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E01: BEGINNINGS 

  



 

CHAPTER 1 

The jangling sound of keys was music to her ears as she unlocked the apartment. Her 
whole body thrumming with excitement, Kaylee swung the door wide open and took in 
the empty space. 

Stale air greeted her. A thin layer of dust covered every surface and partly-peeled 
wallpaper was left hanging from the otherwise bare walls. The only working light bulb in 
the living room flickered. 

A slow smile brightened her face. “Welcome to our new home, Ryan.” 
Her five-year-old was a blur as he sprinted inside, stopping abruptly in the middle 

of the room to survey his surroundings. “It’s dirty.” 
“It needs a bit of work, but we’re gonna make it beautiful. Aren’t we, kiddo?” 
“Yes, momma,” he answered before he disappeared into one of the bedrooms. 
Judging from the whoops coming from that direction, Ryan must’ve spotted the 

boat-shaped bed that the landlord had kindly loaned them. She poked her head around 
the doorframe and found him wielding an imaginary sword at imaginary foes. Laughing 
at his antics, she watched him for a moment then swept through the quaint two-
bedroom apartment. 

The apartment wasn’t much, but it had potential. Her mind started listing the 
things that needed to be done as she explored. 

Her mother had objected to the move from the outset; another addition to the 
million things they disagreed on. 

“There are many assistant jobs available right here. I don’t see why you have to look 
for one so far away. It almost seems like you’re running away.” Gail had been standing 
over her, hands on hips, watching her pack their meager belongings. 



 

She hadn’t wanted to talk about “her big mistake” and instead focused on the topic 
at hand. “I’ve been job-hunting for months, mom. I know for a fact there aren’t many 
local jobs open. Not in this economy. I have to go where the job is.” 

Kaylee didn’t know why they were even arguing about this. Gail constantly 
reminded her of how they’d wasted so much money when she’d gotten knocked up and 
dropped out of college. One would think her mother would be grateful she’d be 
financially independent at last. 

Keeping her voice calm, she had added, “Besides, this isn’t just any assistant job.” 
Kaylee had dreamt of being a designer from the moment her father had given her 

her first sketchpad. She’d often sit beside him while he pored over a floor plan, imitating 
how he looked as he drew. 

The job wasn’t something to boast about on her high school reunion, but she was 
going to be an assistant to a bona fide fashion designer, her stepping-stone to reaching 
her dream. 

Dad would’ve been thrilled, she thought. 
Her mother knew what this opportunity meant to her, but couldn’t seem to muster 

even a small amount of enthusiasm. If anything, her expression turned half-incredulous, 
half-mocking. “Try not to get your hopes up, dear. And in case things don’t work out, 
remember that my door is always open.” 

In other words, Gail expected her to fail. Well, Kaylee was going to prove her wrong. 
 When her son finally emerged from his newly-claimed room, she asked, “What do 

you think, Ryan?” 
“I love it!” 
“Alright, kiddo. Once the movers get here we have to go register you for school. You 

start kindergarten this year. How exciting!” She ruffled his hair affectionately. “Now go 
play while I get some cleaning done.” 

The little ball of energy shot towards their bags and searched for his toys. 
She pulled out the cleaning supplies and got down to work. Once she’d cleared the 

place of dust and old wallpaper, she went over the areas she’d missed. The bathroom 
mirror needed a bit of a shine and the sink had some water stains. As she cleaned, she 
caught herself smiling. Being a single mom was more work than she had anticipated, but 
it finally felt like everything was going to be okay. Pushing tousled red hair from her 



 

pixie-like face, Kaylee hummed and whistled as she quickly worked her way through 
their new home. 

A sudden rap at the door brought her from her reverie. She opened it to reveal a 
large man from the moving company. After giving him a few instructions, she gathered 
Ryan and her purse and set out towards the next objective. The school was close by, 
making it easy to walk her son in the mornings and then catch the subway to her 
promising new job. 

They returned home with a deli sandwich and chips in tow. The movers were 
bringing in the final few things. 

There was so much work to do. The mountain of boxes made her feel 
claustrophobic. Ryan spent most of the evening setting up his Lego while Kaylee started 
working through the joys of moving. With each empty box came a small victory. 

By dinnertime, the not-so-empty apartment seemed much more inviting. Ryan 
appeared, a blanket cape flowing out from behind him. 

“Momma, can we have pizza tonight?” he asked, his tiny voice pleading. Kaylee’s 
stomach grumbled at the thought of food - it was definitely time for dinner. She weighed 
the options; her budget was tight, but it was a special day. After placing the order Kaylee 
turned on the television to take a well-deserved break from housework. As soon as she 
was seated, a bounding Superman launched onto the couch to save her. 

At last the doorbell rang and the cuddle monster ran to answer. As soon as the door 
opened, the realization of hunger overwhelmed her. Ravenously, she and Ryan tore into 
the meal. After dinner, it was bath and then bed for Ryan. This had always been the 
established routine, and it would be no different with school starting in just a few weeks. 
The apartment was silent as Kaylee worked into the night, unpacking boxes and going 
over checklists. 

Her first week was busy and left little time to enjoy the sights and scenery of her 
new home. With most of the important stuff unpacked, it was time to turn her attention 
to the interview. 

Blaire, the HR manager, had walked Kaylee through two phone interviews and had 
pretty much guaranteed her the job. It was not glamorous, nor well paid, but she hoped 
it was the break she’d long been waiting for. 



 

The in-person interview was meant as a placeholder, just to make sure there were 
no hiccups. After all, they had paid for her to move up here, and surely that meant 
something. 

Still, she fidgeted nervously the entire day before, going over and over her checklist. 
Her outfit was laid out. The babysitter had been scheduled. She’d checked for the 
quickest route to the company office. Everything was in order. 

Crossing her fingers, she wished for everything to go well. She had to get this job! 
The smells and sounds of the subway threatened to overwhelm her as she made her 

way into the city. She lost count how many times she’d been jostled by pedestrians 
before recognizing that the only way to avoid becoming a pinball was to go with the flow. 
And the flow was always set to “fast.” It was a million miles from the slow pace of her 
rural hometown. 

The office building wasn’t difficult to find. It was an impressive skyscraper with a 
mirrored-glass exterior and the company name in an enormous font. Gathering her 
thoughts and portfolio samples, she opened the door to her new life. 

“Welcome,” a warm voice cheerily said from behind the front desk. “Can I help 
you?” 

After a few small exchanges, Kaylee took a seat while the cute girl paged Blaire. 
Kaylee looked around in awe, taking in the grandeur of the building’s modern design 
and marbled floors. She had trouble disguising her mix of excitement and nervousness. 

A long minute passed before the receptionist stood up and motioned Kaylee over. 
“Right this way. Blaire is waiting.” 

The woman’s office was quaint and personally decorated, with cute turtles and frogs 
everywhere. Kaylee let her eyes roam over the office décor while they discussed various 
aspects of the position. Blaire was extremely knowledgeable on fashion design and 
company expectations. She was also very friendly. The interview soon switched from 
technical to personal. 

“Do you have any children?” Blaire asked, looking up from her papers and smiling. 
The sudden change in questioning caught Kaylee off guard; she had only been expecting 
design and career-oriented questions. 



 

“Yes. My son, Ryan, is starting Kindergarten this year. I’m very excited. It’s going to 
be a change of pace. I guess I’m a little nervous about it.” Her answer roused a chuckle 
in the older woman. 

“I remember when my children left the nest for the first time. You’ll do just fine, 
dearie. Do you have any questions for me about the position?” 

The rest of the interview went exceptionally well. Blaire let it slip that she already 
had an offer drawn up and it would only take a quick signature to seal the deal. For an 
instant, Kaylee’s mind flew through all of the different possibilities that could come from 
this one moment, and then she took the pen and signed her name. 

Beaming from ear to ear, Kaylee walked with Blaire to the front of the building. She 
explained the best food places, where the parking garage was, and other casual small 
talk. Suddenly, a woman emerged from a side hall and nearly collided with Kaylee. 
Kaylee shrank back from the encounter. 

“S-sorry, I wasn’t…” Kaylee’s gaze met piercing green eyes and shocking bone 
structure, her voice trailing off as she continued, “…watching where I was going.” 

Strands of dark hair that had escaped from an otherwise neat bun framed the face 
before her. Lost in the woman’s striking facial features, Kaylee stammered out nonsense. 

Fortunately, Blaire jumped in with introductions. “Alexis, meet Kaylee Daniels. 
She’s starting as Rose’s new assistant.” 

Alexis took Kaylee’s hand in a cordial embrace, their eyes connecting. “A pleasure. 
Unfortunately, I’ve an appointment that I can’t be late to.” 

With that, she was gone, down the hall into another part of the building. 
Blaire lifted a shoulder. “Everyone is always so busy around here. No matter, I’m 

sure when you start you’ll have plenty of time to meet everyone.” 
As they approached the door, Kaylee turned and thanked Blaire, then found herself 

back on the busy streets of Boston. 
Elation washed over her: She had done it. The next chapter of her life was 

beginning, and she had a firm grasp on the page. 
The following days blurred together. Unpacking, preparing for a new school, and 

starting a new job was hard work. Kaylee and Ryan spent quiet evenings at home, trying 
to wind down. It had been a long journey, but being so busy meant having no time to 
dwell on the past. Despite still feeling pangs of loneliness, she knew the best of their 



 

lives was yet to come. Before she knew it, Monday morning had arrived. Life had shifted 
gears and was moving into a fresh new phase. 

She promised herself she would not cry, but seeing her little boy all dressed up for 
his first day of Kindergarten made her go misty-eyed. Armed with a backpack and an 
Iron Man lunchbox, he made his way into the school building, hardly noticing his 
mother’s distress. He was excited to make new friends and play with everyone. When 
had he gotten so big? 

After another packed subway ride into the city, Rose greeted her in the office lobby. 
The first day was perpetual confusion and learning. Kaylee met everyone in the office, 
was assigned her desk, and started her first assignment for Rose before the clock had 
even struck midday. ‘Fast-paced’ seemed to be an understatement. By the time lunch 
came around, her head felt like it could float away. A firm rap on her cubicle wall made 
her turn with a start. 

Kaylee’s eyes drifted up the navy dress skirt and white blouse to meet those vibrant 
green eyes again. “A-Alexis. Hi.” 

Alexis worked in a different department, but frequented her office enough that they 
would work together on some assignments. 

“Grab your things— I’m taking you to lunch.” 
Kaylee was surprised at the bluntness, but quickly did as she was told. They were 

soon out the door. 
“Where are we going?” 
“There’s a sandwich shop nearby. The food is amazing.” 
Alexis stood a few inches taller than Kaylee, making her stride longer. Kaylee’s 

slight form felt rushed to keep up. 
“So, welcome to your first day on the job. I’m Alexis, but most everyone calls me 

Alex. I didn’t get the chance to introduce myself properly before. I hope lunch makes up 
for it.” 

The conversation flowed smoothly as they walked. Finally, Alex opened the door for 
her, ushering Kaylee into the tiny shop. The flavors in the air made her mouth water. 
The Rueben was to die for, but the conversation was even more delectable. 

“I swear, it feels like it’s been forever since I had a conversation with someone other 
than my son.” The casual remark got a smile from Alex. 



 

“Oh? No husband?” Alex apparently did not have an issue with being forward about 
her line of questioning. 

“No. It was a bad situation.” Kaylee fidgeted, feeling a bit uncomfortable. “Let’s just 
say the sperm donor wanted nothing to do with it, so it’s just the little guy and me. It 
hasn’t always been easy, but we’re making it.” 

Seeming to sense a dark topic, Alex changed her tone. “I’m sure you’re a great mom. 
I’m not sure I could do it. I’ve always been fairly career-driven.” 

Kaylee examined all of the evidence she had gathered about Alex. She thought she 
would be kind and caring, even though she had a straightforward demeanor.  

“I bet you would do just great,” she told Alex. “You could always have a trial run 
with my son if you want.” 

Alex raised her eyebrow and lightheartedly played at the prospect of babysitting. 
They both chuckled. As the meal wound down, Alex pulled out her check card and paid. 

“You don’t have to do that, really,” Kaylee insisted. 
“I will hear nothing of it. I told you I was taking you to lunch, which means I pay.” 

Despite Kaylee’s objections, the transaction went through - she had little choice in the 
matter. 

They stepped out of the shop, chatting again, when Kaylee suddenly found herself 
pressed against Alex. 

A man had pushed Kaylee in his haste, not bothering to pause for an apology. 
“Are you alright?” Alex asked, holding Kaylee’s arms to keep her steady. 
But Kaylee’s mind was too busy processing the shock of her breasts crushing against 

Alex’s side to reply. 
Alex cursed at the man belatedly, then turned to her. “I guess he must be really 

hungry.” 
“I’m okay,” Kaylee said, unable to help her smile. “City life! I’ll just have to learn to 

move faster.” 
She managed to steer clear from any more jostling during the walk back only 

because Alex took her arm, guiding her through the sidewalks and seemingly protecting 
her from the lunch crowd. 

They arrived at the office and Alex disappeared into one of the halls while Kaylee 
stood still for a moment, basking in the sensations that lingered from the contact. 



 

CHAPTER 2 

The leaves began to turn into myriad hues as the weeks propelled them into autumn. 
Kaylee established a great routine; so did Ryan. 

She worked hard and fell into her job easily. She often got compliments for her 
abilities and her work ethic. Her son absolutely adored his teacher and was always eager 
to go to school. 

This blossoming new life was demanding but fulfilling in ways Kaylee had never 
imagined. She felt blessed and she counted her growing friendship with Alex among her 
blessings. One day, she received notice that the subway would be down for two days. Not 
thinking much of it, Kaylee dropped Ryan off at school and drove into Boston to the 
company parking garage. The day progressed as normal until she received a call from 
the school: Ryan was sick and needed to be picked up right away. After making the 
necessary arrangements, she headed to her car. As she turned the key, the aged motor 
sputtered and quit. 

A groan escaped her lips. The entire engine looked foreign as she popped the hood. 
Kaylee did a few checks, but nothing she tried seemed to make a difference. My baby 
needs me, her mind screamed. With the stress of the job and now this, Kaylee felt on the 
verge of a panic attack. Flustered, she phoned the school, letting them know she would 
have to take the train and would be a little late.  

As she turned to head towards the subway, realization hit. She felt her chest tighten 
and stomach churn: the trains were down. Kaylee was stranded in the big city and 
anxiety had truly set in. Flying back into the building, Kaylee looked for the one person 
she thought could help. 

Alexis was just coming out of a meeting when Kaylee found her. 



 

“Alex, can I ask a favor?” Kaylee hurriedly explained the situation as she walked to 
keep up with Alexis. She was almost in tears. She hated to rely on other people, 
especially now that she was supposed to be making it on her own.  

“Sure, I can take you to pick up your son. Give me a moment to move stuff around.” 
 Kaylee felt a small wave of relief wash through her. While waiting on Alex to finish 

her work, she phoned the school one last time. Ten minutes later, Kaylee found herself 
in a tan leather seat of a sleek Mazda 6 speeding down the highway. Career-driven, 
indeed. Kaylee admired the luxury of the car, and felt embarrassed about her own. She 
gushed with thanks and appreciation. 

“It’s no trouble,” Alex told her. “Besides, I enjoy spending time with you. It’s about 
time you invited me over, even if it is a bit unorthodox.” 

Kaylee was now used to Alex’s boldness, but the timeliness and situation made her 
turn crimson. Faltering for words, Kaylee changed the subject. “The leaves are gorgeous 
up here.” 

Kaylee’s flush did not go unnoticed by Alex, who smiled but graciously did not 
comment. 

“I forget you’re not from around here,” Alex said instead. “This is my favorite time 
of year. The leaves are amazing, the mornings are nice and crisp, and I love the pumpkin 
spice everywhere.” 

Alex took a slightly different route, cutting through a wealthy neighborhood lined 
with vibrant trees. 

“I love the fall, too. It’s a great time to sit around campfires and drink apple cider.” 
Kaylee’s mind drifted to the fun times at home, cautioning away from the bad parts. “I 
remember my dad used to take me to the local harvest festival.” 

“Really? There’s an art festival coming up this weekend. You and Ryan should come 
with me.” 

Another frank question, although this one seemed more a statement than an 
invitation. Kaylee could do little more than stammer. 

“Alright, it’s settled then. How about you meet me at the office around eleven? We 
can all enjoy the parade, and then we’ll drop Ryan off with a babysitter and go to 
dinner.” 

Her mind was in turmoil. One would think Alex had just asked her out on a date. 



 

Was it a date? she asked herself. The part about having fun with Ryan seemed like a 
regular outing, but dinner afterwards – just the two of them – that sounded a lot like a 
date to her. 

Oh god, she hadn’t dated in years! And considering her last relationship had been 
short and had fallen apart horrendously, she wasn’t exactly confident that she was good 
dating material. Plus, she had a child whose wellbeing she had to put first. 

Don’t get ahead of yourself, Kaylee. She still wasn’t even sure if Alex was gay or not 
although she had a hunch. Blushing again, she shyly nodded her head. 

“Good.” Alex smiled with finality, as if everything had gone according to some grand 
plan.  

Arriving at the school, Kaylee found Ryan pale and quiet, and not at all like himself. 
Scooping him up, they quickly made their way home. Alex dropped them by the 
apartment entrance, said goodbye, and sped off. The rest of the day was spent tending 
with a sick child, while Kaylee mulled over the coming weekend. 

*** 

Before she knew it, she and Ryan were listening to live music and wandering between 
the different exhibits. 

Alex surprised her with a gentle touch on the shoulder. Her fingertips sent 
shockwaves down Kaylee’s spine. 

Turning, she accepted the extended piece of funnel cake and passed it to Ryan, who 
dug into the sugary treat before charging off to a kid’s area. Alex and Kaylee walked 
behind him as he explored. The crowd of people made Kaylee a little anxious, but having 
company made it bearable. 

“How do you do it?” Alex’s question brought her out of her anxiety. “I mean look at 
him, he’s a little ball of energy. I wish I had half as much enthusiasm.” 

Gathering herself, she watched Ryan enjoying getting his face painted like 
Spiderman. “We do what we have to, I guess.” 

Kaylee chuckled at his exuberance, but suddenly she felt a little too overwhelmed. 



 

Alex’s demeanor changed subtly, but instantly. Turning to Kaylee, she asked, 
“What’s wrong?” 

Those sudden questions always left Kaylee grasping. The anxiety had already 
started bringing back bad memories. The look across her face must have keyed Alex in. 

“It’s nothing. I just feel a little overwhelmed with so many people. I’m not used to 
it.” Kaylee shrugged, trying to make light of it and to avoid further discussion. 

“We can leave if it’s bothering you,” Alex offered. 
Kaylee shook her head as she watched Ryan playing to his heart’s content. 
“He’s having a blast here. We can’t leave yet.” Kaylee fought back the urge to flee. 

After all, this was supposed to be a fun day for all of them. She felt like she was ruining 
it. She started to twist nervously, looking for a distraction. With perfect timing, Alex 
caught her hand and held it tight. 

“Well, if you want to stay, I’ll be here to help you get through it.” The green of Alex’s 
eyes, brighter here in the sun, made her forget the world. 

Immediately, she felt so much better. The hand holding hers melted the worry away. 
Alex leaned in to whisper, “And the answer is yes, I am gay.” 
Kaylee’s heart fluttered and a wave of warmth surged through her body, causing her 

to hold her breath. Realization hit: Her hopes were not just fantasy. It really was a date. 
Kaylee was shocked how Alex always seemed to read her mind. Even at work it 
happened frequently. 

The rest of the afternoon passed with balloons, celebration, and further flutters of 
anticipation. All too soon, Ryan was complaining of having to leave as they drove back 
home. The sitter would be there soon, and Kaylee had to get ready for her date. 

*** 

At 7:45 the bell chimed Alex’s arrival. Kaylee opened the door in a teal dress, cut to 
accentuate her curves. A playful whistle from Alex made her turn crimson. 

Alex lifted her hand, leading Kaylee out into the night. After opening the car door 
for her, Alex rounded the front and got into the driver’s seat. 



 

“Do you like seafood?” The question was more rhetorical than anything. The 
restaurant Alex had chosen was upscale and offered a beautiful view of Boston harbor. 
As they drove, they talked about how much they enjoyed the day, how excited Ryan had 
been, and what their next plans would be. 

“I didn’t want to ask around so many people earlier, but is there something about 
crowds that makes you so anxious?” The question was asked benignly, but a flood of 
emotion brought a lump to Kaylee’s throat. Sensing the tension, Alex reached over and 
rubbed her arm. 

“You don’t have to share if you don’t want to. No judgment.” 
“It’s not that I don’t want to,” Kaylee responded, shaking her head. “I often feel 

panicked and anxious in crowds. I’ve never liked large gatherings, even as a little girl. 
They sometimes bring back memories of a really messed up time, one that I’ve tried to 
put behind me.” 

Alex’s hand brushed down Kaylee’s arm and squeezed her hand gently, urging her to 
continue. 

 “College was a confusing time. One day my girlfriend and I had a fight, all because 
of my mother. After the fight a friend offered support. He took me out to relax and have 
a good time.” Kaylee paused. “The party was loud and crowded. I guess I drank a little 
too much and felt overwhelmed. Nathan eventually found me having a panic attack in 
the corner. I was a wreck from being lost, and my emotions were all over the place.” 
Kaylee’s voice caught as her lips pressed together. She had never uttered this to anyone, 
and was in no mood to finish the story.  

Alex stopped the car and grasped Kaylee’s hands, feeling where this was going. 
Kaylee started to feel like she was destroying the moment again. A squeeze reassured 
her otherwise. 

“With the alcohol swirling through my system, I heard my mom’s voice telling me I 
was an ‘abomination’ and that I should be ‘normal.’” Kaylee paused for a few seconds to 
draw breath. “That night I lost my girlfriend, my friend and, to a certain extent, myself. 
My memory of that night is a blur of crowds, darkness and him on top of me. I feel 
ashamed, but I don’t blame him. We were both intoxicated and emotional. As horrible of 
an experience as it was, I have Ryan now, and he’s a ray of sunshine in my world.” 



 

There. She had said it. She had worked through most of the turmoil over the last few 
years. Still, the memory was an open wound and she twisted away as her eyes began to 
well up. 

“I can’t imagine what you had to go through.” Alex said, trying to feel out the words. 
“We should never have to pretend or try to be something we’re not.”  

Fighting back the tears, Kaylee could only nod. 
“You have been so strong to overcome it, and all of the anxiety. Plus, Ryan is 

amazing.” Alex reached up to stroke Kaylee’s cheek, “I’m right here for you, always.”  
Alex took Kaylee’s chin and turned her head gently, gazing briefly into soft golden 

eyes. 
Kaylee’s heart swelled by this rare expression of emotion from Alex. In all of their 

encounters at the office, Alex had come across as quite stern. Kaylee felt like she was 
melting into the seat.  

“Look at me. You’re so beautiful.” Alex’s words seeped into the sadness that had 
grown in Kaylee’s heart. 

For the first time in many years, she felt a true smile spread across her face. “I say 
we need a bottle of wine for dinner. Thoughts?”  

They entered the restaurant, which was every bit as nice as Kaylee thought it would 
be. The rustic decor and a view of the bay added to the serene atmosphere. The aromas 
emanating from the kitchen reminded her how ravenous she was. Walking towards the 
table, Alex held her arm out for Kaylee to take. Kaylee accepted it with a smile, and once 
seated, Alex ordered their bottle of wine. 

“Would you like something to snack on while we wait?” 
Kaylee had never been on a date like this and had no idea what to choose from the 

long selection. Alex helped by pointed out some of the appetizers she enjoyed. 
The waiter went over the evening’s specials and brought the wine. As the food 

started to arrive, Kaylee drew the conversation away from herself and asked about Alex.  
“So, now you’ve heard my woes. Let’s hear something about you,” Kaylee ventured. 
The plate in front of her was brimming with succulent shrimp, wild rice, and 

asparagus. She realized how hungry she had been as the aromas hit, but not even a 
delicious meal could distract her from wanting to know more about Alex. She ate 
silently, hanging on every word. 



 

“Well, there’s not a ton for me to tell. I’m a workaholic, I stay up too late, and I don’t 
get much sleep. What else would you like to know?” Alex asked, smiling at her lengthy 
self-description. She speared a scallop while waiting on Kaylee’s response. 

 Kaylee smiled to herself. What wouldn’t she like to know? “I’m sure there’s plenty 
more to you than your insane work schedule. Why not tell me about your past? How did 
you end up in Boston?” 

“I originally grew up around New York. My father owned his own business; life was 
grand. As a teenager I discovered fashion and fell in love with it. My parents eventually 
forgave me for going that route. They actually paid for me to attend one of the top 
schools here and graduate school in London. I had a great time, some great experiences, 
and really loved life. Still love life, just work too much. My family has been a real 
blessing, embracing my career choice and my lifestyle. My brother is still annoying, but 
my parents are gold.” Alex finished her summary and took a sip of wine. 

“I wish I could say the same about my mother. She has never liked the idea of me 
being gay. Even after I had the coveted grandchild. She’s a God-fearing woman and I 
guess with me being an only child, she placed a lot of hope on my being the perfect 
daughter.” The wine had started to kick in and Kaylee relaxed back in the chair. “It was 
my father who helped me discover my passion though. He was an engineer for a 
construction firm. When I was a child, we used to sit and draw together – him with his 
house plans, me with my clothing designs. I would create new work uniforms for his 
staff. He encouraged creativity right throughout my youth.” 

“That’s wonderful. My dad pushed me to be an architect, the family business. I just 
didn’t feel it though. I wanted to make my own mark on the world. Studying in London 
gave me a taste of that.” Alex smiled, reminiscing. “When I came back, I pretty much 
walked straight into the office and took over. Been there for five years now.” 

“That sounds mind-boggling. I’ve never been outside of the country, let alone to 
London. There’s a lot I haven’t had the chance to do yet,” Kaylee said, finishing off her 
glass of wine. 

“I think we should change that,” Alex said, smiling and draining her glass. 
The couple shared wine, stories, and a divine array of seafood throughout the 

evening. The coup de grace was the decadent dessert, a slice of ‘death by chocolate’ cake. 
All too soon, they were heading back home. 



 

“Today has been absolutely amazing. Thank you so much for everything.” Kaylee 
giggled, feeling truly happy with where she was in life. 

Alex parked outside of the apartment, hopped out, and opened the car door for 
Kaylee. They walked slowly up the path, savoring the crisp night air. 

“It was my pleasure. It’s not often I meet someone like you.” 
Alex’s words echoed through her and a blush started to rise. She turned to mutter a 

reply but found her lips meeting with Alex’s. 
The chill of the autumn evening vanished in a blink. In fact, she felt hot all of a 

sudden. She was sure the world carried on around her, but in that moment, she was too 
absorbed with the soft warmth of Alex’s lips on hers, on the delicious friction of their 
bodies pressing against each other to take notice. 

Alex’s tongue slipped past her lips and stroked inside her mouth. 
Kaylee felt that stroke in every nerve ending. She was almost dizzy with 

exhilaration. Was she even breathing? Right now, “death by ceaseless kiss” seemed like 
a good way to go. 

Fortunately – or unfortunately – Alex pulled away. Smiling, she kissed Kaylee’s 
forehead, saying goodnight and headed back to her car. 

Kaylee paid the babysitter, bid her farewell and sank into the couch. Her mind was 
racing with the day’s activities. The kiss still felt fresh on her lips as waves of mixed 
emotions spiraled into the night. She had never felt for another person as she did for 
Alex at this moment. She had laid herself bare to her friend and was not rejected. 
Despite Kaylee’s past, Alex was there for her.  

But- What if she wasn’t? What if she didn’t want children? What if… 
The expanding emotions swept down her cheeks. Kaylee’s mind recalled events of 

her past, intermingling them with the day’s happiness and her deep-rooted insecurities. 
She checked in on Ryan, her little angel sent as a gift from past transgressions. Finding 
him asleep, she pulled off her dress, climbed into a relaxing shower, and began soaping 
herself. She closed her eyes and let the excitement and emotions of the day overtake her, 
dreaming of what the future may hold. As she crawled into bed, the dreams faded and 
were quickly overshadowed with fear and insecurity. Her mind fought sleep, ruminating 
over every negative thought that entered her mind. 



 

*** 

Monday posed an interesting dilemma. Alex was making coffee in the break room when 
Kaylee came in. She flashed a knowing smile, sending a rush of warmth to Kaylee’s 
cheeks. Rose didn’t seem to notice anything as she explained an upcoming assignment 
to Kaylee, but Kaylee’s stomach fluttered with excitement and confusion. The what-ifs 
from the previous night were still at the front of her thoughts, but she smiled back at 
Alex, hoping to seem nonchalant. 

The week seemed to drag by. Kaylee felt unsure of what to think about the situation. 
She knew that she liked Alex, and that she enjoyed every moment she had spent with 
her. However, Kaylee’s uncertainty, the insecurities from her past, and the contrast of 
Alex’s lifestyle from hers was paralyzing. As Friday approached, Alex cornered Kaylee in 
the break room. 

“Are you avoiding me?” The question stabbed through Kaylee like a knife. The swirl 
of emotion returned to her gut as Kaylee met those piercing green eyes. 

“No, no. Not really. I’m just… confused.” Kaylee looked down, feeling shy. “It’s 
complicated.” 

Alex inched closer, the proximity helping Kaylee relax. 
“What if you don’t like or want children?” Kaylee asked dejectedly. “What if our 

lifestyles clash? What if–” 
“And what if we live happily ever after? Eh?” Alex returned with a playful smile. 
The sudden new ‘what if’ threw the others out the window. She realized how silly 

her mind was, running away with the whole ordeal, especially after just one date. 
However the thought of that ‘what if’ brought a genuine smile of relaxation to her face. 

“I might like that,” Kaylee answered. 
Electricity hummed between them as they stood. They were only a foot apart and all 

it would take was for one of them to reach out and they’d be touching. Kaylee was very 
tempted. She wanted to test the silkiness of Alex’s cheek. 

Alex, on the other hand, had better control of herself. She touched Kaylee’s arm, her 
demeanor remaining professional, but a trace of tenderness was still there. “Glad to hear 
it. Now stop thinking so much and let’s just have some fun. It’s your turn to entertain 



 

me. How about dinner at yours tomorrow night? I’ll be there at seven with a bottle of 
wine.” 

Looking around to confirm that no one would see, she leaned in, kissed Kaylee’s 
cheek and turned to leave with a smirk across her face. Suddenly, Kaylee felt the need to 
rush home and start preparing for tomorrow’s meal. 

*** 

Asparagus, check. Garlic, check, and lamb chops, check. The shopping seemed to take 
forever on the hectic Thursday afternoon. As soon as she got home with Ryan, she 
started tidying her small apartment. 

“Momma, what’s for dinner?” Shocked, Kaylee looked at the clock, a quarter till 
eight already. In one quick swoop, she grabbed the keys and a light jacket. 

“Let’s go get something. What do you feel like, kiddo?” 
“Tacos?” 
Without a word, Kaylee drove off, mentally going through checklists and 

preparations. On their way to get food, they talked about school. Ryan had adjusted well. 
He also seemed to really like Alex. 

Finally, in a lull in the conversation Ryan chirped, “Are you and Ms. Alex dating?” 
“Well, maybe? Is that okay? Do you like Ms. Alex?” Kids say the funniest things, she 

thought. Of course, he had a right to give his opinion. It was his life, too. 
“I like Ms. Alex. Is that why you’ve been cleaning all day?” 
Kaylee chuckled to herself at the innocent line of questions. Why was it so easy for 

kids to be okay with it all? And why did some people have such a problem with it? “Yes, 
darling, that’s why I’ve been cleaning all day.” 

Once they got home, they devoured the tacos and Ryan went to bed. Kaylee worked 
feverishly trying to prepare for dinner and clean the house. Around midnight, she had 
everything clean and the lamb chops were marinating. Exhausted, she whisked herself 
off to bed.  
  



 

CHAPTER 3 

Friday had never passed so slowly. The minutes marched into hours. A mixture of 
nervousness and excitement drenched each thought. Finally, she was picking up Ryan 
and starting dinner at home. The lamb was in the oven with asparagus and potatoes. 
The doorbell rang just as Kaylee added the final touches to the table. 

Ryan answered the door, exuberantly charging past polite rhetoric to ask, “Are you 
dating my mommy?” 

A chuckle sounded through the apartment as Kaylee worked her way from the 
kitchen to the front door. 

“Maybe, if she’ll let me. Do you think she’ll like these?” Alex was leaning over, 
showing Ryan a bouquet of red striped roses. 

Kaylee immediately blushed at the gorgeous arrangement. She had never received 
flowers before. 

Alex then produced a small set of Hot Wheels. “I also got these for you, tyke.” 
Ryan was off like a flash, squealing with glee. 
Alex brought the flowers up, offering them to Kaylee. Still crimson, she took them 

and smiled, mouthing a thank you. As she turned to put them in the kitchen, Kaylee was 
pulled back toward the doorway and into Alex’s embrace. 

The kiss caught Kaylee off guard. After several drawn-out moments in time, she was 
released to catch her breath. 

“I’ve waited all week to do that,” Alex said in a soft, low voice.  
Kaylee could only giggle meekly; she had been waiting for that moment too. She 

returned and busied herself in the kitchen to hide her elation. Soon the roses were on 
the table, accompanied first by wine glasses and then by a succulent dinner.  



 

“That smells divine. It’s been a long time since I had a good home-cooked meal.” 
Alex paid the compliment while fawning over the aromas several times. With the table 
set, all three of them sat down to dinner. The conversation was dotted with five-year-old 
interjections. 

Bath and bedtime had never been so rebelled against. Ryan wanted to stay up and 
play with Alex, who would race him around the room with the Hot Wheels. Finally, the 
child collapsed into sleep and Kaylee pulled his door closed. 

Alex patted the spot next to her on the couch, smiling past the rim of her wine glass, 
and Kaylee obliged. 

A new wave of nervousness washed through her. This was the first time she had had 
someone in her new apartment, and the first female she had been close to in a very, very 
long time.  

The wine steadily disappeared between the two of them as they chatted about 
stories of growing up, coming out, and their favorite college regales. It seemed that 
despite having been with the company for nearly five years, Alex did not have any close 
friends in Boston. 

Kaylee put her wine glass down when a hand slid up her back, lightly massaging as 
it went. Time seemed to slow into a heartbeat. She let out a small sigh and turned back 
to Alex, who had already leaned in for a kiss. Tilting her head she met Alex halfway, the 
first touch of lips spreading heat like wildfire throughout her body. 

Seconds seemed to stretch into minutes as hands and mouths explored. Alex slid 
her tongue gingerly over Kaylee’s lips, pushing in and stroking liquid fire into Kaylee’s 
veins. 

Kaylee lost herself to the sensation, kissing back with passionate desire. The hand 
that was on her back slowly slid around to the front, hooking her waist possessively. 
Kaylee placed her hand on Alex’s cheek as they breathed each other in. 

Alex undid the top button of Kaylee’s blouse, her eyes asking if this was okay. When 
Kaylee didn’t object, her fingers undid another button. Then another and another. 

As more of her skin was revealed, Kaylee’s breath grew heavier until she was 
gasping, her chest rising and falling in anticipation. Finally, her top slid off her 
shoulders and her eyes closed as Alex smoothed a hand over her belly and up to her 
breasts. 



 

Kaylee felt the urge to rip her own bra off, but Alex seemed intent on torture of the 
sensual kind. She had no choice but wait as Alex touched her through the lace, feeling 
her nipples tighten into aching nubs. 

Alex made slow work sliding the straps down one by one, still kissing and holding 
her. Then finally, finally, Alex flicked the hook. Her hands closed over each wanton 
breast, lightly squeezing, teasing and pinching, making Kaylee arch in response. 

Kaylee was bare from the waist up, but Alex was clearly not satisfied with the 
clothes that remained, and started pulling at her hips. Breaking the kiss, she gently 
pushed against Kaylee’s shoulder, laying her back on the couch. With one deft 
movement, her skirt, panties and remaining clothes were removed, and Kaylee was 
nude. 

Blushing, she opened her eyes to see Alex gaze upon her flesh. They locked eyes 
again as Alex leaned down, pushing Kaylee’s thighs apart with a knee, and continued to 
kiss her. After a few moments, Alex left her lips and turned to her neck. 

Sucking, kissing, and nibbling, Alex found Kaylee’s tender spots, sending bolts of 
electricity shooting through her. Soon she leaned down, taking one of Kaylee’s plump 
nipples into her mouth, and suckled on it lightly. 

A low, soft moan ripped from Kaylee’s throat and she pressed her breasts further 
into Alex. 

 “That’s it. Let go for me,” Alex whispered, sliding a hand between Kaylee’s legs. 
Fingers sank into her and she gasped at the sensation of being filled. That and the 

continued onslaught on her breasts made her tremble with need. 
God, it’s been so long, she thought. Maybe that was why she felt greedy for more. 

She started to meet Alex’s every movement with a thrust of her hips, going deeper, 
harder every time. 

Fueled by carnal desire, Kaylee became fearless. She wanted her lover as naked as 
she was and so she tugged at Alex’s shirt, making her pause long enough to let it slip 
over her head. She pulled at Alex’s hair next, loosening the bun and letting long, black 
hair cascade down bare flesh. 

Instead of returning to her breasts, Alex kissed Kaylee’s stomach down to her 
hipbone. Using soft kisses and nibbles, she worked her way lower, looking up to make 
eye contact with Kaylee as she moved. 



 

Kaylee gazed, hypnotized, into Alex’s green eyes as the woman slowly, deliberately, 
licked across her swollen sex. A surge of heat shot through Kaylee. 

After the first gentle pass, Alex pressed further, using her tongue to slide along 
Kaylee’s velvety folds. 

Inhaling sharply, Kaylee welcomed the thrust of Alex’s tongue, gasping and 
moaning in pleasure. She pushed against the couch cushions while Alex lapped and 
suckled. Through the haze of desire, Kaylee felt fingers sink into her once again, forcing 
another sigh of ecstasy.  

Alex touched places as nobody had before, sending Kaylee reeling towards the edge 
of an orgasm. Then, without warning, Alex lessened her intensity and smiled down at 
Kaylee. 

“Would you like me to continue?” The words sliced through the apartment, which 
was quiet aside from Kaylee’s moans. Opening her eyes with confusion, Kaylee saw a 
playful mischief in Alex, who, despite slowing, still kept her close to the edge. 

“Ye… ye… yes, please,” Kaylee gasped through the teasing. From the look in Alex’s 
eyes she was clearly enjoying the control. 

“Good girl, but that doesn’t sound very convincing.” 
Kaylee bit her lip in frustration at the coy response. Yet she could not keep silent as 

long as the probing continued. “Please, oh please. I…” 
Panting and balanced along the edge of a knife, Kaylee began pleading. She needed 

the release. “Please, Ma’am.” 
The last remark did it. Alex leaned down and spread Kaylee’s legs further. She slid 

her tongue along Kaylee’s outer lips and flicked over the sensitive nub again and again. 
In perfect rhythm she drove her fingers deeper and faster into her lover. 

Unable to contain herself, Kaylee bucked against Alex, a surge of pleasure tossing 
her into the storm of an orgasm. 

Alex teased with her tongue and sucked the nub into her mouth, pushing Kaylee 
higher, only softening her ministrations when Kaylee returned to earth. 

Gasping for air, Kaylee blinked her eyes open to see Alex smiling down at her. 
“Would you like to go to the bedroom?” The question seemed dumb through 

Kaylee’s clouded mind, and she didn’t even quite register when Alex stood up and 



 

helped her to her feet. They made their way to the bedroom, arm in arm, kissing and 
teasing each other the whole way. 

Alex slid herself behind Kaylee, she took notice of the rainbow butterfly tattoo on 
the small of Kaylee’s back. “What a cute little butterfly.” 

Kaylee started giggling as they got to the bedroom. Not many people had seen her 
tattoo. 

Alex lost the rest of her clothing and they stood before each other. Kaylee took in 
each curve, admiring Alex’s hips and breasts, and the way her long hair added to such an 
exotic allure. A beautiful tribal pattern blossomed from Alex’s hipbone and wrapped 
around to her torso. Alex noticed her admiring and turned to show the wolf tattoo on 
her back. “These are mine. Not quite so cute, though.” 

Alex quickly returned to embrace Kaylee, pulling her in for a kiss. Kaylee felt the 
warmth and softness of Alex’s smooth skin pressed against hers. A thigh pushed 
between her legs, gently nudging Kaylee into a sitting position on the bed. As she sat, 
Alex straddled Kaylee’s leg, grinding herself against Kaylee, who took the opportunity to 
explore her lover’s body with her hands and mouth. She took a hardened nipple between 
her lips and Alex arched her back, moaning in pleasure. Gently placing her hands on 
Kaylee’s hair, Alex urged her to continue. She did so happily, cupping Alex’s other 
breast, tweaking her nipple, and kneading the bare flesh. Alex moaned in approval, 
grinding her wetness against Kaylee. 

“Mmmm, that’s it,” Alex purred. Alex pushed her body against Kaylee, bringing 
them both down to the bed, and then shifted forward until she had straddled Kaylee’s 
chest. Kaylee could see the delicate nub in front of her, glistening with excitement and 
tipped with a small, curved barbell. 

Alex waited until Kaylee made eye contact with her. Then she lifted her hips, leaned 
forward and pressed her hands against the wall. 

Kaylee needed no further instruction and started lapping at the sweetness in front 
of her, teasing and toying with everything Alex had to offer. Instantly, Alex arched 
herself back and moaned. Kaylee wrapped her arms around Alex’s hips, pulling her 
closer. Alex responded by grinding hard against Kaylee’s mouth. Kaylee slid her tongue 
deeply into Alex, working her towards orgasm. 



 

Kaylee focused all of her intent and strength on Alex as she began to buck and moan 
on top of her until, at last, Alex threw her head back in ecstasy. She gasped for a 
moment, riding out the bliss before she lay down and drew Kaylee into her embrace. 
Alex pulled her head up and kissed Kaylee passionately, both tasting themselves on each 
other’s lips. 

Alex giggled, kissed her lightly, and then shifted position to lie side by side in a 
sixty-nine position. Alex started kissing up and down Kaylee’s thighs with expertise and 
deliberation. Cooing, Kaylee mimicked Alex and traced up and down her legs, avoiding 
sensitive areas. Fingers were added as they traced around tummies and hips, teasing 
each other’s flesh. Sighing and enjoying the attention, Kaylee was first to take the bait, 
leaning in and planting a kiss upon Alex’s inner lips and teasing the small barbell once 
again. 

Alex dove in too, using her light fingertips to tease while her tongue explored 
Kaylee’s depths. As the energy built, the sighs and moans from the two women filled the 
tiny room. Alex slipped a few fingers into Kaylee’s soaking sex, applying a light suction 
to her nub. The sensation brought a gasp and then a long moan from Kaylee. She felt 
herself quickly rushing towards release, and redoubled her efforts on Alex. Following 
the same motion, she plunged into Alex while focusing all energy on the steel-tipped 
jewel. 

They started competing to see who could send the other over the edge first. 
Intensity built, each using everything and anything they could to push the other further. 

Electricity bounced between the two women. At last, Kaylee could take no more and 
exploded, juices flooding out of her. The release drove Alex over the edge. The two lay 
panting, still coupled together. 

Alex turned herself to lay beside Kaylee again, and they stared into each other’s eyes 
for several moments. She leaned in to kiss Kaylee, slow and seductive. Kaylee smiled, 
and laid her head on Alex’s shoulder, trembles still shooting through her body. Alex 
pulled the covers up, wrapping them together in a cocoon. Kaylee closed her eyes, 
enjoying the intimacy and letting sweet visions speed through her mind as she relived 
the night. 
  



 

CHAPTER 4 

Kaylee drifted in and out of nirvana, her body humming and feeling more alive than 
ever. A sudden shift in the bed caused her to jolt awake. Alarmed, she sat up, realizing it 
was just Alex moving in the dark room. She smiled and laid her head back down, looking 
sleepily at the beautiful lover standing before her. 

“Is everything okay?” Kaylee asked, stifling a yawn. She glanced over at the bedside 
clock; it was just past two in the morning. 

“Of course, but it’s getting late and I need to be heading home.” Alex leaned down 
and kissed her, pulling the covers back up over Kaylee’s shoulders. She went around the 
room, gathering her discarded clothing. “Don’t worry though, I’ll call you tomorrow.” 

With that, she made her way to the living room to get dressed. Surprised, Kaylee 
threw the covers off and found a silk robe to cover herself. By the time she had followed 
Alex out, Alex was already putting on her shoes. 

“Don’t you want to stay the night?” The words had a tough time coming. She felt 
confused about what was going on. Did Alex not feel the magic that she had felt? Kaylee 
had felt secure and at peace, but now these feelings were stripped away and she felt raw. 

“It’s not that I don’t want to, I just have a busy day tomorrow.” Alex seemed 
unaware of the worries that had exploded in Kaylee’s mind. 

Kaylee desperately tried to rationalize: It’s okay; we didn’t agree she would stay 
over. Her mind raced. Through thousands of passages, her mind travelled quickly to the 
darkest tunnels. 

“Oh, okay,” Kaylee mumbled in meek reply. She followed Alex to the door, not really 
knowing what else to do. 

“Thank you for a wonderful night. I can’t wait until next time.” With that and a final 
kiss, Alex went off into the night. 



 

Kaylee watched from the window as her Mazda sped off into the darkness. She 
stumbled back to the bedroom, the musty scent of lovemaking still hanging in the air. 
Kaylee lay down, her mind flying through different possibilities and her stomach 
twisting. Sleep came fitfully, but at last her torment faded into darkness. 

*** 

The sunlight streaming through the windows brought a new dawn. She had slept in for 
the first time in a while. The clock was nearing ten. Soft noises from the other room 
meant that Ryan was up watching cartoons. Shifting her weight, she rolled out of bed 
and slipped her robe back on. Making her way into the living room, she saw a loose pile 
of cereal spilt on the table. Reality was back. 

“Momma, why are your clothes out here?” Ryan asked innocently. 
 A blush blossomed immediately on Kaylee’s face. She quickly gathered her 

discarded clothing, taking them to the laundry basket. After hiding for a few moments, 
she told Ryan how it had been hot. 

In true five-year-old fashion, he accepted that answer and went back to his 
cartoons. 

Kaylee turned her attention to making a cup of tea and changing into some real 
clothes. She sat down on the couch, looking at the television but not actually watching it. 
Her thoughts were elsewhere. 

Alex said she would be busy today. Kaylee’s mind raced through the night before, 
reliving the excitement. Her heart melted and fluttered, remembering how she had felt 
with Alex. She felt a delicious stirring within her, thinking of everything that had 
happened. Still, her mind remembered the sight of Alex driving away in the middle of 
the night. Of course, some of her past lovers had left before dawn, too, but that was in 
college. Who slept through the night with anyone during those days? 

Kaylee found herself staring at her phone, as if willing a phone call or text message 
to come through. What if Alex hadn’t really meant everything she had said? Perhaps she 
didn’t feel the same way that Kaylee did. 



 

But how did Kaylee feel, anyway? Her mind wandered through the ins and outs of 
the last few weeks. In the end, she decided that she really did like Alex, and she wanted 
to explore the potential of dating. 

Ryan interrupted her reverie by pushing a toy car at her. “Will you race me like Ms. 
Alex did?” 

Smiling, she took the car and spent the next hour making ramps and highways out 
of the furniture. On a loop around the table grand prix, her eyes fixed on the flowers that 
Alex had brought. Kaylee hoped that Alex was just busy, and not put off. Ryan won the 
race. The rest of the day was spent cuddling, playing, and going shopping. 

Throughout the day, Kaylee checked her phone. No call, no email, no text. Her mind 
continually weighed the possibilities. Sunday passed as well, playing on her anxiety even 
more. By the time Monday rolled around, she was feeling so overwrought that she nearly 
called in sick. Yet she had no choice; she followed her normal routine and found herself 
at work, pushing through the day. About midday, she ran into Alex in the hallway. 

“Sorry I didn’t call you,” Alex told her. “I got a little busier than I expected. I hope 
you’re not upset with me.” 

The words seemed genuine, but after the weekend she had had, Kaylee was unsure 
of her own judgment. 

“It’s okay. You said you were busy.” The words felt fake, but she had nothing else to 
offer. She wanted to tell her how she had worried the whole weekend, how she felt like 
she wasn’t good enough. She wanted to tell her how frustrated she had been. Yet all that 
came out was, “I’ve been busy too. I’ll catch up with you later.” 

Without waiting for a reply, Kaylee turned and went back to her desk, leaving Alex 
mystified. 

The next few days ended up equally as awkward. Kaylee was miserable, but felt that 
the issue wasn’t an office-appropriate discussion. Alex, although cool, seemed 
distressed. Finally on Thursday, Alex popped her head into Kaylee’s office with her arms 
full of papers. 

“I need your assistance this afternoon. I’ve already cleared it with Rose. You’ll help 
me with a presentation downtown. We’re leaving in about twenty and will grab some 
lunch after.” 

Kaylee turned to reply, but Alex was gone. 



 

Soon after, they were in the car, heading north on the highway. Kaylee sat in silence 
for the first few minutes, watching out the window at the passing scenery. 

“Look, I wanted to apologize for my behavior last weekend. I should not have blown 
you off when I said I would call.” Kaylee listened but had no words to offer. Alex 
followed up with a probing question, “Is anything else on your mind?” 

Kaylee reflected for a few more moments, not exactly sure how to approach the 
subject. Fidgeting only made the car ride stretch out. Finally, she resolved herself and 
turned to Alex. 

“I guess my feelings were first hurt when you didn’t want to spend the night. I know 
that we hadn’t planned on it, and that you said you were busy. Rationally, I know that, 
but my mind just runs away with things sometimes. I tried to reason it out, but every 
attempt ended back at suspicion and worry.” The words burst from her mouth like water 
rushing from a broken dam. 

“But truly, I think it upset me more that I didn’t hear from you when you said you’d 
call. I knew there would be a logical reason for it, but I couldn’t convince myself.” Kaylee 
stared blindly into space as she spoke. “I felt abandoned, frustrated and full of 
uncertainty. Then, every time I tried to bring it up at work, I lost my nerve. I feel so 
pitiful. I was worried that my feelings for you had been totally misplaced and you didn’t 
feel the same. Maybe everything I felt that night was just in my head. And now I just feel 
stupid.” 

Why was she acting this way? She felt like an idiot. Like she was falling and out of 
control. It had been less than two weeks since their first ‘date’ and they’d only been 
together once. What the hell is wrong with me? Kaylee felt caught in the past again, 
always feeling abandoned by the people who had left her life. How could she already fear 
that Alex would do the same? 

The car ride fell quiet, and Kaylee felt herself slipping towards the edge of a panic 
attack. The stillness in the air felt thick and suffocating. Kaylee returned her attention to 
the window, hoping to mask the emotions threatening to spill down her cheek.  

“How do you feel about me?” Alex asked. “Be honest.”  
The last punctuated remark held Kaylee in check. Had she not listened? Was Alex 

disregarding everything she had just said? How would she even begin? She had barely 



 

known Alex two months, yet over the past couple of weeks she seemed to be the most 
important person she had ever met. She made the sun shine brighter. 

“Alex, I feel safe in your arms. You make me laugh and smile like nobody ever has. I 
want to explore what we have together.” Kaylee started to blush as uncertainty knotted 
up inside her. Alex reached over to hold her hand, warm and comforting against 
Kaylee’s skin. The touch gave her the courage to press on. “I just don’t want to lose this 
feeling.” 

“I don’t want to lose this, either. You give me balance, and that is a nice thing to 
have.” Alex’s words rang through the car, cascading through Kaylee. Hand in hand, they 
rode for a moment in silence, letting the emotions seep through. “Besides, I like your 
kid. He seems fun.” 

The last words made Kaylee laugh; he was a great son. 
“Although,” Alex continued, “there are a few things we need to get straight. Things 

will never work if we can’t communicate openly. It’s not going to be perfect, but I’ll work 
hard to always be there for you. I’ll try to be more receptive of how my actions can affect 
you; I realize I can be somewhat lacking in that department. And I’m sorry for not 
staying with you last week or at least calling afterwards.” 

Kaylee nodded as Alex paused in thought. 
“It was wrong of me not to warn you in advance that I had to leave.” Alex looked 

over at Kaylee, smiling. “But the night just took over.” 
“Apology accepted. Thank you.” Kaylee leaned over for a quick kiss. 
They pulled into an office complex and put on their professional faces. The meeting 

went well, resulting in a new client. Alex could have easily handled this one alone, and 
Kaylee realized that Alex had only invited her so they could finally talk; the thought sent 
a wave of warmth through her. Afterwards, they got a leisurely lunch and relaxed at a 
park. By the time they made it back to the office, it was time to leave and pick Ryan up. 
Parting ways, Kaylee felt better than before, and looked forward to Friday more than 
ever. 



 

CHAPTER 5 

Kaylee found work difficult to concentrate on while thinking of Alex. When Friday 
finally rolled around, Kaylee rushed home to tidy up before Alex arrived. A little after 
seven, Alex showed up carrying a pizza and breadsticks. Ryan answered the door, not 
expecting the gourmet dinner. He was ecstatic that Ms. Alex brought his favorite food. 
The perfect blend of toppings made the apartment smell like a small Italian restaurant. 
Afterwards, Alex played with Ryan, racing around the living room. 

Bedtime came quickly, again with avid objection from Ryan. Alex took a moment to 
find something in her car while Ryan was reading his bedtime story. 

Soon, the house was quiet and the two were sitting on the couch, a small duffle bag 
by the door. Alex cupped Kaylee’s cheek in her hand and pulled her in for a deep, 
passionate kiss. 

“I want you,” Alex whispered into Kaylee’s ear. 
The words sent a shiver of excitement dashing down Kaylee’s spine. After a few 

more kisses, she pulled back, staring intently into Alex’s eyes. 
“I do too, but this time let’s go to the bedroom first. Ryan asked why my underwear 

was on the living room floor last time.” 
Chuckling, they both went into the bedroom, duffel bag in tow. Once the door shut, 

Kaylee found herself wrapped in Alex’s arms, their breasts pushing together in the 
embrace. 

Alex went for another deep kiss, parting Kaylee’s lips with a sweep of her tongue. 
Feverishly, her hands roamed over Kaylee, pulling at clothes and tossing them away. 

Kaylee stood in just her underwear, her luscious curves on full display. Smiling, she 
turned to pull the bedcovers down and teasingly exposed her lacey backside.  



 

Alex stripped quickly, wrapping her arms around Kaylee again, her hard nipples 
sliding against Kaylee’s bare back. She made quick work of the bra hooks, allowing her 
hands to freely explore the tender flesh, tweaking and kneading, her total focus on 
Kaylee’s breasts. 

The action forced a gasp and a moan from Kaylee, who arched her back and pushed 
into her lover. Alex started suckling Kaylee’s neck, letting her free hand trail lower, 
cupping Kaylee’s womanhood. Pushing aside her panties, Alex slid a finger into Kaylee, 
feeling her wetness. As she withdrew the soaking finger, she teased Kaylee’s nub. 

After a few moments of exploration, Alex gently pushed Kaylee forward into a 
kneeling position on the bed. Kaylee was on all fours, her cherry rump exposed to Alex. 
Alex wasted no time taking advantage of her upturned tail and slid a finger deep into 
Kaylee. Kaylee gasped at the sudden intrusion, but moaned as Alex started to push in 
and out of her, her dew coating Alex’s teasing fingers. Kaylee arched her back, granting 
her lover more access. 

Second and third fingers joined in while Alex took her free hand and tweaked 
Kaylee’s nipples from underneath. The assault quickly overwhelmed Kaylee, who 
squirmed and moaned and turned herself over onto her back. The ember that had been 
inside her all week was now a raging inferno. 

Her passion and desire threw all caution to the wind as Alex grabbed Kaylee’s hips 
and pulled them towards her. Alex knelt at the foot of the bed, kissing the back of 
Kaylee’s thighs as she went. Her tongue glided into Kaylee, tasting her honey and 
causing a ripple of pleasure to wash over her. Alex was not being soft and gentle, but ate 
her with intent, pushing Kaylee closer and closer to the edge. Her tongue dove deep, 
darting in and out, teetering Kaylee on the brink of orgasm. 

In one movement, Alex slipped three fingers into Kaylee, while simultaneously 
twirling her tongue around Kaylee’s clit. Muffling her screams with her hand and bed 
sheets, Kaylee plunged over the edge, juices flooding Alex’s waiting mouth. Alex 
continued to suckle and push against Kaylee, holding her down as she rode the waves of 
bliss. The world finally returned to focus and the caresses relented. 

“I want you, Kaylee, in every possible way. I brought something with me, but I’m 
not sure if you’d be up for it.” Alex reached into her duffle bag and brought out a leather 



 

harness and large phallic dildo. Kaylee chuckled out of nervousness. She didn’t have 
much experience in that realm of sex. 

“If you aren’t okay with it, please say so, but I want to make you mine.” Alex waited 
patiently for Kaylee’s response. 

Kaylee smiled after a moment. “Just be gentle with me,” she said, swallowing her 
nerves. Kaylee wanted this, wanted to be Alex’s. Alex quickly stepped into the harness 
and attached the silicone cock to the front, her feminine curves offset by the protruding 
object. She moved behind Kaylee, running her hands down her back and legs. She 
moved to slide a finger into Kaylee, then coated the cock with her juices. 

“Are you ready?” A small nod made Kaylee’s red waves bob. Kaylee felt the large, 
bulbous head at her entrance. Slowly, Alex inched forward, pushing into her dripping 
pussy. Kaylee felt like she was being impaled by God herself. She grunted and gasped 
with pleasure, gripping the sheets as Alex pulled out slowly. 

“Good girl, take my cock,” Alex instructed through gritted teeth. 
The dirty language was punctuated with Alex thrusting into Kaylee whilst firmly 

holding her hips. As she did so, Kaylee felt as though she would burst, as if she had 
never felt so full. Alex quickly pulled out and pushed into her again, building up a 
momentum. Kaylee gasped and groaned, clutching the sheets from the bed. With each 
thrust she felt another orgasmic wave building inside of her. Each thrust pushed the 
cock deeper into Kaylee, sending electric jolts through both of them. Soon, both women 
were panting and moaning, their cries of pleasure building off one another. Alex would 
thrust, and Kaylee would push back against her. The phallic intrusion became too much 
to handle, and Kaylee started to buck in orgasm. Alex grabbed Kaylee’s hips, pulling her 
back onto the silicone cock. The force pushed Kaylee even higher. 

“Come for me now,” Alex demanded.  
Kaylee had no choice in the matter. She pulsed around the intrusion, feeling wave 

after wave wash through her. Alex kept going, quickening her rhythm, building towards 
her own orgasm. Kaylee had no reprieve, shaking and shuddering, the orgasm 
threatening never to subside. Moaning into the sheets, lost to euphoria, her body 
trembled as Alex thrust harder and faster. 

“I’m coming,” Alex gasped as she shuddered with her own release. She continued 
thrusting until her tightened muscles relaxed and her own orgasm started to subside. 



 

Pushed to her limits, Alex collapsed forward on the bed, the silicone cock squelching as 
it left Kaylee empty.  

Alex pulled the sweat-drenched harness off, positioning herself so she could hold 
Kaylee. Kaylee hummed with delight as the world finally started to come back into focus. 
Her limbs still trembled, entirely overwhelmed. Sticky and sweaty, they laid together, 
basking in the afterglow of each other. Content, Kaylee leaned her head on Alex’s 
shoulder. Alex pulled the covers over them, arms and legs entangled. Soon, both were 
fast asleep. 
  



 

CHAPTER 6 

The next morning rang with songbirds, the scent of their lovemaking heavy in the air. 
Alex was the first to stir, neither having moved all night. She brushed Kaylee’s hair 
softly, pushing it off her face. Kaylee’s lashes fluttered sleepily open, and found those 
startling green eyes staring at her. She smiled and stretched her body, aching from their 
passion. 

“Good morning, beautiful.” 
Kaylee blushed at the compliment, sure that her hair was an absolute mess. Alex 

leaned down and kissed her, pressing her hard against the sheets, the sensations from 
last night still fresh in their minds. 

“Mmmm, good morning to you, too,” Kaylee smirked. 
 Slowly, they stretched and got out of bed. Soft noises floated through the door; 

Ryan was watching cartoons again. Alex held Kaylee tight against her once more, kissing 
her deeply. Then they dressed and made themselves presentable, at least to the eyes of a 
five-year-old. Together, they walked into the living room. 

“Ms. Alex? Did you have a sleepover?” The child’s innocence brought a chuckle from 
Alex, who nodded. 

Kaylee stepped into the kitchen, starting some tea for the two of them. Soon 
breakfast was in full swing: Cereal, milk and hot tea. 

Ryan chimed from his bowl, “What are we going to do today?” 
Alex answered, “Well, anything you want to do. My schedule’s clear.” 
Her words made Kaylee smile. She would enjoy having someone to spend the day 

with. After breakfast they tidied the dishes while Ryan continued his Saturday ritual, 
oblivious to the flirtatious sparks. 



 

“What would you like to do today?” Kaylee asked as she put away the last of the 
dishes.  

Alex had busied herself, wiping things down and tidying the kitchen. “Like I said, 
my schedule is clear for you. We can do whatever you like. You know, I really could get 
used to playing housewife.” 

Kaylee blushed at the last comment, then gasped in shock and laughed when Alex 
whipped her behind with the towel. 

Alex was all smiles as she leaned in, placing a soft kiss on Kaylee’s lips and holding 
onto her hip. “So should we say we’re officially a couple, then?” she asked playfully. 

Kaylee went crimson, nodding her head until her curls bounced vigorously. As she 
answered, Alex pulled her into a full embrace. 

“Yes, I would like that very much.”  
Alex leaned in and kissed her again, this time with more passion. 
Just then a tiny blur entered the kitchen, looking for a snack. “Momma, what’s a 

couple?” 
Laughing, the two looked down at the little scamp. 
Before anyone could come up with an answer, Ryan had another question. “Are you 

going to stay around, Ms. Alex?” 
“Only if your momma lets me,” Alex said, smiling. 
Ryan raced forward, joining the hug. “I would like that. You bring me fun cars.” 
Kaylee rolled her eyes at her son and exchanged a tender look with her new 

girlfriend, happiness filling the kitchen.  
After the dishes were cleaned up, they decided to go for a picnic in a nearby park. 

The Mazda roared to life in the cool October day. 
The park was quiet, the playground empty and the pond perfectly smooth. Ryan ran 

and played on the swings, leaving Alex and Kaylee on the blanket, watching the 
festivities of nature. Alex reached over and took Kaylee’s hand, smiling at her. 

Kaylee returned the smile, feeling happier than she ever had. Her mind relived the 
last few months and she felt a wave of relief. She had made the right choice in coming to 
Boston. 

“What are you thinking about?” Alex asked. 



 

The sudden question brought Kaylee out of her thoughts. She considered the move, 
the job, Ryan loving school, and her newfound romance. What to say first? 

“Just about how happy I am, and how happy you make me,” Kaylee breathed. The 
answer seemed to please Alex, who leaned in for a kiss. “I want to see where this goes.” 

“I think it can go a long way. You’ve made me a very happy woman.” Alex paused, 
reflecting on her words. “You tame me and I can think of nowhere else I’d rather be.” 

Kaylee’s heart swelled at the prospect. 
They beamed at each other, both reflecting on the path forward. Hand in hand, they 

watched as Ryan came over from the playground. 
“Ms. Alex, come push me on the swing.” 
Together, they headed to the swings, Ryan walking happily between them. 



 

E02: HOLIDAYS 



 

CHAPTER 1 

The rustling of the sheets brought Kaylee gently out of sleep. It was Saturday. No work, 
no pressing meetings, and no fighting the subway. She took a few moments to relish the 
heat of Alex’s body spooned against her back, one arm draped protectively around her. 
She smiled to herself. It had only been a couple of weeks since they started dating, but 
Kaylee felt more secure than ever before. Memories of the previous night flooded 
through her mind, making her smile broader. 

A tiny pitter-patter scurried past the door — Ryan was up now. Kaylee let herself 
relax as the television buzzed on. She could afford a few more moments wrapped in her 
cocoon of covers and Alex. Subconsciously, she wriggled her bottom back against Alex as 
she slipped into light sleep again. Her muscles rippled, reminiscent of the passion from 
the night before. Suddenly, the hand wrapped around her clamped onto Kaylee’s hip.  

“Good morning, sexy,” Alex’s smooth voice whispered behind Kaylee. 
The hand started to glide over Kaylee’s hips, thighs, and tummy. Kaylee purred with 

the attention, rolling her hips teasingly against Alex. The two stirred together for a few 
moments, reigniting embers. 

“I know what you’re doing, missy. And I like it.”  
“I have no idea what you’re talking about,” Kaylee teased, giggling into the pillow. 

Without warning, the roaming hand latched back onto her hipbone. This time it was not 
meant to be sexy. The writhing and tickling fingers quickly brought a squeal of laughter 
from Kaylee who jumped from the bed. “That was evil!” 

A mischievous grin spread across Alex’s face. “I have no idea what you’re talking 
about.” 

The coy echo caught Kaylee off guard. It was rare seeing Alex in this kind of mood. 
She took it as a good thing, knowing she could coax out this playful side of Alex once in a 
while. 



 

Alex rolled off the bed to join her and kissed her sweetly. “So, what’s on the agenda 
today?”  

“Well, I was thinking of taking the tyke shopping for Halloween and a few other 
things. Do you want to come?” 

Alex nodded and kissed her again, and then started to get dressed. Kaylee followed 
suit; she would take a shower after breakfast. For now, they both threw on lazy pajamas 
and made for tea. Alex mostly played with Ryan as Kaylee set the table up and cooked 
pancakes.  

“Momma, Alex says we get to go shopping today. Is it true? Do we get to go 
shopping for Halloween?” 

Kaylee cut a glance at Alex as if to say, Way to let the cat out of the bag! Alex simply 
smiled and shrugged. 

“Can I be Batman this year? Or no, Iron Man!” Ryan busied himself rushing around 
the rooms, pretending to be various superheroes. 

The two adults laughed as they finished their breakfast. Alex jumped in the shower 
as Kaylee cleaned up from the meal. Afterwards, Kaylee got Ryan ready, and then 
herself. The three set out for the day in Alex’s Mazda. Ryan always loved the little sports 
car, despite the cramped backseat. Alex showed off by zooming about for him. 

“What are you going to be, momma?” Ryan asked from the back seat. 
It was a normal tradition that she matched whatever he was going to be. However, 

she was stumped when he said he wanted to be a superhero. A lesbian Wonder Woman 
seemed a bit too cliché. She thought she might just do something simple, yet in the style 
of a superhero; it was for him, after all. 

“How about I’ll be Catwoman, since you’re going to be Iron Man.” 
Ryan laughed at her remark. Kaylee turned to Alex as she sped along the highway. 

“What about you, Alex?”  
“What? You want me to dress up?” Alex seemed taken by surprise. She scrambled 

for a few minutes trying to come up with an excuse. “I don’t know Kay, I haven’t done 
anything like that in at least ten years. In fact, I’m fairly certain it was ten years ago.” 

“Come on, Ms. Alex, don’t you want to go trick or treating with us?” Again the 
questions started to get heated. Alex fumbled to find her response. “So what are you 
going as Ms. Alex? Tell us!” 



 

“I tell you what kiddo, I’ll show up in something. I’m just not sure what yet.” Alex 
sounded relieved as they pulled into the Halloween store parking lot. The attention 
quickly turned from her as the group headed into Scare City. 

“I felt like I was about to get the third degree from a five-year-old,” Alex said, 
bemused, as Ryan charged ahead. 

They spent a good portion of the morning wandering through the store. Kaylee 
chuckled as Ryan darted in and out of aisles, rushing back with dozens of props, masks, 
and costume ideas. Alex even joined in on his hijinks: sword fighting, shooting each 
other with blasters, and trying to scare one another. Kaylee could do nothing but watch 
and laugh at their antics. The thought struck her that Alex was a completely different 
person outside of the office.  

“So what are you going to choose, kiddo?” Kaylee asked at last. 
Ryan stopped his galloping and shrugged his shoulders. 
“I was actually talking to the other kiddo,” Kaylee said, and directed her attention 

towards Alex. 
Alex stopped dead in her tracks at the comment. Then, she laughed and continued 

rampaging after Ryan. A few minutes later, Alex approached Kaylee and handed her a 
costume. The image showed a very sexy kitten on the packaging with a bared midriff, 
cleavage bursting at the seams, and rips up the side of skintight pants. 

As soon as she saw it, Kaylee felt the skin on her face rise to a full blush.  
“I want to see you in this,” Alex teased back for the earlier comment. “Although 

maybe, not during trick-or-treating. Maybe for a private demonstration?” 
Kaylee had no words to offer. Ryan came screeching around the corner, causing 

Kaylee to fumble the package and rush to put it back.  
“Momma, are you going to wear that?” Kaylee wanted to hide her face; Ryan’s shrill 

tone had caused people to look over at them from across the aisles. “It would show off 
your boobies!” 

Alex laughed out loud at the child’s exclamation. Kaylee could hear other people 
chuckling to themselves as well. With crimson heat burning her cheeks, Kaylee did her 
best to divert the five-year-old away from the adult costume. As they found the 
superhero section, Kaylee finally started to laugh about it. Alex relished making her 



 

blush, especially in public. The rest of the day and weekend was spent discussing plans 
for the hectic months ahead. 

*** 

‘Hectic’ was an understatement on the following Monday. 
First, Kaylee was brought into a meeting at the last minute. Twelve of her colleagues 

across various teams peered at the whiteboard with a sense of nervous anticipation.  
Rose stood up and approached the board as Alex took control of the slideshow from 

her seat. “I’m sure some of you are wondering exactly what is going on at 10 am on a 
Monday morning. I assure you, we are not having a case of the Mondays — Not today. 
I’ve gathered you all here to make an announcement that will make the next six months 
of work in this office very critical. We have started a potential merger deal that will 
unfold over the next few months. The details are all still very shaky, but we have a 
monumental opportunity on our hands. 

“Now I know we’re in a very critical time of year for the fashion industry. Our fall 
and winter lines are doing well. That being said, the new work is in addition to our 
normal workload. This means a few of you may get the opportunity for some overtime. 
I’m anticipating that the extra workload will come after the New Year, for the most part. 
Closely connected to the merger is a new business opportunity. It’s a big project for a 
prestigious client in LA and, if successful, will add a new level of credibility to our 
profile. Both Alexis and I will be heading this project. Remember, we are all a team here, 
so everyone please help each other out. 

“The holidays are going to be hectic; they always are. Please submit your time-off 
requests by the end of the week. For the members in this room, I see an intensely busy 
new year, so relax and enjoy the time off while you can.” Rose trailed on about various 
aspects of the project. Hands shot up now and again to ask questions or comments. 

Alex spoke in her normal business tone, addressing a few individuals with tasks and 
reiterating the team mentality. 

The rest of the week passed in a blur, and the next week followed in the same 
manner. Kaylee felt that all she had done was work, eat, and sleep. Rose kept pointing 
out that with these projects, the hardest parts were the beginning and the end. Kaylee 



 

pushed herself to the limit, working late into the evening several nights. Her designs had 
to be flawless, she told herself every hour or so. After almost a month of grueling work, 
it was Halloween night. Kaylee had requested to leave at noon so she could spend extra 
time with Ryan. 

*** 

Ryan bounced from the walls as Kaylee started getting his costume set up. In the 
end, he had decided to be Captain America. He had a red, white, and blue shield and he 
seemed to toss it around whenever Kaylee wasn’t looking. Kaylee just finished putting 
on her cat ears and mask when she heard the door close, followed by a boisterous 
“Arrrrr.” Ryan ran to the door laughing. Kaylee peered around the corner to find a sexy 
pirate in her living room. 

Alex was dressed to kill in tight black leggings covered with knee-high, heeled black 
leather boots. She wore a blouse covered partially by a corset under a long leather 
overcoat. The hat even had a feather sticking up from the side of it. She brandished a 
rapier at Ryan who playfully deflected with his shield. They were both laughing and 
giggling until Alex spotted Kaylee and let out a low whistle.  

Kaylee had been thrifty with her shopping. She wore black stretch yoga pants and a 
tight black top that hugged and accentuated her curves. She also had knee-high leather 
boots, but not high-heeled; keeping up with Ryan made heels impractical. Kaylee knew 
Alex wasn’t used to trick-or-treating and hoped she would be okay in her heeled boots.  

The three of them piled into the car and started towards several neighborhoods 
around Alex’s condo. Ryan was a little ball of energy the entire trip. The trio walked for 
what seemed like miles, visiting house after house. Captain America got a lot of 
attention and a ton of loot. After a while Kaylee noticed Alex was losing stride, so they 
began to let Ryan go to each door while they remained on the sidewalk, watching. 

“My feet are killing me,” Alex griped as they passed towards the next house. “I 
should have thought ahead about this.” 

Kaylee chuckled, holding the loot and watching Ryan bounce around. “I suppose I 
could have warned you. I thought you’d know. At least you look like a sexy pirate.” 

Alex smiled at her despite the obvious pain in her feet.  



 

“We can head back after this block and I’ll give you a foot massage. How about 
that?” 

“Mmm,” Alex hummed, taking Kaylee’s hands. “That sounds amazing. I had a 
thought, though. You know, you’re looking rather sexy in that cat outfit. I was thinking 
you could leave it on tonight. I might even be able to find you a collar and leash.” 

The implications made Kaylee turn red. Thankfully, it was dark and nobody noticed 
in the limelight of the street. 

Soon the pair made it back to the car with a tired tyke in tow. By the time they made 
it home, Ryan was fast asleep in the backseat. 



 

CHAPTER 2 

The next Monday started right back into the hectic fray of work and holidays. The pace 
only seemed to intensify as the days went by. Before Kaylee knew it, it was Friday again. 
The next week came and went with little hesitation to the amount of work she put in. On 
Tuesday, she found herself wearing thin, but she was unable to do anything more than 
push forward. Six-thirty rolled around and she decided to get a cup of tea to relax. 

Alex was also in the kitchen. Kaylee had thought she was the only one left in the 
office. She smiled as she entered and went over to cuddle Alex for a moment. Alex slowly 
rubbed Kaylee’s back, helping her temporarily forget about the stress. 

“What are you doing for Thanksgiving, Alex?” Kaylee asked, not really keen on her 
own current plans.  

“Oh, well, I usually end up going to see mom and dad. They take Thanksgiving and 
the whole month of December for themselves and spend it in a cozy cottage in New 
Castle, Delaware.” Alex started to follow Kaylee back to her desk. “What about you?” 

“I’m going to go see my mother, I guess. Yay…” Kaylee’s sarcasm was blatant. 
“Sorry, I’m just not really thrilled about the holidays. They’ve been lonely ever since my 
dad passed. I still go to see my mom, but it gets harder every year, listening to her spew 
crap about my ‘lifestyle’.”  

“Well, why don’t you come to New Castle with me? We’ll spend Thanksgiving with 
my family. I’m sure they’d love to meet you.” 

“Shhh. What if someone overhears you?” Kaylee whispered, a tinge of alarm in her 
voice. “I mean, I’d love to go, but I would hate to intrude.”  

“Intrude? What do you mean? We’re dating, of course you’re welcome at my 
parents’ house.” Again, Alex did nothing to keep her voice down. 



 

Kaylee set her tea on her desk and grabbed Alex’s arms in alarm; she didn’t want to 
find out what the repercussions of dating a coworker could be. 

Alex smiled at the gesture and wrapped her arms around Kaylee. “So, will you come 
with me?” 

“I’ll have to check with my mother and make sure it’s okay.” Kaylee found her arms 
pinned so she could not struggle away and was shocked when Alex planted a powerful 
kiss smack on her lips. She whispered, “Are you crazy? What if someone walks by?” 

Alex merely chuckled at her predicament and continued to shower her face with a 
rain of kisses, despite the protest. Kaylee opened her mouth once more to protest, but 
was instantly swept up in heated passion. Even her worries about being caught couldn’t 
keep her from melting against Alex’s lips. Alex cupped a hand over Kaylee’s butt cheek 
and squeezed, making Kaylee squirm even more.  

A cough from the hallway made Alex release her. Kaylee flew to her seat trying to 
look busy. Her cheeks were crimson and she was trying not to hyperventilate. Alex only 
smiled down at her. After a few moments the hall went silent again, and Kaylee turned 
to face Alex, a scolding look in her eye.  

“What happens if we get caught?” Kaylee hissed at Alex. Alex leaned in close to her 
chair. 

“We weren’t, though. Besides, aside from one or two people, this office is empty 
right now. Nobody has any reason to come into this area. I think you need to lighten 
up,” Alex teased playfully. “In fact, I have an idea. You need to live a little. Tomorrow is 
my birthday – I want you to come to dinner with me, and then we’re going to go buy 
something special.” 

“Wait, what?!” Kaylee said out loud as Alex started to go.  
“Be ready. Leave here tomorrow at five. I’ll pick you up at seven.” With that, Alex 

was gone, disappearing down the hallway. 
Kaylee was speechless. She hadn’t known that tomorrow was Alex’s birthday, but of 

course she was excited about the date. What did she mean about the shopping trip, 
though? She tried to clear her head and get back to work.  
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