey together…”

      “I love you too,” she pants heavily. “But you need to get a move on right now or this baby will be born in this car and I don’t think either of us want that.”

      I slam my foot on the gas, trying to prevent that from happening, but her snapping doesn’t dampen my attitude at all. This is the scariest, happiest day of my life. It’s the beginning of my story really, and I cannot wait to see how the rest of the plot turns out.
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