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Blurb

 

Eight months ago, my whole world fell apart. I lost it all.

My ex left me raising my son alone while she moved on with my friend. 

And now, I have to see her again… 

I need someone to save me.

And then, Melissa agrees to step in as my girlfriend only for that night. 

But now, what do we do when the pretence stops and it all starts to feel a little too real?

After all, I can’t risk it all again. 

Can we move from just being friends to lovers!

 


Chapter One – Nick

Tears fill my eyes as I watch Toby playing by himself on the floor with the new train set that I’ve just bought for him to try and cheer him up.  I know that he’s missing his mom today and I feel really bad for it. Of course, he’s going to miss his mother, any boy no matter what age needs that maternal figure, but unfortunately there’s nothing I can do about it. Eight months ago, just before Toby’s sixth birthday, I caught Liz in bed with my best friend and business partner at the time, Pete, and our whole world imploded.

That moment crushed me, I really didn’t see it coming. I never thought that Liz would do that to me. I assumed we were happy, that things were going well. Okay, so maybe our eight year marriage had gone a little bit quieter since Toby was born, the passion wasn’t quite what it was, but I still loved her with everything I had.

And Pete. Oh my God, Pete. He was a friend from college, someone that I’ve known my whole life. He was the sort of guy who you didn’t even need to tell him ‘bros before hos’ because it was an unsaid thing. Or so I thought. I couldn’t believe that he would betray me for my wife, I never would’ve expected it. I wouldn’t even look at him as a threat because he was my best mate. It was fucking crazy.

There was a big fall out, a massive row between us all. It got crazy for a while. The situation was toxic and unhealthy for my son, so I sent them both away. I cut them both from my life completely. The worst part of it all was Liz’s cold words to me as she walked out. “No, I don’t want to have access to Toby anymore, I don’t care. All I want is half of your money, just what I’m owed after putting up with you for all these years.”

How can any mother not want to see their child? Toby is an amazing kid, sweet, kind, innocent, loving… the perfect son. I can’t believe that she turned her back on him without a care in the world. Clearly, she never loved either of us. That much has been made abundantly clear. Even more so during divorce proceedings where she reiterated what she said. She just didn’t say that she wanted nothing to do with Toby in anger, but she meant it. Because of that, I happily handed over half of my fortune to her to get her out of both of our lives.

Now, I have nothing. I lost my wife, my best friend is gone, I had to be bought out of the business so I don’t need to see them all the time, and half my money is gone. I have what I’ve got left, and Toby. I wouldn’t change it for the world, now that she’s gone it’s much better without her, but it isn’t where I thought my life would be. I assumed that I would still be working my ass off, bringing in the money, and coming home to my family. This apartment is lonelier. I do what I can to keep Toby happy, but it isn’t the easiest thing in the world.

“You want something to eat?” I asked Toby, gulping back my emotion. “You hungry, son?”

“Can I have soup, please?” he asks me in a quiet voice. “Tomato, please?”

Even little things like these break my heart. Toby always used to have a sandwich for lunch, but ever since Liz left he refuses. It’s just a little thing, but to me it says a lot. He’s hurt by what his mother did.

I go into the kitchen and put the soup on in the pan, my mind spinning as I go. I’m not hurt over Liz anymore, I’m glad that she’s gone, I don’t want someone like her here anymore, but I hate it for Toby’s sake. That kills me, but I think the loneliness does too. Knowing that Liz and Pete did something wrong, and they’re still together and happy, and I’m the one who wanted to keep my marriage together and I’m the one who’s lonely.

I have a whole lot of love to give and no one to give it to. It’s a very sad situation.

Ring, ring… ring, ring… ring, ring…

There’s always a spike of anxiety when my cell phone rings, I have the funny feeling that it’s going to be Liz. I don’t know why I feel that way, she’s not one to call, not even to check up on her son, but I have the fear anyway. Of course, it isn’t. It’s Dan, an advertising agent who I befriended through the business world way back. He isn’t a friend as such, my life is too different from his to maintain that, but I like him. He keeps me in the loop with things when he really doesn’t have to. It’s nice, I appreciate it more than he knows.

“Hey, Dan,” I answer warmly. “What’s going on?”

“Hey, Nick, I just wanted to check in to see if you’re still okay for Friday?”

“Friday?” I rack my brains, trying to work out what I’ve forgotten. “What’s Friday?”

“The Business Associates dinner and award ceremony. You’re being honored so you need to be there.”

“Oh, right yes!” I forgot that I’ve already asked Mom to babysit. My brain is all over the place, taking care of Toby consumes me entirely sometimes. “Of course, sorry I forgot for a moment. Yes, I’ll be there.”

“With a plus one? Just so I can get the seating arrangement sorted out.”

Plus one… there hasn’t been a plus one in my life since my marriage ended. I haven’t even had a fling. I know I should move on, especially if I want to cure this lonely feeling, but I haven’t as yet. “Erm, I don’t know…”

“I just want to warn you…” He sounds awkward and I have a funny feeling that I know what might be about to come. I brace myself and slide my eyes closed while I wait. “Liz plans to be there with Pete.”

I gasp in a couple of times, trying to steady my breath. I want their relationship to fall apart. It isn’t fair for them to be happy. I hate it, they are the bad guys in this story, it isn’t fair for me to be alone.

“I’ll bring a plus one,” I rasp back. “I will be bringing a date. Thank you for letting me know.”

“Right, good.” Dan pauses for a moment and I half expect him to say something, but he doesn’t. He seems to think better of it at the last moment. “I guess I’ll see you there then. It should be a really good night.”

I don’t know what to say to that, it all feels a bit false to me. Being honored in business when I’m not even in business anymore is ridiculous. I keep thinking I should start, but it’s hard to consider doing it alone. I know that I could, but it’ll be weird. Starting again from scratch, all feels very much overwhelming.

“I’ll see you on Friday night. Goodbye, Dan. Thanks again.”

Once I hang up the phone, I fire off a quick text to my mom to check that she’s still okay to babysit on Friday night. Usually she’s a great help, I haven’t ever had any time where she’s refused to help, she loves her grandson so much. She’s the ‘mother figure’ now, which is great. After I sent her a text and I get a positive reply, I set on with my next mission. I take the soup to Toby, I sit him up at the table to get him started, and I scroll through all the numbers in my phone to see if there is anyone in there who I can take to this event with me.

It’s too late to get a date and I cannot get an escort in place, that’s too crazy and I know Liz will see through the rouse immediately. I need someone on my arm who I can trust, who will play along, and who I’ll have fun with. I don’t get out much now, I do want to have a good time. I want Liz to see that I don’t care.

I scroll through the names rapidly, my heart hammering against my chest the entire time. None of the names immediately jump out at me, I can’t think of anyone that I like enough, not until I get to the ‘M’s’.

“Melissa,” I mutter idly to myself, actually considering her.

“Is Melissa coming over?” Toby’s eyes light up. He absolutely adores her and I can understand why. She’s great with him. Despite her busy life as an interior decorator, she always makes time to come and hang out with him. She’s been around ever since Liz left so she’s also filled in that role a little bit too.

“I was thinking that maybe we could go and see her after lunch. What do you think?”

He smiles and nods eagerly, getting on board with my plan without even thinking about it. Melissa is actually more perfect than anyone else for so many reasons, and the more I think about it, the more I want this to happen. I met her in middle school when we were both in a very awkward phase of life. Her love for rock music and skateboarding immediately drew me to her because she wasn’t like any of the other girls who were far too into make up and gossiping for my liking, they were like a completely different species. I immediately knew that we could have fun so I struck up a friendship by mentioning the name of the band on her tee shirt. She was scathing at first, she assumed I couldn’t possibly know anything about the band, but in the end, she came around and we started to have the right laugh, first at the other students who we didn’t understand, but then it was between us. No one else mattered, they stopped existing for us. We were in our own little bubble.

Our friendship grew quickly and lasted all the way through high school as well. Even when I dated girls and she dated guys, we remained firm friends. If any of our partners didn’t like it, they were long gone. We didn’t care, our friendship was more important. For a little while, during college and when I first met Liz, we drifted apart just a little bit but it never died completely. I always knew that she was there and she did the same. We still talked, just not as much. Liz knew that. She was envious of the closeness that we shared, even though it wasn’t that stronger any longer. She always thought that there might be something going on and it made her incredibly angry and jealous. Even though I haven’t even kissed Melissa and she was fucking my business partner. Irony at his best.

She will hate it, but more than that we’ll have a good time. I might not be the scruffy boy I once was and she isn’t the punk girl, we’ve both grown up, but those elements of our friendship are still there.

‘Hey, Meli Bear,’ I use my little cutesy nickname for her that softens her up. ‘You in this afternoon? I have a little man who misses you loads… oh, and I also need a favor? Nick x’

I don’t have to wait long to get my positive reply, it comes through almost instantly which makes me grin. All of a sudden, I’m starting to feel so much better about going to this event. With someone as awesome as Melissa on my arm, it’s sure to be amazing. Now I just have to hope that she says yes… 

 


Chapter Two – Melissa

 

“Who was that?” Yasmin asks me with her eyebrows furrowed. “You have a big smile on your face.”

“Oh, it’s Nick.” I try to sound breezy as I say that, but it doesn’t play well. It never does. Yasmin is convinced that me and Nick have repressed feelings for one another and it makes me appear guilty of that when I talk about him. I’m almost projecting what she thinks. “He wants to bring Toby over and to have a chat.”

“Ooh, right.” Yas wiggles her nose at me. “I better get out your way then. I wouldn’t want to get sucked in to the thick sexual tension between you two. I might not be able to breathe at the end of it.”

I give her a playful whack on the arm. I love Yas to bits, hiring her as my assistant for my interior design business, which was only supposed to be a part time hobby type thing before it exploded, was the best decision that I’ve ever made. She might be a couple of years younger than me, but she’s a freaking legend.

“Will you stop it, you know it isn’t like that. We’re just friends, that’s all. Nothing more.”

“Because of circumstances.” Yas offers me a one shouldered shrug. “You would be if he didn’t get married.”

I consider that for just a second, wondering if that’s true. I’ll admit that when we were in high school, my feelings did transform from friendship into an intense teenage crush that was off the scale, I used to day dream about marrying him and having a happy ever after with him, but I soon got over that when he went to college and met Liz. He married someone who’s the complete opposite of me which means he’ll never want me.

Of course, she turned out to be a gold digging bitch who abandoned her son, so I suppose his judgement wasn’t the best, but that still doesn’t mean that he’ll ever be into me. Not that I want him anymore. I’m well over that crush. I’ve had other relationships after him anyway, which proves that I’m not interested in him.

“I don’t think so.” I shake my head and glance away. “I don’t think he’s for me.”

“Oh, okay, you keep telling yourself that. I believe you, thousands wouldn’t.”

She smiles and grabs her bag, before shoving her books back into it, effectively ending our business meeting for me. That’s good really, I need to prepare myself a little for what’s to come. Seeing Nick is always a bit of an experience and after all this time, I know I won’t be able to think of work. We’ve worked out what I’m going to do in the Smith’s mansion extension anyway, so I’m not worried. Plus, I often prefer to work from the heart in the moment anyway as much as I can. That’s how I started, that’s how I’ve been a success, I might as well stick to it. If it works, don’t bother changing the formula, that’s what I always say.

“Right.” Yas leans forward and she kisses me on the cheek. “I’ll see you tomorrow then, okay?”

“I’ll meet you at the Smith place, shall I?” Yas nods, being as easy going as she always is. Thank God. She’s organized and gets me sorted when I need to, but my laid back personality wouldn’t work with an uptight person. I need her, she’s perfect for me. “Great okay, I’ll see you there. Looking forward to it already.”

I close the door to my apartment behind Yas and glance around quickly. I have pens and paints everywhere, plus all of my records. I’m never dirty but I do have mess all over the place. I can’t tidy while I work, but if Nick and Toby are coming over then I need to. I’ve been to Nick’s place and aside from the toys, he keeps it freaking immaculate. He runs his home like I imagine he used to run his businesses. I’ll never be at that stage, but I can be a bit tidier and more child friendly. I gather things up and pile them in the corner of the room.

As I tidy, I glance at my reflection in the mirror and I’m immediately horrified. I have my denim overalls on over a tank top, my hair scraped back into a messy bun, and pain on my cheek. And not enough time to sort myself out. It’s laughable to assume that me and Nick could have ever been together. That’s why we haven’t ever been together. It would ruin our friendship when it inevitably fell apart.

So, why is there a little part of me, deep in the pit of my chest, that still sort of wants him? This is a ridiculous crush that has gone on for far too many years, I really need to let it go.

Knock, knock.

At first, I’m relieved when the door goes. I need the distraction from the crazy thoughts circling around in my brain, but then I remember that it’s the very person that I’m trying not to think about here, which freaks me out.

Oh God, oh God, oh God.

I plaster a much too bright smile on my face and I swing the door open. Toby races in and leaps into my arms. He holds me tight and giggles into my chest. He really does love me and I think it’s because I’ve been a constant figure in his life when things have fallen apart. Liz has gone, which is probably a good thing really, and I’m here.

“Hello there, my little Tobes. If you head into the kitchen, there might be a little treat in there.”

He runs past me straight into the kitchen to find the chocolate in the little cupboard I have for him. While he goes I give Nick a bit of an awkward grin. He shrugs his shoulders at me and walks in, glancing his eyes everywhere as he does. I wonder if the look is critical because of the mess, but I don’t ask.

“Do you want a coffee?” I say instead, trying to grab his attention back onto me. “Or a tea?”

“Oh yeah, coffee, please.” He follows me into the kitchen. “You always have the best coffee.”

“I need it! I wouldn’t be able to survive without it! Caffeine keeps me going.”

I flick the coffee machine on and wait for it to prepare the mugs while Nick sorts out what Toby is allowed out of my cupboard. He’s really stepped into the role of a single father better than I thought he would. He was always very involved in Toby’s life, as much as a man can be while running a successful business at the same time. Still, he’s done a really good job and that’s the reason Toby is a really great kid.

“Right, Tobes,” I say as I hand his dad a drink. “You can have complete control of the TV if you want.”

He leaps and races from the room once more, excitement bursting on his face. He looks so happy.

“No wonder he likes coming here,” Nick laughs with a head shake. “He gets all that he wants.”

I take a seat on the bar stool next to him. “Oh well he deserves it. He’s a great kid.”

I give Nick a curious look while I wait for him to speak. He has a favor to ask of me, that’s what he said in his message, so I’m waiting for him to say exactly what he wants.

Sensing what I’m waiting for, almost as if he can read my mind, Nick begins. “So, you know how I said I have something to ask you?” I nod slowly. “Okay, well here it is, and it’s a big one.” He sucks in a deep breath almost making me panic. What could it possibly be? “I have an event to go to on Friday night, the Business Associates dinner and award thing, and I really need a date for it. Do you think you’ll come?”

“Oh!” That surprises me. I didn’t think it would be something so simple. “Of course, I will.”

“Wait, before you agree, I need to explain it a bit more to you. Liz will be there with Pete.” Ah. My heart stops dead in my chest. That’s going to really suck. I know how heart broken he was and it might be me becoming a shoulder for him to cry on. “And I want her to think that I’ve moved on. I want us to be a ‘couple’.”

For a second, my heart soars. I don’t want it to, but it does. It lifts high and bursts with excitement before I realize that there are air quotes there. I’m not going to be a real girlfriend. Just a decoy one. 

“Oh.” I gulp the thick ball of emotion that lodges in my throat down. “I see. Yes, of course I will. But won’t Liz see through it? She knows me, doesn’t she? She’ll know that I’m just your friend.”

“I thought about that.” It stuns me how detailed he’s thought this through. “And I figure if you wear a ring, potentially an engagement ring, she’ll fall for it. She’s always been jealous of you anyway.”

Now that shocks me. Liz is a typical glamorous girl, long blonde, straight hair, full make up, bright red lips, toned, sexy body. I have brunette messy hair and a curvy figure. I’m a mess compared to her.

Nick takes my hand and he gives me an intense heart stopping look. “I would love you forever.”

My heart melts, I can almost feel my knees knocking together with shock, this is nuts. It sounds crazy, I’m not totally convinced that it’ll work, but for him I already know that I’ll agree. “Sure, but what will I wear?”

“I can buy you a dress.” He gives me a grin. “It’s a posh thing.”

“Are you being rude about my normal clothes?” I tease while throwing my hands playfully onto my hips. “Now that is appalling. Especially when you need me. You’re asking me for a favor right now.”

“No, you’re right, I am. And you dress beautifully. I would like you to come like this…”

“Oh, don’t be silly. You know I won’t be offended. Just get me a dress, I’ll wear whatever.”

I throw my hand dismissively over my shoulder. I honestly don’t care what I wear. I’ll be playing a part anyway, doing a character so why does it matter what I wear? And Nick’s comment that he likes me as I am is coursing through my veins and making me feel all warm inside.

“I can just give you my credit card so you can pick whatever you want…”

“No, no, you choose. You know that world better than me. I’ll end up with something too arty or something. Don’t spend too much money, that’s all I’ll ask of you. Don’t spend money that Tobes needs on me.”

An expression crosses his face, one that I can’t quite work out. I wish I could crawl inside his brain so I can see where his thoughts are, but of course, that’s impossible.

“You’re honestly a legend, Meli Bear, I don’t know what I would do without you.”

The mention of the nickname almost sends me over the edge, it reminds me of how much I used to like him, and how I still do more than I should, but I manage to hold it together just enough.

“Urgh.” I roll my eyes dramatically. “Please don’t call me that. It’s much too cutesy. Not like me.”

“No,” he muses thoughtfully. “Not like you at all.”

I don’t really know what that means, but it feels odd to hear him say it. I don’t know why, but it gives me the impression that something about this night out and this business dinner is going to change things. For the better or worse? I’m not too sure.

 


Chapter Three – Nick

“Thank you again for this, Mom, I really do appreciate it,” I tell her gratefully while finishing up tying my cravat up. “And of course, Toby is over the moon to have you here. He loves his grandma.”

“Oh, I’m just glad that I get to see Toby now,” Mom replies wryly. “I thought I wouldn’t ever get this.”

I purse my lips together, already feeling the tension flowing from Mom as she says this. She knows it wasn’t me that kept her away, but I suppose she also assumes that I could’ve done more. I didn’t mean to get controlled by Liz but I suppose I let that happen more than I intended to. It was always anything for an easy life. 

When she sees that I’m not going to say anything else she continues. “And it’s Melissa that you’re going to this event with? I’ve always liked Melissa a lot. She’s such a beautiful person, inside and out.”

I roll my eyes, already knowing what she’s going to say next. “Yes, I know, Mom, and you always hoped that me and her would end up together, but that’s never going to happen. We’re just too different…”

“Now, maybe, but you were very similar when you were younger. Like peas in a pod. I know that version of you is still there, you just need to drag it out, that’s all. Plus, opposites attract anyway. Look at me and your father. We couldn’t be more different and we managed to have thirty years of successful marriage until he passed away. He was stiffer, more serious, more organized than me, I’ve always been a freer spirit.”

I suppose that’s right, I haven’t ever thought about that much. Ever since Dad died just after my fourteenth birthday I don’t think too much about him, but he was nothing like my mother at all. They just made it work.

“I don’t know, Mom,” I whine back. “I’m not really thinking about dating anyone right now.”

“Why? Are you going to let that horrible woman rule your life forever?”

I give her a look, silently pleading with her to keep the slagging off to a bare minimum around Toby. I don’t ever want him to grow up thinking that I pushed his mother away. Even if she came back now wanting access to him, I would be wary but I wouldn’t do anything to stop her. It wasn’t right for him to not know her.

“Mom, I’m not doing anything, I’m just being smart.” I lean down and kiss her on the cheek. “I’m just focusing on Toby and trying to keep us going at the moment. Nothing else matters.”

“I know that, I’m just concerned about you, that’s all. Since Toby is at school during the day, there’s nothing holding you back from having your whole life back to something like what it was.”

That feels like a pipe dream at the moment, I’m still trying to just hold it together. That’s all I need to do right now. I do want all of that, but I’m willing to wait until I feel totally ready.

“Oh, was that the door?” Mom asks, trying too hard to sound innocent. “Melissa must be here.”

“Don’t say that too loud,” I hiss back, quietening her down. “You’ve only just got Toby down, if he hears Melissa’s name, he’ll be up again in an instant. He loves Melissa, don’t you forget that.”

She simply gives me a knowing smile back, almost as if this is confirmation of what she already thought. She had the crazy idea that me and Melissa should be together in high school and she still thinks that now. I suppose the fact that Toby loves her too is just another reason why. Although, I have to admit when I saw them playing together at her apartment the other day, it made my heart melt as well. But only because it reminds me that she’s someone I need to keep around forever for my son’s sake, not for any other reason at all. 

I bounce down the stairs two at a time and I swing the door open. For a couple of seconds, I’m so blown away by the sight of Melissa in the gorgeous red tight fitting dress that I sent over to her this morning and my breath is completely stripped from my body. If I didn’t pick that dress, I might not have believed that it’s her.

“I know, right?” Melissa laughs with a wink. “I scrub up pretty nice if I do say so myself.”

She’s underplaying how good she looks. Her raven hair is filled with corkscrew curls, hanging adorably around her high cheekbones. She looks like she has had her make up professionally done, there’s almost a glow around her that sucks me in and makes me want to hold her tightly in my arms… or maybe that’s my mom’s words playing with my mind, making me think things that aren’t really there.

“Yes, you scrub up well too.” She looks me up and down. “You look nice in your suit. Is your mom here?”

I step back and allow her to push past me, making herself at home. She races into the kitchen where she and my mother catch up for a while, gossiping like they’re best friends in the world. All the while, I remain in the hallway, stunned into silence while I inhale the fruity scent of the perfume she has on. There’s something about Melissa today that’s different, and it makes me feel all new inside. Like something has been scrubbed and refreshed and because of that I feel so much better. More like myself, which is odd.

Well, she will make Liz jealous, I think to myself with a head shake. My God will she.

As I eventually follow Melissa into the kitchen and I glance at her hand, I notice that she has a diamond ring sitting on her left hand. I sent that with the dress, but I guess I didn’t fully expect her to wear it. It feels really nice to see it there, it’s been eight long months since I’ve belonged to someone and I like the sensation.

“Melissa has just been telling me about her work at the Smith household,” Mom says with a grin. “That’s pretty great, isn’t it? Landing a contract like that. You must work hard.”

I can’t tell if this is a double edged sword, another dig at me for not having any work at the moment, but in my shock I let it wash over me easily. To be perfectly honest, my brain is too busy darting my eyes over to Melissa to take it in properly. There’s a deep buzzing in my head that I can’t shake off.

“Oh yeah I do.” Melissa smiles. “But it’s a lot of fun. I really love what I do.”

Hmmm… did I ever love what I did? When I worked with Pete in finance, did I love it? I know that I was very good at it which is why I can afford to take so much time off even after giving up half of my fortune. But I didn’t enjoy it, it didn’t give me a deep thrill in the pit of my stomach. I just did it.

But what can I do that I do love? I guess that’s a good place to start when it comes to planning my next company. That will help m with the motivation that I so desperately need. It gives me something to think about…

“Do we need to go?” All of a sudden, Melissa drags me from my thoughts by reminding me about the present moment. “Do we need to call a cab or something to take us to the event?”

“I’ll drive us, I don’t mind.” I glance at my watch. “But yes, maybe we should be leaving now.”

Melissa and Mom share a hug, and I can really see the love there. It’s amazing how much better she slots into my family than Liz ever did. She’s so easy going, they all simply adore her, it’s easy to be around her. It leaves me pondering what it would be like if things had ever been different. Maybe if we didn’t meet so young and fall into the friendship trap too quickly, we could have been something else. Perhaps. I don’t know.

Stop thinking that way, I have to quickly remind myself. None of this is real. It’s all a ploy. It’s all a game.

Only, weirdly, the closer I get to the moment, the less this is about Liz anymore. When I first spoke to Dan, the burning desire for her to see me happy was at the top of my list, it was the main point of all of it, but now I don’t even think I’d care if she and Pete weren’t even there. Me and Melissa will have such a good time anyway.

“Come on then, we need to get going,” I remind Melissa. “You two can talk anytime.”

“We should all have dinner some time next week.” Mom isn’t ready to let it go. She holds onto Melissa’s hands for a couple of seconds longer to keep the focus purely on her. “Don’t you think?”

“Just text me, set it up anytime and I will be there. So long as Toby is.” She grabs my hand, a sensation that probably isn’t as strange as it should be considering it’s the first time. “Okay, let’s do this.”

I take her to the car and watch as she slides into the passenger’s seat. My pulse races with nerves but excitement too. I didn’t think there would be any part of me that wanted to go to this, but I do. It’s odd.

“Will there be an open bar?” Melissa asks me as I start up the car. “I need a drink right now. Or will I be allowed a drink?” She looks me up and down. “Since you’ll be the sober driver?”

“You drink as much as you want,” I chuckle back. “I know this will be daunting for you, but I’m sure it’ll be fun too. Plus, you might even make some more business contacts. Did you bring your business cards with you?”

“Of course,” she sneers pulling them out. “What sort of idiot do you think I am?”

I toss my head back and laugh at her. “Sure, I know you aren’t. Sorry, I was just thinking that you might as well make the best of a crazy situation. I know this probably isn’t the way you want to spend tonight.”

“I don’t mind. I’m happy to.”

We fall into silence for a few moments while I focus on the road, but as I speak again I do so with a quieter, much more serious voice. I want her to know that I really do mean this. I don’t often get serious with Melissa, we have much more of a playful friendship, but for once I need to be grave.

“Thank you again for coming with me. I really do appreciate it. It means a lot.”

“Oh, come on.” She pinches my arm playfully. “You know that I’ll do anything for you.”

I do, that’s the thing, and it’s making my brain churn. I don’t know where all of this has come from but I’m suddenly seeing her in a different light. It’s a way that I haven’t ever seen her before and it’s wild. It’s starting to make tonight feel like a very first date where the possibilities are endless.

It isn’t, I scold myself. It’s just Melissa, not a date. Don’t start acting nuts.

But my heart feels what it wants and my brain continues to tick in the wrong direction. The lines of what’s right and what’s acceptable start to blur together and I feel control slipping away from me. At this rate, I’m going to end up doing something crazy that changes things forever…

	


Chapter Four – Melissa

Almost immediately, I’m blown away by how fancy this event is. I guess I knew it would be, the Business Associates dinner is known for being a bit much, but still… I don’t think I fit in at all. Even in this dress that Nick brought for me and the diamond ring sitting on my finger, I feel like I have a neon sign hanging over my head reminding everyone that I do not belong to be here. It makes me want to shrink in on myself to hide away.

“Let’s go to the bar.” Nick clutches my arm tight, holding me to him in a reassuring way and I can’t help but smile. At least he’s here, I don’t know what I would do if he wasn’t. Probably run away like a scared little girl. “I’ll get you a drink, I know you must need one to deal with all the stuck up pricks here.”

I laugh and shake my head at him. “You can’t say that, these are your people!”

“Not anymore.” All of a sudden, I feel like I’ve hit onto something that might well be a sensitive point. I always thought that it must be hard for him to no longer be in work, but I haven’t asked. “Maybe soon.”

He orders me a champagne and gets himself an orange juice. I feel a little bad drinking when he’ll be staying sober to drive, but I can’t stick with him. I need a buzz to survive this nightmare. When I agreed to come I was only thinking about Nick, not the actual night itself at all. Nick and his need for revenge…

I glance around rapidly wondering if she’s here yet. I never got to know her too well but I always got the impression that she would be a last minute arrival sort of person, demanding attention as she walks into a room. Certainly not a wallflower, like I am! When I can’t immediately see her, I assume that I’m right.

For a while, we circulate the room, making small talk with business people. I don’t really know what to say which is fine because I’m mostly ignored anyway, while people chat to Nick. The booze helps with that, not that I drink too much because I don’t want to end up wasted and embarrassed, as does the feel of his hand on my arm reassuring me the entire time. He doesn’t seem to forget me at all, and the constant reminder that he’s here with me makes it pleasant. I don’t mind standing by his side and occasionally smiling.

“Oh, there’s Dan.” Nick finally pulls me towards someone, his excitement levels almost bubbling over. “This is my friend! Let’s go and chat to him before it’s time to eat. You’ll like Dan, he’s a really good guy.”

“Oh, I might just pop to the bathroom if you don’t mind. I’m desperate for a wee.”

He laughs at me and releases my arm. “Of course! You do whatever you need to.”

“I’ll come and find you afterwards.” I give him a bit of a loving look. “Have a nice time with Dan.”

I don’t go immediately, I stand there and watch him walk away from me. I feel like I’m slipping back into my old ways of having a raging, hormonal teenage crush on him. It’s wild. I feel youthful and carefree, like my head is spinning with dizziness. I almost want to laugh aloud with the insanity of it all. I shake my head, hoping this feeling subsides tomorrow morning when the champagne is gone because I don’t want to wreck our friendship.

Almost as if he senses my eyes upon him, Nick spins back and he smiles at me, then he strides back towards me closing the gap between us. He wraps his hands around my cheeks making my breath get stuck in my throat. Where has this come from? It seems to be from nowhere, but it feels so freaking good. He cocks his head slightly to one side and I feel a deep, warm chemical reaction within me. My body almost rolls into him, I nearly press against him as an excited thrill courses through my veins. We haven’t ever been in such a romantic position before and I have to say it feels even better than I expected it to. Teenage me catches up with adult me and glee consumes me. Even if I have had dates and flings since Nick, but none of them have ever compared to the way I feel about him. They never will. Thoughts about that dart through my brain as he slowly draws nearer…

Then, his mouth crashes into mine and the thoughts die away. His soft lips send me wild with passion. I can’t think of anything, I can only feel and the sensations are incredible. I light up like a Christmas tree, I feel like I’ve been pulled awake and I’m finally seeing clearly. Nothing will ever be like this, no one will ever have so much desire racing through my body, my childhood crush was right, it will always be about him. Maybe we’re different now, but the physical, chemical desire is so powerful and intense that I almost fall to my damn knees.

Eventually, Nick pulls back just a little bit and the rest of the room comes back into my awareness, although I don’t take my eyes off of Nick the entire time. As sounds come back, my mind switches back on and I start to wonder why that just happened then. Was he consumed with passion and he couldn’t help himself? Does he feel like me? In which case, what the hell is going to happen next? Is the game going to become something real?

“Right.” Nick steps back from me. “I’m going to see Dan. I’ll be back in a moment.”

As he walks away from me, I don’t know if I feel like I’m flying high or if I’m deflated like a balloon. It’s an odd feeling, almost as if I’ve been knocked to the ground and my limbs are too heavy for me to get back up again.

Go to the bathroom, I remind myself. Get there before you wet yourself. Sort yourself out there.

Thankfully those words are enough to inspire me to get a move on, and I stagger across the room to finally break into the bathroom. I’m so lucky to find myself alone in here because I need to damn well breathe.

I race into a stall and catch my breath for a few moments. My fingers reach up to touch my lips where Nick was only a few moments before. That was our first kiss ever, we didn’t even have a drunken kiss when we were teenagers, it just never happened. So that was our first time and it felt better than I ever dared dream. I just want to know what it means, I need to know where we go from here. It can’t be nothing.

“Are you in here?” a shrill voice calls out, making my heart stop dead in my chest. “Nick’s girl.”

Shit, that means me. Without really thinking about what I’m doing because I’m still semi in shock, I burst out of the bathroom door to see who’s there on the other side. Only once I get outside I feel stunned, and I immediately regret not asking who it was first. Because here she is, the tall leggy monster who ruined Nick’s life.

“I… I…” I feel like I need to say something but I don’t know what. “I…”

“You, you, what?” She flings her hands onto her skinny hips and glares at me. She’s the most stunning, put together person in the world. It pisses me off, why can’t she be a mess just once? Just today? “You’re a fucking bitch who’s all over my husband? And don’t think I don’t know who you are. You’re that arty bitch who was always waited in the wings for me and Nick to break up. I bet you were fucking delighted, weren’t you? You probably jumped his bones right away. How long did you even wait?”

Even though everything that she’s suggesting is utter bullshit, I feel really chastened by it. that is until I remember that she broke Nick, she cheated on him, she ruined his life.

“Longer than you,” I reply quietly. “You fucked his friend while you were still together.”

Liz steps closer to me, threatening with her high stature. “What I did is none of your business.”

“And what I do is none of yours.” I try to hold it together, but I feel like a panting mess. 

“It is if it involves Nick.” Her eyes are flashing with sheer anger. “He’s my business. Always.”

“Why?” I demand. “What does it matter? You are divorced now.”

She parts her lips and for a moment I expect her to bring up Toby. Maybe if she confesses to me here in the sacred room of the girl’s bathroom that she misses Toby and she wants him back then I’ll have more respect for her. Right now, I have zero so there’s room to go upwards, but she soon snaps her mouth closed again.

“That’s what I thought,” I say sadly. “You don’t care really. You just want to be nasty.”

“I took half his money!” she finally blurts out. “So, there isn’t anything else left for you. I mean, you have to be after him for that, right? There isn’t anything about Nick that would actually attract you to him.”

I suck in, digesting that. The thing is there has been an attraction there forever, there are so many reasons why I like him but I feel like if I start sharing those with Liz she’ll pick me apart and make me feel about two feet tall. So, I stupidly say nothing which gives her a sick twisted satisfaction. She looks so pleased with herself.

“I thought so.” She nods in a smug way. “You’re just like me. I can tell by your expensive ring.” I look at the ring hopelessly. I knew it was a bad idea. “Did he propose? You should have said no.”

“I…” Nope, unfortunately I still don’t have anything to say. I can’t even defend myself. I’m absolutely hopeless. Against someone so powerful, I really retreat in on myself. It’s terrible!

“Yeah, okay. Well it seems like we are done here since you have nothing to say. I hope I’ve given you something to think about when it comes to chasing other people’s husbands, you fucking piece of trash.”

Then she stalks out of the bathroom with her heels clicking loudly while she goes. I watch her back hopelessly, willing my brain to scream out that I’m nothing like her, but I don’t. I suppose I know that, I don’t need to justify myself to her, and I’m also a little afraid that if I speak I’ll cry and that’s the last thing I need right now.

“Argh!” I let out a little scream and instantly slide back into the cubicle to hide away once more. I’m shell shocked, I feel quite sick. What a fucking bitch, honestly. How could Nick even like her? 

The only problem is her presence gives me another dilemma to ponder over. If she saw the kiss, what if that was the reason behind it? Nick did invite me here to make Liz jealous. Maybe he saw her and that’s why he kissed me. There’s a chance that it meant absolutely nothing to him which only makes me feel stupid and small. I’m falling for someone who doesn’t care about me, I’m just a pawn in his game. The main issue with that is I put myself there willingly. I volunteered stupidly and now I’m stuck here like an idiot.

What do I do now? I ask myself hopelessly, eyeing up the window. Can I escape? Should I run away?

 


Chapter Five – Nick

 

The food is all across the table and I’m still alone. I feel quite anxious and I keep darting my eyes towards the bathroom door. Granted, I was caught up by Dan for a while so I wasn’t actually looking. I might have missed her, but she should be here by now, shouldn’t she? I’m really confused as to what’s going on. Especially as we just had the most amazing kiss in the world. One that I didn’t even plan. I just saw her and went for it. The moment felt right, but I haven’t seen her since then and now I’m a little freaked out. Where the hell is she?

I get a glimpse over to another table where Liz is sitting with Pete’s arm wrapped around her, almost as if he can’t bear to stop touching her, even while they eat. It’s sickening, but also, I don’t feel enough. This might be the first time that I’ve been in the same room as them for ages so I should still be… I don’t know, raw, I suppose. I mean, they did turn my whole life upside, but I don’t feel anything. I’m too worried about Melissa.

The moment Liz sends me a smug smile I begin to panic. Is that a knowing look? Has she done something? I push my chair back, ready to race towards the bathroom, but before I get anywhere near, Melisa finally bursts through those doors. Eventually, she’s leaving the bathroom, thank goodness! I glance over to Liz again but she isn’t looking now. Maybe I imagined that anyway, my own paranoia got in the way. I need to forget about her.

As Melissa comes to sit next to me, I’m struck by how different she looks. And just because I’ve kissed her, I’m starting to see her in a very new light, because her face is sunken and sad.

“Are you okay?” I whisper to her, leaning in so only she can hear me. “You look upset.”

She glances up at me through her eyelashes and I can really see the true depth of her emotion there. There’s one hundred percent something going on behind her eyes and it freaks me out. What if she hates me now?

“I’m okay,” she replies stiffly, shutting me out completely. “The food looks really nice.”

She digs into her meal and I sit back for a moment just watching her. Her shoulders have rolled up around her ears, I haven’t ever seen her looking so stressed. Usually, she’s the calmest person I know.

“Melissa.” I touch her on the arm, causing her to snap away from me. “What’s going on?”

“I… don’t know,” she eventually admits. “I feel all weird about this now.”

I let out a big breath that I didn’t even realize I was holding. “I see. Because of the kiss?”

Melissa looks shocked that I’ve gone in so directly, but I have no intension of beating around the bush when it comes to her. “Erm, not really. I mean, yes, but not totally. I…” She looks around, almost as if she’s checking that no one else can hear her. “I ran into Liz in the bathroom and she wasn’t very pleasant with me.”

My hackles rise, I immediately get close to losing my shit. Fucking Liz. I half expected her to come after me but I never thought she would sink low enough to chase Melissa. I don’t know why I keep expecting her to be a much better person than she is. “She did what?” I practically spit out. “What happened?”

“It doesn’t matter.” Melissa looks ashamed, as if this is her fault not Liz’s. “Can we just eat?”

For a moment I let her have her own way. I grab my fork, stab it into a piece of carrot on my plate, and I chew on it thoughtfully. I allow the idea of Liz cornering Melissa in the bathroom and being her usual bitch self and it makes my blood boil. I can feel it fizzing angrily inside myself, stewing and growing in intensity. How can I just sit here and eat like everything is normal, letting Liz get away with being nasty as hell.

No. I shake my head to myself. No, she can hurt me but fuck her for hurting Melissa.

The pain is written all over Melissa’s face. She’s in absolute agony. Whatever she said, it must have been bad and I need to know what it is. I slam my fork down hard, forcing Melissa to look at me. 

“What happened? I need to know. This is really doing my head in now.”

“Shh,” Melissa begs. “It’s fine honestly. She just basically said that I shouldn’t be after you for your money and that you are still her business… all sorts of crazy things. I can hardly even remember, it doesn’t matter anyway. She just wanted me to feel small and stupid because she saw us kissing.”

My expression darkens. I feel like utter shit. “Mother fucker, she was not supposed to see that.”

“She wasn’t?” Melissa cocks her head curiously at me. “I thought that was the whole point.”

My blood runs icy cold, mostly because I suppose she’s right. That was the original idea but when I kissed her I wasn’t thinking about anyone else. The rest of the room vanished into nothing. I didn’t even care about anyone, I was so sucked in to the magnetism of her that honestly, she was everything to me. I only cared about her and what she thought about. It wasn’t anything to do with Liz, but how can I explain that now?

“No, no, it really wasn’t.” I try to reach for her hand but she takes it away, still mad at me. “I promise.”

“But it isn’t anything, is it?” She throws her hands in the air in frustration. “This is all so messed up.”

I can’t stand this, it really shouldn’t be this way right now. This should be a nice time, a moment while we try to figure out what we mean to one another. I shouldn’t be thinking about the past. The fact that Liz is even in this moment kills me, I can feel it destroying me from the inside out. I lay down before and took it. Yes, there was a massive argument but I was much too hurt to get my point across properly. Finding her with Pete knocked the foundation of my life out from under me so I was too shocked, but now, for Melissa, I want to stand up for myself. 

“Wait right here,” I insisted while scraping my chair back. “I’ll be back.”

“Nick, no…” Melissa calls out after me but I ignore her. This is burning now, coursing through me, sizzling inside of me and I need to get it all off of my chest. There’s nothing that will stop me.

I can feel eyes pricking up towards me as I stomp across the room. I guess this isn’t the way people usually behave at this type of posh event, especially when I’m about to get an award for something or another. But none of that matters. I feel like I’m finally about to get somewhere huge. I’m going to get my closure.

“Ah, hello there.” Liz looks pleased when she sees me. She swings one leg over the other and leans back in her chair. “I have been wondering when you might come over here to see me. Haven’t we, Pete?”

She’s trying to make me look stupid now in front of all these people. She wants to control the conversation, knocking me off my feet by reminding me that she’s still with Pete. Perhaps before I came here tonight without Melissa it might have worked, but not now. Now I have something very serious to fight for.

“I have come here to remind you that we are divorced,” I say determinedly, jutting out my chin as I do. “And the reason that we’re divorced is because you and Pete were fucking behind my back.” She darts a smug look at Pete, trying to rile me up even further. It doesn’t work. “Which of course means that you’ll never be able to trust one another. But since the two of you are together I want you to keep out of my business…”

“Your business?” Liz sneers. She can see everyone discretely looking at us just as much as I can. The only difference is she’s playing up for them whereas I’m ignoring them. “What that scruffy little tart?”

“Do not say anything bad about Melissa. She has nothing to do with you.”

“Ppft, you’re my husband. Your business is my business.”

“Ex!” I yell back. “Ex husband. I am nothing to do with you anymore. And before you say anything about Melissa I would like to remind you that she’s the one who’s been there in my life and Toby’s, since you left. Or have you forgotten about the son who you abandoned?” Someone gasps, giving up the pretense that they aren’t listening anymore. Well good. Everyone should know what sort of woman sits among them. “So, while you’re out there screwing around with anyone who will have you, I’m taking care of our child with Melissa’s help.”

“I… I…” Liz has gone red, the public nature of this clearly embarrasses her. “I try to see him…”

“No, you do not, you signed away your parental rights at the divorce proceedings. For money. All you cared about was getting your hands on half of my money. And you have that, so I hope you and Pete are very happy now. Just leave me alone and leave Melissa alone. She has nothing to do with you.”

Liz parts her lips, almost as if she’s going to say something but, in the end, she leaves her jaw hanging. I’m sure, hers isn’t the only open mouth, I’m sure it’s shocking news. I haven’t been around these people since it happened so they’ll have only heard one side of the story, if any. Now I have my point across. Now people can see that I’m not the bad guy and I got to show my disdain for Liz as well. It feels like a weight has been lifted from my shoulders. I have actually gotten a little bit of closure and it feels really good.

As I walk away from Liz and Pete – who has remained silent I notice – I feel like I’m floating on air. I’m barely even touching the ground any longer, just hovering along the ground. A happy cloud encases me, it lifts me up and makes me feel more excitable than I ever have done before. This is utterly incredible.

“Come on, Melissa,” I say as I pass her, soaking in the shocked look on her face. “Let’s get out of here.”

“But what about your award…” 

I shake my head. “I don’t care about that. I just want to go, to spend some time with you.”

She lifts up slowly, keeping her eyes fixed on mine the entire time, and she gives me her hand. Walking out of that meeting with this beautiful, special woman is the most incredible sensation in the whole damn world. I would give up ten thousand awards for it. I honestly don’t care about that anyway. Everything in that room is from my past, and it’s a past that I don’t want anymore. Now, all I want is the present, the future. The future that might well include Melissa if I play my cards right.

“So, where do we go from here?” Melissa asks me with a shake in her voice. “What now?”

“Home,” I answer her with a glow about me. “We’re going home.”

There’s nowhere I would rather be in the world than here, with her. I wrap my arm around her and pull her close to me, hugging her and allowing my feelings to shift.

 


Chapter Six – Melissa

“I know we’re early, Mom, but the night is over now. You can go. Honestly, it’s fine, I promise.”

I listen to Nick talking to his mother but the words barely go in. I can’t get involved in this conversation at all. My brain keeps darting everywhere, I can’t even think about this roller coaster of an evening. It’s been insane. First, we went to a night to make Liz jealous, then all of a sudden, he’s kissing me and making me feel wonderful, then Liz is giving me hell in the bathroom and I’m considering running away, the next thing Nick yells at Liz and we leave… I can just about recall the events of the night in the right order, it’s the emotions I can’t fathom.

“Did you have a good night?” Nick’s mom asks me warily as she passes me. “Was it okay?”

I know she’s worryied and to be honest it makes me want to confide in her, but I can’t do it. Not with Nick here. This is a conversation that I need to have when Nick isn’t around so I can get a more honest answer.

“It was okay,” I rasp back. “But I’m glad to be back now. I need to get out of this dress.”

I’m making a joke because the dress isn’t usually something I’d wear, but because of the kiss I’m acutely aware of how that might come across. My cheeks flame painfully because of that, I feel so embarrassed.

Nick’s mom doesn’t seem to notice. She pulls me in for a hug and leans in close to my ear. “Talk to me if you need to, I know what Liz is like just as much as you do. You know that I’m always here for you.”

I’m blown away by how perceptive she is. How can she know this without me even saying anything? I nod slowly, but keep my mouth sealed shut for fear of letting too much out. I let her go and watch her leave.

Once she’s gone and the door has shut behind her, Nick gets back from checking on Toby and I suddenly become consumed by the reminder that we’re now very much alone again for the first time since that kiss. This time the heat creeps right through my body. I don’t even know where to look, never mind how to act.

“Is… Toby okay?” I ask lamely, jumping on the first safe topic I can think of.

“Yeah, he’s fine. Sleeping like a baby. Would you like a drink?” I nod. “Yeah, you could probably use it after that. I know I could. That was wild, wasn’t it? I’m sorry that you got all mixed up in it though. 

I follow him into the kitchen and watch as he pours us both a tumbler of something amber colored and very expensive looking. He slides the glass across to me and I take a swig. It’s so strong that it makes my face screw up. It burns, but it feels good too. The shock of how gross it is, really takes the edge off a little.

It also seemingly makes my lips a whole lot looser. “You know, when I asked you where we go from here, I wasn’t just talking about leaving the dinner thing.” I swirl the remaining drink around in the glass while I stare at it, needing something to look at other than him. “You know that, right?”

“I know,” he replies gruffly.

All of a sudden, his fingers curl around mine and I feel him slip the glass from my fingers. His hot touch sends those all too familiar sparks racing all through me and my eyes are drawn back towards him as if I have absolutely no control over them. When they connect with his, my heart thuds, I’m breathless and weird, this is almost too much. Now, I feel even crazier, this isn’t just a crush on him anymore, nor is it a friendship with repressed feelings, it’s a storm brewing, a powerful hurricane and as soon as that explodes, I’ll lose myself completely.

“That kiss,” Nick murmurs, almost to himself. “That kiss was something else. Seriously.”

Then his head bends down and his lips are on mine again. He closes the gap between us in an instant, giving me absolutely no time to think. I still want to know what all of this means, but right now he has my brain powering down again. All I can really think about is all the years we’ve gone without kissing one another. How did we survive? How did this magnetic chemistry not reveal itself sooner? So much could be different.

Nick wraps his hands around my waist and he lifts me up onto his dining table. I go willingly, excited to see where this one kiss will take us. My thighs part and he slides in eagerly between my legs. The parts of our bodies that I never thought would connect are touching right now, I can feel just how turned on I am. Maybe a little bit of me thinks this should be strange, after being friends for so long, to now be in this position, but honestly, it’s delicious. I love it so much. There’s a pulsing sensation at my core, throbbing desperately for him.

I groan and toss my head back, sliding my eyes closed as his lips move from mine over to other parts of my body. They brush over my neck, my collar bone, and down towards my breasts. As Nick gets nearer I can feel my nipples hardening for him, needing him. If only this damn dress wasn’t in the way.

“Oh!” I gasp as I hear a tearing sound. He’s ripped the dress away from my flesh as if it’s paper. It was expensive, I’m sure of it, but he’s treating it as if it’s nothing but an inconvenience. Thankfully, I feel the same way. I want it gone just as much as he does. “Oh, Nick, wow…”

I’m not wearing a bra, I couldn’t with the style of this dress, so it isn’t long at all until his mouth connects with my nipple. He rolls his tongue over it, sucking upon it as if it’s giving him life, and I tangle my hands up in his hair with sheer desire as he does. This is out of hand, I know we’ve gone too far and that it’s a dangerous game we’re playing, but there’s no stopping us now. We’ve overstepped that line, gone way too far.

Nick eagerly moves his mouth further down my body, tearing the rest of the dress as he goes. It’s a wreck now, absolutely ruined and I just want it gone for good. I can’t stand it anymore. I can feel a sheen of slick sweat sprouting up over my skin and I want Nick to continue licking it off everywhere.

Once he reaches my thighs, Nick falls to his knees on the ground beneath me. He runs his lips tantalizingly up and down my leg while he slid my lacy panties down. The knowledge that Nick is finally going to see that part of me doesn’t scare me at all. I want him to, I want to know just what he feels like too.

“Oh God,” he moans as his finger brushed against my soaking wet slit. “Oh, Melissa, you feel so…”

I don’t hear the rest of his sentence because at that moment one of his velvety fingers slides right into me. It feels so fucking good I could scream. I never knew it was possible to be sent flying so high by a mere touch. He moves his fingers in and out of me, pumping into me, brushing hard against the table as he does. Then he makes all of the sensations even more intense by moving his mouth in so I can feel his breath upon me. It tickles me, makes my heart race even faster, and causes me to cling desperately to the wood beneath my butt.

“Can I taste you?” he asks quietly. “I really want to taste you, Melissa.”

“Yes,” I whimper back, wanting that more than anything else in the world. “Yes, you can.”

His tongue lightly touches my hyper sensitive clit making my hips buck towards him. Immediately I feel like I’m going to explode, the sensations are phenomenal. He licks again and again, sending my head spinning to a very dizzy place. I can barely feel myself through the vibrations anymore, I don’t know what I’m doing.

“Oh, fuck,” I whine, rolling my core towards him letting his tongue envelop me. “Fucking hell, Nick.”

He presses his tongue harder into me, tipping me towards the edge. I can feel myself rolling towards the abyss of bliss and fuck me do I want to fall in willingly, head first, but before I do…

“I need you,” I beg him, not caring how it sounds. “I need you inside of me.”

He doesn’t need telling twice, he’s back up kissing me in an instant. His mouth is all over mine while he fiddles with his trousers, pulling his cock free. I don’t get to see it but I can feel it teasing my entrance, begging to be let in. I drag myself nearer to the edge of the table so I’m hanging off just a little bit. When he slides inside of me I want to feel all of him, I need every single inch of him, inside of me. This isn’t the way that either of us thought that this night would end, and because of that I’m aware that it may not happen again. I need to get this insatiable appetite quenched while I can. I need something to remember once it’s over.

Nick gasps and pants as he grabs a condom from his pocket and he rolls it down over his length. Once he’s covered up, he pushes himself into me, causing us both to moan desperately. I cling to his neck while he thrusts, needing to hold him to connect me to the earth. His fingers are wrapped around the table, either side of my butt, and his knuckles have gone white because he’s clinging so hard. The rhythmic sensation of his movements, the way that his cock brushes expertly against my clit, it sends me flying even higher than before.

“Oh shit,” I groan desperately, lolling as the pleasure begins to creep. It starts as a heat in my toes and works its way up through my legs all the way to my burning loins. It pools in my stomach, swirling along with the storm, and soon it washes over my body, crashing over me in a tsunami of waves, shattering me completely. It’s too much, it’s too intense, I cannot stop it. “Oh shit, Nick.”

The orgasm encases me, it brings me closer to Nick in a way that I never thought it would. Before now, I’ve always thought of an orgasm as a very personal thing, just for me, but this time it makes me feel connected to Nick, even more so than before. It makes me love him harder, it solidifies our friendship, it makes me feel special.

Nick kisses me as the pleasure explodes from him and I swallow up his screams. I can feel him tense up, vibrate, and deflate and that’s a feeling that I want to experience more of. I don’t want this to be the first and only time, I don’t want to let him go. I might really have some feelings for him, more than a crush.

“Come on,” Nick gasps, still inside of me. “Let’s go to bed. You aren’t going anywhere else tonight.”

He lifts me up and carries me to his bedroom as if I weigh nothing and as we go relief floods me. He wants me here too which is wonderful because it really might well be the start of something…

 


Chapter Seven – Nick

 

I stir in my bed, waking up as the sunlight streams into my room. I’m usually really good at closing the curtains, especially on the weekends when I don’t have to be up for the school run and I can have a lie in, so I don’t know why I didn’t last night… oh! All of a sudden, the moment I see the body lay spread across my sheets, very naked, it all comes screaming back to me. The event, the date, the kiss… and everything else.

I prop myself up onto my elbow and smile down at her sleeping body. She looks more like herself now without the fancy clothes and the make up. Her hair is messier, just like it usually is, and I have to admit she looks better. But it’s also a stark reminder that we probably shouldn’t be here. I mean, she’s my friend, not someone to have sex with. We have a history together, one that I don’t want to throw down the drain for nothing. Just because the sex was amazing last night, and fuck me was it good, and not just because I haven’t been laid in forever, doesn’t mean we have to start something, does it? If we stop now, we can put it down to a one time moment of madness, a minute where everything went crazy before normal service resumed. We can be friends again.

Do I want that though? I ask myself curiously. Or do I want more? I need to figure it out.

“Mmm…” Melissa stirs and pries her eyes open just a little bit. I could use some more time to work my feelings out, but I suppose seeing how she reacts to me will help too. “Good morning, you.”

“Yeah…” I rasp back. “Morning.” I pause for a moment and stare at her. Right now, she looks happy, but she isn’t giving too much away. “I need to break her walls down. So, erm… yeah… that was a bit nuts, wasn’t it?”

She giggles girlishly and I join in with her. It feels much better to laugh than anything else, if we don’t it could end up getting really complicated. I don’t know what else I can do. This is just so wild.

“Do you feel good?” she asks me, shocking me. I open and close my mouth a couple of times just wondering how to answer that. “About Liz, I mean. You finally told her off last night. That must feel pretty good?”

I can’t stop the big smile from spreading across my lips. I really do feel good. I guess I’ve been thinking a lot about Liz recently, confused as to why she’s left me and her son behind, but now I don’t care anymore. She isn’t worth my thoughts and time, I’m done. She isn’t a maternal figure, she doesn’t have a loving bone in her body, anyone who does couldn’t give up their parental rights, so she doesn’t deserve us. We can move on, finally.

“Oh, I’m so glad,” I reply. “I didn’t really shout, I wasn’t angry, I just told her calmly what a bitch she is. I let everybody know what she’s like and now I can walk away with my head held high. I feel great.”

“And you’re…” She blushes furiously and glances downwards. “Ready to move past it all now?”

I nod slowly, really soaking this in. “Yes, I am. I really think that I am.”

Her lips move towards mine and I find myself faced with a dilemma. This is the moment that I decide is this to be a one night stand, or a fling of some sorts. I need to make the choice, but with her coming towards me in such an intense way, it’s hard for my brain to think straight. I become a slave to the sensations instead…

We kiss hard and fast. There isn’t any delicacy this time, no romance, just sheer hardcore passion. The morning and the new sober light has unleashed something very unexpected in Melissa and I have to say I like it a lot. I grab her, I yank her onto my lap, and I can feel her warm, wet desire, pressing against my morning glory. It sends my brain spinning, I lose all control of my thoughts, I’m completely wild for her already.

Her hands move all over me, she kisses down my body at the speed of light, and I fling my hands behind her head as I watch her go. There are time constraints here, this is far more dangerous than last night, we have much more chance of being caught, but I like it. It adds to the taboo nature of this and amps up the thrill. Her fingers feel me everywhere, and because we’re both already naked, it isn’t long until her fingers brush against my rock hard cock. My back flips, I have a spasm of a reaction, which makes her smile to herself.

Melissa looks at me, giving me an intense stare, and she runs her tongue along her lips. It shocks me, I can hardly believe that I haven’t noticed how sexy she is. How have I been only friend with her until now? Fuck, if I knew she would look like this in bed then I would have been doing this a whole lot sooner.

She bends her head forwards, pushing her butt into the air as she goes and she wraps her gorgeous plump lips tightly around my length. Her tongue darts over the tip, making my ears burn with passion. She touches my most sensitive are and I honestly feel like I’m about to fucking explode already. I might well lose my mind. I fist the sheets beneath me and buck my hips, forcing my cock further into her mouth. I hit the back of her throat without meaning to, but it’s like I’m an animal without any control over my body anymore. I’m driven by desire.

Melissa lifts her eyes up to meet mine as she devours my length with ease, and the image of her like that, so submissive and eager to please, is one that I will keep locked in the back of my mind forever. It’s phenomenal, the best thing I’ve ever seen in my life and it leaves me about ready to explode.

“N… not like this,” I plead as the tension in my thighs get too much. “I want to be inside of you.”

Melissa takes one slow drag as she pulls her mouth away from me, giving me a tantalizing look as she goes. Then, once her lips are too far away from me, making me regret my words, she gives me a cheeky wink and turns around, still on her hands and knees, giving me a brand new view of her gorgeous body.

“This is one position we didn’t try last night,” she gushes while wiggling her ass at me. “You up for it.”

“Oh, fuck yeah,” I growl while scrambling to my knees. “Of course, I am!”

As I reach into my night stand drawer to grab a condom, I can’t help admire the number of wrappers sitting there open. I know it’s been a long time but I’m still impressed by both of us and our appetite. I don’t think anything can stop us now, being sated for a moment isn’t long enough. I still want her afterwards, I always need her again. I just can’t get enough of her, it’s wild. I shake my head and smile to myself as I cover up my erection, unable to get over how long we’ve avoided giving in to this temptation.

Once I’m ready for her, I press one hand onto the small of her back and I slide in, groaning with sheer relief as I do. My fingers curl tightly around her hips so I can drag her ass back to meet me half way when I thrust and the way that her body slams into mine sets me on fire. I’m about ready to explode instantly.

The little purrs and moans that fly out of Melissa’s mouth leave me animalistic and unhinged. A guttural groan flies past my mouth, I can’t control myself at all, the hot bliss is already burning in my balls. One of my hands automatically fists up into her hair and as I tug lightly I can feel the new yet familiar sensation of her walls contracting around me. She puts so much pressure on my cock that I cannot contain it anymore. I get a rush of release, the hot desire races from my body like lava leaving a volcano. I collapse and deflate into her.

“Oh my God,” I gasp out as I fall against her. “Oh, Melissa, you’re just too much.”

She falls forward, her face pressing into the pillow as she pants breathlessly. We lie in the moment of post coital bliss, just brushing our hand against one another. 

“What was that?” Melissa bolts upright and she yanks the sheet over her. “That noise?”

Reality rushes back as I think about my son finally coming out of bed. Of course! How could I forget! I’ve been so wrapped up in Melissa that everything else faded away. Now I need to deal with that. Toby likes Melissa a whole lot but I don’t know how he’ll feel about us being in bed together. Can I explain it away?

“I better go.” Melissa jumps up and starts grappling around for clothing, but of course she doesn’t have anything because I tore it off in the heat of the moment last night. I softly push myself out of the bed and move over to the cupboard to get het something. Immediately I find some sweat pants and a tee shirt. They will swamp her tiny frame, but I’ll call her a cab right to the door so she isn’t seen by anyone.

“Here. Wear these.” I hand her the clothes and watch with sad eyes as she puts them on. The magic of the moment is shattered now and I miss it already. “I better go and see Toby.”

“Yeah of course.” She can’t even look me in the eye. “You go. I’ll sneak out.”

I don’t want to leave, I feel my heart strings tugging as I walk backwards. This is awful but my son needs me. As last night proved again I’m the only one here for him, Toby needs me. I should say something, anything to keep this feeling going between us, but I don’t know what the words are. I dress myself in just some shorts and I go, cursing myself as I walk. I feel like I’ve done all the wrong things.

At least Melissa isn’t Liz though, making a mistake doesn’t have to be the end of anything. I can get things back, I’m sure of it. I suppose I need to work out how much I want first. Right now, I feel like I want it all, but that might just be the post orgasmic feeling circling me. I don’t want to get sucked in by that in case it doesn’t work out in the end. I need to be smart in every single way.

“Hey, Daddy!” Toby jumps into my arms, cheering me up. “Can we play a board game?”

I want to call Melissa down, to join us playing a game but from the way she reacted she doesn’t seem to want to rush into everything just yet. I would love to cook for her as well, but that isn’t possible I’m afraid. “Of course, we can, but after breakfast. You go and set it up and I’ll sort it out. What do you want?”

“Soup!” he yelled back making me roll my eyes. “I want soup, that’s my favorite!”

 I do as he asks with one ear open the entire time, I’m trying to hear Melissa sneak out, but it hasn’t happened quite yet. Personally, I would prefer her to stay but I suppose that can’t happen.

 


Chapter Eight – Melissa

 

“You’re really quiet,” Yas muses as she looks at me. “Is everything okay? You not enjoying the job?”

“Oh, no, no I am.” I pull the paint brush off the wall and smile at her. “Sorry, I’m distracted.”

“Yeah, you’ve been like that all week. Is something going on? Did something happen at the weekend?”

I turn to give her a wide eyed stare. I’m so shocked that she seems to sense that, is it that obvious? “Erm, well… I don’t know how to categorize it really, but yes, I guess something happened…”

She sits down on the couch, squeaking against the plastic that covers it. “I knew it. You’ve been all nuts since then. It’s obviously something to do with Nick, right? Was it the event? What happened?”

I can barely breathe as I move to join her where she’s sitting. I need to sit down for a moment while I think this through. I’ve been trying to push it to the back of my mind while I get through this job, but obviously I’m not doing a very good of it if Yas can see right through me without even trying.

“I don’t know where to start,” I admit. “It was absolutely crazy. Everything changed.”

“It did?” Yas rests on her elbow and stares at me. “Why didn’t you tell me sooner?”

“Well…” I dart my eyes downwards and rack my brains. It’s all flooding back, including the roller coaster of emotions. “Because we ended up having sex and I don’t know how I feel about it.”

“You slept together?” Yas gushes in excitement. “Oh, my goodness, that’s wild! Was it good?”

I smile, almost to myself at that question. “So good. It happened lots of times, put it that way.”

“Ooh.” Yas visibly shudders. “Yeah, I can see that. I imagine Nick is crazy in the sack.” She cocks her head curiously at me. “But it’s more than that, isn’t it? Have you finally realized that I’m right?”

“Right about what?”

Yas nudges me playfully. “Oh, don’t be all coy. Right that you like him! Because you do, don’t you?”

I bite down thoughtfully on my bottom lip as I consider this. There’s no denying that anymore, of course I like him! I realized that even before we fell into bed together but sleeping with him only highlighted it. It confirmed that we have a great connection, a physical chemistry, as well as a tight bond. It kinda feels like we’re meant to be. I didn’t ever see myself as a believer in soul mates, but it seems all too real now. 

“Yes, I do,” I admit with a one shoulder shrug. “But it’s much more complicated than that.”

“Oh no.” Yas rolls her eyes at me. “Are you making it an issue? You should just enjoy yourself.”

“But he has a son, doesn’t he? A boy who has already lost his mom since she left them both not so long ago. I don’t want to be just another woman in his life if things don’t work out. It’s scary to consider diving into things when we have so much to lose. Our friendship and it might make Toby hate me. I can’t do it.”

I’ve been thinking about it all the time since I snuck out of Nick’s house on that morning. As I ran away and I jumped into the cab that he’d ordered for me, I felt all hollow and sad inside. Physically I felt good, but emotionally I was a mess, Sneaking off and leaving without even saying goodbye made it feel like nothing more than a seedy one night stand. Maybe it was for him and I’m the one reading too much into it. Maybe the games that we were playing through the night just spilled over and we lost control of ourselves for a moment. If that’s the case then I can’t be mad. I was a happily consenting adult. Nick hasn’t ever known about my feelings for him, so why would that bother him? I’ll just have to push them down and pretend they aren’t there again.

“But if it goes well, it could be amazing, right?” Yas asks, dragging me back into the present moment. “I mean, you love Toby, right? The only way it would be bad is if you don’t want to take the kid on. They’re a package deal, aren’t they? Especially if the mom isn’t in the picture. You’d be very important to Toby.”

I consider that for a moment, and I don’t hate the idea. I love Toby to bits, I wouldn’t mind stepping into his life. I wouldn’t ever try to be something to Toby that him and Nick don’t want me to be, but I’d happily be there for him if that’s what they wanted… I would actually probably love it a lot, given the chance.

“Yeah, I wouldn’t mind being in Toby’s life, I already am a lot, but I don’t know if it’s wise.”

Yas rolls her eyes dramatically. “Love isn’t ever wise, people wouldn’t fall into it otherwise. No love story worth it’s salt is smart or runs easily. That’s all part and parcel of it. If it’s right, even if it seems wrong for whatever reason, then you should just go for it. I mean, you only live once, why be unhappy.”

I gave her half a smile and chuckle. “When did you get to be so wise, huh?”

“Did I never tell you? I took one psychology class once. That’s enough to make me know everything.”

“Just one?” I tease. “You didn’t decide to make it your career then?”

“Stop changing the subject, you, and tell me what you’re going to do about this whole Nick situation.”

I sigh and glance at my cell phone, wondering if it’s finally time to reply to him. He’s text me a couple of times trying to see how I am, but I haven’t felt ready to reply as yet. Well, I didn’t at first and now it’s been a few days which only piles the pressure on. Nick knows how attached to my phone I am, I can’t pretend I haven’t seen his messages, so now I’ve made it really hard for myself. I can’t just message him casually, answering his question. When I send him a text message reply, I need to say something meaningful.

“Well, he’s been messaging me, but not saying anything, so I don’t know where I stand.”

“Just ask him!” The way Yas says it, it’s as if it’s obvious. “Meet up with him and speak to him face to face.”

The idea of staring into his eyes makes my gut twist painfully again, half with excitement, half with nerves. The thing is I really can’t avoid him forever, not unless I want to lose him, so I suppose I need to do something.

“But I don’t know what to say in a message to him,” I whine. “I don’t know how to word it.”

Yas lifts up my phone and she hands it to me. “Don’t text him then, just call him.” 

I let out a little giggle. “Honestly, Yas, I should have spoken to you much sooner, saved me days of confusion.”

“I know, right? Don’t ever forget that I’m the wisest person you know!” 

With that she hops up and she walks from the room, leaving me alone with my cell phone and the job that I need to do. I do have to make this call, it’s the smart, logical thing to do even if the idea terrifies me. I just need to work up the courage to actually hit that dial button. As I scroll through the names in my contacts list, all the way to Nick’s name, I remember how incredible that night was. Being with Nick really did bring me to life, it unleashed a passionate animal inside of me that I didn’t know was there, but it also made me realize that my feelings are no longer just a crush. It’s actually a whole lot closer to love.

I love Nick and I love Toby as well. That’s what makes all of this even scarier… but as Yas pointed out, it could also lead to something wonderful if I let it. By letting Nick in fully and giving him my everything I could end up with the best thing in my life. Sure, it won’t be easy, Nick has a lot of emotional damage left behind from Liz, but I’m sure we can heal each other. Given half the chance. I guess I need to find out.

I suck in a couple of deep breaths and I hit the dial button. My hand actually shakes as I bring the phone up to my ear because my nerves are getting the better of me. Every instinct inside of me screams to hang up and forget about the whole thing but I don’t. I listen to the hum of the rung until finally he picks up.

“Hello, Melissa.” His tone is so warm, so familiar. I guess in all of this I forgot that he’s my friend first and foremost. I close my eyes and remember how long he’s been in my life. “Long time no speak. How are things?”

“A… all good,” I stammer back. “Sorry I haven’t been in touch.”

“Busy week?” I can hear him giving me an out which is so adorably sweet of him. While I’ve been tormenting myself over all of this, wondering how he feels, he’s probably been doing the same. I’m not alone in any of this, even though I’ve been acting that way. “I know you’ve been working on that mansion.”

“Erm…” I consider going alone with that pan for just a moment, taking the easy way out, but the easy way has left me single and alone for far too long. If I actually want something real then I need to speak out. “No, not exactly. I wanted to work out how I felt about everything first. We haven’t exactly done that before.”

“No, I know,” Nick chuckles. “But it wasn’t a bad development, was it?”

For a moment, my heart skips an excitable beat as I drink in those words, but then I think about how this could be just a physical thing for him. He might just like the hook up or want to be friends with benefits. I can’t move forward with this until I know, but I don’t feel like it’s a middle of the day phone conversation.

“Do you think we could meet up?” I ask quietly. “We have a lot to talk about, don’t we?”

I pray the he doesn’t freak out, thinking that I’m taking this more seriously than it is. I don’t want to push him too far. But thankfully he seems to think we need this as well.

“Of course.” He sounds eager as he says this. “Do you want to come over later for some dinner?” I’m hesitant, and because we’ve known one another forever he immediately sensing why. “When Toby is in bed because I know we have some sensitive issues to discuss before he comes into the picture.”

I’m relieved as I agree to this. As much as I want to see Toby, I can’t act normally until I know where we’re headed. I have to have this awkward conversation with Nick first, it’s a necessary evil.

“Okay, great. I’ll see you some time after eight then. Do you need me to bring anything?”

“Just yourself.” I feel like he wants to say something else, but he forces himself not to for the moment. I guess whatever it is will come later on. “Looking forward to it.”

My heart dances in my chest as I hang up the phone, I have to admit that I do feel much better now. I guess that at least by the end of the day I’ll know one way or another what’s going to happen with us…

 


Chapter Nine – Nick

 

I pace the room nervously, waiting for Melissa to finally turn up. It’s ten past eight already and since she isn’t ever late, I’m concerned. What if she decides against it and doesn’t bother to turn up? That will crush me! I don’t think she will since she knows better than anyone what I’ve been through, but maybe this is all too much for her.

Yes, we had a great time on that night, and yes, I might want us to become more, but Melissa isn’t the one with all the baggage, so the ball is very much in her court. I have Liz, a vindictive horrible ex wife who I’m sure is out for my blood now that I embarrassed her in public. Liz has already shown that she doesn’t mind going after Melissa as well, which doesn’t help me at all. And on top of that, I have Toby. Melissa might like him a lot, they may have this wonderful relationship, but it isn’t a full time thing. Taking my boy on all the time is something else. She might not be able to handle it, she may not want to try. It’s heavy, a real responsibility. I can’t force her if it isn’t what she wants. It’ll be upsetting, but I suppose it’s better that we figure that out now than when we’re more emotionally involved. I can’t lose another person that I love, and nor can my boy. That’s just how it is.

Knock, knock.

The sound is so quiet I almost don’t hear it at first. If I wasn’t in such a state of hyper alertness then maybe I wouldn’t have heard it at all but as soon as I do I practically run towards the front door, needing her here now. I swing the door open, sucking in a breath as I catch my first glimpse of her since that night. Or not so much the night but the morning afterwards. I didn’t spot her as she raced away leaving the dress and the ring behind as a little message that the game and everything that came with it was done, and half of me feared that I wouldn’t see her again. I didn’t want to think that sex might be the thing to destroy our friendship, but for a while there was a massive chance. The longer she didn’t speak to me, the more realistic it seemed.

“Hi,” I breathed out, running my eyes up and down her body. She’s in her overalls and a painted tee shirt, looking far more like herself. I’m glad, I much prefer her this way. “Thank you for coming.”

An adorable blush fills her cheeks as she connects her gaze with mine. “Thank you for having me.”

It’s odd for us to be so formal after everything that we’ve been through, but what else can we do?

“Come inside.” I step to the side and indicate for her to come in. “I have dinner almost ready.”

“You didn’t cook, did you?” She looks shocked. “You didn’t have to go to so much effort.”

“Oh, now I wish I had, just to prove you wrong. But, no I ordered take out. I just haven’t got plates out.”

She smiles thinly, her face turning a funny shade of green. I don’t think she’s ready to eat yet so I won’t push her. I guess she’s as keen as me to finally have this conversation. I take a seat at the dining table and stare intently at her across it instead. She folds her hands across each other, twisting her fingers with nerves.

“So, erm…” I want to be the man to start this conversation, but I don’t know where to begin. “I guess we need to talk about how we feel after… well after the event.” I sigh deeply. “Do you want to begin?”

She stares at me and the intensity of her gaze bores into my soul. “I want to know how you feel about Liz.”

“Liz?” That’s almost laughable, she’s completely gone from my brain now. “What do you mean?”

When Melissa crosses her arm over her chest, it’s defensive. She’s protecting herself and I guess that means she really is worried about me and Liz which is crazy because she’s done now, out of my mind for good.

“Well, I mean…” She shrugs at me. “You wanted to make her jealous and things got… out of hand, I suppose.” 

“Out of hand? Is that really how you want to describe what happened because that isn’t how I remember it.”

“I don’t know. I don’t know how to describe it really, and that’s because I don’t know how you feel about Liz. There has to be something still there if you wanted to wind her up in the first place, doesn’t there?”

I shake my head vigorously. “No, there isn’t,” I tell her firmly. “The reason I wanted you there is different. Yes, I wanted to hurt her and Pete, but mostly because they destroyed me with their cheating. I didn’t want them to think that I was still in pain over what they did, I wanted them to think that I had moved on and that I was happy again.” I chew on the inside of my mouth. “It was more about the perception of me than anything else.”

I don’t know if that makes much sense to be honest, but Melissa drinks it in as if it does which is the main thing. “Okay, so you wanted to look like you were doing well. I see. But that doesn’t explain how we’re here.”

I cock my head towards her and wonder why she doesn’t see it. “Melissa, we’re here because that night you captivated me, I started to see you in a completely different, truly wonderful light.” I smile, mostly to myself as I remember that lightning bolt moment. “You’ve always been different, I’ve always felt something for you, but I couldn’t work out what. I didn’t realize what it meant, but it’s everything. You are everything.” I say this gravely, I need her to know just how much I mean this. “I’ve always known you’re beautiful, but I didn’t realize how deeply that beauty touched me, I’ve always known that you’re a wonderful person, but I didn’t know how much I needed you.” I reach out to grab her hand. The silky feeling of her hand against mine is intense. It makes everything that I’m saying so much more powerful. “You’ve been amazing with Toby, he loves you. If you wanted to be in his life then he would love it, honestly. Not that I’m trying to pressure you or anything.”

I let out a little sound that’s supposed to be a laugh but it doesn’t quite work out as I want it to. It’s too strangled. I’m giving the depth of my feelings away without even meaning to.

“But it really happened just before I kissed you. Everything hit me all at once. It was shocking, it nearly knocked me off my feet. All I knew in that moment was how much I wanted to kiss you. It was a feeling so powerful that I had to cave to it. I didn’t have any other choice but to hold onto you right then.”

I feel like maybe I’ve let too much out. The blown away expression on Melissa’s face says as much, so I clamp my mouth closed and I wait for her to speak. The funny thing is I’ve always been closed off with my feelings before, it took me ages to confess how I felt to Liz, but with Melissa it feels so easy.

“Wow, I… I wasn’t expecting you to say any of that. That’s intense.”

“I’m sorry, I don’t know what came over me.” I shake my head, trying to calm down. “I guess I just want you to know how I feel.” There’s no point in denying it, not now. “But if you don’t feel the same way…”

“Oh no, I do,” she jumps in quickly. “I know I do, I have done for a long time I just…” She pauses and visibly bites down on her bottom lip, making me wish that it was me doing the chewing. “I just didn’t ever expect you to feel the same way. It’s crazy to me to hear you saying all of this. I’m a bit… confused.”

Hearing that she feels the same, that she isn’t confused about how much she likes me, gives me the green light that I need. We can talk about this forever more, hash it out, circle over every single detail of how we can make this work, or I can just place my hands on either sides of her cheeks and I can kiss her. I know which option I prefer the most, the one that lands me a kiss. So, that’s the one I go with.

Melissa doesn’t resist, not even for a moment. She presses her lips into mine and the softness of her mouth sends me flying. My heart soars, my body roars, I feel like I’m absolutely flaming with fire. She’s unleashed something thrilling inside of me, and I’m so glad I don’t need to cage up the animal again.

“So, where do we go from here?” Melissa asks as she pulls back with a blissful look on her face. “What do we do? I know it’s more fun not to think about it and to go with the flow, but you do have a son.”

I move over to the cupboards to grab out plates. When I ordered this Chinese food, I hoped these would be the conditions in which we were eating it but now that it’s really happened I feel so awesome. We are actually going to give this thing a go, and I don’t want to get too carried away with the idea that we’ll make it work, but I think we will. I have this real gut sensation that me and Melissa can truly go the distance.

“I’ll tell Toby in the morning that you’re going to be around a lot more. Shall I say that you’re my girlfriend?”

“Maybe not at first,” Melissa replies. “But we shouldn’t wait too long to let him know.”

I know his face is going to light up the moment he learns, and I can’t wait for that moment, but I suppose for a while it’ll be better for it just to be me and Melissa. I might be confident, but we should test it for a bit.

“Alright, sounds good to me. So, can I call you my girlfriend? Even if it’s just between us for the minute?”

Melissa giggles and nods. “Sure, if you want to speed along the tracks too quickly then you do that, sounds good to me.” The blush in her cheeks suggests that actually, she really likes that idea. “I don’t mind.”

The idea of having her as a girlfriend really bolsters me up, it makes me feel positive about the future. For the first time since Liz left, I think I can have it all. Yes, there will be bumps in the road, I’m not naïve, and I still have other areas of my life that I need to work on such as my career, but my God this is as good a place as any. I feel like the luckiest son of a bitch alive. I have finally found a woman that I can trust and love. I can give myself over to Melissa completely which is something that I never thought would happen again.

I hand Melissa her food and sit back in my seat, my heart warming up as I soak in every inch of her appearance. This beautiful, sexy woman who’s my complete opposite but who has always been my best friend is now mine, all mine, and I am not going to do anything to screw it up. Never, ever.

 

 


Chapter Ten – Melissa

 

One year later… 

 

“Wow, this is amazing!” I declare with glee as I wander around Nick’s new office. “You’re really on the up now, aren’t you? I can’t believe how much of a success you’ve made of things.”

“I know.” He chuckles while tossing his arms proudly in the air. “I’m so happy.”

Spending a week in his friend, Dan’s, office had done him the world of good. It sparked a real love for advertising inside of him and persuaded him to begin his own ad agency. It wasn’t anything that I’d ever thought of before, nor him, but surprisingly it worked. It brought out a creative side to his personality before which he hadn’t ever nurtured before. I helped him with that, bringing him up when things got tough. Using my art.

It started small, just him in his home office trying to muddle through every single day, but his business acumen won out and eventually allowed him to expand. In just a few short months he now has an office and two employees working for him. I couldn’t be happier for him. It’s good for him to have a purpose outside of his home life, and since he refuses to dedicate everything to his work, giving him plenty of time for Toby, it works well for his son too. Toby likes to see his father on top of the world, it makes his life better, well, all of ours.

I didn’t move in with them for a while, I wanted to be smart to see how things went first, but after a while we all got a new place together. We needed more room for Nick’s home office and my studio which I frequent with Yas when we’re trying to make plans for our ever expanding company, which gave Toby more space too. He seems to be more than happy with every new development with our family which makes me happy. That poor boy has lost so much already, he doesn’t deserve anything but happiness these days.

I glance at my watch. “Oh, we better pick Toby up from school soon. He’ll want to see this…”

“You don’t have to worry about that. Mom is getting him and bringing him to us.”

“Oh, right…” Nick’s mom is a very involved grandma but this still feels a bit strange. My internal sensors are buzzing wildly, I have a funny feeling that my instincts are right, but about what? “I see.”

“Come with me.” Nick grabs onto my hand and drags me into another room just outside of his new office. I fall into step with him more than willingly. “I just want to show you something out here.”

“Where are we going?” I chuckle. “If your mom is meeting us here, shouldn’t we…”

My words trail off as I spot a really unexpected sight in front of me. A little table and chairs has been set up as if it belongs there, even if it is totally out of place. A small candle sits on one of the tables, flickering it’s little light while two plates of Chinese food glow underneath it, mimicking the food we ate on the night that we decided to be together. The sight is so thoughtfully, so romantic that I don’t know what to say.

“What is this?” I eventually rasp out while I try my hardest to catch my breath. “What’s all of this?”

As I turn to see Nick again, he isn’t there. Or at least, he isn’t standing where I left him. He has fallen to one knee on the ground and he’s holding out a small box with a ring inside of it to me. I clap my hand to my mouth loudly, shock reverberating through my body. I cannot believe that this is happening now.

“Melissa, I have a question to ask you.” Nick chuckles as he says this. “And it might already be obvious what I’m going to ask but I want you to hear me out anyway.” I nod silently, too stunned to speak anyway. “Okay good, well as you know this isn’t a question that I take lightly. It’s one that I didn’t think I would ever ask again, but then I didn’t think I would fall in love with you.” Oh God, every single time he tells me that he loves me, my heart flaps about like crazy. I don’t think it’s a sensation that I’ll ever get used to, no matter how many times I hear it. It’s because I’ve been waiting for this moment for my whole life. Or at least since middle school. “But loving you is the best thing in the word. You make me happier than anyone else ever could.”

“You make me happy too…” I start, before I remember that I’m not supposed to be speaking. “Oh sorry.”

“You are wild,” he continues as if I’ve said nothing. “Free spirited, fun, you bring out a very different side to me, and also Toby. He’s come out of his shell a lot since you’ve been in our life. Or more in our life anyway. He loves you just as much as I do, and we both want you around forever.” He grabs my hand and he starts to slide the ring onto my ring ringer on my left hand, confident in my yes before I even give it. “I want to love you with every fiber of my being for the rest of my life, I want to always wake up with you by my side, I want to spend all my breaths making you happy…” He gets choked up. The emotion gets to him just as much as it encases me too. I can feel a single tear falling down my cheek. “I want you to be my wife. Will you do me that honor?” His wet eyes stare up at me, making me melt like crazy. I’m practically a puddle on the ground. “Will you marry me?”

“Yes,” I rasp back. “Yes, I will marry you, of course I will.”

My young adolescent dream comes true at the exact same time as my adult one. I cannot believe that it’s finally happened. Nick now trusts me and loves me so much that he wants me to be his wife, how incredible is that? I never would have admitted it aloud, especially since his last marriage when up in flames so epically, but this is something that I’ve always wanted. It’s the last step in our already incredible relationship.

Actually, it’s been much better than I thought it would be. I expected us to hit some road bumps along the way, but we haven’t really. There have been the natural rows that come with being a couple, especially ones who are as different, yet similar, as me and Nick, but nothing dramatic. We truly are meant to be.

Once the ring is finally pushed to the back of my finger, solidifying everything completely, he jumps up and wraps his arms tightly around me, embracing me in a hug and kiss. It feels so wonderful, I actually find myself hungry for something other than that food on the table, even if it does smell delicious…

“Oh, yay! Did you say yes, Melissa?” Toby’s voice suddenly breaks us apart. I turn to see him standing next to Nick’s mom smiling wildly. “Are you going to be my new mommy properly?”

I bend down to my knees and open up my arms for him to jump into them which he does willingly. “I am, sweetheart. Well, I’m going to marry your daddy at any rate, so that makes me whatever you want…”

“You haven’t discussed the adoption yet?” Nick’s mom interjects. “Why not?”

“Oh, you two.” Nick shakes his head and laughs. “You ruin everything. It’s a good job you didn’t get here before the proposal or that would be ruined too. You would have done the asking for me.”

“What are you lot on about?” I flick my eyes between them all. “What adoption?”

Toby looks up at me through his eyelashes, giving me the most adorable smile. “I want you to be my mommy.”

“We thought that you might want to adopt Toby if we’re going to get married.”

I know that Liz signed away her parental rights in the divorce, that’s common knowledge these days after that dinner, but I never expected this. Of course, it’s what I want, I need this family to be as solid as possible. I want to expand it as well, to have children of my own, but to have them make the suggestion is too much.

“You really want this?” I look at Nick then Toby. “Seriously?”

Nick’s mom laughs loudly and just like she always does, she gives us a bit of a straight talk. “Oh, come on, Melissa, of course they want this. How could they ask for anyone better than you? You’ve been an incredible addition to this family. I don’t know what any of us would do without you.”

Her words cause tears to ball up in the corners of my eyes, the emotion gets to me. This is so incredible, I must be so lucky. To me, it tells me that being patient and waiting for Nick was the right decision. To be here right now makes me regret nothing, I would make all the same choices all over again.

“Yes,” I burst out. “Yes, I will. I would love to be your mommy, Toby.”

“You would? Oh yay, that’s the best news ever.”

His whole face lights up, it’s like all his Christmas’s have come at once. I can’t stop smiling as he jumps around and skips gleefully, so happy to have me in his life. When I woke up this morning, I thought it would just be another normal day, I certainly didn’t expect to see Nick’s new office, to become a fiancée, to start the steps to becoming Toby’s mother for real this time. It’s gone from ordinary to the best day of my life.

“I love you, Tobes, you know that.”

“I love you too,” he whispers directly into my ear. “Mommy.”

As if that word isn’t enough to send me over the edge into the abyss of emotion, I catch Nick looking at me as if I’m his world. My entire universe has shrunk down into this little room and I love it. Every bit of it.

“I love you too,” Nick says. “And I cannot wait to make you my wife.”

“Yes, yes, we all love each other,” Nick’s mom interjects, making me laugh loudly. “Now, when are we going to get to eat this food because it smells delicious.”

And just like that, we all sit together and eat, almost back to normal, and that’s something I like just as much. The wild, crazy, romantic gestures are awesome, but so is the every day. With Nick and Toby, it all feels amazing. It’s everything to me, and as I look at them both, and Nick’s mom too, I feel like I’ve finally found the happy ever after that I never thought I would get, with the man who I never thought would be mine. My best friend has finally become the most incredible lover in the world.

I’m lucky. I don’t know how I ended up so lucky but I am, and I’m going to savor that every single day for the rest of my life.
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