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Kate stretched her arms over her head on the lounger, the sounds of laughter mixing

with the beat of the music and water splashing in the pool just a few feet away. The

warmth of the sun’s rays soaked into her skin, chasing away any memories of her last

few days in New York, dreary and full of rain. Her eyes fluttered open, and from

behind her sunglasses, she surveyed the pool area and the balconies of the hotel

rooms overlooking it. There were beautiful, bikini-clad women everywhere, of all

shapes and sizes dancing or mingling with other guests, their skin glistening in the

afternoon sunshine. The scent of sunscreen filled the air, and Kate was pretty sure she

was in paradise.

Her eyes landed on her best friend, Lexi. She was on her way back from the bar,

carrying two brightly colored cocktails, her long black curly hair tied up in a messy

bun.

Lexi grinned as she sat down, kicking off her flip-flops as she handed Kate her drink.

“Sorry that took so long, but that bartender is dreamy.”

“Thanks,” Kate said, giving the drink a stir before taking a sip. “Which one?”

“Guess.”

Kate glanced over at Lexi before returning her gaze to the bar on the far side of the

pool. Three women were behind it, and she instantly knew which one Lexi was

talking about. “The blond with all the tattoos?”



“Yep. See, this is why you’re still my best friend.”

Kate had only seen Lexi a handful of times in the last few years. When Kate moved

to New York, she’d been so busy, caught up in a whirlwind romance and working

three different jobs, that it was just about impossible to get back to California to see

Lexi. Thankfully, Lexi came to her a few times for a long weekend.

Now, Kate was sleeping on Lexi’s couch after packing up all her things and leaving

New York behind just over a week ago. She was twenty-six years old. She needed to

get her life together, but it could wait for another few days. Right now, she just

wanted to enjoy her newfound freedom.

“Why didn’t we do this sooner?” Kate asked as she leaned back, leaving her cocktail

on the little table between them. “I feel like I’ve died and gone to heaven.” Kate’s

gaze lingered on an older woman with dark hair that didn’t quite reach her shoulders.

Her shades were on top of her head, and Kate looked away when she’d been caught

staring.

“Because, we were both in dead-end unhealthy relationships for the better part of the

last five years. But yes, I agree. This is a little surreal. You can tell me I’m right now,

by the way,” Lexi said, dropping her shades down to look at Kate directly.

“I can. You were right.” Kate wet her lips. “You were right to get away for a long

weekend. We both needed it.”

“Surrounded by beautiful gay women,” Lexi added.

“That does help.”

“Please tell me you’re going to do more than look this weekend.”



Kate inhaled a deep breath. “I want to, but I’ve never really been a one-night stand

kind of person, so…”

“Yeah, but after the last five years, you need like a… A cleanse.” Lexi took a sip of

her drink. “What about her? The woman in the navy and white striped bikini. She’s

been looking this way.”

“I think she was looking at you,” Kate said, rolling her head to the side to watch her

friend continue to window shop. “I’m assuming you don’t need a pep talk.”

“Oh, definitely not.” Lexi flashed her a smile.

“See the woman to our left, sitting on the edge of the pool with the short black hair?

Red bikini?”

“Kate.” Lexi’s voice held a hint of warning.

“What?”

“She looks just like her. From the side anyway. Probably early forties. The same hair.

The same body shape. Come on.”

“Oh.” Kate’s stomach dropped a little.

“You didn’t realize?”

“No.” Kate hadn’t.

“You know you did the right thing.”

“No. I know. I wasn’t happy. And I don’t miss her, in case that’s what you’re



thinking.” Kate honestly hadn’t felt a twinge of sadness since that night she’d finally

had it out with her now ex. They’d been good together for maybe a year, and Kate

still had no idea how it had taken her so long to end things.

“And that’s why you need to put yourself out there this weekend. Just have some fun.

You’ve been miserable for too long.”
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“Yeah,” Kate said, reaching for her cocktail and taking a sip, the refreshing tang of

citrus hitting her tongue.

As the afternoon shifted into evening, Kate was nicely buzzed, and she felt relaxed

for the first time in a very long time. She’d gone back to her room and swapped her

bikini for white shorts and a navy tank top, touching up her makeup before returning

to the pool area that had shifted from daytime lounging to night time clubbing. The

music was louder, the beat pulsing through the speakers, and only a few women were

in the pool now with most of the crowd hanging around the bar and makeshift dance

floor.

The sun dipped below the horizon, casting the pool area in shades of orange and pink.

Kate scanned the crowd in search of Lexi, and she found her dancing with the

bartender from earlier who must have finished her shift.

Kate smiled to herself, happy for Lexi, and a little envious that she could just put

herself out there like that. Kate needed to tap into that energy quickly or she’d be

back in hotel room early, too afraid to mingle with gorgeous strangers.

The main bar that was beside the DJ’s booth was packed, overflowing onto the dance

floor, and Kate wasn’t tipsy enough to brave that scene. She wouldn’t mind getting

another drink before she even thought about dancing. She went back inside the hotel.

Maybe that bar would be quieter.

The thumping beat of the music outside faded as she entered the lobby and found the

bar. There were a few women sitting at some of the high top tables but most of the

stools at the bar were free. Kate slid onto one of them and asked the bartender to



make whatever her favorite cocktail was.

“That’s adventurous,” a woman beside her said before she caught the bartender’s

attention and ordered a drink.

Kate glanced to her left and blinked as her eyes focused on the striking woman who

was standing just inches away. She swallowed, willing her brain to catchup and say

something. “I’m easing myself into this weekend,” Kate said, a smile coming to her

lips. “Trying to put myself out there. And getting adventurous with my drink choices

felt like an easy win.”

Kate took in her luxurious dark brown hair, streaked with copper highlights,

cascading over her shoulders in waves. She was probably in her early forties, and if

Kate had to describe her ideal woman in terms of looks alone, she was the realization

of those fantasies.

She wore khaki chinos and a black tank top that hugged her upper body, showing off

her toned arms. She’d gone for comfortable yet stylish, and Kate was really glad that

she’d decided to come inside.

“Are you nervous?” the woman asked.

Kate turned to meet her eyes. “Let’s just say it’s been a while since I’ve been single.

And my best friend is out there jumping right in even though she’s just out of a long

term relationship too. I’m not nearly as brave as her it seems.”

“I know exactly what you mean.”

The bartender returned with their drinks. A glass of red wine for the beautiful

stranger standing beside her and a classic mojito for Kate.



“Cheers,” Kate said, lightly clinking her glass against hers before taking a sip, the

mint flavor refreshingly cool on her tongue.

“Cheers,” the woman echoed.

“So, you’re just out of a relationship too?”

“Well,” the woman sighed. “Not technically. Emotionally yes. I’ve decided to file for

divorce, but I am still married. So… I know what you mean in the sense that this is

my first time being anywhere like this in a very long time.”

Kate nodded. “I’m Kate, by the way.”

“Hollis.”

Kate met Hollis’s eyes again, noticing how dark her blue eyes were. They were a

stunning mix of navy and gray, like a stormy ocean, and she found it difficult to look

away. “Are you here on your own?”

“Yes.” Hollis took a sip of wine, and Kate’s eyes lingered on her long, slender fingers

and her short, manicured nails.

“Now, that’s brave.” Kate took another drink, willing herself to keep it together and

not let her nerves get the better of her.

“Do you think?” Hollis asked with a smile as she turned to face her, a lock of hair

falling across her eye. “I think it might be a little crazy. No one knows I’m here. My

friends don’t even know I’m gay.”

Kate couldn’t keep her eyebrow from arching. So, she was married to a man then.

She was still processing that information when Hollis continued.



“Yeah. I’m about to throw a bomb into the middle of my life, but I feel surprisingly

good about it. I came here on a whim. I got a phone call yesterday about a last minute

cancelation, and here I am.”

“Well, I’m glad you’re here. My story’s not nearly as life changing, but I did just

move back to California after spending the last five years in New York City with my

ex. So, I think we should both be drinking to fresh starts,” Kate said, lifting her glass,

holding Hollis’s gaze.

“That I can drink to.” Hollis gently bumped her wine glass against Kate’s cocktail.

“Do you want to go outside? I just came in to get a drink without the wait.”

“Yeah.” Kate slid off her stool, hardly believing that this was how her first night here

was starting. “I’d love to.”

They exited the bar with their drinks and stepped out into the warm night air. The

music from the pool area carried over the huge outdoor area, pulsing softly in the

background. Kate felt a flutter of nervous excitement in her stomach as they walked

towards the back, to one of the empty outdoor sofas.
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“I haven’t felt this old in a long time,” Hollis said as she sat down on the couch, “But

I’d much rather sit somewhere we can talk than be shouting over the music up by the

bar.”

“I completely agree.” Kate flashed her a smile as she sat down, leaving a little space

between them, but probably sitting closer than she should have considering they’d

just met a few moments ago.

A light breeze rustled through the palm trees enclosing the area, casting shadows over

the pool and dance floor.

“Will your friend be looking for you?” Hollis asked as she looked out at the crowded

bar area.

“Lexi?” Kate asked with a laugh. “Definitely not. She’s been infatuated with one of

the bartenders all afternoon and the last time I saw her she was out dancing with her,

so I doubt she’ll come looking for me. She knows I won’t get into too much trouble.”

“You won’t?”

Kate’s breath caught in her throat. The delivery had been innocent enough, but the

intensity in Hollis’s eyes? Kate would be an idiot not to read into it, but sitting beside

this effortlessly confident woman, it didn’t take long for the doubts to start creeping

in. How could someone like Hollis be interested in her? Just like Kate had felt the

need to have one more drink before she put herself out there and got anywhere near

the dance floor, Hollis was probably doing the very same thing. Enjoying a drink with

someone safe, someone who wasn’t the slightest bit intimidating, before she ventured



out to find someone closer in age who was just as stylish as she was.

2

Hollis sipped her wine, internally cursing herself for coming on too strong, too fast.

She was so out of her depth here this weekend. In all of her daydreaming about what

her life might look like when she finally let herself be who she was meant to be, she’d

forgotten to think about what this part might look like. What it would be like to

approach a woman at a bar? Although she never would have imagined someone as

young as Kate. She’d just intended to get a drink and leave, but she’d been intrigued

by Kate, and then she was asking her to join her out here without putting too much

thought into it.

Maybe Hollis could do with putting more thought into her words now, because she

was pretty sure she’d lost Kate. Scared her off completely with that simple, somewhat

suggestive comment.

Hollis met Kate’s gaze, her expression unreadable for a moment before a faint smile

tugged at the corners of her lips. “Maybe trouble isn’t always such a bad thing,” Kate

mused, her voice low and tinged with a hint of mischief. “I think I might be tired of

playing it safe.”

Hollis returned her smile before she took another drink. She was shockingly

inexperienced at all this. She married Gary twenty years ago. She’d just turned

twenty-four, and back then, it never crossed her mind that the reason she didn’t feel a

physical attraction towards someone she loved spending time with could be because

she was gay.

But over the past decade, it had become clear to her that there was nothing wrong

with her, despite what Gary had always implied. She shouldn’t go see a therapist

because she never wanted to sleep with him. She didn’t need to unlock some



childhood trauma that she was unaware of because she could never get off when they

did have sex.

And that was what had taken her so long to get to this point, to be ready to finally file

for divorce, to put herself out there.

“Tell me about New York,” Hollis said after a moment, getting away from her own

thoughts. Maybe Kate was right. This was brave, coming here on her own like this.

“Do you miss it?”

Kate exhaled softly. “I miss the city. I loved my time there. But the rest of it? I’m so

glad that part of my life is behind me.”

“What’s the rest of it?” Hollis asked. “If you don’t mind me asking,” she added as she

studied Kate, watching her angle her body towards Hollis on the couch and tuck a

lock of her blond hair behind her ear.

“No. Not at all. Well, I worked like crazy to be able to afford to live in the city, so my

day-to-day life was a bit hectic, but then when I got home… I don’t know. I don’t

know how I ended up staying with my ex for the last five years. It’s been so long

since we were good together, maybe just that first year, that I can barely remember

those times.”

“Don’t be too hard on yourself,” Hollis offered. “I’m trying not to be anyway, and

I’m twenty years into a marriage that was doomed from the start. You were young.

Maybe in love. How were you to know that it wouldn’t work out?”

“You’re not bi?”

Hollis shook her head. “No. And I’ve been living with regrets of different kinds for

just about every one of those twenty years, so… It could be worse.” She hadn’t meant



to bring down the mood, but the words just flowed out of her, like she was talking to

someone she’d known for years rather than just a few minutes.

“And now you’re here,” Kate said, holding her gaze. “Ready to start over.”

“Yes. So ready,” Hollis said with a soft laugh as she lifted her glass to her lips and

took another drink, the smooth Merlot going down so easily.

“What about you? Where’s home? Will you stay in the same area when you’re

officially divorced?”

Hollis ran her fingers through her hair as she crossed one leg over the other, angling

her body more towards Kate. “Los Angeles, and I imagine I’ll stay semi-local. I’ll be

downsizing. That’s for sure.”

“What part?”

“Pasadena.”

“I’m in Glendale.”

“We’re practically neighbors,” Hollis said with a smile despite the fact that she’d

come to this weekend with zero expectations of meeting someone who she might

continue to see when she went back to her normal life. For one, she was going to be

going through all the potential messiness of a divorce, and having an affair while

doing so wasn’t an option. Plus, Hollis was trying to be realistic. She knew she had

years and years of pent up desires and emotions ready to spill out, and that’s why

she’d chosen this weekend rather than signing up for a dating site while trying to hide

her identity. Nothing about this weekend could be serious. This was about her

exploring her own wants and needs for once in her life, and it had nothing to do with

her life in Los Angeles.



Perhaps Kate was thinking the same thing because she didn’t dwell on the subject of

them living within a short drive of one another. “And what about you?” Kate asked

after she finished her mojito. “Have you been seeing women all along? I’m not

judging, by the way. I’m just curious.”
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“As in, do I have experience with women?”

Kate nodded.

“None,” Hollis said softly. She didn’t hesitate telling Kate the truth. Part of her was

embarrassed. Part of her was relieved, because saying it out loud meant that if things

progressed with Kate tonight, and it was a massive ‘if,’ then at least Kate would be

aware, and she could temper her expectations accordingly.

Although, a part of Hollis wondered if she was in bed with another woman, would

she actually be naturally good at it, because for once she could just act without

filtering her thoughts or calculating every move, trying to do the expected thing. She

would be acting on impulse, and the thought both thrilled and terrified her.

“When was the last time you kissed another woman?” Kate asked, her voice gentle,

without judgement.

This time Hollis had to look away, certain she was blushing. That question was

harder to answer. The fact that she’d never once been in a position where she felt like

she could act on her attraction to another woman was astonishing.

Hollis had imagined what it would be like, how soft another woman’s lips might be,

how electric the chemistry could be, but they had always been fantasies. Not once had

she ever been kissed by a woman.

“I’m sorry if?—”



Hollis shook her head. “No. No it’s fine. It’s just kind of hitting me how far off track

my life has gotten. To answer your question,” Hollis said with a sigh, “Never.” She

forced herself to look at Kate, to gauge her reaction, sure that she was going to scare

this woman off with such an admission, although that would probably be for the best.

Hollis almost didn’t even want to know how old Kate was. Early thirties at best? Late

twenties at worst? Was she really going to let her first experience with another

woman be with someone at least fifteen years younger than her? It was madness.

“Hey,” Kate said, reaching out over the short space between them and placing her

hand over Hollis’s, giving it a gentle squeeze. “It’s okay. I’m not going to try and

pretend that I can relate, but the fact that you’re here, that you came to something like

this on your own,” Kate said, her eyes surveying the dozens of women by the bar and

the pool, “Is amazing. I know I’d never be able to do that. And I think you should

give yourself some credit for that. For taking a chance.”

Hollis glanced down at Kate’s hand over hers, trying to ignore the way that simple

touch set off a tingling sensation that chased up her bare arm. She took a drink to

distract herself and finished what was left of her wine. She left the empty glass on the

table beside the couch, Kate’s hand still over hers. “Thank you for saying that. But I

think I might have used up all of that bravery on coming here,” she said with a hint of

a smile.

Kate shifted her hand, and Hollis was sure that she was about to withdraw it

completely, but she casually turned Hollis’s over. Kate’s fingers lingered, tracing a

lazy pattern over her palm before delicately sliding her hand over Hollis’s, interlacing

their fingers.

Hollis felt that smooth move everywhere, and in that moment she realized that she

might have entirely underestimated what it would be like to be with another woman.

These simple touches were awakening feelings inside her, igniting synapses that had

long been dormant.



Kate lifted her head to meet Hollis’s eyes. “I don’t think you’ve used it all up,” she

said softly.

“No?” Hollis searched Kate’s eyes. She knew she wasn’t drunk, but she felt so light,

so drawn to Kate, almost intoxicatingly so, that Hollis was questioning her

judgement. She’d already regretted so much in her life. Was she really going to put a

stop to whatever this was just because Kate was so much younger than her?

“I think,” Kate started, bringing her free hand up to Hollis’s face to brush a lock of

hair behind her ear, her fingers grazing Hollis’s cheek before she let her hand fall,

“That if you wanted to, you could seduce any woman you wanted.”

Hollis smiled, the nervous energy running through her ebbed and flowed as this

conversation continued. One minute, Hollis was tempted to find an excuse to leave, to

offer to go get them drinks, and the next, she was hanging on Kate’s every word.

“You think so?”

“I know it,” Kate said, her lips sliding into an easy smile.

“What if I wanted to seduce you?” Hollis asked, the words tumbling out of her mouth

before she had a chance to catch them. Her heart pounded in her chest, her words

hanging in the air between them.

“Then I’d say that you’re doing a pretty good job,” Kate said, her voice low as her

gaze dropped to Hollis’s lips before returning to her eyes.

Hollis swallowed. Isn’t this why she’d put herself on the waitlist for this weekend?

She searched Kate’s eyes as leaned in, closing the space between them, until she let

her eyes flutter shut, her hand resting on Kate’s bare thigh. A tiny whimper escaped

Kate’s lips at the contact, sending a wave of desire through Hollis, giving her the

confidence to brush her lips over Kate’s.



A shiver chased up Hollis’s spine. Kate’s lips were so soft, and when Kate’s warm

hand came up to her cheek, Hollis tilted her head to give her greater access, parting

her lips. Hollis’s hand inched higher, her fingers brushing the cuff of Kate’s shorts as

they deepened the kiss, Kate’s skin warm and smooth beneath her fingertips.

Kate’s hand slid out of Hollis’s, landing on her neck while Hollis’s hand left Kate’s

thigh, moving over her hip instead as the space between them disappeared.

Hollis lost herself in Kate, in her addictive lips, in her sweet perfume. The sound of

the music faded into the background, and all Hollis could hear was Kate’s soft moan

as she pressed her body into Hollis’s. And when Kate’s tongue skimmed over hers?

Hollis knew that if nothing else happened this weekend, she was already going home

a changed woman. Whatever doubts she had about filing for divorce and having to

start over were gone. This was worth it. This was so worth it.

Hollis kissed Kate back with a greater intensity, aware that they were still out in

public but thankfully tucked away from most of the guests’ view, but it was hard to

think about anything other than Kate’s lips on hers. Hollis was dizzy with desire, with

want, and no matter how sensible she wanted to be, it felt like spending the rest of the

night with Kate was inevitable.

3

Kate weaved her way through the crowd of women gathered around the pool and

beside the DJ’s booth, trying to get to Lexi who was waiting at the bar.

“Hey,” Kate said with a smile, tapping her on the shoulder.

“Hi.” The two of them were grinning like complete idiots. “You just can’t stay away

from older women, can you?” Lexi teased



Kate shook her head, still smiling. “Apparently not. How’s your night going?”
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“Already unforgettable,” Lexi said, pulling her into a hug. “I’m happy for you.”

“Thanks. I just wanted to check on you and say goodnight.”

Lexi arched an eyebrow. “I’m even happier for you than I already was. Maybe I’ll see

you at breakfast?”

“Yeah. See you tomorrow,” Kate said, giving her best friend’s arm a squeeze as she

made her way back to the hotel lobby, her heart already beating a little faster.

None of this felt real. When Hollis had stood up, Kate thought that was going to be it.

That Hollis was either regretting the fact that she’d kissed her or that she was drawing

a line that she wasn’t willing to cross on her first night here. Both would be

understandable. Hollis had seemed calm, but she must be at least a little

overwhelmed.

But Hollis had said that she was going to go back to her room with a bottle of wine

and to join her, that she just needed a minute to freshen up.

‘Room five seventeen.’

Whatever was going through Hollis’s mind, she still appeared confident.

Kate stepped into the elevator and pressed the button for the fifth floor. When she met

Hollis at the bar earlier, she never could have guessed that all of this was new to her.

And that Kate would be her first kiss?



And what a kiss it had been. She’d been uncharacteristically nervous, considering

what Hollis had told her, but when their lips met, she lost herself in it. Kate leaned

her head back against the cool, metal wall, closing her eyes as she relived that kiss. It

had been slow at first. And the soft sigh that had left Hollis’s lips? It made Kate ache

for more.

And when they both gave in, when their tongues met, when the warmth of Hollis’s

hand on her thigh sent a shiver of desire through her, Kate was on fire.

The elevator dinged, and the doors slid open. Kate stepped out into the hallway, the

nerves that had been fluttering in her stomach earlier were back, making her legs feel

like jelly as she walked down the corridor until she reached Room 517.

She took a deep breath, trying to gather herself before she lifted her hand to knock

softly on the door, her heart thumping in her chest. As she waited, she reminded

herself that she shouldn’t be nervous. Not really. Hollis must be. Kate needed to be

the one to make sure that Hollis was comfortable with whatever happened between

them.

Part of her thought she was getting worked up over nothing. They could just end up

talking for the rest of the night and hopefully spend some more time kissing. That

might be it, and that would be perfectly fine with her.

But another part of her tried to imagine what this must be like for Hollis. Years.

Decades of unfulfilled desires.

If that was Kate, she would be jumping on this situation and the woman sitting across

from her. Without a doubt.

“Fuck,” Kate muttered as she heard movement on the other side of the door.



4

In the fifteen minutes since Hollis had left Kate, she’d ordered a bottle of wine at the

bar, second guessing even that simple choice. Should she order a drink for Kate?

Another mojito? Did she even like them? There was always the minibar in the room.

She’d carried the bottle of Merlot and two glasses into the elevator, more doubts

flooding her mind as she got off on her floor and made the short walk to her room.

She wondered if she should get changed as she looked down at her chinos before

surveying her suite. Thankfully, both her bedroom and living area were tidy, her bed

still made. If she did get changed into something nicer, would that make Kate feel

uncomfortable in her shorts and a tank top?

Hollis thought about how her eyes had drifted over Kate and those shorts when she’d

entered the bar right behind her. They fit her perfectly. And her navy tank top? Hollis

hadn’t known where to look. From her tanned arms to her neck to the dip of the fabric

that revealed a hint of cleavage.

Hollis didn’t need to get changed. She was overthinking this. She left the bottle of

wine and two glasses on the coffee table in front of the gray couch in the living area

and pulled out her bluetooth speaker from her suitcase. She found a spot for it in the

corner of the living area and put on a smooth jazz playlist, turning down the volume

until it was at a subtle background level.

Hollis leaned against the back of the couch, her mind drifting to that kiss. She still

didn’t know how it had happened. She’d surprised herself.

What if I wanted to seduce you?

And then she was leaning in, kissing Kate softly. Even thinking about it now sent a

wave of desire through her. The feeling of Kate’s hand on her cheek, keeping them



close, had only urged her on, and Hollis had let her hand move up further, running

into the cuff of Kate’s shorts.

She still couldn’t really believe that it had happened.

A knock at the door took her away from her thoughts, sending a surge of adrenaline

through her body. She paused in front of the full-length mirror and took a deep breath

as she ran a hand through her hair. As she reached for the door handle, there was an

underlying excitement mixing with her nerves. She had no idea how tonight would

unfold, but it was a good kind of uncertainty.

When she opened the door, Kate was standing there. “Hi,” she said with a smile.

“Hi,” Hollis said, swallowing down her nerves as she smiled back at her. There was

no way Kate was in her thirties, looking at her now. There was no point deluding

herself, but at the same time, Hollis reminded herself that it didn’t really matter. This

wasn’t the start of a relationship. “Come in.” Hollis held the door open for her, and

she caught the familiar scent of Kate’s perfume as she entered the room. “I wasn’t

sure if you were okay with wine. I should have asked, but there’s a fridge full of

drinks too.”

“Wine is perfect,” Kate said as Hollis let the door fall closed behind her. “Wow. This

is nothing like my room.”
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“I got lucky with the cancellation, I guess. A suite was all they had.” Hollis took

another deep breath as she followed Kate into the living area, and she was glad that

she thought to put on some music. The jazz was relaxing but also romantic, without

being too much. “Will I pour you a glass?” Hollis asked as she sat down and reached

for the bottle.

“Please.” Kate took a seat beside her, leaving the same amount of space between

them as she had downstairs, and already Hollis couldn’t stop herself from thinking

about kissing this woman again.

Hollis poured out two glasses and handed Kate one. “I’m glad you came up.”

“Thanks.” Kate’s fingertips lightly brushed against hers as she took the glass. “Did

you think I wouldn’t?”

“I don’t know,” Hollis said with a tiny sigh. “It was always a possibility. To be

completely honest, I’ve been second guessing myself a lot this evening. Even what to

order at the bar.” She pressed her lips together. “Can you tell I’m nervous?”

“Would it help if I said I was too?” Kate asked with a smile tugging at her lips.

“No.” Hollis laughed softly. “What have you got to be nervous about?” She took a sip

of wine, completely perplexed by Kate’s words.

Kate sucked in a breath. “Are you being serious?”

“Yes.” Hollis arched an eyebrow as she studied Kate.



“You’re absolutely stunning, Hollis. Of course, I’m nervous.”

Hollis knew she was blushing, but it had been a long time since someone had

complimented her so directly, someone she desperately wanted to know better,

someone who had kissed her so tenderly yet so passionately at the same time. “You

really don’t need to be nervous,” Hollis said, still not quite believing that Kate had

even said that. “You’re beautiful. And I’m still not really sure how I convinced you to

come up here.”

Hollis hated that she was letting her doubts creep back in, but it did amaze her that

Kate was here. There were so many young, attractive women downstairs, and yet,

Kate was here. With her.

Kate was smiling at her. “You didn’t convince me. I wanted to come up here.” She

held Hollis’s gaze. “From the moment I saw you in the bar, I was captivated.” Kate

searched her eyes. “I’m the one who’s surprised to be here. I’m so glad you asked

me, because I don’t think I would have had the courage to.”

Hollis once again felt a shiver run through her. She took another sip of wine, her heart

skipping at the idea that this gorgeous woman had been just as interested in her as

Hollis had been in Kate.
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Kate brought her glass of red wine to her lips and took a slow sip, feeling herself start

to relax. It turned out that they were both nervous, and now that it was out there, in

the open, Kate felt a whole lot better about it. She couldn’t be sure how tonight was

going to go, but just knowing that they could be honest with one another was such a

relief.

“I meant to ask you,” Kate said as she leaned forward to put her glass on the coffee



table, “How was your first kiss?”

Hollis’s smile spread, the lines at the corners of her eyes fanning out. Her eyes were

almost sparkling. “You know, I’m not really sure.”

Kate was glad she wasn’t in the middle of sipping her wine, because she might have

spit it out. She wasn’t sure? But then Hollis’s smile was back with a hint of mischief

this time.

“I think I might need to refresh my memory,” Hollis said before she took another

drink.

“Then it wouldn’t be your first kiss anymore,” Kate teased.

“Are you really going to stop me?” Hollis asked as she set her glass down beside

Kate’s.

“No.” Kate knew she had a smirk on her face as she shook her head. She definitely

wasn’t.

Hollis leaned in, her hand slipping underneath Kate’s hair, her palm warm against the

base of her neck as she parted her lips against Kate’s. When Hollis’s lips met hers,

Kate sighed as a warmth spread through her, reaching her fingertips with a light,

tingling sensation. What was it about this woman? Kissing her just set Kate’s body on

fire.

A chill chased up Kate’s spine as she moved closer, her hand on Hollis’s neck, her

thumb lazily stroking her jawline. Kate let Hollis have control of this kiss. As much

as she wanted to deepen it, she let Hollis set the pace.

Hollis moaned softly as Kate’s other hand rested on her hip, their tongues meeting in



a slow dance, and for the second time tonight, time fell away. Kate was so lost in the

slow exploration of Hollis’s lips that she had no idea how much time had passed.

Kate had to shove down any thoughts about how she’d never had this kind of

chemistry with someone, how she’d never experienced a first or second kiss like this.

There was a perfect balance of want and respect and just letting the moment be

without thinking ahead to what it meant or where this would lead them.

Kate broke the kiss, her forehead resting against Hollis’s for a moment before she

pulled back fully, letting her hand fall to Hollis’s leg. Kate met her eyes as they

fluttered open, her cheeks slightly flushed. “Well? Did that refresh your memory?”

Hollis was already leaning in. “Not quite.”

Kate smiled into the kiss, but the playful energy was gone in a second when Hollis

threaded her fingers through Kate’s hair, kissing her with a new intensity. Kate

moaned into the kiss, clutching at Hollis’s tank top when their tongues met again.

This was the first sign of Hollis letting herself lose control, and Kate wanted that for

her so badly.
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She didn’t know how old Hollis was, but forty was probably a safe bet, and Kate

couldn’t fathom reaching that kind of age without kissing another woman. She was

determined to make this a night that Hollis would always remember.
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Hollis pulled away, her heart racing as she slid her fingers out of Kate’s hair, and she

could feel her cheeks heating up. She could safely say that none of her fantasies about

kissing another woman had prepared her for that.

“I’m still waiting for a verdict,” Kate said with a lopsided smile as she ran her hand

through her hair.

Hollis let out a happy sigh as she reached for her wine glass. “I honestly don’t have

the words.”

Kate’s hand was back on her leg, just above her knee, and Hollis could feel the

warmth of her touch through her chinos. “Are we at least talking about good words?”

Hollis laughed softly. “Yes. Definitely.” She took a sip of wine, her mind still trying

to process what had just happened. “Life-altering?”

“That good?” Kate asked with a smile.

“Yes.” Hollis didn’t return her smile. She was too lost in Kate’s caramel brown eyes,

and she knew that Kate could never understand how true those words were. Hollis

would leave this weekend a changed woman. It was too dramatic to elaborate on, but



it was exactly how she felt.

“You’re being serious, aren’t you?” Kate asked before she lifted her glass to her lips

and took a drink.

Hollis nodded. “Yes.”

Kate left her glass down on the coffee table and stood up. She held out her hand, her

voice low. “Dance with me?”

Kate’s voice sent a shiver through her, and Hollis put down her own glass. She

picked up her phone, turning up the volume on the jazz music that had quietly

surrounded them. Sliding her hand into Kate’s, she let herself be pulled up. Kate left

her flip-flops behind, and Hollis slid her feet out of her sandals, sinking into the

cream carpet.

She swallowed down the lump in her throat as they moved into the open area behind

the couch, and Kate’s hand slid from hers, trailing lightly across her back before

coming to rest in the middle of Hollis’s back. She held out her other hand, and Hollis

put her palm in hers, draping her right arm over Kate’s shoulder, her fingertips sliding

under Kate’s hair.

“I’ve always wanted to dance with someone like this,” Kate murmured, her breath

warm on Hollis’s cheek as they moved closer.

“Me too,” Hollis whispered. None of this felt real. She closed her eyes as they

swayed to the smooth jazz, and Kate’s perfume filled her senses. Never had Hollis

been so aware of her body. Her heart was still beating a little too fast. Her arms felt

light, her skin sensitive to every touch. And she was more turned on than she’d ever

been in her life.



The feeling of Kate’s body so close to hers, her warm hand on her back, her hair

tickling Hollis’s cheek, it was overwhelming, in the best possible way. And like an

addict, Hollis craved more. So much more.
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As they swayed to the music, Kate held Hollis close, their bodies nearly pressed

together. She desperately wanted to let her hands roam, to end up on the couch beside

them on top of one another, their clothes flying off, but for some reason, Kate had an

overwhelming sense of duty here. And her own wants needed to take a backseat.

As attracted as Kate was to this woman, she was under no illusion. This was not the

start of something. When Hollis was ready to date, it wouldn’t be with someone like

her. And yet, as they continued to dance, Kate struggled to keep herself from falling

for this woman. She could keep her own desire in check, for the time being, but her

feelings? That was going to be almost impossible.

Kate could feel the heat emanating from Hollis and being this close to her, especially

after that last kiss, was intoxicating. She swallowed as Hollis’s fingers slowly traced

patterns along her shoulder and collarbone. It was as if Hollis wanted more but

hesitated to push any further.

Kate pulled back enough to meet Hollis’s eyes, but she found them focused lower,

perhaps at her chest then definitely her lips, until she met Kate’s gaze. The intensity

in her eyes nearly floored her.

Kate’s hand slid out of Hollis’s, the other still in the middle of her back. She reached

up to tuck a piece of Hollis’s hair behind her ear, her hand cupping Hollis’s cheek,

her thumb grazing Hollis’s soft skin. The song they’d been dancing to faded into the

next, but they stood still.



When Hollis leaned into her touch, her eyes dropping to Kate’s lips again, Kate’s

breath caught in her throat. She couldn’t remember feeling this wanted, and it made

her heart race.

“What are you thinking right now?” Kate asked in barely a whisper.

Hollis’s eyes lifted, her pupils wide. The air between them was charged. “I’m trying

to show some restraint,” she murmured as she leaned in, parting her lips over Kate’s,

eliciting a soft moan, and Kate could feel herself swaying into Hollis as she deepened

the kiss.

Kate gasped into the kiss as Hollis’s fingers trailed over collarbone, down the center

of her tank top, between her breasts and over her stomach before disappearing

beneath the fabric. The feeling of Hollis’s fingers brushing over her lower abdomen

had the muscles beneath her skin jumping.

Kate panted as Hollis broke the kiss. “Why?” She swallowed as Hollis’s hand slid

higher on her stomach before gliding over her ribs and settling at her lower back.

“Why would you want to show restraint?” she barely managed to ask, her eyes

searching Hollis’s.

Hollis dipped her head, placing open kisses along Kate’s shoulder and neck, and Kate

was struggling to stay upright with every touch. “I’m afraid of what I’d be like,”

Hollis whispered, her breath hot against Kate’s neck as she kissed her way up to

Kate’s earlobe before tilting her head to capture Kate’s lips in a searing kiss. “If I let

go.”

“Fuck,” Kate gasped into the kiss, Hollis’s words lighting a fire within her as Kate

deepened the kiss, her tongue searching out Hollis’s.
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Images of what Hollis might be worried about filled her mind. Would Hollis push her

back onto the bed and take charge? Would she get on her knees before that and pull

her shorts and underwear down, overcome with the desire to pleasure a woman with

her tongue? Would they even get as far as the bed?

If Kate already wasn’t so tightly wound, so ready to give into this, she was hanging

on the edge now. She’d never felt this consumed with want, and she finally gave into

the need to touch Hollis. Her hands were on Hollis’s hips, and Kate slid one hand

underneath her top, a smile coming to her lips as they continued to kiss when she felt

Hollis press her body against Kate’s, leaning into her touch.

Kate’s other hand ran over Hollis’s arm, over her shoulder and into her thick,

luxurious hair. She couldn’t imagine what Hollis was thinking right now. For her,

who had known she was into women since she was a teenager, who’d been kissing

and sleeping with women for years, this was a revelation. What must Hollis be

feeling right now?

With a soft sigh, Hollis pulled back, her eyes fluttering open. They needed to catch

their breath, but neither of them was willing to separate, their hands still caressing,

exploring, their noses still touching, and Hollis’s fingers dancing across her lower

back had her aching for more, wondering what those fingers would do to her.

The music was still playing in the background, but Kate wasn’t registering any of the

words. All of her brain power was focused on staying upright, on everything about

Hollis, and then they were kissing again, and Kate couldn’t even say who had made

that move. They were already so lost in each other.



Kate’s hand ran over the soft skin along Hollis’s ribs, and then she was palming

Hollis’s breast through her bra. Hollis sighed into the kiss before she tilted her head

back, breaking the kiss, her breath coming out in pants as Kate’s thumb found her

hardened nipple beneath the thin fabric and swiped her thumb across it.

Kate dipped her head, kissing Hollis’s neck, her other hand wrapping around Hollis’s

waist and holding her close as she trailed kisses along her skin, feeling Hollis’s pulse

jump beneath her lips.

“What are you doing to me?” Hollis asked, her voice husky as she cupped Kate’s

cheek and guided their lips back together.

As their lips met again, Kate felt Hollis’s tongue sweep into her mouth, and Kate

couldn’t hold back her moan as she felt Hollis’s warm fingers splayed over her lower

back, her nails gently raking over her skin as she slid her hand around to Kate’s hip.

“I had no idea,” Hollis murmured between kisses. “No idea.”

“That it would be like this?” Kate guessed, pulling back to meet her gaze.

“Yes.” Hollis visibly swallowed. “I knew I was missing out, but…” Her voice trailed

off as she searched Kate’s eyes. “I’ve never felt this out of control.”

“I’ve got you.” Kate locked her eyes onto Hollis. “Lose control. Let go. Don’t even

think about showing any kind of restraint.” She wanted Hollis to act on her instincts.

She wanted Hollis to be herself with her.

Hollis’s hands were on the hem of her navy tank top, and Kate took a step back as she

lifted her arms over her head. Hollis tossed her top onto the couch beside them

without looking. Her eyes were very focused on something else, and Kate loved the

hunger in them as Hollis openly checked her out, her gaze lingering on her stomach



then her chest, her fingers tracing a line across the edge of Kate’s bra, sending a

shiver through her.

“You’re beautiful,” Hollis said, and Kate couldn’t miss the reverence in her voice, her

eyes on the swell of Kate’s breasts now, following her fingers as they skated over to

her other breast. “I want you,” she said as she lifted her eyes to meet Kate’s. “So

fucking badly.”

Kate inhaled a sharp breath, and she couldn’t say whether it was from Hollis’s touch

or her words. She was the one using restraint now, letting Hollis take as much time as

she wanted to.
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Hollis had taken off Kate’s tank top without even realizing what she was doing, and

now she couldn’t take her eyes off Kate’s gorgeous body. She let her fingers draw a

line over the edge of Kate’s bra, along the curve of her breast, her own lips parting as

she struggled to keep her breathing even.

Every part of Hollis’s body ached with desire, and it should have been overwhelming,

but right now, Hollis could think of little else besides removing Kate’s bra. Hollis

held Kate’s gaze as she reached both hands behind Kate’s back and unhooked her bra

with trembling fingers. Kate shifted her shoulders and gravity did most of the work,

but Hollis eased the fabric away, throwing it in the direction of the couch, her hands

moving of their own accord to cup Kate’s breasts in her hands, her thumbs bringing

Kate’s semi hard nipples to a taught peak with just one or two swipes.

The soft moan that left Kate’s mouth awoke something within her. This entirely new

feeling of wanting to pleasure someone more than she cared about her own release,

although Hollis knew it wouldn’t take much to send her spiraling into ecstasy.



How could that even be? After years of not caring the slightest about sex, not even

enough to regularly take care of herself, now she was so on edge that Hollis couldn’t

be sure that Kate wouldn’t make her come from just kissing her.

Hollis brought her head down to press a soft kiss against Kate’s breast, moving

around her nipple as Kate arched into her, until finally Hollis couldn’t wait any

longer, swirling her tongue around Kate’s nipple before taking it fully into her mouth

and darting her tongue over it, causing Kate to sway into her, a ragged breath

escaping her lips, hot against Hollis’s ear.

“Oh my god,” Kate gasped, her hand on Hollis’s shoulder, the other on her hip.

Hollis couldn’t remember the last time she felt this confident, this sure of herself,

especially considering that she had no right to be. She kissed her way over Kate’s soft

skin to tease her other nipple, her fingertips taking over for her tongue, teasing her

other breast, rolling Kate’s nipple between her thumb and index finger before

pressing her palm against her full breast, massaging her while her tongue went to

work on the other side.

Kate’s grip on Hollis tightened. Then Kate’s hand threaded through her hair, and the

sensation of her nails scraping her scalp was dizzying.

Hollis trailed kisses along Kate’s jaw and down her neck, while Kate’s hand gripped

her hair gently, urging her closer until their lips met again in a fiery kiss that left them

both breathless.

Hollis lost herself in yet another heart-stopping kiss, and she had no idea how she

would survive when they got into bed together. Right now, she could safely say that

she’d never been this turned on, and she just couldn’t imagine what would happen to

her when Kate’s legs were tangled with hers, when Kate’s hands started to explore

her body. The thought alone had her body tingling with anticipation, knowing that



she wouldn’t have long to wait to find out.

Hollis’s hands slid up Kate’s side and around to her back as they kissed, and she

couldn’t resist letting them drop further, groping Kate’s ass through her shorts, and

that had Kate breaking their kiss, a ragged moan on her lips.

“I can’t stay standing,” Kate said with a sigh. “You’re driving me crazy.”

Hollis met Kate’s eyes, and for the first time she understood what it meant for the air

to crackle with electricity. The intensity of this moment was palpable. “Maybe we

should move into the bedroom,” Hollis said, her voice a little rough, but she

swallowed down her nerves, knowing she wanted this.
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“Are you sure?” Kate whispered, her hand tenderly brushing a strand of hair away

from Hollis’s face. “I don’t want you to rush into this if you’re not ready. We still

have the rest of the weekend.”

Hollis felt a smile tugging at her lips. Judging by Kate’s moans and the fact that she

was half naked, she must be more than ready to find a bed, but she was willing to call

it off if Hollis wasn’t sure. “I’ve never been more sure of anything. But thank you.

For checking in with me.” Hollis leaned into Kate’s touch, her hand still on her

cheek, and kissed her again, softer this time, with more tenderness.

“Come on,” Hollis whispered as she pulled away, letting her hand slide down Kate’s

shoulder, interlacing their fingers as she led them to the king-sized bed in the other

room.

With each step, Hollis could feel her heart beating faster, but it was the best kind of

nervousness, and she was still in awe of how this evening had unfolded. She couldn’t

deny the uncontrollable pull she felt towards Kate. Everything about this was

exhilarating, and Hollis had no idea what to expect once they fell into bed together,

but if the way she was feeling right now was any indication, this night was going to

be nothing short of explosive.
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Kate followed Hollis into the dimly lit bedroom, her heart thudding in her chest. Just

a floor lamp in the corner of the room cast a warm glow on the perfectly made bed.

She’d let Hollis take the lead up to this point, but Kate was ready to switch that.

When they reached the foot of the bed, Kate gently brushed Hollis’s hair away from



her face and leaned in for a passionate kiss that was meant to show Hollis just how

much she wanted her.

Hollis moaned as Kate’s other hand slipped under her black tank top, her short nails

skating over her abdomen before they ran along the waistband of her chinos. Kate

popped open the button with one hand, and Hollis gasped into the kiss.

Using both hands now, Kate slowly tugged Hollis’s chinos down, and she reluctantly

broke the kiss to slide them all the way to the ground. Hollis stepped out of them, and

Kate took her time standing up, kissing her way up along Hollis’s inner thigh. Hollis

staggered as Kate placed the softest kiss along her black panties, just grazing Hollis’s

clit before getting to her feet.

“Can I take this off?” Kate asked, her fingers on the hem of Hollis’s tank top.

“Please.” Hollis visibly swallowed, her eyes dark with desire.

Kate slowly pulled the fabric over Hollis’s head, revealing a lacy black bra. Kate let

the top fall to the ground, her fingers delicately running along the edge of the bra,

biting her lip as she stared at the swell of Hollis’s breasts.

Hollis’s hands found their way to Kate’s hips, her fingers skimming along where the

fabric of her white shorts met her bare stomach. She held Kate’s gaze as she

unbuttoned them and slid the zipper down one tooth at a time. Kate inhaled a shaky

breath. She actually couldn’t believe how much restraint she was showing right now.

She wanted to grab Hollis’s hand and guide it between her legs, aching for some

friction, but more than that, she wanted Hollis to enjoy this, and judging by the

intensity in Hollis’s gaze as she drank her in, Hollis was definitely enjoying herself.

Hollis gently eased Kate’s shorts down her hips, leaving her panties on, and Kate

stepped out of them, her heart beating faster, waiting to see what Hollis would do



while wrestling with her own need to take charge.

“You’re so beautiful,” Hollis whispered as she dragged her eyes over her once more

before leaning in, her hand on Kate’s neck as she tilted her head and kissed her.

Kate moaned into the kiss, her hands sliding up the back of Hollis’s thighs before

groping her ass through her underwear. Hollis groaned, and Kate shifted so that her

thigh was between Hollis’s legs. Hollis immediately pressed her center against her,

and Kate let out a soft whimper at the contact.

Kate pulled back, her grip on Hollis’s ass light before she slid her hands higher, her

fingers dancing across the fabric of Hollis’s bra.

Hollis simply nodded, her cheeks slightly flushed, and Kate couldn’t stop her hands

from trembling as she unhooked Hollis’s bra and slid the straps off her shoulders.

Kate forgot to breathe as she stared at Hollis’s perfect breasts. Kate leaned in, kissing

the incredibly soft skin, purposely avoiding her nipple while her other hand returned

to Hollis’s ass, her fingers splayed across her cheek as Kate inched closer, her tongue

darting across Hollis’s nipple before retreating again.

Hollis arched into her, moaning as she slid a hand through Kate’s hair, keeping her

close. “Please,” she whimpered. “You’re driving me crazy.”

Kate didn’t want to make Hollis wait any longer. There would be time for that later.

Now, she took a deep breath as she lightly circled Hollis’s nipple, feeling it harden as

she captured it between her lips and swirled her tongue around her now very hard

nipple.

“Oh god,” Hollis moaned, swaying into her as her grip on Kate’s hair tightened.

Hollis’s breath hitched as Kate gently bit down before kissing her way over to



Hollis’s other breast, and Kate savored the control she had in this moment.

Kate’s fingers danced delicately over Hollis’s skin, tracing teasing circles around her

sensitive nipple before cupping her breast fully. Kate gently caressed her skin,

contrasting with the quick flicks of her tongue on Hollis’s other nipple. Kate could

feel the tension building in Hollis’s body, and she hoped that the combination of

gentle touches and intense flicks would drive her wild.

“Oh Kate,” Hollis panted, her hips moving restlessly against Kate’s thigh.

Kate’s hand slid away from Hollis’s ass, trailing her fingers down Hollis’s thigh

before coming up again to trace the line of Hollis’s panties along her inner thigh.

Kate replaced her leg with her hand, cupping Hollis through her underwear. Hollis let

out a long moan as she arched into Kate’s touch, her hips bucking forward.

“Please Kate,” Hollis gasped. “I can’t take much more. I need you.”

Goosebumps erupted over Kate’s skin as she registered those words. She eased her

hand away from Hollis’s center and slid her hand over Hollis’s stomach and up to her

breast as she leaned in and kissed her again.

“I want you so much,” Kate whispered between kisses, her eyelids fluttering open as

she met Hollis’s gaze. “You have no idea how much.” She leaned in again, capturing

Hollis’s lips in a hungry kiss as she let her hands roam down to rest on Hollis’s hips,

guiding her back towards the bed. “Lie down,” she commanded softly.

Hollis sat on the edge of the bed and pushed herself back towards the middle of it.

Kate followed, her fingers hooking under Hollis’s panties. She slid them down her

legs, taking her time, meeting Hollis’s eyes as she lifted her head off the bed, her eyes

blazing with desire. “Take them off.”



Kate tried to hide her smile as she slowly slid off her own panties. She could get used

to this side of Hollis. She climbed onto the bed, kissing her way up Hollis’s body,

stopping to tease her nipples before kissing her way up Hollis’s neck.
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Hollis moaned, pulling her down into a heated kiss, her fingers tangled in Kate’s hair.

Kate sighed, the feeling of their bare breasts meeting as they kissed sending pulses of

desire through her.

Kate broke the kiss, looking down at Hollis with her hair fanned out against the

sheets. “No restraint, right?”

Hollis’s lips slid into an easy smile. “I don’t think I could even if I wanted to,” she

said, her voice barely above a whisper.

Kate smiled before lowering her lips to Hollis’s chest, kissing her way back down

Hollis’s body, placing open kisses over her stomach while her fingers toyed with

Hollis’s nipples. Kate was so wet, and Hollis’s sighs were only bringing her closer to

the edge. Kate shifted her body further down the bed, easing Hollis’s thighs apart as

she kissed her lower abdomen.

Kate’s eyes traveled over Hollis’s gorgeous body as she got comfortable between her

legs, her palm sliding along Hollis’s thigh, and Kate could see how ready Hollis was

for her. Kate breathed in her scent as she kissed her inner thigh, inching closer to her

center. Hollis squirmed beneath her, her hands already gripping the sheets in

anticipation.

With one slow flick of Kate’s tongue, Hollis was moaning, her hips lifting off the

bed, and Kate smiled as she took her time, circling her clit with the lightest touch.

Kate slipped her hands underneath Hollis’s ass to lift her higher, bringing her even

closer as she took Hollis’s clit in her mouth.



“Oh fuck,” Hollis gasped, her hand in Kate’s hair, clutching it as her hips rocked

against Kate’s mouth. “Fuck.”

Kate increased the pressure, alternating her strokes, and seconds later, Hollis cried

out, her hips bucking wildly against Kate’s mouth as she completely came undone.

Hollis’s thighs clenched around Kate’s head as she rode out her orgasm.

“Kate,” Hollis’s said, her voice hoarse as her legs fell away, her arms limp at her side

as she caught her breath.

“Hm?” Kate wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. Never had she felt that

much satisfaction from making someone else come.

“That was…” Hollis’s voice trailed off.

Kate smiled as she slowly kissed her way up Hollis’s body, her palm sliding along

Hollis’s ribs as she caught her breath, filling her hand with Hollis’s full breast.

Hollis was still catching her breath as Kate’s lips met hers in a tender kiss, her heart

pounding in her chest. Kate ran her fingers through Hollis’s hair as she deepened the

kiss, her thigh slipping between Hollis’s legs, and it wasn’t long before both of them

were gently rocking their hips.

“That was incredible,” Hollis said, barely breaking the kiss. “I’ve never been so…”

Kate’s tongue slid over Hollis’s, and they both moaned into the kiss. Hollis’s hands

were on Kate’s ass, and she smoothly rolled them over, switching their positions.

Hollis pushed herself up, her fingers tracing the line of Kate’s collarbone, her thumb

brushing against the sensitive skin of Kate’s throat. “I have so many things I want to

do to you. I don’t know where to start.”



Kate smiled up at her as she pulled her down into a deep kiss, her fingers running

through Hollis’s hair, loving how soft it was, loving the moan that left Hollis’s mouth

as Kate’s grip tightened. Kate managed to get back on top, much to Hollis’s surprise,

and Kate found Hollis’s hands, pinning them above her head.

“I wasn’t done with you yet,” Kate said, her eyes raking over Hollis’s gorgeous body.

Hollis’s breath hitched as Kate’s hand trailed down her body. Kate straddled Hollis’s

leg while her fingertips traced a line up Hollis’s inner thigh. Kate gently parted

Hollis’s folds with her fingertips, teasing her clit with steady circles before dipping

them lower and entering her with two fingers.

Hollis threw her head back, a low moan on her lips. “Oh god.”

Kate found her rhythm with short, quick strokes, feeling Hollis’s walls tighten around

her. Kate slid her other hand away from Hollis’s, over her shoulder to palm her

breast, her thumb grazing her hard nipple.

Hollis arched into her touch, her hips rolling to meet Kate’s thrusts. Hollis’s hand

found Kate’s hip, gripping her, the other fisting the sheets, her eyes tightly shut, her

breathing ragged.

Kate leaned down, kissing Hollis’s jaw, her palm now pressed against the sheets to

hold herself up. Hollis kissed her back fully, sliding her tongue into her mouth. The

ache between Kate’s legs was building to a new level. She was so turned on, but this

was so much more important. Hollis was close.

Seconds later, Hollis broke the kiss, and her eyes slammed shut as she cried out, her

grip on Kate’s hip so tight, her other hand clutching Kate’s ass, grinding back against

Kate’s hand as she came.



Kate watched as Hollis’s body shuddered beneath her, and she was certain that she’d

never witnessed anything as sexy as Hollis coming undone. Kate eased her fingers

out as she leaned down to kiss Hollis’s shoulder, then her neck, before sitting up and

bringing her glistening fingers to her mouth.

“Kate,” Hollis sighed, watching her with hungry eyes. “I don’t know what you just

did to me,” she said, a smile tugging at her lips. “I…” She shook her head as she

covered her eyes with her hands.

“Hey.” Kate got comfortable beside her, tracing her fingertips lightly over her

stomach. “You okay?”

“I’m so much more than okay.” Hollis turned to look at her. She closed the small

space between them, brushing her lips over Kate’s in a slow, tender kiss. “I just need

a second,” she said with a soft laugh as she pulled away, placing a hand on her chest

as if to still the beating of her heart. “I can’t feel half of my body right now.”

Kate laughed as she moved onto her back, throwing her arm over her head. “I’ve

never seen anything as sexy as that.”

Hollis chuckled beside her. “I find that hard to believe.”
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“Well believe it. I’m being very serious.” Kate met her gaze. “You’re stunning and

watching you let go like that?” She shook her head. “I don’t even have the words.”

Hollis’s eyes fluttered shut for a second before she reached up to brush Kate’s hair

away from her eyes. “I want to make you feel like that.”

“I’m all yours,” Kate said, her heart thumping in her chest as Hollis pushed herself

off the bed and climbed on top of her.
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Hollis’s eyes fluttered shut. With Kate’s hands on her breasts, she hadn’t gotten very

far in her exploration. Her hips rocked slowly against Kate’s thigh. “You have to

stop,” Hollis said as her breath caught when Kate rolled her nipple between her

fingertips. “I can’t think with your hands on me like that.” Hollis opened her eyes as

she slid out of Kate’s reach.

Hollis had no idea how she could be so close to the edge again. Her body was on fire,

and she desperately wanted to make Kate feel as good as she just had. She hadn’t had

time to think when Kate’s mouth was on her or when her fingers slid inside her.

Now? Hollis didn’t know where to start. She wanted to taste Kate, but she also

wanted to be inside her. She swept her eyes over Kate’s perfect body, her hand

following her eyes, trailing over her soft curves.

A part of her believed this day would never happen, and she swallowed down the

emotion of this moment. Kate had already made her see stars, but somehow this

moment was more powerful. Kate’s eyes locked onto hers as Hollis got comfortable



on top of her, her fingers gliding up her leg and over her stomach. She dipped her

head to tease Kate’s nipple with her tongue, and Hollis glanced up to Kate’s eyes

close as she threw her head back, her hips lifting as Hollis’s tongue swirled around

her nipple.

Hollis brought her hand to Kate’s sex, a moan on her lips when she discovered just

how wet Kate was.

Kate lifted her head to meet her eyes. “I’m so ready for you,” she murmured. “Please

don’t make me wait.”

Hollis slid her fingers through Kate’s slick heat, lightly pressing her fingertips against

Kate’s clit, drawing small, tight circles before moving lower and slipping inside with

ease.

“Ohh,” Kate moaned, her fingers digging into Hollis’s thigh.

Hollis gasped at the pain, but it set off another jolt of desire somewhere deep inside

her, and she moved her fingers in and out, urged on by Kate’s pleading with her not

to stop.

“More,” Kate panted. “I’m so close.”

Hollis added another finger, and before she knew it, Kate was pulling her down,

kissing her hard as her hips rocked back against Hollis’s hand.

Kate had to break the kiss, her fingers sliding through Hollis’s hair as she buried her

face in Hollis’s neck, her breathing coming in short gasps as orgasm took over. Hollis

held her fingers inside, pushing her palm against Kate’s clit, and Kate’s grinded her

hips back against her before collapsing back against the bed.



“Oh my god, Hollis.” Kate’s eyes were still closed, her hand on her forehead.

Hollis slowly withdrew her fingers, and she kissed her way down Kate’s body, tasting

the salt on her skin. She placed a palm on Kate’s thigh, and Kate’s legs fell open.

Hollis smiled to herself, knowing exactly what it felt to be that exhausted. She

inhaled Kate’s musky scent as she slid her tongue through her folds and up to circle

her clit. As Kate’s breaths came in frantic gasps and her fingers raked through

Hollis’s hair, she had to assume she wasn’t doing a bad job considering this was all

new to her. It wasn’t long before Kate had two hands in her hair, holding her close as

her body shook, Hollis’s name on her lips as she came.

“God, Hollis,” Kate said with what sounded like a happy sigh. “I can’t believe you

haven’t done that before. I never would have known. That was amazing.”

Hollis smiled as she kissed her way back up Kate’s body. Her heart felt like it might

burst. Pride for her, for finally doing something that she’d fantasized about for so

long. For having someone as beautiful and experienced as Kate compliment her like

that. “I’m glad and relieved if I’m being completely honest,” she said as she sat up on

her knees.

“I mean it. You were incredible.” Kate’s hands found her waist. “Come up here.”

Kate’s legs were still spread, and she stopped Hollis when their hips lined up. She

shifted a little, and then with her hands still on Hollis, Kate urged her to slowly roll

her hips.

A low moan escaped Hollis’s lips, the sensation overwhelming, and she let herself

fall forward, covering Kate’s body with her own as they started to move their hips a

little faster.

“Oh fuck,” Hollis gasped, her eyes falling closed as her hand glided over Kate’s

cheek, drawing her in for a deep kiss, their tongues swirling, and Hollis would have



said that she couldn’t possibly come any harder than she had a few minutes ago, but

she was mistaken. This orgasm came out of nowhere, her hips speeding up without

her even thinking about it, and Kate came seconds behind her, her fingers digging

into her lower back, adding more pressure.

Hollis had to break the kiss. She struggled to catch her breath, and just as she was

about to roll off Kate, her grip on Hollis’s back eased, Kate’s warm hands sliding up

her back. Their faces were only inches apart, noses brushing against each other as

they shared soft, lingering kisses.

Hollis pulled back, gently pushing a stray lock of hair away from Kate’s face. She

gazed into Kate’s eyes, seeing her own desired reflected back at her.

“Are you okay?” Kate asked, her voice barely above a whisper.

Hollis’s lips slid into a smile. “I’m more than okay.” She leaned down, kissing Kate

again, a shiver running through her as Kate’s fingertips danced lazily over her back.

Hollis had no idea how she was going to go back to her normal life on Sunday.

Everything had changed. But she couldn’t think about that now.

Now, she was going to every moment she had with Kate, because she had a feeling

this weekend was going to go by far too quickly for her liking.
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Kate had never truly understood the meaning of the word delirious until she was

wandering down the hallway towards her own hotel room at ten o’clock the next

morning. This was no walk of shame, but a part of her knew that she had to be

careful. There was no reason for her to think that Hollis would want to see her again

after this weekend. Maybe she would, but it wasn’t something that Kate could get

hung up on.



But it was impossible to ignore the way she was feeling right now, like she was

walking on air, a smile constantly at the ready, and that was before she even really

thought about what had happened last night. She’d never been anyone’s first before,

but she would have thought that a night like that would be full of awkward moments

or maybe some stopping and starting while they got to know one another’s bodies.
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Except that wasn’t at all what last night had been like. It was every single cliche that

she could think of. It was romantic. It was magical. It was exhilarating. Surreal. Kate

couldn’t keep the smile off her face as she slid her hand into her pocket to get her

room key.

“Good morning.”

Kate’s hand flew to her chest as she stumbled backwards. Lexi had come out of her

room next door just as Kate went to use her keycard, scaring the shit out of her.

“Morning,” Kate said, running a hand through her hair, trying to calm her racing

heart and fix her potentially messy hair. “How was last night?”

Lexi flashed a smug grin. “Still going.” She let the door close quietly behind her with

a soft click and stood next to Kate in the hallway. “She’s fast asleep now though, so

I’m going to get some breakfast and bring something back for her.” Lexi’s eyes

narrowed as she took in Kate properly, and then they grew wide as she registered that

Kate was still in yesterday’s clothes. “And I don’t think I have to ask you about your

night.”

Kate bit her lip. “I have no words.”

“Oh my god.” Lexi’s mouth fell open. “Come with me and let’s go find coffee and a

bagel or something.” She was reaching for Kate’s arm and dragging her down the hall

before she could say otherwise. “Tell me everything.”

“I don’t know. It’s... She’s...”



“What’s her name?”

“Hollis.” Kate swallowed. “She’s going through a divorce. With a guy.”

“Okay.”

“And I was her first time,” Kate said slowly, almost truly processing it for the first

time now that she was saying it out loud.

Lexi stopped walking. “What?”

Kate nodded. “Yeah.”

“Holy shit.”

The last few steps to the elevator were in silence. “It was kind of mind-blowing

though,” Kate said with a sigh as she pressed the button for the elevator doors.

“Holy fucking shit.” They stepped into the empty elevator and got out when they

reached the lobby. “She was hot, Kate. Like probably out of your league hot.”

“Hey.” She hit Lexi on the arm.

“You know what I mean. It’s not you so much as it is her. Well, I only saw her from a

distance, but she had that vibe about her, you know? Sophisticated. Stylish.”

“Yeah. She is. And I’m...” Kate blew out a breath as they went outside, and she had

to take her sunglasses out of her bag and slide them on. “I’m trying not to overthink

this. I’m not a one-night stand kind of person, but at the same time, I know what you

mean. I honestly couldn’t see her calling me next week to go out on a date.”



“Where’s she from?”

“I don’t know if she’s from there or not, but she lives in Pasadena.”

“What??” Lexi’s jaw dropped for the second time that morning. “Are you kidding?

My girl’s from San Diego. Not impossible but not ideal either.”

“Is it the start of something?” Kate asked with a smile as they found an empty table

and a waiter came over to take their order.

“I don’t know.” Lexi’s lips curved into a smile. “I’d like to think so. Two hours isn’t

that big of a deal but Pasadena? Are you kidding? She’s an Uber away.”

“I know,” Kate said before she pressed her lips together. “I know.”

“Don’t be so quick to rule it out.” Lexi shrugged. “She’s going to be a free woman

soon, and if she had half as much fun as you seemed to have had last night, why

wouldn’t she call you?”

Kate’s stomach dropped. “I have to get her number.”

“Kate,” Lexi said with a tilt of her head. “Come on. You shouldn’t have left this

morning without it.”

“I know. I know. I’m not used to this.” Kate bit the inside of her cheek. The weekend

was barely getting started though. Surely, she’d be spending more time with Hollis

before they went their separate ways.
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Their waiter returned with their drinks, and Kate took a long, refreshing sip of orange

juice, knowing she had to rehydrate after last night.

God, last night. She still hadn’t had a chance to relive any of it, but when Lexi got up

to find the restrooms a few minutes later, Kate couldn’t stop her mind from drifting

back to just a few hours ago, to the way Hollis had made her come again and again.

The way Hollis had been was actually remarkable. There had been zero signs of self-

doubt. Maybe she was feeling it, but she certainly hadn’t shown it. If Kate hadn’t

known that this was Hollis’s first time, she would have never guessed.

Even just the way that Hollis had kissed her. Before anything had happened. Kate

closed her eyes for a second, her skin tingling as she thought about the way they’d

danced together and how their lips had fit together so perfectly.

Every muscle in her body ached right now, but Kate wanted more. She wondered

how soon was too soon to knock on Hollis’s door or should she just hope that she’d

bump into her down here in the afternoon?

Also, she needed to sleep. That realization hit her like an unexpected wave crashing

into her, her eyelids suddenly heavy. She’d get some breakfast, and then fall into bed

for a few hours.

12

Hollis’s room was dark except for a sliver of light creeping in through the curtains.

She blinked as she tried to read the clock beside her bed. 4:22. It took Hollis a second



to register whether that was four o’clock in the morning or in the evening, until she

stretched her hands over her head and felt every muscle in her body aching.

It was the middle of the day, because Hollis had been awake at four in the morning

last night. She closed her eyes again, a smile coming to her lips. Had that really

happened? If her body wasn’t so sore right now, she’d nearly think that she’d dreamt

the entire night up, because it was not at all what she thought would happen this

weekend.

Yes, the whole point of being here was to meet someone, but even when she’d

wheeled her suitcase up to her room yesterday afternoon, she still hadn’t been sure

that she actually would. Maybe she would have found the courage to introduce

herself to someone and maybe they would have shared a kiss, but that was the extent

of her hopes for this weekend.

Hollis pushed the sheets back and swung her legs out of the bed, her bare feet hitting

the plush carpet as she padded into the bathroom and took the robe down from the

hook on the back of the door. Before she slid it on though she caught the red lines

etched in the skin over her lower back, and Hollis’s knees went weak, remembering

exactly when that had happened.

She put on the robe and brushed her teeth, hardly recognizing the woman staring back

at her. Her hair was disheveled. Her cheeks had a warm glow to them, and for the

first time in a very long time, she felt truly happy. Light almost.

Hollis padded back into the bedroom and ordered room service, her stomach

grumbling as she placed the order for a caesar salad, reminding her that she hadn’t

eaten since this time yesterday, and who knows how many calories she’d burnt last

night.

Hollis had a quick shower, knowing she wanted to be out and dressed before her food



arrived, but the entire time, she couldn’t stop herself from replaying as much as she

could remember from last night. She hated that she couldn’t remember every single

detail, but last night had been a blur. She couldn’t blame the alcohol. She hadn’t had

much. She didn’t know what it was, but it had been a whirlwind of a night.

Even when she thought about the way they’d danced together, how already at that

point their chemistry had been insane. Hollis turned off the water and stepped out of

the shower, drying herself off and noticing a few more marks around her thighs,

probably from Kate’s fingers gripping her as she’d come.

As Hollis slipped into a pair of navy shorts and pulled on a white tank top, she tried

to count how many times she’d come last night. Six at least. Maybe seven? She

hadn’t even known that it was possible. A flash of Kate’s body moving against hers,

her hips rocking against her thigh as they kissed came into her mind, and Hollis

remembered joining her, her body already so spent yet so turned on at that point.

Maybe it was more like eight.

A knock at the door startled her out of her thoughts, and she opened the door, more

than ready to eat something.

As she sat down at the table and ate, she was only a few bites in when she dropped

her fork against the bowl with a clatter. How had she not gotten Kate’s number?

A wave of panic swept through her before she forced herself to think logically. It was

Saturday evening. Everyone that was here was probably staying until at least Sunday

morning if not until Monday. If Hollis went downstairs and spent her time moving

between the lobby, the bar, and the pool area, she was bound to see Kate.

By the time she was done eating, another anxious thought popped into her head. What

if Kate was ready to move on to someone else tonight? Wasn’t that what these wild

weekends away were like? What if Hollis went out there now and saw her at the bar



by the pool kissing another woman.

Kate had every right to. Last night was last night, and as world altering as it had been

for Hollis, it might have been just another night for Kate.

“It couldn’t have been though,” she said to herself as she went into the bathroom to

put on her makeup.

Hollis wasn’t exactly in a position to start a relationship, because she was technically

still in one no matter how loveless it was. What could she even offer Kate beyond this

weekend? And that was if Kate was even interested?

There was also the problem of Kate’s age, which Hollis still didn’t know, and maybe

that was for the best. There were at last fifteen years between them, and although it

hadn’t come up last night, it was still something to consider.

“Shit,” Hollis said as she put on her mascara and stood back from the mirror to get a

better look.

This was not the problem she thought she’d have leaving this weekend. She thought

that she’d regret not acting on her attraction if she met someone who intrigued her.

She never would have guessed that she’d be thinking about how she could see that

woman again after this weekend because they’d spent the entire night in each other’s

arms.

But she wasn’t leaving. Not yet. She still had the rest of today, and then she was due

to check out on Sunday morning. That was when she’d worry about what comes next.
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It was almost six o’clock by the time Kate got back downstairs. She’d spent the day



sleeping and ordered room service for dinner. After a long shower, she was starting to

feel like herself again. She put on her favorite pair of army green shorts and a black

tank top,but there was a nervous energy coursing through her as she left her hotel

room.

Would she see Hollis downstairs? And what would her reaction be? Would they pick

up where they left off? What if Hollis regretted last night?
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Kate wandered over to the bar just off the lobby and ordered a glass of Chardonnay.

That had to be the least likely option. They’d left on good terms, and whatever was

going on in Hollis’s life right now, Kate just couldn’t see her regretting the night

they’d spent together.

She slid onto a bar stool while she waited for her drink, running a hand through her

hair, trying not to be nervous. Whatever was going to happen was going to happen.

There was no point trying to guess what that would be.

“Is this seat taken?” The familiar voice came from behind her a few moments later,

and a shiver chased up Kate’s spine.

A wave of desire came over her just at the sound of Hollis’s voice. She’d heard so

many different versions of it, all of them already eliciting a multitude of reactions

from her body, and when she turned to meet Hollis’s eyes, she couldn’t have prepared

herself for the physical reaction she would have. Her heart was fluttering while her

stomach did somersaults.

“No,” Kate managed with a smile coming to her lips as she took Hollis in. Her hair

had a few more waves in it, falling across her shoulders. Her white tank top showed

off her tan and toned arms, and her navy shorts cut off in the middle of her thighs.

Kate resisted the urge to reach out and run her hand over her smooth skin.

“I think this is exactly where we met yesterday,” Hollis said, flashing her a warm

smile before she turned to catch the bartender’s attention. “Are you okay for a

drink?”



Kate nodded. “It’s on the way.” She wet her lips, willing herself to keep it together,

because she felt the full force of what Lexi had said to her this morning, that Hollis

was so far out of her league.

But she was here, sitting beside her. That had to count for something.

“What did you get up to today?” Hollis asked, giving Kate her attention again, and

Kate struggled not to get lost in her gray blue eyes.

“I slept.” Kate’s lips slid into an easy smile. “I’m only just up.”

“Sorry. That wasn’t a great question since that’s exactly how I spent my day,

although I’ve been down here for about an hour. Hoping to bump into you,” she

added after a second.

Kate held her gaze, and Hollis reached across the few inches between them to rest her

hand above Kate’s knee. That simple touch brought every memory from last night to

the front of her mind. She had to be blushing as she remembered the way Hollis’s

warm palm had slid up her thigh as she gently parted Kate’s legs. The bartender

returned with their drinks, breaking the spell that Kate seemed to have fallen under,

and then Hollis’s hand was gone. Kate took a much needed drink.

“I was hoping to see you too,” Kate said, wondering where all of her confidence had

gone.

“Can I ask you a question?”

“Of course.” Kate took another sip, the crisp white wine so refreshing.

“How old are you?”



Kate looked away for a second, almost surprised that this hadn’t come up last night.

“I’m twenty-six.”

Hollis’s expression was unreadable as she reached for her glass of red wine.

Kate’s heart beat faster, waiting for her to say something. She didn’t want to outright

ask Hollis what her age was, but maybe she’d have to.

Hollis gently placed her glass on the bar, before sliding her fingers through her hair

and propping her elbow up on the bar, her gaze settling on Kate. “I was hoping you’d

say at least thirty,” she said with a slow smile.

Kate’s eyes searched hers. There were so many things she wanted to ask. Was Hollis

curious about her age because she was wondering if this would work in real life?

Could Hollis see them together despite their age difference?

“I’m forty-four,” Hollis said, her eyes still locked on Kate.“In case you were

wondering.”

“I wasn’t, but what I am wondering is why you wanted to know.”

“As in, if I’m thinking beyond this weekend?”

Kate took a sip of wine before putting her glass down. “I don’t know. You tell me.”

She managed to keep her voice steady while her heart was hammering in her chest.

“My life is extremely complicated right now,” Hollis said, finally breaking their eye

contact as she sat up straight, her fingers sliding out of her hair. “I’m not sure what I

have to offer you, but I also can’t ignore the way I felt last night. Maybe, it wasn’t as

intense for you–”



“It was. Not for the same reasons maybe, but it definitely was.”

Hollis was looking at her with such a sultry gaze. At what point could Kate suggest

they go back upstairs? Because she was having trouble thinking of anything but

getting Hollis out of those clothes.

Hollis exhaled softly. “I’m a realist. I like to set the right expectations, and I like to be

in control.”

“I know,” Kate interrupted with a smirk on her lips.



Page 15

Source Creation Date: July 12, 2025, 6:23 pm

Hollis’s expression completely changed, the seriousness slipping away as she laughed

softly. “As I was saying... I like to be realistic. I don’t know if it’s because I’ve been

running my own business for so long and being the one in control of the outcomes,

but I just don’t want you to think that next weekend would be like this one. Because it

wouldn’t.”

“What do you do?”

“I’m an interior designer.” Hollis held her gaze. “Do you know what I’m trying to

say? I would only love for this to be the start of something, but I can’t honestly say

that it could be. Even if I want it to.”

Kate swallowed down the lump that had formed suddenly in her throat. Hollis’s

words didn’t surprise her, but they were still hitting her to the core. “No, I know. You

were upfront with me yesterday. You told me you were getting a divorce. But I’d just

like to say that I would be willing to see where this might go, however unrealistic. I

don’t think our age difference had any effect on how our night went.”

“Hmm, well it wouldn’t if you spend the night in bed,” Hollis said, her eyes nearly

sparkling, her smile mesmerizing.

“I know, but if you were single right now, would you let our age difference stop you

from wanting to see me again?” Kate asked. She knew she had no right to be this

invested in Hollis, not after one night together, but she also knew for a fact that she’d

never experienced anything even remotely as sexy, as intoxicating as their connection

last night.



Hollis studied her. “Eighteen years is a lot.” She inhaled a sharp breath. “But I feel

like you’re getting the short end of the stick here.”

Kate couldn’t stop her eyebrows from shooting up. “You’re kidding,” she said with a

laugh. “Please tell me you’re kidding.” She reached for her glass and took a drink.

“No. I’m not. But to answer your question.” Hollis bit her lip. “I feel like I should say

that it would let it stop me. That’s the sensible thing to say. And maybe last night

wouldn’t have happened if I’d known.”

“Do you regret it? Last night?” Kate didn’t think her heart could beat any faster, but it

had gone up another gear in the last few seconds.

“No. Not at all. I’m glad that I didn’t know, and I’m so glad that we had last night,”

Hollis said, reaching for Kate’s hand as she set her glass back on the bar.

Kate’s breath caught in her throat as Hollis slid her hand over Kate’s palm, playing

with her fingers as she interlaced them. What was it about Hollis? Touches and looks

that might have intrigued her coming from someone else were driving her crazy when

they came from Hollis.

“But now that I do know,” Hollis said, looking up from their hands, “I don’t know. I

have a feeling that I’m going to have a very hard time going back to my normal life

after this. I’m not sure how I’m going to forget about you, because I know that I

should. And I think you’ve changed me in a way that you’ll never understand. I know

that sounds incredibly dramatic, but no matter what happens, I will always remember

last night and everything about you. How you made me feel. How you kept me

grounded when I thought I was losing myself.”

In that moment, unselfishly, Kate just wanted Hollis to be happy, however that

looked for her, and judging by the way this conversation was going, it wouldn’t



involve her. And Kate had to figure out a way to be okay with that. She’d come into

this weekend with zero expectations, and she had to leave this hotel the very same

way tomorrow afternoon.

“So,” Hollis said with a sigh, “What I’m trying to say is that, honestly, I don’t think

I’d say no to you, if we met in Los Angeles next week or next month, but that’s not

possible. Not anytime soon anyway.”

“No, I know,” Kate said, glancing down at their hands. “I wasn’t looking for

anything. I know you’ve got a lot on your plate right now. I guess, I was just curious.

If you could see us…” Kate let her voice trail off. She shouldn’t have asked, and she

might have ruined any chance of spending tonight in Hollis’s room, because all of a

sudden things had gotten very serious.

“I think I could,” Hollis said with a smile slowly coming to her lips. “And that’s a big

deal for me. I still can’t really believe that I’m here. Five years ago, I never would

have dreamed of driving down here for the weekend. It just wouldn’t have been

something I could have done. I know I shouldn’t be here. I could have waited another

year, and maybe I should have. By then I’d be free to see whoever I wanted to

without worrying about the consequences, but…” Hollis was smiling fully now.

“Then we might not have met.”

“Probably not.” A warmth spread through Kate as she held her gaze, Hollis’s words

replaying in her head. How did Kate have it this bad? That hearing Hollis say that she

thought she could see them together would have her feeling this energized, this

happy. But it wasn’t real. Not that Hollis was lying, but the part about them not really

having a chance together because of Hollis’s current circumstances wasn’t going to

change, and Kate needed to reel it in. “So we have tonight?”

“Hmm. We do. I’m leaving in the morning. I have a client meeting in the afternoon

that I really wish I could change.” Hollis slid her hand away from Kate’s and reached



for her drink. “On the drive here, I would have said that I’d need to be very drunk to

allow myself to let go like I did last night, for last night to even happen, but I’m so

glad that I was only slightly tipsy.”

Hollis took a drink, and Kate couldn’t keep herself from staring, her eyes moving

over Hollis’s neck, her toned arms, her fingers.

“And this is all I’m having tonight,” Hollis said as she met her eyes. “I want to

remember every single detail.”

Kate’s lips slid into an easy smile. “Me too.” Her heart was thumping wildly against

her chest, but it was more anticipation than nerves tonight. She finished her wine

before sliding off her stool. “Will we go upstairs?”

“I’d love to,” Hollis said, reaching for her hand.

14

Hollis sat in her car, the engine humming softly as she waited for the gates to open.

She pulled into her driveway, delighted to see it empty. She wasn’t ready to leave the

weekend behind her just yet, and the longer she went without seeing and speaking to

Dave, the longer she could keep the memories of the last two days alive in her mind,

untarnished.

Hollis carried her suitcase inside, her handbag slung over her shoulder as she climbed

the curved staircase up to the master bedroom. She left her suitcase in her walk-in

closet to unpack later. She sunk down onto the bed, her shoulders and legs aching

from the past two days, a constant reminder that what had transpired was real, not just

a dream.

She opened her bag and pulled out the slip of hotel paper. Hollis stared at it, not



entirely sure what to do with Kate’s number.

She’d been surprised when she’d woken up alone this morning, but she got it. Saying

goodbye was never going to be easy, but she couldn’t stop herself from wishing that

she’d had a few more hours with Kate, that they’d been able to say goodbye properly.

She scoffed as she fell back against her smooth white sheets. Who was she kidding?

How exactly would it have gone if she’d woken up with Kate in her bed, and they had

to say goodbye, knowing that they wanted to see each other again and at the very

same time that they couldn’t.

Hollis couldn’t have trusted herself not to let a tear slip down her cheek. She couldn’t

have trusted herself not to promise Kate that they would see each other again. Hollis

probably would have done something stupid like give Kate her number.
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And then, at the very least, they would have spent the next few weeks texting if not

eventually giving in to meet up somewhere.

It was a disaster waiting to happen. Hollis had to find a good lawyer and get this

divorce in motion. She did feel a little guilty that she’d given Kate the impression that

she was in the middle of a divorce rather than her finally feeling like she could do it,

that she was ready to find a lawyer.

And if she stayed in touch with Kate, the next thing that would happen is that Kate

would say that she’d wait for her.

It just couldn’t happen like this. Hollis had to sort out of her life, and then, maybe,

she could use Kate’s number. How long would that take? A year? Maybe a little less?

Would Kate have moved on by then?

Hollis exhaled loudly as she pushed herself up, folding the piece of paper in half and

tucking it into one of the interior zippered pockets in her bag. She wanted to forget

that she had Kate’s number. At least for now.

Her eyes landed on the clock beside the bed. She had to get ready for her client

meeting, and she needed to land her.

Hollis spent the drive back to Pasadena thinking about all of the things she needed to

do from finding a solid lawyer to ramping up business. She wanted to stay busy to

keep herself distracted, but she knew that she could do with stashing some extra

money away to at the very least pay for the divorce and ideally to keep her afloat for

a while. Things would probably be rocky for a few weeks if not a few months. She’d



need to find somewhere to live. She’d have court dates to attend she assumed, and

she didn’t want to be worrying about money.She didn’t want anything to stand in her

way when it came to putting her marriage behind her.

She slid out of her sandals and padded into the closet, pulling her favorite skirt and

crisp white button-up blouse from their hangers. As she dressed for her meeting, her

mind was calm and focused. In her twenty two years in this business, she’d

discovered early on it wasn’t always about giving the client what they said they

wanted. It was about getting to the heart of the look, the feel that they wanted for

their home and delivering it, even if it meant leaving out the particular style they’d

asked for.And that’s what made her good. Because she didn’t always follow their

exact requests, and she was able to get to the heart of their desired look and deliver it

flawlessly.

Hollis slid on a pair of sleek black heels and spent sometime in the bathroom,

touching up her makeup, feeling surprisingly energized despite the fact that she’d

hardly slept this weekend.

But she knew it wouldn’t last. She’d crash tonight, memories of the weekend giving

way to tiredness, to her everyday life at work and at home, and with any luck, in a

few days, maybe weeks, Hollis would be able to stop thinking about Kate and what

might have been if she’d dealt with her problems sooner.

15

Kate had never known time to drag on so slowly like she had in the week after she’d

snuck out of Hollis’s hotel room. As soon as she got back to Lexi’s apartment on

Sunday, she threw herself into job hunting, knowing that she’d have to stay busy if

she wanted to keep her mind off of Hollis and the fact that Kate might never see her

again.



With each day that went by, Kate’s heart continued to jump at the sound of a text

coming in, hoping that this was it. Hollis had finally decided to use her number and

say hi or that she was thinking of Kate or that she wanted to see her again.

Something. Anything.

But it was Sunday again, and Kate never heard from her. She’d had her first shift at a

sports bar yesterday, and she had a few job interviews lined up during the week,

hoping to find a morning shift at a coffee shop. She had to save up some money as

fast as possible, because even though she knew Lexi wouldn’t kick her out, Kate

couldn’t sleep on her couch forever.

“Hey,” Lexi said, coming to join her on that very couch. “You okay?”

“Yeah.” Kate shook her head. “You know, just thinking about... Everything.”

“It’ll get easier.” Lexi shifted to turn towards her. “You know what you said in the

car on the way back last weekend, about going back to college to finish your degree?”

“Yeah.”

“I think the deadline is soon. Like this week or maybe next week. If you’re serious

about doing your last year.”

“Shit,” Kate pulled her phone out of her pocket, hating that she’d even stopped to

check the notifications for an unknown number. She searched for the college she’d

already did three years at, also hating the fact that she’d left her education behind to

go to New York on a whim. “Thanks, Lex. I have four days to get my shit together.

Fuck, I was so caught up in trying to get a job.”

“Hey, you’re doing just fine. I’m not going to throw you out if that’s what you’re

worried about. And you know Isabelle doesn’t care. She’s just happy her rent’s gone



down. Stay as long as you need to.”

“I know. Thank you. I’m just trying to get my life together. I mean, I know I needed

to, but the whole thing with Hollis just made it so clear. How could I ever expect

someone like her, a business owner who’s in her forties to take me seriously when

I’m a college drop out, sleeping on my best friend’s couch.”

“She hasn’t text has she?” Lexi asked with almost a wince, already knowing the

answer.

“Nope.” It was a dull ache that had sat in the middle of her chest all week, because

with each passing day, the chances of Hollis reaching out grew slimmer. And because

of the way Kate had done things, she had no way of getting in touch with Hollis.

“If it’s meant to work out, it will.”

Kate blew out a breath. “I can’t believe I didn’t stay.”

“Yeah, but you said it yourself. What if Hollis flat out told you that she wasn’t going

to give you her number because she didn’t want to see you again? Or maybe not

something that harsh, but you know what I mean. That Hollis knew she wasn’t in a

place where she could see you again, and therefore, ended things then and there, in

her hotel room.”

“That might have been better. Knowing. Right now, I keep jumping when my phone

lights up.”

“It’s only been a week. I’m not saying to wait around for her, but she is going

through a divorce. Maybe, when it’s all finalized, she’ll get in touch.”

“God, I hope so.”
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“But no moping around. You’ve had a week of that, and don’t even try to deny it.

You might not be complaining every second, but you’ve got that defeated look. Get

enrolled. Get another job if you really want to. But don’t let this thing with Hollis

take over your life.”

“You’re right.” Kate got up to slide her laptop out of her backpack and pull up the

college’s website. “Do you still have your notes?”

Lexi laughed. “No. As soon as I got my degree, I chucked all that shit.”

Kate shook her head. “But you would have given it to me, right? If you had them?”

“At a price,” Lexi said with a grin, and Kate reached behind her for a pillow,

whacking Lexi in the shoulder. “Hey,” she said, leaning back to stay out of reach.

“Drinks Tuesday night. Me, you, and Izzy.”

Kate put the pillow between them. “I’m working.”

“You name the night then. We’re going out and celebrating.”

“Celebrating what?”

“You. Getting your shit together.”

Izzy’s voice drifted down the hall. “Count me in!”

Kate smiled. She had so much that she needed to change, but she knew how lucky she



was to still have Lexi in her life all these years later.

16

Not for the first time Hollis was thankful that her and her husband led relatively

separate lives. She didn’t need to come up with some kind of cover story for when

she’d met with her lawyer twice in the last three weeks. She just left the house the

very same way she would if she was meeting a client or a vendor or one of her design

team.

She’d come right from her afternoon meeting with her lawyer and stepped into the

cozy Italian restaurant, the aroma of garlic and rosemary filling her senses. She

spotted her best friend, Jennifer, already seated at a corner booth and made her way

over.

Jennifer smiled when she saw her and slid out of the booth, wrapping her arms

around her in a long hug. Her strawberry blond hair fell just above her shoulders. “Is

it done?”

“Yeah,” Hollis said as she pulled away, still not quite believing it herself. “Thank you

for recommending that firm,” she said as they sat down across from one another.

“Everything is somehow so efficient, yet they make you feel like this is the only case

they’re working on? I don’t know how they do it, but they certainly made the whole

process easier.”

“Well, my divorce was easy in the sense that we both wanted it, and there was

nothing to fight about. We both met new people and couldn’t wait to end what had

become more of a friendship than a marriage. What’s Dave been like?”

“I haven’t told him yet,” Hollis said as a waiter approached their table, and they

ordered a bottle of wine to share. “That’s tonight’s job,” she said when they were



alone again.

“Oh shit. Well, you know you can call me, whenever. I mean it. I’m sure he’ll be

surprised. Hell, I was surprised when you called. I had no idea you were so unhappy.”

Hollis’s heart skipped a beat. This was the moment where she had to say it. It wasn’t

right keeping her best friend in the dark like this, and even for herself, she felt like

she needed to say it out loud. “I wrote down ‘irreconcilable differences.’ But it’s

more than me not being happy.”

Their waiter returned with their bottle of wine at the worst possible moment, and

Hollis motioned for Jennifer to do the taste test. Hollis reached for the glass of water,

gulping it, her hand shaking slightly as she put the glass down.

Jennifer nodded her approval after she’d had a sip, and the waiter poured out two

glasses before taking their meal order. Hollis hadn’t even looked at the menu, but she

got her favorite dish here, lobster ravioli.

“So, what was it?” Jennifer asked a few moments later.

Hollis’s throat was tight, and she didn’t know why this was such a big deal. She’d

known Jennifer for close to twenty-years, but the words still struggled to come out.

“I’ve known for a while now that um...” She swallowed the lump in her throat. “That

I wasn’t happy, and that I never could be. I’m gay, Jen. I wish I’d known when I was

in college, that just because I loved being around Dave didn’t mean that I loved him.

And now, somehow, I’m forty-four, and I’ve let so much time go by.”

“Hey,” Jen said softly. “Thank you for telling me. And first of all, I’m shocked. I had

no idea, but I’m so proud of you. I can’t even imagine how hard this all must have

been.”



Hollis sighed as she reached for her wine glass and took a drink. A wave of relief

washed over her. “It’s funny. The realization part wasn’t actually that hard. It was so

gradual. Looking back, I don’t know how I didn’t see it sooner. The crushes I had on

professors in college. The times that I probably flirted with potential clients without

even realizing it. And the fact that I avoided sleeping Dave for all of our marriage is

probably the most obvious sign.”

Something changed in Jen’s expression.

“What?” Hollis asked.

“No. I’m just wondering if Dave will be as blindsided as you think he might be. I

mean, if you haven’t been sleeping together for what... A few years?”

“Try ten.”
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“Do you think he’s having an affair?”

Hollis sucked in a breath. “No.” But the second she’d said it, she knew she had no

reason to believe it was true. They hardly saw each other, especially these last few

years. “Maybe,” Hollis said quietly before taking another sip of wine. “I’ve always

been grateful for our independence. I’ve gone to conventions, taken on clients

halfway across the country. And if he’s not at work, he’s also going to conventions,

doing speaking gigs, and if he’s got any free time? He’s golfing.”

Jen’s eyes narrowed. “Or so he says. And I’m not trying to be cynical or make you

rethink the grounds of your divorce, but you know guys are like. I would bet my

house that there’s no way he’s been celibate.”

“If that’s true, and I think it very well could be, I’m not hurt so much as I’m

disappointed in myself. I could’ve been here, having this dinner with you so many

years ago, celebrating my impending divorce.”

“Don’t worry about that. You can’t go back. And I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have said

anything. This is your night. We’re supposed to be celebrating.” Jen picked up her

glass. “To fresh starts. You deserve it, Hollis.”

Hollis bit the inside of her cheek as she lifted her glass. Kate’s words echoed in her

ear. ‘I think we should both be drinking to fresh starts.’ It had been almost a month

since that weekend, and she didn’t think a single day had gone by where she hadn’t

thought of Kate, wondering what she was doing, wanting to text her.

Hollis swallowed. “To fresh starts,” she said softly, clinking her glass against Jen’s.
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The warm afternoon sun cast a golden hue over the old brick buildings as Kate and

Lexi strolled around their former campus. Kate’s eyes swept across the familiar

structures and pathways, taking in every detail. Students lounged on the lush green

grass, some reading books while others chattered animatedly with friends. Her eyes

followed a squirrel as it scurried up a tree. The campus smelled of freshly cut grass,

blooming flowers, and rich coffee from the nearby cafe.

It felt so strange to be back after all these years. Kate never should have left without

finishing her final year, but in a few months, she’d be back, and this time next year,

she’d have her degree.

“I can’t believe it’s been four years,” Lexi said.

“I was just thinking the same thing. Although it’s been five for me.” Kate gazed at the

library, remembering late nights spent cramming for exams, fueled by vending

machine snacks and cheap coffee. She imagined herself walking up those same steps

again, knowing that it would be different this time. She was so much more focused

now than she’d been back then when she’d chosen to study psychology just because

she had an interest in it. Now, she knew she wanted to get into social work. “I spent

so much time in there.”

A handsome man probably in his mid-forties came out of the library, his eyes locking

onto Lexi. He was tall and well-built, dressed in a tailored white shirt tucked into his

black pants.

“Lexi,” he said with a friendly smile, a book tucked under his arm. “What a surprise.

Are you coming back to do a post grad?”

“I’m thinking about it,” Lexi said with a smile that Kate thought looked forced.



“Well, I hope you do. It’d be good to see you around campus again.” His eyes were

fixated on Lexi, only stealing a brief glance in Kate’s direction.

Lexi gave him a wave before he continued on his way, and they kept moving in the

opposite direction.

“I doubt any of my professors would remember me,” Kate said. “I sat at the back and

kept to myself. This guy remembers your name four years later without hesitation.”

“Yeah, that guy’s Professor Clarke, and he’s probably still trying to figure out why I

turned him down. I’m sure he doesn’t hear ‘no’ very often.”

“He hit on you? When you were his student?”

“Kate, don’t look so shocked. It happens all the time. Although, Professor Clarke was

the most... Calculated about it. I had his last meeting of the day, so the building was

quiet. We’d gone over the paper I’d turned in, and as I was leaving, he came around

from behind his desk and shut the door, pushing me up against it.”

“What the fuck?” Kate asked, her feet slowing.

Lexi shrugged, her dark hair fluttering in the light breeze. “I ducked out of it and told

him to stay the fuck away from me. He was probably just relieved that I never

reported him, or else he forgot that I wasn’t interested. I don’t know why else he’d be

so happy to see me after what happened.”

“Why didn’t you report him?” Kate asked as they started walking again.

“I was graduating in less than a month, and he as a reputation. Both as a creep and as

a highly respected figure when it comes to teaching. He’s got like three books I think,

and he gives talks around the country. I’m sure he’d have to do a lot more than try to



kiss me to get fired.”

“And he’s going to be one of my professors?”

“Definitely.”

“Great,” Kate said with a heavy sigh, already dreading having someone like him as a

professor.

“Hey, just don’t be alone with him, and you’ll have nothing to worry about. The rest

of my professors were amazing during my final year here, so I doubt much has

changed since then.”

Kate made a mental note to check her schedule when it was released in a few months

to see how many classes she had with Professor Clarke, hoping it was as few as

possible.
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Hollis could have spent all evening with Jennifer, but after dinner and dessert, Hollis

hugged her goodbye. She couldn’t delay going home any longer, and as she pulled up

to the gated entrance, she noticed that it was already open. Parking behind Dave’s

sleek sports car, she stepped out of her own vehicle, leaving behind the file folder

stuffed with important paperwork from her meeting with her lawyer. The last traces

of the vibrant sunset she’d spent her drive home watching began to fade.

The front door opened, just as Hollis was about to reach for the handle. She stepped

back. “Hi,” Dave said, standing in front of her in black pants and a white button-

down shirt, looking like he just got home from work.

She wasn’t sure if he’d be home or not, but she had to have this conversation and the

sooner, the better.

“Hi. I’m glad I caught you,” Hollis said, trying to keep her voice steady. Her eyes fell

on the suitcase just a few feet behind Dave. “Can we talk?”

“I’ve got an Uber coming in…” He pulled his phone out of his pocket. “Four

minutes.”

Hollis exhaled slowly. “Okay. Business trip?”

“No. Golf. I’ll be back late Sunday night. So, what did you want to talk to me about?”

“Look, there’s no easy way to say this, and probably no right place to say this.” She



paused, steeling herself for what she was about to say. “I want a divorce.”

He stared at her, his eyes narrowing slightly. “You’re serious?”

Hollis stared back, a mix of anger and disappointment washing over her. “Yes. Why

would I joke about this? I met with my lawyer this afternoon, so yes, I’m serious.

This is happening.”

“You know I’ll get half your business, right?” He said it smugly, with a smirk playing

on his mouth.

“That’s what you’re thinking about right now? Dividing our assets? You don’t want

to know why?” Hollis had her hands on her hips, wondering why she was getting so

worked up over his reaction. She shouldn’t be surprised. She’d felt like nothing more

than his trophy on more than one occasion over the years. She knew it looked good

for him to have her on his arm at a charity dinner or work event.

“I gave up wondering what goes on in that head of yours a long time ago.”

The sound of a car approaching caused them both to turn, signaling the end of their

conversation.

“That’s my ride to the airport,” Dave said, reaching behind him for his suitcase. “I

guess I’ll need a lawyer too. We’ll talk about this when I get back.”

Hollis got out of the way as he wheeled his case to the car, and the driver got out to

put it in the trunk. She watched him go, her jaw tight. She should be happy. He

wasn’t going to fight this. But it was just another reminder of how badly she’d

screwed up her life. He didn’t love her. Not anymore.

And she’d spent far too long trying to figure out how to love him.
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Kate carried her iced coffee out onto the back deck, more than ready for her break.

She put on her shades as she found a free picnic table and sat down. In the summer,

she’d spent so many hours at this sports bar that even her boss joked she should just

move in. But compared to her previous waitressing jobs in New York, this place was

a breeze. Her manager was laid-back and fun, and the atmosphere was relaxed even

on busy nights. Kate counted herself lucky to have this job, especially since it

allowed her to continue working while pursuing her degree.

Kate sipped her iced coffee. Why did she ever leave California? Next week was

Thanksgiving, and it was a sunny seventy-two degrees. She pulled out her phone to

check what the weather was like in New York. Snow flurries. While she might miss

the atmosphere of the city during the holidays, she did not miss the bitterly cold days

and slushy streets.

When she started college, she had to give up her morning shifts at the coffee shop,

but she knew she had to keep this job. She needed the money. Things had been oddly

falling into place for her in the last few months. College was turning out to be fun,

and just as Lexi had predicted, all of her professors were excellent. She just kept her

distance from Professor Clarke. Even if Lexi hadn’t told her what happened to her,

Kate would have figured it out. Within the first month, she’d already seen him getting

a little too close to a few female students, and Kate wanted nothing to do with him.

She went to all his classes and turned in her papers, hoping to fly under the radar.

And before that, in June, just when Kate started looking for a room in someone else’s

apartment, Isabella announced that she was moving in with her girlfriend, so Kate

took her room. The timing was perfect. Even though Lexi would never kick her out,

two months on someone’s couch was overstaying her welcome.

Every day was busy, but in a good way, and around October, Kate finally started to



feel like herself again. She’d had some low points in the summer when she realized

that Hollis was never going to contact her. In May, she told herself it had only been a

month. Hollis might have been busy with work, with lawyers. When two months had

gone by, Kate was still quick to pick up her phone anytime it chimed, wishing an

unknown number would appear on her screen. In July, when Lexi had gone to San

Diego to meet up with the bartender from that weekend, Kate was alone on the 4th.

She’d worked through the fireworks, stepping out onto the deck to watch them, but

when she’d gotten home that night, exhausted and feeling more alone than she ever

had, she’d caved to an idea that had been at the back of her mind for a few weeks at

that point.

When she couldn’t sleep, she reached for her phone, finally giving in and searching

for an interior designer named Hollis in Pasadena. Not only was she lonely, but she

was starting to forget what Hollis looked like, all of the images in her head from that

night beginning to fade as the months went by. And there was Hollis’s gorgeous face

staring back at her. The first search result brought her to Hollis’s website. Kate stared

at the image of Hollis sitting elegantly in an arm chair with her legs crossed, her hair

perfectly styled in waves. She radiated confidence. Hollis looked every bit the

successful businesswoman in that photo, and Kate locked the screen, her heart racing.

Kate closed her eyes, blindly leaving her phone on the nightstand, tears threatening to

fall. The whole thing was so frustrating. Her decision to leave that hotel room without

Hollis’s number still haunted Kate seven months later. It was ridiculous. It was

irrational. Why had she been so sure that Hollis would get in touch with her? How

had she been that arrogant?

And while things were better now, and that night had served as some sort of a turning

point, here she was, spending her break thinking about Hollis. When would it end?

20



Hollis opened the file folder full of 8×10 photos, spreading them out across her glass

coffee table for Jennifer to see. She’d been the one to suggest that Hollis hire a

private investigator.

“You were right,” Hollis said as she sat down beside Jennifer. “One week in

September. The last week in October,” she said pointing to the next four photos.

“And just last week.” She slid those photos to the side to reveal another three, a series

of shots with Dave’s arm around a student’s waist before they got in his car.



Page 20

Source Creation Date: July 12, 2025, 6:23 pm

“Fucking bastard,” Jennifer muttered as she shook her head.

When Hollis had made the call and asked for Dave to be followed for just a week, she

hadn’t expected much, but at the same time she wasn’t wasting money to have him

tailed for months. How wrong she’d been. In that first week, he’d been spotted with

three young women.

“All students, too,” Hollis said with a sharp intake of breath.

“Unbelievable.” Jennifer sat back. “You should use this.”

“I don’t want to make this any uglier than it already is.”

“But he’s trying to take your business or half of it anyway.”

“Oh, I managed to solve that problem last week.”

“Yeah?”

Hollis nodded. “He thought I’d fight him for this house, since it is my dream home. I

remodeled it exactly how I wanted it. He didn’t want to have a say in it, but I told him

to keep the house if he left my business alone.”

Jen stared at her. “Hollis… This house is worth a fortune.”

“So is my business.”



“And he agreed?”

“Yes.”

Jennifer glanced at the pile of photos. “But if you used this…”

Hollis shook her head. “I want this over and done with.” As the weeks and months

went by, Hollis itched to pick up her phone and text Kate, but she’d gone this long.

She could make it another few weeks. Unless… She could reach out to Kate, and if

things went wrong, if Dave somehow found out, at least Hollis had leverage with

these photos.

“What are you thinking about?” Jennifer asked with a raised eyebrow.

“You know that spa weekend I had in April?”

“Yeah. I was pissed that you didn’t invite me,” Jen said with a laugh.

“Well, I would have if that’s what I was actually doing.” Hollis crossed one leg over

the other. “I went to this lesbian weekend. Think Pride but at a hotel resort and just

women.”

Both eyebrows shot up. “Hollis! I can’t believe you. You went on your own?”

“Yeah.”

Jen lunged forward, wrapping her arms around her in a warm hug. “I’m so proud of

you.” She pulled back. “I can’t wait for you to be officially single, so you can go out

there and meet someone.”

“I think I already have met someone,” Hollis said in just above a whisper.



“What?” Jennifer’s jaw dropped.

Hollis couldn’t keep the smile off her face as she told Jen about Kate. She’d tried so

hard not to think about Kate, especially these last few months. It was November. She

shouldn’t still be thinking about one weekend back in April. It didn’t make sense.

“Hollis, why haven’t you contacted her? I don’t get it.”

“Because of the divorce. Because it’s not fair to her. And I still don’t even know what

chance we’d have out there in the real world. She’s eighteen years younger than me.”

“Yeah, you said that. Plenty of people make that kind of age difference work.”

“You haven’t even met her,” Hollis said with a smile tugging at her lips.

“I don’t need to. I haven’t seen your face light up like that in a long time. It’s usually

reserved for a project you’re particularly proud of.”
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Hollis checked her watch. “Are you free tonight? I’ve got a reopening party to go to

for that restaurant I’ve been working on.”

“Silver Tides?”

“Yeah. I need to be there around seven. Do you want to come with me?”

“Sure.”

Hollis had always kept a pretty busy schedule, but these last few months it had been

wall to wall. She used to just make an appearance at events out of courtesy. She’d

finished her job weeks ago, but when it was unveiled to the public, she was always

invited to attend. Now, she stayed for the entire night, just to have something to do.

She really hoped that the divorce would be finalized early in the new year. She

couldn’t take much more of this limbo. She wanted to move on, and at the same time

she was terrified of Kate rejecting her, for whatever reason. Because she’d waited so

long to contact her. Because Kate had met someone else. Because it was never going

to be more than a weekend fling.

“I better go home and find something to wear,” Jen said as she stood up. “Dressy?”

“Definitely. Will I pick you up?”

“You’re not drinking?”

“No. Not when it’s a work thing,” Hollis said, pushing aside all her worries about the



future. For right, she’d do her best to enjoy tonight, and it would be so much easier

with Jen at her side.

21

Kate opened her locker and took out her bag, slinging it across her body. As she shut

the locker, she glanced at her phone, the screen lighting up with notifications. Her

steps slowed as she read the alerts: five missed calls from Lexi in the last hour. A

sense of unease washed over Kate as she quickly dialed back.

“Hey,” Lexi answered, glasses clinking and people laughing in the background.

“Are you okay?” Kate asked, her heart racing.

“Yeah. Yeah, sorry for all the calls. You’re working?”

“Just finished.”

“Good. You need to get over here. Like right now.”

Relief flooded through her. Nothing had happened. “Where are you?”

“Silver Tides.”

“That’s the restaurant where your girlfriend works.”

“Yes, and technically, she’s not my girlfriend. Yet. But Kate, listen to me.” Lexi

sighed into the phone. “Hollis is here.”

Kate’s breath caught in her throat as she fell back against the locker. “Are you sure? I

mean, you only saw her Friday night when we were sitting outside.”



“Hold on.” Lexi’s voice was muffled, but Kate could still make out what she was

saying. “Hey babe, do you know that woman in the red dress by the bar?”

Ash’s voice was more distant, but Kate caught the right words. “She’s the interior

designer.”

Kate nearly dropped the phone.

“Did you hear any of that?” Lexi asked.

“Yeah. It’s her,” Kate said with a sigh. “Fuck.”

“You gotta get over here.”

Kate leaned back against the cool metal locker. “I don’t know Lex. I’m not going to

stalk her. What would I even be doing there? And I look like shit. I just finished my

shift.”

“We’ll worry about all that when you get here. Just get here. Kate, you have to.

You’ll regret it if you don’t. At the very least, you might get some closure. You might

see her… And not feel anything. And then you can move on.”
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Kate bit back a laugh. That was the least likely reaction she was going to have.

“Okay. I’ll see what I can do with my hair.” She looked down at her clothes. She was

dressed in all black. The same thing she wore to work most days. A simple tank top

and tight black pants. “I’m going to look like I’m working there. Is it fancy?”

“Hmm. Yeah. I’m wearing a blazer, but Ash is in a dress, and just about everyone

else is either in a suit or a dress. Yeah.”

Kate blew out a breath. She was wasting time. At any moment, Hollis could leave.

“Fuck it. I’ll be there as soon as I can.” She hung up and touched up her makeup in

the staff bathroom, before fishing her keys out of her bag and getting in her car.

Kate’s journey to Silver Tides was a mix of anxiety and anticipation. She couldn’t

believe she was doing this, heading to a fancy restaurant on a whim, just to see

Hollis. The city lights blurred past as she drove, her heart thumping in her chest. She

found a parking spot a block away and took a moment to gather herself before

stepping out of the car.

As she approached Silver Tides, Kate slowed her pace, trying to calm her nerves. She

took a deep breath before pulling open the heavy wooden door. The restaurant was

bustling with activity, the clinking of glasses and the hum of conversation filling the

air. Kate scanned the room, searching for Lexi and Ash, hoping that she could find

them before Hollis saw her. Kate needed to get her shit together.

Kate spotted Lexi waving from a table just to her right. She made her way over,

throwing a glance over her shoulder, but she couldn’t see Hollis. “Hey,” she said to

Lexi, letting her wrap her up in a long hug. When she pulled back, she had a lump in



her throat. “Thank you for calling me, Lex.”

“I couldn’t not.”

“Hi,” Kate said to Ash. “Sorry about all this drama. Did Lexi fill you in?”

Ash smiled, tucking a piece of blond hair behind her ear. “She did, but since Lexi

called you, we’ve obviously been keeping an eye on her, you know, just in case she’d

leave. But uh…”

Kate’s eyes shifted to Lexi.

Lexi cleared her throat. “I think she’s here with someone. A woman around her age.”

Kate blinked, her stomach dropping. “Are you sure?” She looked between the two of

them. “Couldn’t it be someone she works with?” Kate could barely hold a coherent

thought in her head. She’d spent the last seven months telling herself that the reason

that she hadn’t heard from Hollis was because she was still married, and maybe,

when she was officially divorced, she’d reach out. But if Hollis was here with

someone who wasn’t her husband…

Ash shrugged. “Maybe, but I’ve never seen this other woman before. I’ve seen Hollis

a few times while she was working on the redesign. Not her though.”

Kate turned to scan the room again, but she still didn’t see Hollis. She took a deep

breath, trying to steady herself. She stomach churned, and she felt sick. She was

about to go to the bar and get a glass of water when her eyes landed on Hollis. She

was sitting on the far side of the bar, barely visible between the people waiting to be

served a few feet away from Kate, but it was definitely her. And she was laughing

with the woman sitting beside her who was probably in her forties, her strawberry

blond hair glistening under the lights above the bar.



A jolt of longing shot through her body as her gaze settled on Hollis once more, but

the overwhelming surge of anxiety coursing through her veins was too much. “I’m

going to the restroom,” Kate said to Lexi tearing her eyes away from Hollis. She was

already moving towards the sign above the door at the back of the restaurant before

Lexi could answer.

As she pushed open the door, she was relieved to see that the four stalls were empty.

She turned on the tap and ran her hands under the cool water before pressing her palm

against the back of her neck while trying to take deep breaths.
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Hollis caught the bartender’s attention and ordered another glass of wine for Jen and

a water for her. Pride swelled in her chest as she looked around the busy restaurant,

knowing that every design detail had been her choice. It had turned out even better

than she’d imagined.

“Thank you for coming tonight,” Hollis said to Jen. “This is the most fun I’ve had at

one of these unveilings in a long time.”

“You should invite me more often. I’ve enjoyed it, and this place looks amazing. All

the subtle nautical touches. I’d forgotten how good you were.”

“Thanks.”

“I was here years ago, and it just didn’t have any atmosphere. The food was excellent,

but now, with this redesign, they’re going to have a waitlist.”

Hollis nodded. “It was a fun project. It helped that the owner let me run with my own

ideas on this one.”



The bartender came back with their drinks, and Hollis excused herself. “Be back in a

minute.” She’d worked on far more homes than businesses, but this would do

wonders for her when it came to landing commercial clients.

Hollis weaved her way through the crowd until she reached the back of the restaurant

and pulled the restroom door open. She stopped in her tracks, hardly believing her

own eyes. “Kate?” Her heart skipped a beat when she saw Kate’s familiar figure,

dressed in tight black pants and a form-fitting tank top that showed off her toned

arms. “What are you doing here?”

Hollis noted that Kate didn’t look half as surprised to see her. She must have spotted

her earlier.

Kate opened her mouth, but Hollis shook her head as she glanced to her right,

checking that all of the stall doors were opened.

“It doesn’t matter,” Hollis murmured as her heart raced. In one swift move, she

tossed her clutch onto the counter and crossed the distance between them, pressing

her lips against Kate’s. Months of longing culminated in this one impulsive moment,

her hands cupping Kate’s cheeks as their kiss deepened.

Hollis could feel Kate’s hands on her waist, pulling her closer as she sighed into the

kiss. Kate’s lips were so soft, and when she slid her tongue over Hollis’s, it set off a

spark inside Hollis, awakening all of the feelings from that weekend together that

she’d so desperately tried to forget.

Hollis ran her fingers through Kate’s hair as she matched the intensity of Kate’s kiss.

The familiar scent of Kate’s perfume filled her senses, bringing her right back to their

first night together.
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When they finally broke apart, both of them were panting, their foreheads pressed

together as they caught their breath. Hollis’s heart was still racing, but she couldn’t

help the smile that spread across her face.

Kate’s eyes mirrored her own desire, and her hair was slightly disheveled from

Hollis’s fingers. “I thought I’d never see you again,” she said, her voice wavering.

“I never stopped thinking about you,” Hollis said, letting her hands fall to Kate’s bare

arms.

“What about the woman you’re here with? You’re not together?” Kate’s eyes

searched hers.

“No. That’s Jen. My best friend.” Hollis swallowed, her throat suddenly tight. “Are

you… Are you seeing anyone? I shouldn’t have just…”

“No,” Kate said, shaking her head. “I’m still trying to figure out how to get over

you,” she said with a sigh, her voice a mixture of frustration and longing.

“Please don’t.” Hollis bit her lip. There were so many things she wanted to say, but

she was aware of where they were and the fact that they could be interrupted at any

moment.

Kate took a step back, her hands sliding away from Hollis’s hips, and Hollis instantly

missed the warmth of her touch. Kate held out her hand. “Give me your phone.”

Without hesitation, Hollis reached for her clutch and popped it open, pulling out her



phone.

Kate took it, her fingers brushing Hollis’s. “I don’t trust you,” she stated bluntly, and

Hollis simply nodded, watching Kate dial her own number. Then Kate’s phone was

vibrating in her pocket. “I’m going to use this,” she declared, handing Hollis back her

phone. “Is that okay?”

“Yeah.” Hollis pressed her lips together. “Kate, you have no idea how many times I

wanted to text you.”

“Why didn’t you?”

“I’m still technically married, but I’m tired of waiting. Just today, I was ready to cave

in. I was going to contact you. I uh… I found out my husband’s been cheating on me,

and I have proof.” It felt so strange saying it out loud. “I’m tired of putting my life on

hold for the sake of this divorce. If I get caught? I won’t lose any ground.”

Kate visibly swallowed. “What are you saying?”

“I’m saying, I want to see you.” Hollis felt her lips sliding into a smile as she spoke.

“I’ve turned into a workaholic trying not to think about you. I keep going back and

forth. Was it just an incredible weekend together? Would that connection be gone if

we met again?”

“I think it’s safe to say that it’s not.” Kate reached for her hand. “I know we’ll have to

be careful, but I want this too.”

“Come back to the bar with me and meet Jen.”

“She knows?”



“Yes. She’s the only one who does.” Hollis ran her thumb over the back of Kate’s

hand. “I came out to her a few months ago, but I actually only told her about you

earlier today.”

A slow smile came to Kate’s lips. “You really were going to text me.”

“Yes, I was.” Hollis leaned in and brushed her lips over Kate’s again. Hollis slipped

her free hand underneath Kate’s tank top, unable to be this close to Kate without

exploring, without refreshing her memory of how incredibly soft her skin was. Kate

moaned into the kiss as Hollis’s hand gripped her waist, sliding up further until she

was cupping her breast through her bra.

Kate pressed her body against Hollis’s, deepening the kiss before pulling away. “We

can’t. Not here. I’m not capable of being sensible when I’m around you,” she said,

taking a step back and putting some space between them, their hands falling away.

“Neither am I.” Hollis turned to the mirror and opened her clutch to find her lipstick

which badly needed to be touched up.

Kate ran a hand through her hair and adjusted her tank top.

“Ready?” Hollis asked as she took one last look at her reflection.

“To meet your best friend?” Kate asked with a laugh. “Not at all.”

Hollis’s heels clicked across the tiles as she pulled open the door for Kate. “You

coming?”

“Just admiring the view.” Kate’s eyes trailed up her body as she spoke. “That dress

is…”



Hollis bit back a smile. “I can’t wait to get you in my bed again.”

Kate followed her back to the bar, and when Jen turned, it was like she knew. It must

have been written all over Hollis’s face.
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“Jen, I’d like you to meet Kate. Kate, this is Jen.”

Jen smiled as her gaze moved from Kate to Hollis. “The Kate?”

Hollis could feel herself blushing beneath her makeup. “Yes.”

“Wow. How did this happen?” Jen asked, looking from one to the other. “Do you

work here, Kate?”

“No.” Kate shifted her weight from one foot to the other as she looked at Hollis. “Do

you know the friend I was with that weekend that we met? Lexi? Her girlfriend

actually works here, and when Lexi saw you, she called me.”

Hollis could see Jen grinning like a fool out of the corner of her eye.

“And I rushed over,” Kate said. She looked down at her clothes. “Which is why I

look like this.”

Jen was still smiling when she spoke. “Well, you look great. And it’s a good thing

that both of you have such good friends.”

“It is,” Kate agreed.

“What do you do, Kate?” Jen asked as she reached for her wine.

“I went back to college. I just have a year left, and then I’m hoping to get into social

work. But right now, I’m working at a sports bar not far from campus.”



Hollis turned when she felt a light touch on her arm. It was her personal assistant.

“Am I wanted?” Hollis asked.

Her PA nodded. “The table in the back corner with four gentlemen. They’re

interested in having their office space redesigned.”

“Duty calls,” Hollis said, giving her attention to Jen and Kate again. “I’ll be back in a

few minutes.”

“I’m going to get going,” Kate said with a smile tugging at her lips. “We’ll be in

touch?”

Hollis melted at the mixture of longing and hope in Kate’s eyes. “Yes. We will,” she

answered, unable to resist reaching for her hand and giving it a gentle squeeze.

“It was lovely to meet you,” Kate said to Jen. Her gaze lingered on Hollis before she

turned, weaving her way back through crowd gathered by the bar.

Hollis watched her go until she was completely out of sight. There was an ache in her

chest, but it was so different than the one that had settled there these last few months.

There was hope now. Anticipation. Kate hadn’t moved on.

“She’s young,” Jen said, taking Hollis away from her thoughts.

“Hm. I know.”

“But not immature. That’s an important distinction.”

“You barely spoke to her.”

“Yeah,” Jen said with a shrug. “But I trust your judgement, and you can get a feel for



someone in just a few minutes. Social work? That’s not a job for the faint hearted.”

Hollis had filed away that bit of information, that Kate was in college. It could have

struck Hollis as a negative, that she could potentially be dating a student, but it

hadn’t. Going back to college was a big deal, and she wanted to ask Kate more about

it. Why she wanted to get into social work? Had something happened to her in her

youth that was motivating that career choice?

“You were gone for quite a while,” Jen said as she sipped her wine.

“I ran into Kate in the restroom.”

Jen laughed. “Well… That explains the rosy cheeks.”

“Alright,” Hollis said with a roll of her eyes. “I have to go mingle.”

“Take your time,” Jen said with a smile.

Hollis made her way over to the table her PA had pointed out, her stride confident,

her heart light. Things might just be working out for her after all.
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Kate picked up some food on the way home and then took a long, hot shower in an

attempt to wind down after a long day at work and the completely unexpected

evening she’d just had. When she left Lexi and Ash at the restaurant, Kate knew

she’d had a goofy grin on her face, but why wouldn’t she? The woman she’d spent

the last seven months thinking about still wanted her.

Kate slid on her black pajama shorts and matching tank top and padded into the living

room. She stretched out on the couch knowing that she was not going to sleep if she

went to bed. She’d find a rom-com to watch or maybe a horror. She wasn’t sure what

she was in the mood for. She kind of still wanted to bask in this feeling for a little

while longer, because she’d just started to come to terms with the idea that nothing

would ever happen with Hollis. That she’d never even get to see her again.

She reached for her phone and started typing out a text. She wasn’t going to wait

around for Hollis to make the first move again. If this was what they both wanted,

then there was no point waiting. And Kate couldn’t handle the idea of Hollis

backtracking. If a week went by and Kate sent a text then, would Hollis respond?

Kate needed to catch Hollis while she was still fresh in her mind, and if she felt even

a fraction of what Kate was feeling right now, Hollis would reply.

She stopped and started typing a few times before deleting the entire message and

starting over.

I was embarrassed to admit to Jen how I ended up at Silver Tides tonight, but right



now I couldn’t care. I’m just happy that I got to see you again.

Kate stared at the screen, inhaling a sharp breath before pressing send and sliding the

phone back onto the coffee table and out of reach. It was done, and she wasn’t

expecting anything tonight. Hollis might still be at the restaurant or getting ready for

bed. Her stomach churned. Would she be in bed with her husband right now when

Kate was texting her? That thought brought a strange mix of jealousy and

disappointment.

Never did she think she’d be involved with a married woman. It just wasn’t

something that she even thought she’d be capable of doing, and part of her wanted to

reason that this wasn’t that. Hollis wasn’t happy. She didn’t have kids. And

apparently, her husband cheats on her. Kate wasn’t exactly wrecking a happy home,

but it still felt so wrong.

She blew out a breath. She just had to figure out a way to make these next few weeks

or months work, for both of them. Kate had to accept that this wasn’t the ideal

situation to be in but also that it wasn’t forever. Hollis was actually getting a divorce.

It wasn’t all talk. And if up until Hollis found somewhere else to live, she slept in the

same bed as her husband, Kate would have to live with that.

Before she had a chance to spiral, her phone chimed, and she was reaching for it

straight away. With shaking fingers, she opened the message.

Hollis

I still can’t believe that happened. It feels a bit like a dream, but then again so did our

first meeting.

I wish you hadn’t left.



Kate smiled.

Kate

I crashed your party. I had to go. Plus I really wasn’t dressed for the occasion.

Hollis

You looked amazing and it wasn’t my party but I’m so glad you crashed it.

Kate

Me too.

As Kate thought about what to say next, another message popped up on her screen.

Hollis

Are you home?

Kate’s heart started to race.

Kate

Yes

Hollis

Can I come over?

Kate sucked in a breath.
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Kate

Are you okay with me being underdressed for the second time tonight? I’m in my

pajamas.

‘I don’t care what you’re wearing. It won’t be on for long.’

Kate dropped her phone onto her stomach and threw her head back, a grin on her

face. Thankfully, Lexi was going to Ash’s place tonight, and there was no one here to

witness her acting like this much of a fool. And Hollis wasn’t messing around.

Kate typed out her address.

Kate

Don’t keep me waiting.

“Fuck,” Kate said out loud to no one. “Fuck.”

She pushed herself off the couch and hurried down the short hallway to her room. She

needed to dry her hair and put on some perfume.

Her eyes moved over her modest room. She turned off the overhead light and flicked

on the floor lamp. The warm glow from the salt lamp on her dresser added to the

mood lighting. She took a deep breath, trying to calm her racing heart, and went into

her closet to grab some fresh sheets, changing them quickly, because she had no idea

how long Hollis would be.



As she dried her hair, she still couldn’t believe that Hollis would really be here in a

few minutes. It just seemed too good to be true.

She could feel the fluttering of butterflies in her stomach when she thought about

Hollis’s last message. There was no doubt that they’d end up in her bed, and Kate

couldn’t wait to get her hands on Hollis again. It was hard to believe that it had only

been seven months since that unforgettable weekend they had spent together, because

it felt more like seven years. Those months had dragged on, and the idea that Kate

didn’t have to wait any longer to run her hands over Hollis’s smooth skin, to watch

her come undone, sent a rush of anticipation through her entire body.
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Hollis tugged at the lapels of the black blazer she had on over her dress as she waited

for Kate to answer the door. She remembered how nervous she’d been when they’d

met, when all of this was new to her, but after that weekend, she’d spent months

dreaming about what it would be like to spend the night with Kate again, to have her

in her arms. And she was so glad that Kate had texted her, because if she hadn’t

Hollis would be home right now, with only memories of tonight’s kiss lingering in

her mind.

When Kate’s door swung open, Hollis’s eyes raked over Kate. In black shorts that

showed off plenty of leg and a black tank top, clearly without a bra underneath,

Hollis couldn’t stop herself from openly checking her out.

Kate smirked, grabbing a hold of the lapels that Hollis had just been fussing with,

dragging her inside. Kate kicked the door shut and backed her up against it. With

Kate in her bare feet and Hollis in her heels, there were a few inches between them,

but Kate still managed to take the lead, her hand on Hollis’s cheek as she tilted her

head up to meet Hollis’s lips.



Hollis sighed into the kiss, pushing her blazer over her shoulders and letting it fall to

her floor. She kicked off her heels and switched their positions, her hands sliding

under Kate’s tank top as her back hit the door. A ragged moan left Kate’s lips as

Hollis’s hands covered her breasts, hungrily caressing them, swiping her thumb over

her nipple, hardening it in seconds while Hollis deepened the kiss.

Hollis almost felt like she was possessed. As the weeks and then months went by, the

idea that Hollis would ever be with Kate like this again became more like a fantasy

than anything else. But tonight had changed that.

“Oh god, Hollis,” Kate moaned, her head hitting against the door as Hollis’s lips

found the spot she knew Kate liked just beneath her earlobe, before capturing Kate’s

lips in a heart-stopping kiss.

Hollis’s hands groped Kate’s breasts while Kate’s hands tugged at the fabric of her

dress, hiking it up until she was clutching Hollis’s thighs and then her ass. Hollis

groaned, her mind going blank with Kate’s fingers splayed over her ass, her tongue

slipping into her mouth.

Hollis dropped one of her hands, easily pushing it down over Kate’s stomach and

beneath the waistband of her shorts and her underwear, her fingers finding the heat

between Kate’s legs.

Kate moaned into the kiss as Hollis circled her, her other hand still on Kate’s breast,

toying with her nipple, rolling it between her fingers.

Hollis broke the kiss, both of them breathing heavily. “You have no idea how many

times I’ve thought of this,” Hollis murmured as she held Kate’s gaze and pushed two

fingers inside.

Kate’s hand moved to her hip, almost to steady herself as her eyes fluttered shut, a



low moan on her lips. “I’ve missed you,” Kate sighed, leaning in to kiss Hollis as she

slowly found a rhythm. “Just like that,” Kate whimpered between kisses. “You feel so

good.”

Hollis moaned against Kate’s lips, her fingers moving faster now. “You’re so wet,”

Hollis panted, and then she lowered her head, trailing rough kisses over Kate’s chest,

yanking the fabric of her tank top down to take her nipple into her mouth.

Kate gasped, swaying into Hollis, her hand in Hollis’s hair as she flicked and sucked.

Hollis kept a steady rhythm with her fingers until Kate came undone, her hips

bucking, her grip on Hollis tightening.

Kate’s head fell back against the door, her chest heaving, and Hollis stood up straight,

a satisfied smile on her lips.

“You’re so beautiful,” Hollis whispered as she carefully withdrew her fingers.

Kate gave her a lopsided-smile as she tried to catch her breath. “I don’t know how

you do it.”

“Do what?” Hollis asked with a smirk as she leaned in to brush her lips over Kate’s.
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Kate’s hand was on her cheek. “Make me feel like this.”

Hollis’s breath hitched. The way Kate was looking at her right now was enough to

make her heart skip a beat.

“Come to bed with me,” Kate whispered as she leaned in to kiss her.

Hollis let Kate take her hand, leading her down the hall and into her bedroom.
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Kate’s fingers traced a gentle path through Hollis’s hair, brushing it away from her

shoulder as she leaned in to kiss her soft skin. As she pulled away, she glanced up at

the clock on the nightstand.

“Hey,” Kate whispered, unsure if Hollis had fallen asleep.

“Hmm?” Hollis shifted onto her back, her eyes slowly fluttering open.

“It’s almost one.” Kate couldn’t bring herself to mention her husband. “Do you have

to go?”

Hollis turned onto her side to face her. “Sorry I dozed off.” She reached out to gently

tuck a stray strand of hair behind Kate’s ear. “No. I don’t have to go. He’s away this

weekend.” Hollis searched her eyes. “Unless you… Have to be up early or…” Her

voice trailed off.



Kate leaned in, unable to resist brushing her lips over Hollis’s. “No,” she murmured.

“I’d love for you to stay.” She kissed her again, her hand on Hollis’s cheek. “I’m

sorry I left that morning,” Kate said as she pulled back to meet Hollis’s eyes. “I knew

I wouldn’t be able to say goodbye without getting emotional which just…” She bit

her lip. “It didn’t make any sense to me. How I could feel like that after just two

nights? And I really didn’t want to scare you off. So, I left. And I wish I’d been

stronger than that.” Kate’s hand slid down from Hollis’s cheek to her shoulder, then

down to her arm, gently caressing her skin.

Hollis’s lips curved into a slight smile. “I was disappointed when I woke up alone,

but I know exactly what you mean. It was the same for me. And it shouldn’t have

been. That’s what I kept thinking about. That it wasn’t possible to feel that much after

one weekend. That it must have just been the amazing sex, and it was clouding my

judgement,” she said with a bigger smile. “But seeing you tonight.” She inhaled a

shaky breath. “I can’t say that. I know how I feel. I know it’s crazy. But…”

“Then we’re both a little crazy.” Kate kissed her again, parting her lips against

Hollis’s. She ran her hand through Hollis’s hair as she deepened the kiss.

The sheets fell away as Kate sat up, manuevering herself on top of Hollis, straddling

her as she leaned down to capture her lips again. Kate’s hand trailed down Hollis’s

neck, over her chest, between the curve of her breasts, her fingertips dancing over her

stomach until they reached the heat between her legs. With precise and deliberate

movements, Kate circled Hollis’s clit, drawing out a low whimper before slowly

sliding her fingers inside. Hollis arched her back, pressing into Kate’s hand as she let

out a breathless moan.

“You’re so beautiful,” Kate said, her eyes raking over Hollis from her hair splayed

over her pillow to her perfect breasts. Kate eased her fingers out and set a slow

rhythm. Everything with them had been so heated, so desperate. Right now, Kate

wanted to draw this out. She leaned down, brushing her lips against Hollis’s neck.



Kate’s lips trailed lower, kissing and nipping at the sensitive skin of Hollis’s

collarbone. Her free hand caressed Hollis’s side, tracing the delicate curve of her

waist before cupping her breast. Hollis arched into the touch, a quiet moan escaping

her lips as Kate’s thumb brushed over her nipple.

Kate kept her fingers moving languidly in and out of Hollis, and Kate moaned as

Hollis reached up, tangling her hand in Kate’s hair, bringing her lips back down for a

searing kiss, Hollis’s hips rocking against her as their tongues danced. Kate had

already come five or six times, but she was so close again.

Hollis broke the kiss, burying her head in Kate’s neck, her hands sliding down Kate’s

back to cup her ass. “Please,” Hollis panted. “I can’t take much more.”

Kate pressed her left hand flat against the bed, holding herself up as she added a third

finger, picking up her pace, each thrust harder than the last until Hollis was clinging

to her, her hips bucking against Kate’s hand, a string of curses on her lips.

“Oh fuck, Kate,” Hollis groaned, her voice raw as her body trembled against Kate’s.

Kate nearly came when Hollis did just from listening to her.

Hollis sighed as her grip on Kate relaxed, her breathing heavy, a slow smile coming

to her lips.

“What?” Kate asked, smiling down at her.

“I just thought of something.”

“And what’s that?”

Hollis’s hands were on her thighs. “Come up here.” She helped Kate move further up



until her legs were straddling Hollis’s face. Without another word, Hollis’s tongue

was on her clit, and Kate swayed forward, reaching for the wooden headboard. Kate’s

breath caught as Hollis’s tongue worked over her clit. She was already so sensitive

that every flick set of sparks.

Kate’s hips gently rocked against Hollis’s mouth, a low moan escaping her lips. “Oh

my god.” Kate’s body was on fire. She was already so close, but when Hollis took her

fully in her mouth, sucking gently on her clit, Kate’s body shuddered, waves of

pleasure washing over her as she threw her head back, crying out in ecstasy.

“Hollis,” Kate gasped, feeling like she might pass out from the intensity of that

orgasm, but then she felt Hollis’s hands on her waist, guiding her down to the bed.

Hollis shifted to make room for her, and Kate sighed as Hollis wrapped her arm

around her.

Kate’s heart was still thudding in her chest, her breathing slowly returning to normal

as their legs intertwined, their bodies pressed together. Hollis kissed Kate softly, her

lips lingering, and Kate opened her mouth to her. Hollis’s tongue skimmed over her

own, and Kate could taste herself on Hollis’s lips.

Hollis’s fingers trailed lightly over Kate’s back as they continued to kiss, and like it

always seemed to be with Hollis, time slipped away.

Eventually, Hollis pulled back. “I think I need to stop being surprised by how intense

everything is with you,” she said as her eyes searched Kate’s.
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Kate traced Hollis’s jawline with her fingertips. “I know,” she whispered. “As much

as I love spending time with you in bed,” she started to say with a hint of a smile on

her lips, “I’d like to go on a real date with you.”

Hollis smiled, a soft laugh bubbling up from her throat. “I’d love that.” She leaned in

to kiss her once more, and Kate didn’t think she could ever get tired of kissing this

woman. “And do you know what else I’d love?”

“What?”

“To fall asleep in your arms.” Hollis said those words with such tenderness and

honesty, that Kate’s heart melted.

Kate reached for the covers that had fallen away. Hollis kissed her before whispering

‘goodnight,’ and then she turned away from her. Kate snuggled up against her back,

wrapping her arm around her stomach, nuzzling into her neck and inhaling the sweet

scent of Hollis’s shampoo.

Kate’s heart swelled as she felt Hollis’s breathing deepen. How had she gotten this

lucky? Yes, they still had a lot to work out, but Kate couldn’t deny the fact that she

was falling so hard for this woman.
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Hollis followed Kate along the dirt trail on their way up to Griffith Observatory, the

sunlight disappearing with each step. In the fading light as they climbed higher, she

couldn’t help but feel a sense of awe as she looked out at the city skyline. The sunset



painted the sky with vibrant pinks and oranges as they reached the lookout.

“Have you been up here before?” Kate asked as they found a secluded spot away

from other visitors to sit down.

“Never at sunset.” Hollis wrapped her arm around Kate’s waist as they took in the

view.

The last two weeks had been as perfect as they could possibly be considering the

circumstances. Hollis had almost been surprised when Dave knocked on her bedroom

door last night to let her know that he’d booked his flights to spend Christmas with

his family in Chicago. She’d hardly seen him these last few weeks. He’d been

sleeping in the guest room since she filed for divorce, and they kept missing each

other with their busy schedules.

Hollis was also spending as much time as possible with Kate. Any evening Kate

wasn’t working and she didn’t have a meeting with a client, they were at her

apartment or out having dinner. Hollis hadn’t stayed over since that first night, but

when Dave said he’d be gone for a week, Hollis already knew she’d ask Kate to stay.

Below them the city’s lights twinkled as the sky grew darker, the pinks fading into

purples, and Hollis asked Kate something she’d been meaning to for a while now.

“Why social work?” Her heart beat a little faster as she heard Kate inhale sharply

beside her. Hollis couldn’t help but wonder if something had happened in her past to

motivate her to make that career choice.

“I’ve always felt really lucky,” Kate said softly. “That I didn’t lose myself to my

surroundings. Looking back, I don’t know how I didn’t. And I know there’s plenty of

other people, in all kinds of different situations, who can’t get beyond their

environment.” Kate exhaled. “I’m probably not making sense, but the short version is

my family is really religious. I grew up in Bakersfield. My dad’s a pastor.”



Hollis felt a lump form in her throat as Kate’s words hung in the air. She could sense

where this conversation was heading.

“I knew I couldn’t come out,” Kate continued. “I’d known from an early age that I

was into women, but I had enough sense to keep it from my parents. When I was

eighteen, my parents booked a vacation for themselves. But their flight was canceled,

and when they got home a few hours later, I already had my girlfriend over. There

were clothes thrown across the hallway floor, my bedroom… And we were in the

shower, so we didn’t even hear the car pull up. There was no time to try and cover up

what was going on. So, my dad threw the two of us out.”

Hollis pulled Kate closer, wrapping her arm tightly around her waist and placing a

tender kiss on her head. “I’m sorry that happened to you,” she whispered.

“I lived with her for a few weeks, and then I came down here.” She went quiet for a

few seconds. “I haven’t spoken to them since.” Kate took a deep breath. “I always

knew it wasn’t going to end well, but I thought I’d have a few more years. And I

guess, I’d always hoped that while they wouldn’t approve, they wouldn’t disown me

either.”

Hollis couldn’t even imagine what that must have been like.

“So, I guess,” Kate said, leaning further into Hollis, “I just liked the idea of helping

people. I’m not even sure what that’ll look like yet, but the last few years in New

York I felt like I was stuck in a rut, and it wasn’t just the relationship I was in. It was

that I wasn’t giving back. I was just trying to pay the rent and survive. I want to do

something that will help somebody.”

“You’ll figure it out,” Hollis said, resting her head against Kate’s.

They sat together in silence for a while, watching the stars begin to twinkle as the city



lights grew brighter. Hollis suppressed a shiver. “How about we head back?”

“Sure,” Kate agreed, standing up and offering Hollis her hand, turning on the

flashlights on their phones as they made their way back to her car.

As Hollis drove them back to Kate’s apartment, she was glad that she hadn’t asked

Kate about her plans for Christmas before now.

“Thanks for this evening,” Kate said as Hollis parked outside Kate’s building. “I

know you’ve got a dinner to get to.”

Hollis glanced at the time. She’d have to rush home to get changed and be at the hotel

on time, but she didn’t want to leave the lookout before they were ready. “Thanks for

suggesting it. I didn’t think I’d get to see you today,” Hollis said, reaching over to

find Kate’s hand. “I wish I could come up, but I have to get going.”

“I know.” Kate leaned over, lightly caressing Hollis’s cheek as she kissed her.

“Hey,” Hollis said as she pulled away. “Do you want to spend Christmas with me?”

Kate couldn’t hide her surprise. “I uh… I didn’t think that was?—”

“I have the house to myself for a week. You can stay for as little or as much of that

time as you want.” Hollis watched Kate’s smile spread. “We can talk about it again.

But I just wanted to put it out there.”
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“I don’t know what to say.” Kate was still smiling. “Yes, obviously. I’ve just gotten

so used to…” Kate shook her head. “Anyway, yes.” She leaned in for another kiss.

“Don’t be late.”

“Night.” Hollis watched Kate walk away, her heart still beating fast. And as she

drove home, she let her mind wander, imagining waking up together several

mornings in a row, having dinner together. It was probably too soon. It was definitely

too soon. But Hollis wasn’t wasting having the house to herself for that long with

Dave on the other side of the country.
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In the lead up to Christmas, Kate barely had a free moment. She lifted her weekend

bag onto her bed, packing enough clothes to last for a few days. Her first semester

back at college had flown by, especially the last week, when she’d handed in two

papers, hating that she needed to pull an all-nighter to get it done. She’d still been

working every weekend and a few evening shifts, and whatever time she had left, she

tried to spend it with Hollis.

Right now, Kate should have been exhausted, but she was strangely energized. Last

night, Lexi had told her that this was the happiest she’d ever seen her, and Kate told

her the same thing. Lexi was officially with Ash now, and they made such a lovely

couple.

A knock at the door took her from her thoughts as she added a few pairs of her sexiest

underwear to the bag. “Come in.”



“Working tomorrow?” Lexi asked as she came in and sat on the edge of the bed.

“Yeah.” She shrugged. “I don’t mind. Christmas Eve is the same as any other day for

me.”

“Do you want to come with me? You know my parents love you. Although, they’d

probably think we’re together like they did last time I brought you home with me.”

Kate smiled. “You’re not bringing Ash?”

“No.” Lexi pressed her lips together. “I want to, but it’s too soon. I don’t want to

mess this up.”

“I actually have plans,” Kate said as she kept packing.

“Oh? You’re going away with Hollis?”

“No. She’s got the house to herself for a few days.” Kate met her gaze.

“You too have it so bad,” Lexi said with a smile. “I love it. Any idea when the

divorce will be official?”

“No.” Kate sighed. “Soon. She hopes.”

“She’s okay with all this sneaking around?”

“Yeah. She told me that her husband is cheating on her, so I think she’s less worried

now. If we do get caught, she’s got proof that he’s been unfaithful too.” Kate zipped

up her bag. “I hate that I’m even involved in this, but at the same time…”

“I know. Soon things will be normal,” Lexi said, giving her a reassuring smile.



“I hope so.”
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Hollis had spent the last few days tying up any loose ends at work and pushing

anything that wasn’t urgent into the new year, because at this time of year, most

people didn’t want to be thinking about paint or fabric choices. They wanted to spend

time with their families, so she’d had more free time than she was used to. Kate was

insanely busy between work and college, and Hollis kept herself busy since Dave left

two days ago, having Jen over for dinner last night and spending today cleaning the

house.

She’d put on a movie after she’d gotten changed into her pajamas, patiently waiting

for eleven o’clock to arrive, when Kate said she’d be here after she finished work, but

she couldn’t concentrate on it fully. Her mind kept wandering. And as her favorite

Christmas song played in the movie, she realized that Kate might think it was strange

that she hadn’t a single decoration up.

With each year, she’d put in less effort without even realizing it, until last year just a

modest tree went up and only for two weeks.

Hollis heard a car pull up just a few minutes before midnight, and she padded to the

door, pulling it open. “Hey,” she said with a smile as Kate came to the door with a

weekend bag in hand.

“Hi,” Kate said, her hair pulled back in a ponytail today, dressed in what Hollis

guessed was her usual work attire, black pants and a black racerback tank top. “Sorry,

I got hung up.”

“Don’t worry about it.” Hollis took her bag from her as Kate came inside.



“Wow,” Kate said with a lopsided-smile as she looked at her.

“What?” Hollis glancing down at her red plain pajamas bottoms and the black tank

top she had on.

“I’ve never actually seen you in pajamas before.” She was grinning now. “I love it.”
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Hollis shook her head as she smiled, reaching for Kate’s hand as she closed the door,

pushing her back against it as she ran her hands along Kate’s sides, leaning in to kiss

her passionately.

They hadn’t seen each other in five days, but after spending so much time together in

the previous month, it seemed like so much longer.

Kate sighed as Hollis’s tongue swept into her mouth, Kate’s hands on Hollis’s waist,

their bodies pressed together, and Hollis couldn’t wait until this was her life, when

Kate would come home to her. She’d lost track of how many times she’d told herself

it was too much, too soon, when it came to how she felt about Kate, and Hollis was

starting to let those thoughts float by. She couldn’t help how she felt, and thankfully,

Kate was right there with her.

“I’m so glad you’re here,” Hollis murmured as she pulled away, her eyes searching

Kate’s.

“Me too.” Kate looked at Hollis as if she was the only woman in the world, and it still

made Hollis a little breathless.

“You must be exhausted,” Hollis said, reaching for Kate’s hand as she took a step

back.

Kate’s lips curved into a smile. “Yeah. I am.”

Hollis’s hand slid out of Kate’s as she bent to grab Kate’s bag. “Come on. Let’s go

upstairs.” She let Kate go ahead of her.



“Do you really have to give up this house?” Kate asked, sliding her hand along the

polished wooden bannister. “It’s beautiful.”

“Hm. But I designed it,” she said as she climbed the stairs. “It looked completely

different when we bought it. I can do it again. On a smaller scale this time though.”

They reached the top of the stairs. “The master is at the end of the hall.”

Kate pushed the door open, hesitating once she was inside, as if she was afraid to go

any further.

Hollis left Kate’s bag on the bed. “This has been my room for months. Just me.”

With a small nod, Kate reached up and tugged on the elastic band that held her hair in

place. She tousled her hair, letting it fall along her usual part line as she turned to

Hollis. Kate’s gorgeous features were marked with exhaustion, and Hollis found

herself closing the distance between them to wrap her arms around her.

“We’re nearly there,” Hollis whispered, hoping that she was right, because she

couldn’t shake the feeling that the weight of this situation would start to put cracks in

their relationship if it wasn’t resolved soon.
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Kate woke up with Hollis’s arm draped over her stomach, and she closed her eyes

again, taking a deep breath, savoring this moment, because she knew they only had a

few more days like this left.

These last three days with Hollis had been magic. It was a preview of what their lives

would look like if this really did work out, and Kate couldn’t get enough of it. All of

it. Waking up in Hollis’s arms, taking turns making breakfast or dinner, stretching out

on the couch to watch a movie with no space between them.



Hollis stirred beside her, her arm sliding away, and Kate rolled onto her back.

“Morning,” Hollis said, her voice rough. “What time is it?”

“Almost ten.” Kate stretched her arms over her head. “I wish I hadn’t agreed to work

today. I have to get up.” She leaned in to kiss Hollis’s shoulder before slipping out of

bed.

“Have a shower.” Hollis propped herself up. “I’ll make us some coffee and

something to eat.”

“I won’t be long.” Kate leaned over the bed to kiss her. She knew if she stayed in bed

beside Hollis, she’d be late for work.

Kate padded into the master bathroom, turning on the water, and stepping under the

hot spray. As she ran her hands through her hair, she couldn’t help but replay the last

few days in her mind. It was all the little moments that stuck out. They hadn’t done

anything special, other than spend time together. They’d barely left the house, just to

go for a hike and some lunch yesterday afternoon. But it was how quickly they’d

fallen into this domesticity.

When she’d agreed to come here for the holidays, she hadn’t put too much thought

into what that would look like. Would it be awkward? Would they get sick of each

other spending that much time together when they were still getting to know one

another? They’d essentially be living together for the better part of a week. If this

wasn’t going to work, it wouldn’t take long for them to discover that.

But the days had gone by smoothly, effortlessly almost, and Kate was already

thinking ahead to how she was going to go back to their previous routine of meeting

three or four nights a week for dinner or a quick drink.

Kate finished washing her hair and toweled off. She wasn’t going to spend anymore



time doubting this. So far, other than Hollis still being married, everything had been

so natural between them since they saw each other again last month. They’d just have

to figure out how to navigate the next few weeks or months or however long it was

until Hollis was finally free.

The idea of walking down the street or on a beach in the spring, hand in hand, had her

smiling to herself as she put on her work clothes. She pulled her hair back into a

messy bun and put on some light makeup before going downstairs her sling back on

her shoulder, following the delicious aroma of coffee and eggs.

“Thank you,” Kate said, coming up behind Hollis as she turned off the stove, placing

a kiss on her shoulder.

They ate at the breakfast bar as they had every morning, and Hollis said exactly what

she was thinking about. “I wish this didn’t have to end in two days.”

“I know.” Kate finished her eggs. “I was thinking the same thing. In the shower.

Now. I was too afraid to say it though,” she said as she got up and loaded the

dishwasher with their empty plates. “I feel like I’m the one trying to show restraint

now.”

“Hey,” Hollis said, catching her hand as she came back around the counter. She

reached up to caress Kate’s cheek. “Nothing about this has been conventional so far.

Why would it be now?” Hollis kissed her tenderly. “Do you have time for another

coffee before you go?”
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“Sure,” Kate said, pulling away. “I’ll get them. I’ve got about thirty minutes before I

have to get going.”

Kate had just brought over two mugs of coffee when they both jumped, their eyes

wide as they both caught the distinct sound of a key turning in the front door before it

swung open and then clicked shut. Kate’s heart stuttered, and the way the color had

drained from Hollis’s face told her that she wasn’t wrong to jump to the worst

conclusion.

Her husband was home.

Kate sunk onto the bar stool, her stomach twisting into knots. There was nowhere to

hide. Thankfully, her things were all in Hollis’s bedroom, so it wouldn’t look like

Kate had been living here for the last three days, but how was Hollis going to explain

this random woman in their house? Would she say they were friends? Would he even

believe that?

At least they were both dressed. Kate was grasping at straws, trying to find something

positive to fill her mind with while her body tensed up, his footsteps approaching the

kitchen.

“What are you doing home?” Hollis asked when he entered the kitchen.

Kate felt the blood drain from her face, the sight of Professor Clarke standing just a

few feet away from her making her light headed. No. No. How…?

He hadn’t noticed her yet. His eyes narrowed, locked on Hollis. “What a greeting?”



he said with a sarcastic laugh. “I felt like coming home a few days early. Is that a

problem?” His eyes shifted to Kate, and she had to hide her now trembling hands,

sliding them off the counter and onto her lap, her pulse swishing in her ears. His

eyebrow lifted, and Kate couldn’t miss the smirk that came to his lips. He recognized

her. She wasn’t sure if he would considering that she sat at the back of his lectures.

How was she going to explain being here?

“Dave,” Hollis said, her voice rough. “This is Kate. She’s shadowing me.”

Dave’s gaze never left Kate’s. “You want to be an interior designer?” His smile was

sickly sweet. “And you’re working over the holidays?” he asked Hollis, finally

looking away from Kate.

“Not every client celebrates Christmas,” Hollis said cooly.

“Uh huh.” Dave nodded, his eyes returning to Kate.

“I have to go,” Kate said, already standing up, her legs wobbly. She barely glanced at

Hollis. Her heart was ready to jump out of her chest. Her stuff was upstairs, but she

couldn’t get it. At least, she had her bag and her car keys. She’d have to come back

later to get her weekend bag or maybe Hollis could bring it the next time they got to

see each other.

Kate strode out to her car without looking back. She fumbled with her keys, fishing

them out of her bag and pressing the button to unlock her car. As she reached for the

door handle and pulled it open, a strong hand grabbed it before she could get in.

“My wife is a terrible liar. Even if you weren’t in my class, I would have known that

was bullshit.” Professor Clarke’s heated stare was fixed on her, his jaw clenched. “I

know you’re into women. Students don’t think their professors notice anything, but

we do. And you seem to have a few admirers closer to your own age. Why don’t you



forget about my wife, huh?”

“Does she know about your weakness for women half your age?” Kate asked without

thinking, her voice surprisingly steady while her heart raced, and her stomach

lurched.

“Well, apparently she has the same problem,” he sneered.

Kate swallowed hard, trying to get this conversation to end as soon as possible. “In a

few weeks you’ll be divorced and none of this will matter.”

“Oh, it matters.” His piercing gaze studied her for a second, and it was as if a

lightbulb had gone off in his mind, his eyebrows slowly lifting. “No wonder she let

me have the house. She just wants this to be over.”

“Don’t you?”

“I’ve got a reputation to protect.”

Kate scoffed. “You have a reputation, alright.”

“Hey,” he practically growled, his tone becoming more aggressive. “You know you

have to pass my class to graduate, don’t you?”

Kate’s pulse jumped. “You wouldn’t.”

“I wouldn’t? Why not? It’s your word against mine about these alleged affairs I’m

having with my students.”

Kate inhaled a shaky breath, a wave of anxiety washing over her. “What do you

want?”



Professor Clarke stared her down, his voice low. “Stay away from her. She’s still my

wife.”

“Jesus Christ,” she muttered under her breath, her hand on her forehead as she leaned

back against her car. She couldn’t deal with this now. She was going to be late for

work. “Get your hand off my car,” she snapped at him, unable to hold back her anger

any longer.

He held her gaze, like he was debating challenging her before finally taking a step

back and walking over to his own car, opening the trunk and taking out a suitcase.

Kate jumped in her car and got out of there as quickly as possible, her hands clammy

on the steering wheel. She needed time to process everything that had just happened,

but she wasn’t sure there was much she could do. Right now, she needed to focus on

the road and then get through her shift. She’d have to talk to Lexi later.
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Hollis waited until their waitress was out of earshot before she continued to tell Jen

about everything that had happened.

“So he just showed up?” Jen asked, her eyes wide.

“Yeah. Three days before he said he was coming back.” Hollis shook her head as she

exhaled softly. “It could have been so much worse. Thankfully, Kate was going to

work, so… She was dressed.” She could feel her cheeks heating up.

Jen smirked. “I take it that if he’d picked any other day, he would have gotten an eye

full.”

Hollis’s lips tugged into a smile. “Yes.”

“But apart from this morning’s drama? It was all good?”

“Good?” Hollis reached for her wine. “It was like a dream. All of it. I’ve never felt

that relaxed in my own home.” She swallowed down the emotion that came out of

nowhere. “And I think that it just showed me how much I needed this divorce. How

much I’ve been missing.”

“It’ll be worth it then,” Jen said. “All of this sneaking around.”

“So worth it. I have no doubts, which I know probably doesn’t make much sense.”



“Love rarely does.”

Hollis arched an eyebrow.

Jen’s eyes narrowed. “Even if you haven’t said it yet… That’s what this is, isn’t it?

It’s not just mind blowing sex.”

“No,” Hollis said with a soft sigh. She somehow hadn’t realized it until now, but Jen

was right. When Hollis thought about how she felt herself light up when Kate walked

into a room, how everything else faded away, or how much she craved Kate’s touch,

her attention, it was obvious. She’d never felt like this about anyone before. Nothing

close. “I just wish he hadn’t come back,” she said, aware that Jen was waiting for her

to say something. “You should have seen her, Jen. She completely froze. It was like

she’d seen a ghost.” Hollis took a sip of wine. “I need to see her tonight. Make sure

she’s okay.”

“Call her,” Jen said as she got up. “I’ll be back in a minute.”

Hollis took her phone out of her bag. Nothing from Kate. She glanced at the time.

Kate should have finished work about a half hour ago. Hollis tapped on her name,

letting it ring, but Kate didn’t answer.

Hollis decided to send her a quick text.

Hey. Sorry about this morning. Call me when you get a chance.

Hollis put her phone away when Jen returned, and their meals arrived a few moments

later. She tried to enjoy herself as Jen filled her in on her Christmas with her parents

and all of her nieces and nephews, but she struggled to focus.

She checked her phone again more than an hour later, when they’d finished their



desserts. Still nothing from Kate.

After she’d said goodnight to Jen and got in her car, Hollis tried to call her again, and

when she still got no answer, she decided to stop by Kate’s apartment instead of

going home.
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When Kate got home from work, she took out a bottle of whiskey and two tumblers.

“Drink?” she asked Lexi as she came into the kitchen, her eyebrows furrowed.

“Are we celebrating?” Lexi asked, her expression hopeful again.

“No.”

“Right. Yeah,” Lexi said. “Come and sit with me and tell me what’s going on.”

Kate followed her into the living room, carrying the bottle and two glasses. They sat

on the couch, and she poured them each a large measure of whiskey. Kate left the

bottle on the coffee table without putting the cap back on.

She knocked back hers.

Lexi stared at her. “Jesus. Did something happen at work?”

Kate shook her head, the whiskey burning her throat on its way down.
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“Wait, aren’t you supposed to be at Hollis’s still?”

Kate poured some more whiskey for herself. “I was there and after we had breakfast

this morning, her husband came home. Three days early.”

“Shit.” Lexi grimaced. “What happened?” She took a sip of whiskey, throwing her

arm over the back of the couch as she got comfortable.

“Lex, you are not going to believe this,” Kate said, her voice shaking slightly. Her

hand trembled as she took another mouthful. “Hollis made some excuse about me

working with her or something. I don’t even remember. I was too shocked to.”

“Why?”

Kate lifted her head to look at Lexi. “Her husband is Professor Clarke.”

Lexi’s jaw dropped. “What?” She blinked a few times. Then she knocked back her

drink. “Pour me another. Fuck. What the actual fuck, Kate?”

“And then he followed me out to my car, because he obviously knew that I don’t

want to be an interior designer.”

“What did he say?”

“To stay away from her.”

“So he knew,” Lexi said.



“Yeah. He knew I was gay somehow. I don’t know.”

“He has some balls saying that considering what he’s been up to for however many

years,” Lexi said as she took another sip.

“Yeah, I pointed that out, to which he countered that I can’t graduate if I don’t pass

his class.”

“Kate…” Lexi stared at her.

“It’s just a few more months. I already did seven,” she said, her voice betraying her

as she took another drink.

“There has to be a way.”

A tear streaked down Kate’s cheek, and she reached up to wipe it away.

Kate shrugged. “Hollis says she has proof that he’s been cheating, but I couldn’t tell

him that. I’d be showing her hand. I don’t know what to do. Hollis has called me

twice already since I got off work. I don’t know what to say to her.”

Lexi took Kate’s glass from her and left both of them down, wrapping her arms

around her in a long hug. “We’ll figure it out.” She ran her hand up and down Kate’s

back.

Kate squeezed her eyes shut as she hugged her best friend back. She really didn’t

want to start crying, because she wasn’t sure that she’d be able to stop.

“I’m going to call Ash,” Lexi said as she pulled away.

“No. Don’t. Go to the concert.”



“I don’t want to leave you alone.”

“I’ll be fine. Trust me.” Kate ran a hand through her hair. “Go.”

A knock on the door interrupted their conversation. No one really knocked on their

door except Ash or Hollis, and Lexi was going to Ash’s now.

“I’ll get it,” Lexi said, and Kate wiped under her eyes, sure that her makeup was a

mess.

Kate closed her eyes when she heard Hollis’s voice. “Hi. Is Kate home?”

She took a deep breath as she heard Lexi say that she was and that she was on her

way out.

Her heart thudded against her ribs. She wasn’t ready to see her. She didn’t have a

plan, and she had no idea how she was going to stop seeing Hollis, but she also knew

that she’d worked too hard not to graduate.
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Hollis stood back as Lexi brushed past her on her way out. She wandered into the

living room to find Kate sitting on the couch with a tumbler in her hand.

“Hi,” Hollis said, swallowing. It was obvious something was wrong. She’d never

seen Kate drink hard liquor, and as Hollis got closer, she could tell that Kate had been

crying, her eyes red. “What’s happened?” she asked, leaving her bag on the arm chair

and coming around to sit beside her, taking her free hand in hers.

Kate took a swig, finishing what was left in her glass. She leaned forward to put it on

the coffee table, and a tear trickled down cheek. She reached up to wipe it away with

the back of her hand. “I think we should take a break,” Kate said, avoiding her gaze,

her voice rough.

“What?” Hollis dipped her head, desperate for Kate to look at her. “Did something

happen?”

Kate shook her head, but Hollis remembered something. Dave had left the kitchen

after Kate had, saying he was going to get his suitcase out of the car. He couldn’t

have known what Kate was to her. Nothing had been out of place. They hadn’t been

sitting too closely together.

“We just should,” Kate said with a sigh, taking Hollis away from her thoughts.

Hollis lifted her hand to Kate’s cheek. “Kate, talk to me. Please.”



Kate closed her eyes, shaking her head slightly, and Hollis’s hand fell away.

“Everything was fine this morning,” Hollis said, taking a deep breath, trying to calm

the racing thoughts in her head. “Did he say something to you? After you left? I’ll kill

him.”

“I don’t want to complicate your life any further than I already have,” Kate said in a

rush, pushing herself off the couch.

Hollis was up in a second, grabbing her hand, an uneasy feeling settling in her

stomach. “Kate, I need you to talk to me,” she said, her voice wavering. “Whatever’s

happened, we can fix it. You just have to tell me.”

“We can’t.” Kate’s hand slid out of Hollis’s as she shook her head. “It’s…” She took

a breath. “He’s my professor.” She pressed her lips together. “And he said that if I

didn’t stay away from you, I wasn’t going to graduate. I need to pass his class, and

obviously, that’s not likely at the moment.”

“That fucking asshole.” Hollis ran her hand through her hair as Kate started to pace.

“I’m so sorry, Kate. But we can fix this.”

“No, we can’t. I’ve put off my education before, and I can’t do it again.”

“Hey,” Hollis said, putting her hand on Kate’s hip to slow her steps. “Look at me. I’m

going to fix this,” Hollis said when Kate had turned to face her. “Do you trust me?”

Kate held her gaze. “Yes.”

“Then let me sort this out.”

“You should go.”



“I was just out for dinner with Jen. And that’s where I still am if he asks,” Hollis said,

lifting her hands to Kate’s cheeks. “We are not ending this, because he wants us to.

Not after all the shit he’s been up to.” She wrapped her arms around Kate, holding

her, hating that Kate had even been put in this position.

A plan was already forming in her mind. There was no way that she was going to stop

seeing Kate for Dave’s benefit. Not a chance in hell.
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Kate found a seat in the last row of the lecture hall, more than ready to get this

semester started. She dreaded being back here, in Professor Clarke’s class, but the

sooner she graduated, the sooner she could see Hollis.

The last two weeks had dragged by, and while they’d exchanged a few texts, they

hadn’t seen each other. Hollis kept telling her to trust her, and that’s all Kate could

do, even if she didn’t think there was any other way out of this besides waiting. Even

if Hollis told her tomorrow that she was officially divorced, there was no guarantee

that Professor Clarke still wouldn’t fail her.

The last few students found a seat and settled in for the lecture. A few moments later,

the side door opened, but it was a red-haired woman who opened her laptop and

plugged it in before dimming the lights. Kate pulled up her schedule on her phone.

Had they changed the rooms again? She scrolled down to her class. No, this was it.

She looked up to see the slides illuminating the room, and the woman adjusted the

microphone before she spoke. “Hello everyone. My name is Professor Fagan. I’ll be

taking over this course in place of Professor Clarke.” A hum of whispered

conversations spread throughout the room. “Please,” she said, waiting for the noise to

die down, “Stop by my office if you have any questions or concerns. But for now,

let’s get started.”



Kate tuned out what her new professor was saying, her mind jumping to a conclusion

that she really wanted to be true. Less than five minutes later, she gathered her things

and slipped out the door, her phone already in her hand.

She called Hollis who answered on the second ring. “Hi,” Hollis said. Her voice

always managed to lift Kate’s mood.

“Hey, are you free to talk?”

“Hm. I’m between meetings.”
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“Uh…” Kate didn’t know how else to say it other than to blurt it out. “Did you… Did

something happen? I’m back at college today, and he’s not.”

She could hear the smile in Hollis’s voice. “I told you I would take care of it.”

“But…” Kate closed her eyes, falling back against the wall. She couldn’t help

imagining that Hollis had blackmailed him right back, and she worried about the

potential consequences.

“It’s nothing illegal, if that’s what you’re thinking. I’m not a ganster.” She laughed

softly. “I’ll tell you about it in person.”

“Tonight? Come by my place?”

“Sure.”

They said goodbye, and Kate needed another minute before she went back inside, her

heart pounding in her chest as she dared to hope that the worst of all this was finally

behind them.
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“Champagne?” Kate asked when she opened the door and saw Hollis standing there

with a bottle in her hand.

“Why not?” she asked with a smile. “We’re celebrating.”



“Come in,” Kate said as her lips slid into a smile. She led them into the kitchen and

brought two glasses over.

Kate leaned in, kissing her for the first time in two weeks, and Hollis melted into her.

Her heart fluttered as Kate’s soft lips met hers.

When Hollis pulled away, she looked into Kate’s eyes, a mixture of relief and desire

mirrored back at her. She picked up the bottle and popped it open, catching the cork

before it could do any damage and poured out two glasses.

“How are we able to celebrate?” Kate asked as Hollis handed her a glass. “The

suspense is killing me.”

Hollis smiled. “First of all.” She swallowed. “I mean it when I said we’re

celebrating.” She lifted her glass. “To fresh starts.”

Kate returned her smile as she looked away, recognizing the words she’d said to

Hollis that first weekend. “To fresh starts,” she said as she met Hollis’s gaze.

Hollis took a sip, savoring the crisp, refreshing taste of the champagne, but she

couldn’t keep Kate waiting any longer. “Will we sit down?”

They went into the living room and sat down, and Hollis took another drink before

leaving her glass on the coffee table and reaching for Kate’s hand.

“I asked the private investigator I hired to send me everything he had. All the photos.

And I asked him to identify the women in those photos. Then I asked him to follow

him again. So then I had even more photos, more names,” Hollis said with a sigh. “I

sent them all to the head of the psychology department saying that with a little

digging it shouldn’t be hard to see just how brazen Professor Clarke has been over the

years when it comes to following the rules set out by your college. There’s a very



clear no dating policy between students and teachers, and it’s been in place for years.

I sent it from a new email address I just set up. Nothing to do with me. And I didn’t

hear back until yesterday. That he was being put on mandatory leave pending a full

investigation.”

Kate let out a breath. She left her glass on the coffee table, her eyes fluttering closed.

“I don’t believe it,” she said, barely above a whisper.

“He’s not coming back, Kate. Not with all the proof I gave them, and like I told them,

if they need to, I’m sure they can go back and find more. What a fucking idiot,” she

said, shaking her head. “I’m moved on from feeling betrayed to being absolutely

sickened. And I’m so glad that it’s come to this. He shouldn’t be teaching.”

Kate blinked back tears. “I don’t think I’ve ever felt this relieved. This happy.”

“There’s more good news,” Hollis said with a smile, her heart beating faster.

Kate looked at her in disbelief. “Tell me.”

“I spoke to my lawyer today.” Hollis was the one blinking back tears now. “It’s

official. As of this morning, I’m no longer married.”

Kate simply stared at her before pulling her into a hug. Hollis breathed in the familiar

citrus scent of her shampoo, hardly believing that she was finally free.

Hollis lifted her hand to Kate’s cheek, guiding their lips together. Hollis kissed her

slowly, and it wasn’t long before Kate pushed her back against the couch, climbing

onto her lap and straddling her.

Kate ran her fingertips along Hollis’s jaw. “I’m so happy for you,” she murmured

before leaning in and kissing her.



Hollis sighed into the kiss, and when Kate’s tongue danced with her own, she could

feel it everywhere. The last two weeks had felt like months, and she couldn’t wait to

get her hands on Kate again.

Kate’s hands were on the buttons of her blouse as she blindly worked them open,

seemingly unwilling to break their kiss to do it properly.
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A soft laugh bubbled up from Hollis’s throat when Kate cursed, unable to get beyond

the third button.

Hollis broke the kiss and took Kate’s hands in her own. “I have something else I want

to tell you,” she said, looking up at Kate, her hair tossed over one shoulder, her

cheeks flushed.

“There can’t be any more good news,” Kate said with a smile.

“There is.” Hollis’s thumb lazily caressed Kate’s skin as she kept a hold of her hands.

“I’m going to view a house tomorrow evening. Are you free?”

Kate lifted an eyebrow. “Yeah… You want my opinion? You’re the expert?—”

“I don’t want your design ideas. I want to know if you could see yourself living

there,” Hollis said with a smirk, her words lingering in the air between them.

Kate’s mouth fell open. “I don’t know what to say. I mean, I didn’t think today could

get any better.”

Hollis reached up to brush a lock of hair away from Kate’s eyes. “I’m tired of

wasting time.”

Kate closed her eyes, leaning into Hollis’s touch. “Stay with me tonight,” Kate

whispered when her eyes fluttered open.

“I was hoping you’d ask me that.” Hollis slid her hand under Kate’s hair, hooking it



behind her neck as she pulled her down into a passionate kiss.


