
        
            
                
            
        

    Table of Conents

Chapter 1
Chapter 2
Chapter 3
Chapter 4
Chapter 5
Chapter 6
Chapter 7
Chapter 8
Chapter 9
Chapter 10
Chapter 11
Chapter 12
Chapter 13
Chapter 14
Chapter 15
Chapter 16
Chapter 17
Chapter 18
Chapter 19
Chapter 20
Chapter 21
Chapter 22
Chapter 23
Chapter 24
Chapter 25
Chapter 26
Chapter 27
Chapter 28
Chapter 29
Chapter 30
About the Author 






 


 
 
I want to thank my husband, Johnny, for continually supporting me and being patient with me while I take on whatever my latest venture may be. I also want to thank my parents for teaching and encouraging me to follow my dreams. And last but not least, my family, for believing in me.



 
CHAPTER 1


How can what was supposed to be one of the best days of my life turn into one of the worst days in just a matter of hours?
Today was the day I’d been working toward for the last eighteen years…high school graduation. I jumped out of bed with all different emotions running through me. I was excited and happy to move on and become an adult, but I was also a little sad because I would be leaving behind one of the best times of my life.
I was supposed to meet everyone at Lily’s house before the ceremony so we could take pre-graduation pictures. Lily is one of my best friends and has been since the second grade. We’ve spent almost every weekend together since we met; we share a bond like sisters. We look and act like complete opposites, but I think that’s why we’ve always gotten along so well. I’m average as far as height goes, fair skinned and have light brown hair that reaches the middle of my back. She’s short, tan and has shoulder-length bleached blonde hair. We have so much in common we are even dating twin brothers. She’s dating Steven, the tall, skinny, dark-haired one and I’m dating the tall but muscular, blond-haired one, Jason.
After I jumped out of the shower, I blow-dried and curled my hair, put on some makeup and pulled on my black and white knee-length dress. I slipped into a pair of black wedges that Lily and I had spent weeks looking for—they matched my cap and gown perfectly. I grabbed the hanger with the neatly pressed gown and headed out the door.
As I pulled into my usual parking spot outside of Lily’s house, I saw Jason’s cherry red Jeep already in the driveway. I ran up the front walk and in the front door.
“Sorry I’m late!” I yelled as I walked through the living room to the kitchen.
“It just wouldn’t be right if you were on time, even on the day like this,” Lily said with a smirk.
“Hey babe!” I walked over and kissed Jason on the cheek. I couldn’t help but smile as I admired him in his dark wash jeans and green button up shirt. I’d always loved that shirt, it really brought out the color of his eyes.
“Hey…Can we start the pictures already?” He turned to walk out the door. I grabbed his hand right before he was out of reach.
“Is something wrong?” I could tell right away something was bothering him.
“No, I’m fine. You know how much I hate waiting on you.” I do have a habit of being late for…well, everything. No matter how hard I try to break the habit, I can’t seem to kick it.
“I said I’m sorry,” I pleaded as I grabbed his arm and gave him my best pouty lips and ‘I’m sorry’ eyes.
“Yeah, you always do. Let’s get this done so we can go.” He pulled his arm away and he and Steven headed out to the backyard where Lily’s parents and my parents were chatting.
“Um…What was that all about? Are you guys fighting or something?” Lily whispered as we followed them.
“No. I don’t think so. Last night everything was fine.” I recalled our conversation from last night and tried to think of anything I said or did that might have pissed him off. Nothing came to mind.
“Hm…Well, maybe he’s just nervous or having a bad day.” Lily gave me a half smile. I could tell even she didn’t believe what she’d just said.
“Yeah, maybe…” I knew there had to be something else going on. I’d gotten to know Jason pretty well during the last four years, mood swings and all. We’d been together since freshman year. The first two years were pretty rocky, we were off and on, well, a lot. But nothing could keep us apart too long. He wouldn’t be thinking of breaking up with me, would he? The four of us had been planning on getting an apartment just off Brant University’s campus when we start school in the fall. We’d been talking about it since Lily started dating Steven a year ago.
After we finished taking pictures with our parents, we jumped into Jason’s Jeep and headed to the school to get ready for the ceremony. Lily and Steven sat in back and talked about the upcoming parties tonight and sang along to the songs on the radio. I sat in front with Jason and we didn’t say two words to each other the whole way there. It just felt awkward.
When we got to the school, Lily and Steven jumped out of the car and made their way through the excited mob of students to the auditorium. Jason started to get out of the car but I grabbed his arm.
“Wait…what’s going on?” He pulled himself back in the car and closed the door.
“I already told you, Ava, I hate waiting on you!” He looked away from me quickly.
“That’s not why you’re mad, Jason. I can tell there’s something else. Just tell me so we can talk it out and enjoy today. I don’t want to fight.” I reached for his hand but he pulled it away.
“Dammit, Ava! Everything is always about you, isn’t it?” He opened the door of the Jeep and hopped out.
“What are you talking about? I just want to know why you’re mad. Everything seemed fine last night when we talked on the phone.” I could tell he was really pissed off but I didn’t want to spend a day like today arguing. It was too exhausting and tonight I just wanted to have fun.
“I can’t do this anymore! I’m done!” He slammed his door and opened up the back to grab his cap and gown.
“What do you mean you can’t do this anymore?” I didn’t think I’d been this confused since the last calculus test I forgot to study for.
“I mean I’m done! Me, you—we’re done!” He slammed the door and followed the swarm of classmates into the building.
I sat there for a minute, frozen, in complete shock. What just happened? One night we’re talking about our summer and college plans and the next minute he’s done? My eyes swelled with tears. I dug through my purse and picked out my cellphone. I scrolled through the contacts until I reached Lily’s name. As soon as I was about to hit new message, I heard a tap on the window. I looked up to see Lily’s grin drop, she knew right away something was wrong. I’m not the type of girl to let people see me cry. She grabbed the handle of the door and yanked it open.
“Ava, what’s wrong?” She grabbed my shoulders to take in my expression then pulled me in for a hug. Great, here comes the waterworks!
“Jason broke up with me,” I managed to get out between sobs. “I don’t know what went wrong, one minute we were talking about all our future plans together and the next minute he says he doesn’t want to do this anymore. I just don’t understand it.” I dug a tissue out of my purse and wiped the tears from my cheeks.
“Aw sweetie, I’m so sorry.” She gave me another hug then pulled back and looked at me. “Ava, I think I might know what went wrong.” I could tell by the sound of her voice I wasn’t going to be happy with what she was about to tell me.
“What? Did Steven say something?” I stopped dabbing the tears off my face long enough to look at her.
“No…” She looked down and immediately looked like she regretted saying anything to me. “Maybe this should wait until after the ceremony.”
“No, just tell me now. The sooner I know what’s going on, the better.”
She slowly looked back up at me. “When Steven and I were heading into the auditorium to wait for rehearsal to start, we saw someone…” She waited for me to understand what she was saying. Then it finally dawned on me. She didn’t even have to finish her story. I already knew who the person was. “Cally’s back…and she seemed like she was waiting for someone.”
Lily could already see the heartbreak written all over my face. Cally was the reason Jason and I were off and on through freshman and sophomore year. Eventually, Cally ended up moving to Texas to live with her dad and I thought all of the Cally problems were over. I guess I was wrong.
“I asked Steven if she and Jason had been talking recently and he said he wasn’t sure. Jason probably wouldn’t tell him anyway because he knows he’d tell me and I’d tell you.” She grabbed my hands to try and comfort me.
“Babe! Come on, rehearsal is about to start!” Steven yelled from the front door, interrupting our conversation.
“Okay, give us just a minute!” Lily yelled back. “Listen, Ava, I know this has got to be hard for you right now, but you don’t want that bitch to see you like this, especially on a day like today.”
“You’re right.” I flipped down the visor and looked into the mirror. “Oh my God. Please tell me I have time to touch up my makeup.” I dabbed around my eyes with the tissue to make an attempt at fixing the smeared black mascara, which was now running down my cheeks.
“Of course. Hurry, though, we have to get going.” She dug through her purse, pulled out a compact, and handed it to me.
“I can’t believe I have to do this after all that.” I carefully patted the powder onto the dark circles under my eyes.
“Here, I have a little something that might help calm you down.” She pulled two shot size bottles of vodka out of her purse. She took the lids off both and handed one to me.
“Here’s to the first day of the rest of our lives! But you’ll be a lot happier for the rest of your life from this moment on, of course.” She winked at me and we both tipped back the bottles.
“Okay, let’s do this.” I jumped out of the Jeep and slammed the door behind me.


 
 
CHAPTER 2


We had to sit through two agonizing hours of people talking about creating a future for ourselves, memories that were made here, and of course, listening to name after name being called. Finally they announced our class. The crowd burst into cheers and whistles while throwing their hats into the air. It was over and I was definitely ready for another shot or two.
I slowly made my way out of the gym and tried to squirm my way through the mob of people to get outside. When I made it, I headed over to the tree near the left of the parking lot, where Lily and I had agreed to meet our parents afterwards for more pictures.
“Ava!” I stopped when I heard Lily call my name. “Oh my God! That was like the longest ceremony ever! I really thought I was going to fall asleep. How are you doing?” she asked as I pulled a few strands of silly string off her graduation cap.
“Doing about as well as I can after just being dumped.” I looked down in an attempt to keep myself from getting upset again.
“You have to be at least a little bit excited you just graduated high school. I mean, just think, we never have to come back to this hell hole again! All those speeches were right, today is the day we can change our lives and shape our futures. Do you really want to remember this as the day you got broken up with? Or do you want to remember it as the day your new life started?” We wove our way through the massive group of people.
“You’re right, I’ve worked too long and hard to get to this point. Tonight it’s all about me.” Even if it was only for the night, I had to lock away the overwhelming emotions I was having from the break up.
“That’s more like the Ava I know.” She smiled as we stepped through the last wall of people and were met by our families.
My mom, dad, brother, grandparents, aunties and uncles were all waiting for hugs and to congratulate me. They alternated taking pictures with me. Every couple minutes we were interrupted by some of my fellow classmates also wanting to snap pictures and talk about all our post graduation plans.
“Where’s Jason? I wanted to get some more pictures of you two together,” my mom asked as she looked at the viewfinder on her camera scrolling through some of the pictures she’d already taken.
“Jason and I broke up,” I whispered just loud enough for her to hear.
“What?” She looked up from her camera. “Oh my gosh! Honey, are you okay?” She wrapped her arms around me and squeezed me a little too tightly.
“Yes, Mom, I’m fine. I’d rather not talk about it right now.” I made an attempt to hug her back the best I could with my arms being pinned to my sides.
“Of course not, honey.” She pulled away from me.
“Are you all set to go, Ava?” Lily interrupted just in time. “My parents will give us a ride back to my house so we can get ready for tonight.”
“Yeah,” I said to Lily. “I’ll be staying at Lily’s tonight, I’ll check-in in the morning and let you know I’m still alive,” I joked with my mom. She can be a little more overprotective than needed at times.
“Okay, be safe and let me know if you need anything. Even if you guys are drinking and need a ride, call me anytime.” She’s pounded the no drinking and driving speech into my head for as long as I can remember.
“I know, Mom, we’ll be fine. There will be taxis all over tonight since it’s graduation, but thanks.” I gave her a hug before I headed in Lily’s direction.
“Okay.” My dad pulled up to the curb in their silver SUV. “I’ll talk to you in the morning.” She climbed into the car and my parents and brother waved as they drove away.
“All right, let’s get out of here, I’m ready to celebrate!” Lily grabbed my arm and pulled me towards her parents’ car.
“Me too!” And for the first time all night, I actually felt like it was true.


“So, what’s the party of choice tonight?” Lily walked into her huge closet and started browsing through her clothes. They were neatly color coordinated and arranged by sleeve length.
“Well, we had originally planned on going to the annual party at the frat house, right?” I laid out the three outfit choices and shoes I brought on Lily’s bed. I examined each outfit carefully, trying to make a decision.
“Yeah, but I wasn’t sure if it was still something you wanted to do since Jason is going to be there and I’m sure his little tagalong Cally will be there, too.” She walked out of her closet, outfit in hand.
“We’ve been looking forward to this party since freshman year! I think I can put my sorrows away for one night.” The annual party at the frat house was a huge end of year party where the college kids and the graduates were able to get together and see what would be in store for next year. They’d been throwing this party for as long as I could remember.
“The frat party it is, then.” She grinned at me. “You have to wear that red top!” She pointed to one of my outfits I had spread across her bed.
“Are you sure it’s not too dressy?” I held it up. I always loved this top because it fit all my best features perfectly, but wasn’t too revealing in the chest. Not like I had much to show, anyway. And the red silk felt amazingly soft.
“Girl, pair that with those dark jeans and zip up black heels and when those frat guys see you, you’ll have Jason wishing he never let you go!” She walked into her bathroom and shut the door behind her.
“The red one it is, then.” Lily never failed to make me smile.
When we finished getting dressed, we shared the bathroom mirror to do our hair and apply our makeup. I loved getting dressed up, even if it was only for dinner and a movie.
“Steven said he just got a cab and he’s heading this way. We’ll go grab something to eat then head to the party after.”
“All right, sounds good. Is he by himself?” I added a few more sprits of hairspray to my curled hair.
“I think just Jesse is with him.” She waved her hand in front of her face in an attempt to clear the air so she could breathe.
“Okay, cool.”
“I think they’re here. Are you ready?”
“Ready as I’ll ever be.”
When we got down to the cab, Lily crawled into the back of the van with Steven, and Jesse and I each sat in a bucket seat. Jesse has been friends with Steven and Jason for as long as I can remember. I met him when Jason and I started dating. He’s always been a super nice guy.
“Hey,” I said to Jesse as I closed the van door behind me.
“Hey, I’m sorry to hear about you and Jason,” he said, sounding genuinely concerned.
“Thanks.” I’m a little shocked he bothered to say anything about the break up. I mean he’s always been super nice to me but I didn’t think guys cared about that kind of thing. “I’m sure everyone knows by now, huh? Word travels like a wildfire at that school.”
“Yeah, I’m sure. I bet by the end of tonight they’ll all have something else to talk about.” He smiled at me.
“I’m sure you’re right.” I laughed.
“You know, I think he made a big mistake. You’re a great girl. Even though he’s my friend, he’s never treated you the way you should be treated. You could do better.” Jesse turned to look out the window. I took a minute to regroup my thoughts; I wasn’t really sure what to say to that. Was he just being nice or was he hitting on me?
“Thanks, Jesse, that’s really sweet.” I smiled even though he was trying to avoid looking at me.
“Anytime.” He forced himself to look at me for a minute and smiled.
When we pulled up to the pub to eat, the guys decided to go in and see how long it would take for us to get a table. Since it was graduation night, a lot of the restaurants were going to be packed. Jesse has a cousin who works as a hostess here so hopefully if she’s working we can get in fast.
“Okay, what the hell was all that ‘he never treated you right you could do better’ talk about?” Lily crossed her arms and waited for an answer.
“I have no idea—I was wondering that same thing. We’ve only been broken up for all of what? Two hours? And I already have his friends hitting on me? Great!” I couldn’t keep the sarcasm out of my voice and Lily couldn’t help but laugh.
“I must admit, it was cute, though.”
“Only cute because he was saying it to me and not you! I mean, he’s a really nice guy. but he’s just not my type. So if this is something you and Steven are trying to do, I’m not feeling it!” I’ve never had to worry about them trying to set me up before but they’re the type of people who would try and do it and then call it a coincidence.
“Hey, this has nothing to do with me. I’ve known you almost my whole life, I’m pretty sure I have your type figured out by now.” She crossed her arms over her chest and tried to look offended, but she knows she would actually do something like that.
“I’d sure hope so,” I joked.
“Hey! We’re in!” Jesse yelled out the door and waved us to come in.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 3


After dinner we all jumped in a white taxi van sitting outside and headed off to our destination. As we got closer, I could hear thumping music and yelling from the swarms of people walking the street. I had no idea how this many people were going to fit in one house at one time, this was madness!
“So maybe you’ll meet a new guy tonight.” Lily leaned forward from the backseat and interrupted my train of thought.
“You can’t be serious.” I stared at her in disbelief. “Jason and I just broke up like hours ago, literally.”
“Yeah. So? It’s never too early to start looking and you know I’ve never been too fond of Jason. Plus these are mature college guys.” Lily sat back and stared out her window.
“Yeah, but they’re still guys. How much more mature can they be?” We both laughed as we passed a group of people watching two guys wrestle on someone’s front lawn.
“I’m guessing this is your destination?” The taxi driver came to a stop, I opened my door, and we all crawled out.
“Thanks, man, keep the change.” Steven handed him twenty and closed the door behind him.
I stood there in awe. I’ve never seen so many people in one place before. I couldn’t believe the police hadn’t showed up yet. It was only a little after seven and the sun was slipping behind the mountains. I had a feeling as the sun went down, things were going to get a little crazy.
As I looked around, I noticed that there wasn’t just one party, it was like a block party. There were people going in and out of houses on both sides of our destination and across the street. Almost everyone walking the streets had a red cup or two in their hands. I guess this is what it’s like to live near the college.
“Come on! Let’s go get a drink!” Lily grabbed my arm and dragged me inside the big blue house in front of us. It really was like the frat houses you see on TV, even down to the ugly floral print couch sitting on the front porch with some brunet guy and blonde girl making out on it. We walked through the door and all you could smell was liquor, beer, and weed. I looked around and the place was packed. Everyone was standing shoulder to shoulder.
“We’ll try and find us some drinks. You girls wait here,” Steven yelled over the murmur of voices. He and Jesse headed off toward the back of the house.
“Oooooh!” A bunch of guys yelled from the room on our right.
“What’s that all about?” I asked Lily.
“I don’t know. Let’s check it out.” We squeezed through all the people and finally made our way into the room.
“Beer pong. We should’ve known,” I said to Lily.
“There you are! I see you two found the beer pong table. I just signed Steven and I up for the next game,” Jesse said as he handed me a drink.
“Thanks.” I grabbed the red cup and took a drink. I’d never been a big fan of beer, but tonight I made an exception. Anything to help take my mind off that jerk Jason.
“No problem.” He smiled. I never realized how nice his smile was until tonight.
“Dude, I already told you, I’m not playing. There are at least five houses I’d like to hit up and remember before I get shitfaced,” Steven snapped at Jesse.
“Come on, man, just one game.” Jesse liked to be the center of attention. Especially when it came to beer pong, he prided himself on his “skill.”
“Yeah, and one turns into two, and two turns into three, and three turns into waking up tomorrow and not remembering a damn thing.” I lost interest in listening to Steven and Jesse arguing and browsed the room to see if I knew anyone. I wasn’t having any luck. Most of them must go to the college.
I turned to the door and there he was. Jason.
He strutted in with that skanky redhead Cally on his arm. I couldn’t decide if I wanted to walk up and punch him in the face, or her. I’d be just as happy punching her. Maybe I should just pretend like I didn’t see them. I decided to go with the less violent of the two, so I turned to look the other way.
“Are you okay?” Lily looked at me and immediately zeroed in on Jason. “Oh Ava, are you going to be okay? We can leave if you want.” She leaned in for a hug, but I pushed her away. I knew if I hugged her, the tears would start again. She turned and glared at Steven. “Why is your brother such a jerk?”
“I’m okay,” I said quickly. She raised her eyebrows. “Really! I’ll be fine.” I was doing everything in my power not to fall apart.
“All right, dude, since you’re being a baby, I’ll go cross our names off the list.” Jesse was completely oblivious to the current situation, as usual.
“No! Wait! I’ll play!” I yelled after Jesse as he turned away.
“Are you sure?” A grin spread across his face.
“Yeah. Are you sure?” Lily asked, staring at me with a blank look on her face. I ignored her and turned to Jesse.
“Yeah, I’m not very good. I haven’t played for a while, but if you’re down, I’m down.” The look on his face told me he was definitely excited.
“I don’t need you to be good, I’m just in it for the free beer!” Jesse laughed and put his arm around my shoulders.
“All right! Next up! Greg and Adrian against Jesse and Steven!” a guy yelled over the crowd.
“Actually, it’ll be Jesse and Ava!” Jesse grabbed my hand and pulled me out of the crowd towards the table. I could feel everyone’s eyes on me. I even heard a few people laugh in the background. I’m not a big fan of crowds. I could feel myself get a little nervous.
“Are you sure you want a girl on your team?” the announcer asked as he eyed me up and down.
“For all you know, I could be his secret weapon,” I snapped at him before I even realized it.
He looked me in the eyes. “All right then,” he said. “Let the games begin.” He proceeded to hand me a ball and back away.
Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Jason pop out of the crowd and into the front row. Great, just what I need. First, I made myself sound like some badass beer pong player and now I had the guy who could make me turn into an emotional wreck in a matter of minutes standing in the front row. I was going to be the laughing stock of the night.
I closed my eyes for a second and tried to get my mind straight. I looked up to make eye contact with the guy standing across the table from me, but I froze. It took every muscle in my jaw to keep it from dropping. This guy was gorgeous, all six feet of him! You could see every curve of his perfectly tan, sculpted body through his gray fitted t-shirt. His hair was a chestnut brown that most girls would kill to have. The thing that really caught me off guard were his eyes. He had the most amazing green eyes I’d ever seen. He smiled at me as I’m admired him and my heart literally skipped a beat. He had the most perfect smile and to top it off…he had dimples.
“Ava, are you okay?” Jesse interrupted my admiration session.
“Yeah, I’m just concentrating,” I lied. I seemed to be doing a lot of lying tonight.
“Okay, well I think that’s long enough. You’ve been standing here like a zombie for like three minutes,” he whispered.
“Oh my God! Have I really?” I was horrified.
“No, but it feels like it.” I smacked Jesse and turned back to the team standing across from us.
“Can we start yet?” The green-eyed guy’s teammate asked, sounding irritated.
I got into position and we made eye contact. We both threw a ball, but mine, of course, bounced off the table and rolled into the crowd while his sunk into one of our red cups.
“I believe that’ll be your drink.” He looked at me and smiled.
“Oh, honey, I’m just warming up.” I smiled back at him. Okay, I had no idea where that came from, but I liked it! Suddenly I really had the urge to kick these guys’ asses.
The game surprisingly continued pretty even until each team had two cups left. Jesse took his place and got into position. He took his shot and sunk it into the back red cup. Everyone cheered.
He put his hand on my lower back. “All right, Ava, you just have to get it in that front cup and we can end the game. No pressure.” He smirked.
“Yeah, no pressure at all,” I said sarcastically. I glanced up at the green-eyed guy, smiled, and looked back down at their cups. Okay, all I had to do is make it in that last cup and it’s game over. I took a deep breath, stepped up to the table and raised my arm. I tossed my ball into the air and held my breath as I watched it arc. It landed in the cup and spun around the edge. The green-eyed guy’s friend stuck his finger in the cup and tried to pull it out, but failed, and pushed the ball into the cup. Everyone started cheering.
“We won!” Jesse yelled as he picked me up and spun me around.
“You’re not too bad for a girl,” my handsome opponent said as he came over to shake my hand.
“Yeah, well, you’re not too bad yourself,” I replied.
“What’s your name, anyway?”
“Ava. Yours?”
“Adrian. You go to school here?”
“Ava!” Lily called. “I think we’re going to head over to the next house. You ready?”
“Yeah…sure!” I yelled back in her direction.
“We’ll meet you out front! It’s too hot in here!” She, Steven, and Jesse proceeded out the front door.
“Okay I’ll be out in a sec!” I looked back at Adrian. “Sorry about that, but we try and stick together at these kinds of things.”
“No problem. I’m actually heading to the next house myself. Mind if I tag along?”
“Sure.” We made our way out of the house.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 4


“Ava! Over here!” Lily yelled across the still crowded lawn. Adrian and I made our way over.
“Guys, this is Adrian.” I moved out of the way so they could get a good look at the hot guy standing behind me.
“Hey! Weren’t you just on the team who’s asses got kicked by my girl Ava here?” Lily came over and put her arm around my shoulders. I could tell by the slurring in her words and failure to balance on her own that she’d had a little too much to drink. Not to mention she was smiling a little more then usual.
“Yes, as much as I hate to admit it.” He looked down and ran his fingers through his hair. “That would be me. It’s okay, though, because next time I’ll be winning. She just got lucky this time.” He winked at me.
“Next time, huh? That sounds like a challenge.” I couldn’t help but admire his smile, and of course those dimples.
“Okay, guys. What house are we going to next?” Jesse sounded a little irritated. He couldn’t really be jealous of a little flirting…could he?
“Well, we can go to the house next door. They have Jell-O shots,” Adrian suggested.
“We love Jell-O shots! Don’t we, Ava?” Lily yelled in my ear.
“Yes, we do, Lily. Next door we go.” Steven came over and took Lily’s hand. ‘Thank you’ I lipped to him. He just smiled and kept talking to her in an attempt to keep her distracted. Adrian and I followed them to the next house, staying a few feet behind.
“Sorry about that. She’s had a little too much to drink tonight.” I looked at Adrian apologetically.
“No need to apologize. She seems like a lot more fun than some of my friends when they’ve had too much to drink.” He laughed.
As we walked up the sidewalk to the white house next door, someone ran right into me, almost knocking me over. Adrian grabbed me just as I was about to hit the ground. Next thing I knew, we were standing chest to chest and I was staring directly into those beautiful green eyes.
“Are you okay?” he asked.
“Yeah, I’m fine. Sorry.” I pulled away and attempted to brush the beer off my hand and arm.
“Don’t worry. I didn’t mind.”
I looked up. Jason was standing on the front porch of the house, staring at us. By the look on his face, he didn’t seem to be enjoying himself. Cally came around the corner and handed him a Jell-O shot. He took it from her and put on a show, laughing and acting like he’d never been happier. Did he really think I was going to buy that? Not a chance!
“You know that guy?” Adrian asked, nodding in Jason’s direction.
“Yeah, actually. We used to date, but it was a long time ago.” Okay it wasn’t really a long time ago, but after all that had happened today, it felt like a long time ago. “Anyway, how about those shots?” I grabbed his hand and led him inside, right past Jason and Cally, who were staring at us as we went by.
Maybe I’d had too much to drink, but I felt really comfortable with Adrian. How could I feel like this with someone I just met?
“I’m going to find the bathroom. You wanna grab us some shots?” he asked.
“Sure. I’ll go find Lily and Steven. They’re probably in the backyard. You just want to meet me back there?” I looked around the room to see if I could spot where the drink station was set up.
“Sure.” He let go of my hand and headed up the stairs in front of us. I felt a little sad when he had to let go of my hand, which made me feel a little weird, because I hardly even knew the guy. Okay, I needed to find Lily.
“You sure have moved on pretty fast,” a familiar voice said from behind me. I didn’t want to turn around and face him, but at the same time, I did.
“Even if I have, why do you care?” And there I was, standing face to face with Jason.
“I don’t, but geez you sure haven’t wasted any time.” I heard the irritation in his voice.
“Well if I have or haven’t, it sure isn’t any of your business, now, is it?” I turned to walk away and Adrian was there, standing right behind me.
“Everything okay?” he asked, as he gave Jason the eye.
“Everything’s fine. Can we go find Lily now?” I grabbed Adrian’s arm and walked him towards the backyard.
“Are you sure you guys are broken up? For being broken up for a while, that conversation seemed a little more heated then it should’ve been.” I came to a stop in front of the back door.
“Okay, maybe we haven’t been broken up for a while. Maybe it’s more like a few hours.” I looked down at the floor, ashamed I had lied to him.
“Why didn’t you just tell me that in the first place?” He put his hand under my chin and raised my head up so I was looking into his eyes.
“You just seemed like such a nice guy and talking to you is the only thing that made me not think about him. I shouldn’t have just said that. Now I’ve just made you sound like a rebound or something.” I needed to stop talking. “We dated off and on throughout high school and he just broke up with me today, right before graduation. I didn’t see any of it coming and that’s the truth. I’m sorry.” I looked out the back door at the people sitting outside. I was too humiliated to look him in the eyes.
“Ava, don’t worry about it.” I looked at him as he laughed. “I was just asking you a simple question. You don’t owe me any kind of explanation.” This guy was the hottest, funniest, sweetest guy I’d ever met. I didn’t even know what to say to that. I heard Lily and Steven bickering as they came in the door behind me.
“Ava! I’m tired. Can we go home?” She laid her head on my shoulder.
“Well, she made it through two houses.” I laughed.
“Yeah. Barely.” Steven was clearly irritated.
“I’m too tired for this…” Lily whined.
“I’ll call a cab to take you guys home. You want to meet us outside?” Steven asked me as he wrapped his arm around Lily to help steady her. Steven was usually more patient with her, but tonight was clearly different.
“Yeah, I’ll be out in a sec.”
“Nice meeting you.” He nodded at Adrian before he and Lily walked away.
“You too,” Adrian replied. “Well, I guess I’ll walk you out, then.” This time, he grabbed my hand and led me toward the front of the house.
“You don’t have to walk me out, you know.” I was a little giddy inside, flattered he was actually taking the time to do so.
“Do you really want to run into that Jason character by yourself again?” He looked at me with his eyebrows raised.
“Okay, you’re right.” I laughed and followed his lead out the front door. We saw Steven and Lily standing down by the curb waiting for a cab, so we made our way toward them.
“So, me and some friends are going up to the lake tomorrow. We’re staying at my buddy’s cabin if you guys want to come up. It’s always a good time.” I could tell he was hesitant about asking me in the first place, so I figured what was the worst that could happen if I gave this guy a chance?
“That might be fun.” I felt a smirk spread across my face. “You have your phone on you?” I held out my hand.
“Yeah.” He pulled his phone out of his pocket and handed it to me. I punched in my number and saved it as ‘Amazing Ava.’
“Call or text me in the morning with the details.” I handed his phone back.
“Will do.” A yellow cab came to a stop in front of us.
“I’ll see you tomorrow then.” I stood up on my tippy toes and gave him a peck on the cheek.
“I’ll be looking forward to it.” He looked down at me with a smile on his face.
I helped Lily into the cab and gave the driver her address. I turned around and looked out the back window to sneak one last look at Adrian before we drove away. This couldn’t be real, all these feelings, they were too good to be true.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 5


The next morning, or should I say afternoon, I was woken up by a loud buzzing sound coming from Lily’s nightstand. I rolled over and hit Lily on the arm.
“Lily…wake up…your phone is ringing,” I mumbled.
“Huh?” she responded, still half asleep.
“Your phone. It was ringing.” I laid my head back down on my pillow.
“Oh man, my head is killing me! Why’d you let me drink that much?” She looked at me through her fingers in an attempt to block the sunlight shining into her eyes.
“Ha! Why’d I let you drink that much? If I recall correctly, you’re the one who was all ‘Woohoo! Jell-O shots!’” She threw her pillow at me and I laughed.
“And if I recall correctly, you met some hot college guy last night. What was his name again?” She picked up her phone from the nightstand.
“Adrian.” I tried to keep a grin from forming on my face.
“Yeah, Adrian. What’s his story?” A wrinkle formed between her eyebrows as she looked at her phone. My guess is Steven texted her and was still pissed about how drunk she got last night. She had a reputation of getting a little too friendly with people when she drinks. He didn’t like her drinking in the first place, let alone getting drunk.
“I’m not really sure, we didn’t get to talk too much. He seems like a super nice guy, though. Oh! He invited us to go camping with him and some of his friends. He said they were going up to the lake tonight. You want to go?”
“Sure, that sounds fun. I should probably call Steven and figure out what his problem is.” She dialed Steven’s number, so I took that as my cue to head to the bathroom.
As I showered, I went over the events of last night in my head. I thought it would take at least the summer to get over Jason breaking up with me, but it felt like it had happened days ago and I was already pretty much over it. I didn’t know if it was seeing him with Cally last night or meeting Adrian, but whatever it was seemed to be working for me. When I finished, I went downstairs to join Lily in the kitchen.
“Everything all right?” I asked as I watched her put together two PB & J sandwiches.
“Yeah. Steven and Jesse should be here in a little bit. They had to pack up the camping stuff and hook up the boat. We can swing by your house and pick up your stuff on our way up there if you want.” She pushed a plate toward me with a sandwich on it. My stomach growled with hunger. Steven and Jason’s parents were lawyers so they had their fair share of toys. That boat was Steven’s baby. He took it out every chance he got.
“Sounds good!” I was starting to get excited. I took a bite out of my sandwich. I was happy I at least had an appetite after everything that happened yesterday.
“Yeah, I can tell. I’m kind of surprised you’re so…”
“Happy after Jason broke up with me?” I finished her sentence.
“Yeah, kinda. Usually it takes a lot more than a guy’s attention to get you back to normal, let alone happy. But you’re not just happy, you’re like prancing around happy.”
“I know, but Adrian just seems so…different. I don’t know what it is and I can’t really explain it. It’s just a completely different feeling than I’ve ever gotten with anyone.” I was a still a little confused myself. It wasn’t the kind of feeling you could explain to someone. “I know I probably sound like a complete crazy person since I’ve just met this guy, but it’s just different.” I thought about the feelings I had when I was with him last night and I could feel the butterflies stir in my stomach again.
“I will say, yes, you do sound like a crazy person and I think you’ve been watching too many of those vampire romance shows.”
“Thanks.” I picked up a kitchen towel and threw it at her. I saw the guys pull up outside. “The guys are here.”
I pretended to listen to everyone reminisce about last night, but really I was playing last night over and over in my head. It was like a good movie I didn’t want to forget. When we got to my house, I sprinted inside and packed up a few changes of clothes and some swimsuits for the weekend. I checked in with my parents and let them know my plans and ran back out to the Jeep.
We stopped at the local grocery store to get some food and drinks, then went to the gas station to fill up. I was beginning to get impatient. I couldn’t wait to see Adrian again. My phone buzzed in my pocket. I pulled it out and looked at the number on the screen, it was an unknown number, it must be Adrian.
“Hello?” I answered.
“Is this Amazing Ava?” I blushed as I remembered what I punched into his phone.
“The one and only.”
“Are you coming up to the lake?” The sound of his voice alone made my stomach do backflips.
“Actually we’re just getting ready to head out of town now. We should be there in about forty-five minutes.”
“Really? Cool. I’ll give you the directions to the cabin.” I was relieved to hear he sounded just as excited as I was feeling.
“Actually, I really suck at directions, let me have you give them to Jesse.” I handed the phone over to Jesse, who looked a little irritated, but took the phone anyway. I listened intently, trying to hear the voice on the other end of the line. After a few minutes of talking back and forth, Jesse handed the phone back.
“Hello?”
“Hey, I guess I’ll see you in a little bit. I’m really looking forward to seeing you again.” I smiled to myself.
“Me too. See you soon.” I hung up my phone. I could feel my cheeks becoming warm so I turned and looked out the window to keep anyone from noticing.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 6


After what felt like hours, I finally spotted the sign to the entrance to the cabins. I’d been to this lake many times growing up, some of my best summer memories happened here. We used to come up here at least three times a week and park our cars in a little gravel lot and walk about forty-five minutes to spend the afternoon cliff jumping.
“He said cabin twenty seven, right, Jesse?” Steven asked.
“Yeah. Take the next right and it should be down at the end of that road.” Jesse pointed Steven in the direction of the cabin.
Jesse was right, a few miles down the road we saw a large cabin in the distance. I could feel the butterflies multiplying in my stomach, only this time it was more like anxiety. What if I just imagined the feelings I had last night? What if I really was crazy and I was just some girl he met at a party? Heck, he could just be a man whore and I was his next prey.
While all these thoughts were racing through my head, we pulled up to the front of the cabin. There he was, standing on the front porch, beer in hand, waiting for our arrival. Well, there wasn’t any turning back now. Everyone got out of the car but me. I took more time than the others, hoping my nerves would settle a little.
“Hey! I’m glad you guys found the place. Let me give you a hand.” He set down his beer and helped Jesse and Steven unhitch the boat and unload our things. Lily and I waited impatiently on the front deck while Adrian admired Steven’s boat. Steven made sure to tell him every little detail, including the custom paint job.
“Where do you want me to set up the tents?” Jesse asked.
“Bro, look at the size of this place.” He gestured to the cabin. “There are plenty of rooms in there for you guys. It’s only me and two of my buddies and their girlfriends staying here.”
“Damn, all right. Where can we put our stuff?” Jesse grabbed his things and headed toward the front door. Adrian took my bags and the rest of us followed him into the house. After a short tour of the house we all had our own rooms. Well, except Lily and Steven, they were sharing a room, of course. I decided to unpack some of my things before going downstairs to join the others.
“Hey.” I looked up to see Jesse standing in the doorway. “Can I come in?”
“Sure.”
“You going to be okay staying in here by yourself? The room I’m in has two beds if you’d feel more comfortable in there.”
“I’ll be fine in here.” I smiled at him. “Thanks for the offer, though.”
“If you need anything, I’ll be down the hall.” I could hear the protectiveness in his voice. Jesse had always been a good friend of mine, kind of like a brother to me. But the last few times we’d been around each other, things had started to get a little weird. I was hoping we weren’t going to have to have a conversation about this.
“Thanks.” I gave him one last smile before he walked out the door.
Adrian’s friends had come back from spending the day out on their boat, and decided to start a little pit fire in the back of the cabin overlooking the lake. It was dinnertime and everyone was clearly hungry, so while they were inside getting things ready to grill, I sat out by the fire and watched the sunset. I’d always loved the outdoors, there’s something about it that gives me peace of mind.
“It’s peaceful out here, isn’t it?” Adrian walked up behind me.
“Yes, it is. I love coming up here. We come here every summer, but we’ve never really stayed long enough to watch the sunset.” I scooted down the log bench and he sat down next to me.
“Yeah, I’ve been coming up here with Brian’s family since we met in sixth grade. It was cool because my family didn’t do a lot of things like this, but Brian’s family took me in like I was their second son. So sitting out here watching the sunset brings back good memories for me. It was one of the only things that let me get away from my problems at home as a kid.” I could see the look in his eyes like he was a kid all over again.
“You guys ready to eat or what?” Brian came out with a tray of burgers and hot dogs ready to be cooked.
“It’s about time. I’m starving!” Adrian jumped up and grabbed some burgers to put on the grill.
After dinner, we sat around the fire and reminisced about coming up here during the summers growing up. It was funny to think out of all the summers we’d spent up here and we’d never crossed paths. We even used to jump off the same cliff!
When early morning rolled around, everyone was buzzed up and ready to call it a night. Everyone went inside but I stayed back to help Adrian clean up and put out the fire.
“Looks like it’s going to be a full moon tomorrow night.” He tossed a bucket of water onto the fire.
“I’m looking forward to it. Hopefully it’s not so cloudy.” We walked into the cabin and up the stairs to our rooms.
“Yeah, let’s hope for clear skies.” When we got to the door of my room, I got that weird first date feeling. You know, that ‘to kiss or not to kiss’ feeling. I really hoped this wasn’t going to be awkward.
“Well, amazing Ava, I guess I’ll see you in the morning.” He looked right into my eyes. I could feel goosebumps crawling up my spine. I felt as if he could see right though me. “Goodnight,” he whispered as he kissed me on the forehead and turned to walk away.
What was happening? First Jason, then Jesse, now this? I was so confused. But there was something in me that couldn’t let him go. “Wait…” I grabbed his hand and pulled him toward me.
“Hey, Adrian! Where the hell is the bathroom in this place again?” Jesse yelled as he came stumbling down the hallway.
“There’s one right down the hall to the left.” He pointed Jesse in the right direction.
“Thanks, man.” Jesse patted him on the back as he stumbled by. He didn’t even realize he’d just ruined a perfectly good first kiss moment. He turned around halfway down the hall. “You know where I am if you need me.” He pointed at me and gave his best attempt at what I think was a wink but the lazy eye from the alcohol made it hard to distinguish.
“Thanks.” I looked back at Adrian as I covered my mouth to try and mask a laugh, hoping he wasn’t reading anything into it. “Um…thanks for inviting us up here. We all had a lot of fun tonight, if you couldn’t already tell.” We laughed as we watched Jesse stumbling into the bathroom.
“I’m glad you guys are enjoying yourselves. I’ll see you in the morning.” He smiled at me with his perfect smile and went to his room a few doors down. It took everything in me to force myself to walk into my room by myself. As much as I’d like to blame it on the alcohol, I knew it was something more than that.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 7


The next morning I was woken up by the smell of bacon seeping in from underneath the bedroom door. The nauseous feeling in my stomach let me know I was still a little tipsy from last night. I was desperate for water. I slowly worked myself up to sit on the edge of the bed. After I got my bearings, I decided to go downstairs, but as soon as I stood up, I stumbled forward. Yep, I’m still a little tipsy.
I changed out of my pajamas and threw on a swimsuit and cover up before going down the hall to the bathroom. Thank God I didn’t run into Adrian on my way there, I looked like I had just come back from the dead. I washed my face, brushed my teeth, and applied my “bare minimum” makeup. I threw my hair up in a bun and headed downstairs.
“Good morning, Sunshine!” Adrian greeted me as I entered the kitchen. Everyone but Jesse was sitting around the kitchen table eating breakfast. I couldn’t believe my eyes, there was a full spread breakfast buffet right in front of me.
“Wow! Good morning. This looks amazing!” I walked around the table and admired all it had to offer, but as delicious as it looked, my stomach still wasn’t having it.
“Would you like some breakfast?” he asked with a proud grin on his face.
“I would love some but I don’t think my stomach is feeling up to it. I could use some water, though.” He grabbed a couple bottles of water out of the fridge and handed one to me with a smile, setting the rest on the table.
“You have to have some, Ava! This is probably the best breakfast I’ve ever eaten in my life.” Lily was very impressed.
“Maybe a little later.” I took a few gulps of the water Adrian handed me. “Where’s Jesse?”
“I think he’s still sleeping. I could hear him stumbling down the hallway a few times last night,” Steven answered, sounding amused.
After everyone finished with breakfast, Jesse decided to join us.
“Hey.” He flopped down in the chair next to me.
“Good morning, Sunshine. How you doing?” I joked with him.
“I’m never drinking that much again. I feel like hell.”
“You look like hell, too. I’m pretty sure we’ve all said that once or twice in our lives and we never stick to it.” I grabbed a bottle of water off the table and handed it to him.
“Thanks.” He took the bottle and chugged it. “Everything go okay last night?” he asked as we watched Adrian, Lily, and Steven go outside to join everyone else.
“Yeah. Thanks for asking.” I smiled at him. I thought it was sweet of him to keep checking up on me. When I stood up to follow them, Jesse grabbed me by the hand.
“Ava…I’ve been wanting to talk to you about something.” He stood up and pulled me toward him.
“Wait, Jesse.” I backed away, trying to make the situation a little less awkward. I knew where he was going with this and I needed to put a stop to this now before it got out of hand. “I think I know what you’re about to say. I’m sorry. I really like you, I do, but just not like that.” Jesse looked down, hurt. “You’re a great friend and I love hanging out with you. I hope things can stay that way.” He looked back up at me with a half smile on his face.
“Well…thanks for letting me know.” He sat back down in his chair. “You just seem to have everything I’ve been looking for.” I sat down next to him when I felt it was safe to enter the friend zone again.
“You’ll find what you’re looking for…just don’t go looking for it in all the wrong places. You know, like your friends’ exes, strip clubs, that sorta thing.” A wide grin spread across his face and we both laughed.
“You guys coming or what?” Lily yelled from the porch.
“Yeah!” Jesse yelled. “I’m not about to miss girls strutting around in bikinis.” He winked at me and we walked out the door.


We packed up the coolers and took the boats and tubes out for the day. I was so happy summer was finally here. I’ve never been a big fan of winter. I would love to live somewhere where I could lay out all day long. We didn’t get back to the cabin until dinnertime. We grilled burgers and hot dogs, then everyone helped clean up and went upstairs to shower.
“I’m exhausted.” I flopped down on the couch in the living room.
“Me too.” Adrian sat down beside me. After spending the whole day together on the lake, I was starting to feel pretty comfortable around him.
“So, tell me a little about yourself, Adrian.” I decided to try my best attempt at flirting, which, mind you, I hadn’t done in a really long time, so I laid my legs across his lap.
“Well, what do you want to know?” He started rubbing my thigh and it made my heart skip a beat.
“Um…I don’t know. Do you have any brothers or sisters?”
“I have two brothers and two sisters, I’m the youngest.”
“Are you close with your family?”
“Not really. I work construction with my dad, but other than that, we don’t spend much time together. I don’t see eye to eye with them very much. They’re fine living paycheck to paycheck but I’m looking for something more. I was the first one of my siblings to go to college. I know there’s more out there for me.” He leaned forward and rested his elbows on his knees. I could tell the subject was making him feel uneasy. “What about you?”
“I have a younger brother.”
“Are you close with your family?” he asked.
“Yeah.” I decided now would be a good time to try and lighten the mood. “Didn’t you say there’s supposed to be a full moon tonight? You want to walk down to the beach?”
“Sure.” His mood perked up instantly. “I’ll go grab a blanket.” I followed him up the stairs.
“I’m going to grab some warmer clothes.” I walked into my room and Lily walked in behind me.
“Hey missy!” She shut the door behind her. “So what happened last night? I saw that you guys stayed back to ‘put out the fire.’” She plopped down on the bed.
“And that’s just what we did.” Her expression dropped in disappointment. “Don’t look at me like that.” That look on her face always made me laugh.
“You know, I don’t get you sometimes. You have this super hot guy that’s totally into you and you’re just acting like it’s going right over your head. What happened to ‘he’s different than all the other guys,’ blah, blah, blah?” She was clearly annoyed with me.
“I don’t know.” I decided to play things cool until I could figure out what was happening with us. “I literally just went through a break up and I just met this guy. What if it’s all in my head?” I grabbed a pair of sweats out of my bag and pulled them on.
“You can’t let an asshole like Jason have you thinking that every guy is going to hurt you like he did. Adrian is totally into you. His friends even said he’s never been like this with any other girl. You know he made that breakfast this morning because he wanted to make sure he had something you would like and then you didn’t even eat it. It’s not all in your head!” I slipped on a hoodie and zipped it up.
“Are you serious? He made all that food for me?” I sat down on the bed next to her. Now I was the one feeling like an asshole.
“Yep. He woke up early to go to that little store down the road and when he got there, he realized he didn’t even know what you liked, so he bought everything!” She observed my sweat suit. “Are you going somewhere?”
“Oh yeah, we’re going down to sit on the beach. It’s supposed to be a full moon tonight.”
“Girl! Why didn’t you say something! Don’t keep him waiting.” We both stood up and she grabbed me by the shoulders. “Don’t worry. I can tell. He’s not like Jason. So have some fun, will you?”
 


 
 
CHAPTER 8


When I walked downstairs, Adrian was sitting on the couch. He must’ve changed too, because he now wore sweats and a gray t-shirt. I couldn’t help but notice how defined the shirt made his muscles look. Lily was right, he was totally hot and I needed to have a little more fun. I spent pretty much all of high school with Jason so I’d never really gotten to date anyone other than him. I needed to just chill out and see where this was going. If all else failed, I could at least be lucky enough to end up with a new friend. A new, hot friend.
“Sorry, I ran into Lily in the hallway and got a little distracted.”
“No problem.” He opened the door and we walked outside.
We had to walk a little over a mile before we reached the turn that would take us to the beach. The nice thing about where the cabins were was that you didn’t have the noise of regular campgrounds. All you could hear was the crickets chirping in the background.
“Wow. It’s so beautiful out tonight.” I admired the moon beaming off the water as we found a spot and Adrian laid down a blanket.
“Yeah, it sure is.” He sat down next to me. “You don’t get to see the sky like this in the city. It’s so nice to get away every once in awhile. You cold?” He must have noticed I had my arms wrapped around myself.
“A little,” I lied. He picked up the extra blanket he brought and wrapped it around us.
“Is that better?”
“Yeah, thanks.” I could feel the warmth of his body against mine. The tingling in my stomach started up again.
“Okay, this may sound strange since we just met, but I want you to know something. I like you. I don’t know what happened the night we met, but something told me you were different than any girl I’ve ever met. There was just something, I can’t really explain, but I have to tell you because we leave tomorrow and I don’t know if I’ll get another chance. I knew I would regret it if I didn’t. Sorry if that’s weird and I just freaked you out.” I could feel him looking at me, waiting for my reaction, but I wasn’t sure what to do or say. I’d never had a guy completely just lay it out on the table for me. The weird thing was that it actually seemed real and genuine, not like he was just trying to get in my pants or something.
“I like you, too,” I managed to get out. Before I even had a change to react, I felt his warm lips press against mine.
My mind was still trying to process what was happening, but no matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t deny our connection was very real. Every thought I had faded away, none of my worries seemed important anymore. This was right where I wanted to be, right here, right now. I decided to embrace the moment, so I ran my hands through his hair and pulled him closer. His arm wrapped around my waist and he pulled me onto his lap. We continued to kiss as I pushed him back on the blanket.
Here I was sitting on a beach, or the closest thing we have to a beach around here, under a beautiful full moon, making out with a gorgeous guy I just met. This was something I didn’t do often and I felt semi-guilty about, but I couldn’t help the fact that it just felt right, like I was supposed to be here with him.
I pulled away so I could catch my breath. Neither of us could manage to get out a word, we just sat there staring at each other for a good thirty seconds. I tried to suck in every detail I could about this moment.
“I really wish this weekend didn’t have to end.” He brushed a strand of hair away from my face.
“Me too. You know, just because the weekend has to end doesn’t mean this has to end.” I gave him a little smile.
“You’re right about that.” He reached up and grabbed my face and pulled it toward his. This time when we kissed, it wasn’t hungry. This was more passionate and soft. I really didn’t want this weekend to end. He pulled away and looked at me with disappointment in his face. “We should probably head back to the cabin. We have to leave early, and by the look of everyone tonight, I’m pretty sure I’m going to be the one driving back tomorrow while everyone else gets to sleep.” I was finally with a guy who was actually mature and responsible and I was wishing he wasn’t. I had to smile a little at the irony.
“Yeah, you’re probably right. It’s getting late.” I stood up and wiped the sand off my legs. It was probably a good thing that he put a stop to things. I needed some time to get my thoughts together before I did anything too crazy.
We walked back to the cabin as slowly as we possibly could. The walk was rather quiet as we realized the night was coming to an end. When we finally reached the cabin, we noticed all the lights were turned out.
“Everyone must be sleeping.” He turned the knob on the front door and pushed it open. I followed him in and shut the door behind us.
“I can’t see a thing.” I put my arms out in front of me to find my way to the stairs. I ran into an end table. Adrian laughed behind me.
“Here give me your hand. I know this place like the back of my hand. Brian and I used to sneak out and go down to the campgrounds where our buddies used to party and sneak back in before his parents woke up.” I grabbed his hand and he led me up the stairs to my room with minimum noise.
I turned on the lamp in my room and noticed I had three missed calls and a text on my phone. They were from Jason. The text read:
 
We need 2 talk.
I miss you.
I’m sorry.
 
“Everything all right?” Adrian came up behind me.
“Yeah, everything’s fine. Just a friend seeing how our weekend is going.” I set my phone back down on the nightstand. Right when I was starting to get my mind off of him, he had to go and text me. Typical Jason move. “Thanks for getting me up here with no major injuries.”
“Not a problem.” He wrapped his arms around my waist.
“I think I’m going to go to bed. I’m really exhausted.” I wasn’t totally lying, I was pretty tired. But the fact that Jason thought he could just text or call whenever he wanted and everything would be how it used to be really pissed me off!
“Okay. Are you sure everything is all right? You seem a little distracted.” He couldn’t hide the worry in his voice.
“Yeah, everything’s fine. I’m just tired.” I tried to sound as convincing as possible. “I’ll see you bright and early.” I stood on my tippy toes and gave him a simple kiss on the lips, hoping it would help him believe me. Leave it to Jason to ruin a perfectly good night.
“See you in the morning.” He walked out of the bedroom and pulled the door closed behind him.
I laid down on the bed and shut off the lamp but I couldn’t get Jason’s text out of my head. My mind was racing with all the whys and what ifs. I was so sick of going back and forth with him. Just when I was finally having fun and enjoying myself with someone else, he felt the need to barge back into my life!
 


 
 
CHAPTER 9


The next morning came too soon. My mind and body felt groggy from the lack of sleep and the amount of alcohol consumed over the weekend.
“Wake up, sleepy head! We gotta hit the road.” Lily came in and sat on the bed beside me. “So how was last night?” She looked at me, eager for details.
“It was nice.” I shrugged.
“Nice? Really? That’s all I get?”
“Okay, well, it was great.” Lily’s lips curled into a smile. “Until we got back here and I had three missed calls and a text from Jason.” Her smile dropped just as fast as it formed.
“Dammit! I knew that was going to happen. Steven talked to him yesterday and apparently Cally and him got into some big blow up fight. Surprise, surprise. So then he started asking all kinds of questions about you and how you were doing and all the same stuff he always does.” Lily had never been a big fan of Jason but she put up with him because he was Steven’s brother and my boyfriend.
“Why does he always do this to me?” I could feel my heart starting to waver.
“Um, because you’re hot and he knows you can do better. Duh!” I tried to hide my face but she could see her comment didn’t make me as happy as she thought it would. “You’re not seriously considering getting back together with him, are you?”
“I don’t know.”
“No, Ava! I refuse to let you put yourself through that again! He’s never going to change. Not only that, but what are you thinking? You’ve spent the weekend with this great guy who could give you a fresh start and here you are doing this? You shouldn’t even be entertaining the idea of you and Jason getting back together. I love you and I love Steven, but I’m sorry, Jason is a douche.”
“Lily, I’ve spent four years of my life him.”
“And it’s been the same result every time! You want to spend the next four years doing the same thing?”
“No.” The thing about Jason was that I knew what to expect with him, he was my safety net. But with Adrian, I knew he could walk out of my life as fast as he came in. I just needed some time to think things through.
“Then you need to open your eyes and see what’s going on here.” She had disapproval written all over her face. I knew she wouldn’t stop the lecturing until she felt she had made her point.
“Lily! Ava! Let’s go!” Saved by Steven.
“This isn’t over, just so you know.” She got up off the bed and walked out the door. I started gathering my things and heard a knock on the door behind me. I turned around to see Adrian standing in the doorway.
“You mind if I come in?” Seeing him again was comforting.
“Sure, I’m just getting my things together.” I grabbed a few of my items off the nightstand and shoved them into my bag.
“So I was hauling some stuff downstairs and I heard you telling Lily that it was Jason who texted you last night.” I turned around and stared at him. I was a bit embarrassed and a little pissed off that he was listening in on our conversation. “I wasn’t eavesdropping! I swear. I was just walking by and happened to hear that.” He put his hands on my shoulders.
“Look, I don’t know anything about this guy, but I know you have some history with him. I’m not trying to put you in any sort of awkward situation and I don’t want you to feel that you can’t be honest with me because I told you I like you. I know you’ve dated other people before and so have I. Just because I told you that last night doesn’t mean I was expecting this to go somewhere right away, if at all. It was just something I knew I would regret not saying.”
I sat down on the bed and he joined me. There were a million thoughts running through my head right now and none of them seemed to be making any sense.
“I’m sorry I lied to you. I just got nervous and things were going so great before that and I didn’t want to ruin things. You’re a great guy and I like you, I really do. I’m just a little confused right now, that’s all.”
“I get it.” He put his arm around me and I leaned into him. He smelled amazing.
“Ava! You ready yet or…Oh!” Lily came around the corner and seen us. “Um, we’ll be in the car whenever you’re ready.” I caught a quick glimpse of the smirk on her face before she turned around.
“Well, we better go. We don’t want to keep everyone waiting.” We stood up and I grabbed my bag as we headed for the door.
“Hey, you think maybe you’d want to get dinner or something this week? Maybe tomorrow?” I turned to him and smiled.
“That actually sounds perfect.” We walked downstairs and went outside to join the others. The guys threw the last of the bags and coolers into the cars as we all said our goodbyes.
“Hey, we have an end of the summer party here every year. You guys should come back up,” Brian said as he was getting into Adrian’s truck.
“Sounds like fun! We’d love to. Just let one of us know when it gets closer and we’re in,” Lily answered for the group, without anyone else’s input, of course, which is what she does best.
“So tomorrow’s a plan then?” Adrian came up behind me.
“Yes, it’s a plan.” He leaned down to give me a hug. His touch reminded me of what happened on the beach last night. As he let go, I couldn’t stop myself from putting my hand behind his neck and pulling him in until our lips met. I’m not sure what came over me, but I couldn’t leave after all that had happened between us and pretend like there wasn’t some amazingly intense connection between us. That kiss was all the reassurance I needed to prove there was something there. And I wasn’t going to be able to just let that go. Not even for Jason.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 10


The drive home was quiet. I didn’t have a problem with that since I was exhausted from the events of the weekend. I rolled up my hoodie and placed it up against the window. It didn’t take long before I fell asleep. It only seemed like a matter of minutes before Lily was waking me up.
“Ava, we’re here.” I looked out the window. We were sitting outside my house.
“Okay. Thanks.” I got out of the car and walked up the driveway.
“Call me tomorrow!” Lily yelled out Steven’s window.
“Will do. Bye.” I waved at Jesse sitting in the backseat, he smiled and waved in return. “Thanks for driving, Steven.”
“No problem,” he said as he backed out of the driveway.
I watched them drive off in the distance before I went into the house. I opened the front door and was almost bowled over by our two dogs. I rubbed both of their heads and gave them each a treat before we went upstairs to my room.
I tossed my bag on the floor and collapsed onto my bed. I’ve always loved the feeling of coming back to my own space after being away for the weekend. I don’t know how people that go to college and live in a dorm can be away from their own room for so long. Luckily, we live close enough to the college that I don’t have to stay in the dorms.
My room is a lot different than other girls my age. Two of my walls are painted a deep blue that match the carpet and the walls have framed photos of my idols from the fifties rather than posters of the latest celebrities.
I went into my bathroom, started the shower and got in. I couldn’t remember the last time a shower felt this nice. I liked to think of the water running off my body as all my worries going down the drain. If only it was that simple.
When I finished, I slipped into a tank top and pajama pants because I knew that I wouldn’t be doing anything but lounging around all day. I jumped in bed and glanced at my phone. I’d missed a few calls and two texts. Great! Two missed calls and a text from Jason:
 
Steven just got here so I know
you made it home. Please
call me so we can talk.
 
Really? It’s only nine in the morning and this is already starting? Then I saw I had a missed call and a text from Adrian.
 
Just wanted to make sure
you made it home safe.
Can’t wait for tomorrow ;)
 
I smiled when I read this. The memories of last night and the kiss we shared before we left ran through my head. I replied back:
 
Me either. You better have a
pretty great plan in mind…
you only get one chance to
impress me ;)
 
His response was quick:
 
Oh don’t worry.
You won’t be disappointed.
Dress to impress babe.
I laughed and replied:
 
I always do :)
 
I set my phone down on the nightstand. Right when I reached for my remote, the phone buzzed. I picked it up and saw Jason’s name across the screen. I hesitated for a minute, debating whether or not I should answer and just get our little chat over with or not. I slid my finger down the side of the phone and hit the ignore button. Not today. Maybe tomorrow when I had more energy to deal with him. I decided to lie down and catch up on some sleep. As soon as my head hit my pillow, I was out.
I was woken up hours later by the sound of my bedroom door creaking open.
“Hey, Ava. Dinner’s ready if you’re hungry.” I couldn’t see any of her features, I could only make out her silhouette from the hallway light behind her. Wow, I must have been really out of it.
“Thanks, Mom. I’ll be down in a couple minutes.” I picked up my phone and glanced at the time. I laid around for a few more minutes before I went downstairs to join the family.
Everyone was in their usual seats, Mom and Dad at each end of the table, my brother on one side, and an empty seat for me on the other.
“It smells delicious.” I slid into my seat and began dishing myself up. I love my parents’ cooking. Tonight we were having stuffed cheese pasta and salad.
“Thank you,” my mother said with a proud grin. “Oh Ava, Jason called for you a few times today. Are you two still—”
“Yes, we’re still broken up.” I cut her off. I didn’t mean to sound rude, but I was so sick of hearing and talking about Jason. “I actually met a really nice guy this weekend.” I kept my eye on her to see her reaction.
“Oh really? Where did you meet him?” She focused on me, hungry for details.
“He’s a friend of a friend,” I lied. I knew if I told them I met him at a frat party then spent the weekend at the lake with him, they wouldn’t be too thrilled.
“Does he go to your school?” she asked.
“He goes to Brant.” My dad and brother looked at me, waiting for more details. They were both super protective over who I dated. Neither of them were fond of Jason, but they knew him well enough to know he wouldn’t try and pull anything stupid. After a small silence, my dad started with the questions.
“Is he a freshman?” he asked, looking rather serious.
“Actually, I’m not sure. We haven’t been able to talk about much, but he’s taking me out to dinner tomorrow night.”
“So are we going to be meeting him tomorrow, then?” My brother chirped in.
“We’re just going to dinner, guys! I don’t want to scare him off yet.” I looked at my mom for some kind of support, but she just smiled at me, clearly amused with what is going on.
“Well, if he’s coming here to get you, we might as well meet the guy.” He and my brother looked at each other and nodded in approval.
“Okay, but just for a minute before we go.” I swear those two had these little talks all planned out. After dinner I helped clean up and put the dishes away, then went back up to my room. I picked up my phone and noticed I had another text from Adrian:
 
Everything is set for tomorrow.
See you at 7 :)
 
I replied back:
 
Sounds good. I’ll be waiting.
Be prepared to meet the family.
Don’t worry. They won’t be
too hard on you ;) lol
 
My phone beeped a few seconds later:
 
I’m not worried.
Parents love me :$
 
I jumped into bed and caught up on a few of my shows. I’ve always been a sucker for reality TV. Before I knew it I was ready to get some more sleep. As I closed my eyes, I couldn’t help but daydream about my date with Adrian. This was the first “first date” I’d had in years. I was a little nervous but excited at the same time. Where would he be taking me? What would he be wearing? I hope he’ll wear something like that gray t-shirt he wore at the cabin. It fit so snugly around his body. I couldn’t wait until tomorrow!


 
 
CHAPTER 11


After I finally got around to taking a shower the next day I searched through my closet to find something to wear on my date. Of course I came up empty handed. I looked at the clock and it was just after two. Okay, good, I had plenty of time. I picked up my phone and pressed Lily’s name.
“Hello darling!”
“Hey! What are you doing today?”
“Um, nothing really, just hanging with Steven. Why? What’s up?”
“You want to go to the mall with me? I have to find an outfit for my date tonight.”
“Of course I do! I’ll swing by and pick you up in about twenty minutes.” I could always count on her to ditch Steven for shopping.
“Great!”
Almost exactly twenty minutes later Lily’s car pulled up outside my house and her horn beeped just a few seconds after. I told my parents goodbye, grabbed my purse, and walked out to her car.
“So you sounded pretty excited about this date you have tonight.” She started interrogating me the minute I got in the car.
“Well, maybe I am.” I really was pretty excited, but I didn’t want her to know that.
“Of course you are. Adrian’s hot! So have you talked to him since your steamy kiss before we left the cabin?”
“No, not really, just a few texts. I’ve been trying to recuperate and get my thoughts in order from the weekend.”
“Good. After what you were telling me at the cabin, you needed it! So how’s that going? Have you come to your senses about why you shouldn’t date Jason again?” Oh great, here she goes again.
“Actually, yes. I’ve decided I’m going to try this date with Adrian and see how it goes, then make a decision. ”
“Well, don’t mess things up with him. He really likes you.”
“I know, I know. I wouldn’t ever hurt him. If I don’t think things will work out, I’ll let him know as soon as possible.”
“Good!” She grinned in approval.
We pulled up in front of the mall and Lily started scanning the parking lot for a spot. We’d been coming to this mall for years, it isn’t the biggest or best mall I’d ever been to, that’s for sure, but for our small town, it works. I remember in middle school, this is where we would go to meet up with all the boys, and then in high school, this is where everyone worked.
We walked in the front door, which led straight into the food court. I immediately scanned the tables for people we knew, we were bound to run into someone. When my eyes crossed paths with his, my heart skipped a beat and I could feel it drop into my stomach. Shit!
“Lily, Jason is here.”
“Here, walk on this side of me.” She pushed me to the opposite side of the tables. “Just keep walking and pretend like you didn’t see him.”
“Yeah, that’s going to be a little hard to do since we just looked right at each other! Great. Now he’s walking this way.” Not now, not before my date!
“Do you want me to go kick him in the nuts? That should distract him.” I laughed as I grabbed her by the arm. God knows that if I let her go she would actually do it.
“No. We’ll have to talk sooner or later.”
“Well, later is better than sooner. Like later after your date with Adrian. Don’t forget about your date!”
“How am I going to forget about that?” I rolled my eyes and turned my head just in time to see he’d finally reached us.
“Hey, Ava.” Even the sound of his voice irritated me.
“You wanna just go ahead and grab us some coffee?” I asked Lily. I could tell she was a little hesitant about leaving me alone with him. “Just get my usual, please, and thank you. ” I gave her a smile to reassure her that I’d be fine.
“Sure.” Lily glared at Jason before she walked toward the coffee shop.
“You think maybe we could talk?” Jason asked, putting on his sad act. As if I haven’t heard that a hundred times before.
“Listen, Jason. This isn’t the time nor the place to talk about anything.”
“What the hell do you expect me to do? You’re not answering any of my texts or phone calls!” His voice was filled with desperation. He was getting too good at this playing the victim thing.
“First off, don’t come over here and yell at me and expect me to want to talk to you. Has it even crossed your mind that maybe I’m not ready to talk to you? Breaking up with me on our graduation day and then sleeping with your nasty ex isn’t exactly immediately forgivable.”
“You’re right and I’m sorry for that. Can we meet somewhere tonight? Please,” he begged.
“Actually, I have plans tonight.”
“It’s not that guy you were with at the cabin all weekend, is it?” He laughed and looked away. Once he realized I didn’t respond, his smile dropped and he looked back at me. “You can’t be serious! You just met the guy!”
“Excuse me! If I remember correctly, you’re the one who broke up with me, so I believe that means I don’t owe you any sort of explanation about anything, let alone who I do and do not date, thank you very much!” I turned on my heels and walked toward Lily, who was just leaving the Coffee Hut.
“Ava!” Jason called after me but I didn’t bother to turn around and give him a second look.
“Damn, Ava, what did you say?” She handed me my coffee. “He looks pretty upset.” She was clearly amused.
“It doesn’t matter. The only thing on my mind right now is my date tonight. Let’s go find that outfit, shall we?” I could still feel Jason’s eyes watching me as we continued on our mission. I smiled a little, knowing that for the first time in a very long time, the ball was finally back in my court.
 


 
CHAPTER 12


After Lily dropped me back off at my house, I had a few hours to spare before my date with Adrian. Perfect, that left me just enough time to get ready without having to rush. I was beginning to get a little nervous and the last thing I wanted to be worrying about during our date was how my hair and makeup looked.
Around six-thirty, I decided it was time to slip into my new dress. After slipping it on, I admired it in the mirror for a few minutes. It was gorgeous. Royal blue has always looked good on me. It’s sleeveless with a scoop neckline and the hem falls just above the knee. I loved the way it hugged my best features. The low cut back was to die for. I slipped on a pair of black stilettos and I was ready to go. I heard a knock on my bedroom door and then saw my mom crack it open.
“Adrian is here.”
“Okay. I just have to grab my bag.” I grabbed my black clutch off my vanity and went downstairs.
When I got downstairs, I was surprised to see Adrian sitting on the couch across from my dad and brother. Well, he didn’t look too nervous, so it must not be going too badly. He saw me enter from across the room. I tried not to blush when I noticed the look on his face. I thought his jaw was actually going to drop to the ground. My dad and brother both turned around and looked at me.
“Hey, how’s it going?” I asked.
“It’s going great! Adrian here was just telling us how he played football for Brant!” My dad was a huge football fan so that was definitely brownie points for him.
“Oh, is that so?” I raised my eyebrows. “Well, if you’re done interrogating him, I’d like to be on our way.”
“Of course, we don’t want to keep you guys.” My dad stood up and shook Adrian’s hand. “Nice to meet you. Hopefully we’ll be seeing more of you.”
Did I just hear that right? I gave Adrian a shocked look. What the hell happened while I was getting ready? He couldn’t have been down here that long.
He came up beside me and I hooked my arm through his. We said our goodbyes to the family and walked out to the black truck in the driveway. It wasn’t a new truck but it was nice, you could tell he took good care of it. It was lifted so it was a little difficult to get into with high heels on. Adrian walked me around to the passenger side and held my hand so I could steady myself as I climbed in. As he walked back around to the driver’s side, I took the time to admire him. He wasn’t wearing a tight gray t-shirt like I had hoped for, but he still looked damn good in his button up and slacks.
“So what was that all about?” I asked as he got in and shut the door.
“What?” he asked with a smirk spread across his face.
“You know what! The ‘hopefully we’ll be seeing more of you’ stuff!” I’ve never seen my dad act like that with anyone I’ve brought to the house.”
“I told you. Parents love me.” He winked at me and I hit him playfully on the arm. “You look absolutely gorgeous, by the way.” I tried to play it off like I get compliments all the time, but I was flattered.
“Thank you. You look pretty good yourself.” He reached over and grabbed my hand. Just when I thought my nerves had settled, the minute he touched me I could feel them stirring up again. “So, where are you taking me?”
“It’s a surprise.”
“Can you at least tell me how far away we are?” I ran through a list of all the nice places in town to eat. They’re all great places but I’ve been to almost all of them with Jason. Crap! Why was I thinking about Jason? Stop thinking about him!
“We’re about five minutes away.”
The next five minutes were quiet. Not the awkward kind of quiet, just the kind of quiet where we’re just enjoying each other’s presence. We pulled into the parking lot of one of the nicest and biggest hotels in town.
“We’re here.” He pulled up to the front door and got out while the valet came over and opened my door for me. Then it hit me where we were going to eat. A couple of months ago, a restaurant opened up on the top floor of the hotel. It was supposed to have one of the best views of the city in the whole town. I remember my dad was telling me he read in the local newspaper that this place was booked three months out. I don’t think I even knew anyone who’d eaten there yet.
We walked into the lobby of the hotel. I’d been here a few times before, we’d had a couple family members stay here. It looked a lot more elegant at night, though. We went to an elevator that was separate from the other elevators. Apparently they had a whole new elevator installed just for the restaurant.
“Are we going where I think we’re going?” Adrian pushed the button and I turned to admire the large chandelier in the middle of the room.
“If you think we’re going to the Rooftop Terrace, then yes.” The elevator doors opened and we stepped inside. He pushed the RT button.
“How did you even get us in? I heard the reservations are like three months out.” The corners of his mouth curled up into a smile. He could tell I was impressed.
“My uncle is the manager. I talked to him and he was able to fit us in.” The elevator doors opened and we stepped out. He whispered in my ear, “So are you surprised?” I couldn’t manage to get any words out so I just nodded my head up and down. I didn’t even know something this beautiful could exist in our little town.
The room was extravagant. We were surrounded by floor to ceiling windows that overlooked the entire city. The view was absolutely breathtaking. The lighting was dim and jazz music was playing from the overhead speakers. The ceiling was black and had small twinkle lights evenly spaced throughout the restaurant with a crystal chandelier above each table.
“May I help you?” a young blonde girl asked us. She was dressed in a black cocktail dress and black pumps. She must be the hostess.
“Yeah, I have a reservation under Adrian Louis.”
“Oh! Yes, of course! Follow me.” She took us away from the tables and down a small hall beside the elevators. “Your uncle told us you’d be coming tonight. One of our VIP guests called and cancelled at the last minute, so lucky for you! You get one of our VIP dining rooms.” We stopped in front of a door on the left as she scans some kind of card and pushed the door open for us. “Here you go.” We walked past her and into the room…both of us were in awe. “Enjoy!” She left the room and shut the door behind her.
“Wow, this is amazing!” I looked around the room and took in everything. There was a small round table with a half circle couch around it. It faced the window so we could admire the view while we ate. The ceiling was the same as the one in the main dining area. “Now I know what all the hype is about.”
“Yeah, this place is pretty crazy.” He looked around and admired the room.
“Is this your first time up here?” I walked up to the window to admire the view and Adrian followed.
“If you’re asking if this is where I take all my dates, no, you’re the first. I had no idea they even had these rooms.”
“Sure. I bet this was part of your plan the whole time!” I joked.
“Oh, believe me, if it was, I would take full credit for it. It was only my idea to come here. The rest of it is all thanks to Uncle Ted.”
There was a knock on the door and the waiter entered. “Hello and welcome to Rooftop Terrace. My name is Jeffrey and I will be your waiter for the night. If you would like to take a seat, I can go over our specials and take your drink orders.” We both sat down on the couch around the table.
The waiter handed us menus as we listened to the specials and Adrian ordered a bottle of wine. When the waiter left to get our drinks, Adrian and I discussed what we wanted to eat. After we were both decided, the waiter came back in to take our orders.
“You two just sit back and relax, your food will be out shortly. If you need any refills or anything, please feel free to push the button on the small remote in the middle of the table.”
“Thank you, Jeffrey,” Adrian said as the waiter walked out the door.
“This is really amazing, Adrian. Thank you for this.” I scooted closer to him and he put his arm around me.
“No, thank you for agreeing to come with me. I don’t think you know how amazing you are. Really.” I was going to open my mouth to argue with him on that, but I decided to keep my thoughts to myself and let us both enjoy our evening together.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 13


We made small talk while we ate our dinner. By the time we were done, we had each finished a pretty good amount of wine and it helped bring my nerves down a bit.
“Thank you again. I’m having a great time, I would love to do something like this again.” I looked over at Adrian and I could tell something was bugging him. “Is something wrong?” He placed his hand on my thigh and turned to face me.
“Okay, I think it’s better I tell you this now rather than later.” This worried me a little. Things seemed to be going so great. I had no clue what was going on. I nodded for him to continue. “Remember the night we met? I was actually at that party because I had just graduated from Brant and I was celebrating.”
“Oh okay. So you graduated? That’s what you wanted to tell me?” I was still a little confused. If it was our age difference he was worried about, it shouldn’t be that big of a deal, and why would he be telling me this now?
“That’s not all.” He looked down and paused for a minute. “I was offered a job in Florida.” He looked back up at me and waited for me to say something.
“Why Florida? Doing what?” I didn’t have much emotion at this point, probably because it hadn’t completely sunk in yet. I hadn’t expected this.
“My dad got me in touch with a guy a few years ago who ran football camps down there. I’ve been going to his camps since I was a senior in high school. He called me a few weeks before I graduated and wanted me to talk with a friend of his who was looking for a new football scout. He thought I would be good for the job. Long story short, after talking to his friend, he offered it to me.” He brushed his thumb on my thigh. “And the job’s in Florida.” He tried to read the expression on my face.
“When do you leave?” I tried to keep a straight face and not let my emotions get the best of me. The wine wasn’t really helping matters.
“I have to be there the beginning of August, so I’ll probably leave the last week of July.”
“That’s only two and a half months away.” My stomach dropped and the rims of my eyes were filling up with tears.
“I know. I’m sorry. I wanted to tell you as soon as possible before things went too far. It wouldn’t be fair to you if you didn’t know what you were getting yourself into.” He wrapped his arms around me and pulled me in to his chest. I could feel a few tears fall down my cheeks. “I really like you, Ava. I wasn’t expecting to find someone over the summer, let alone find someone I’d share this kind of connection with.”
I quickly dabbed away the tears and attempted to pull myself together. I didn’t want him to leave. Things seemed like they were finally falling into place for me and now I felt like everything was being ripped away. Maybe there’s a reason why Jason wasn’t fully out of my life yet. I’d always believed that everything happens for a reason.
Jeffrey entered the room with our complimentary dessert and I slid away from Adrian so we could enjoy our cheesecake. After a few minutes and some small talk, the mood had lightened and I was finally able to get my emotions under control. I excused myself to the restroom and touched up my makeup.
The thought of losing him already sent a piercing feeling through my heart. But for the first time in a very long time things became clear to me. I wanted to take a chance. I needed something different in my life. I’d played it safe my whole life and I didn’t want to do that anymore. Every time Jason and I would break up, I would always take him back because he made me feel like he was the best I’d ever have and that I should be lucky to have him. As bad as it sounds, a part of me always believed it was true, until now, when Adrian came into my life! When I got back to our VIP room, Adrian had already taken care of the bill and was getting our things together to leave.
“You ready?” he asked when I entered the room.
“Yes.” He went to open the door. “Wait.” I wrapped my arms around him. “If we’re only going to have two and a half months left together, we better make the most of it.” I pulled his head toward mine.
When our lips met, a jolt ran through my body. It was more intense than before. I didn’t know if it was because of the wine or because I knew we only had a few months left to spend together, but whatever it was I didn’t want it to stop. I pushed him up against the door and continued kissing him. He wrapped his hands around my waist and pulled me closer. I pulled away and began kissing down his neck.
“We can’t do this here,” he said in a hushed tone, disappointment in his voice. I trailed a few more kisses up his neck and then there was a knock on the door.
“You’re right. We should probably go.” We backed away from the door as Jeffrey pushed it open.
“Thank you. Have a nice night. I hope we see you again soon.” He held the door open. We walked past him toward the elevators, giggling about his timing.
I couldn’t help but smile a little, thinking about the kiss we’d just shared in there, I’d never done anything like that before. I’d noticed that Adrian was involved in a few things I’d never done before, and I must admit I kind of liked it.
We stepped into the elevator and watched the doors close in front of us.
“I’m not ready to go home. Let’s stay here!”
“What?” Adrian’s eyebrows raised in surprise.
“Let’s get a room here. Let’s stay here for the night.”
“Are you joking, because that’s not a very funny joke if you are.”
“No, I’m serious.” I turned to face him. “I just want to be with you tonight.”
“As tempting as that sounds, I don’t think that’s a good idea.”
“What? Why?”
“I have to work in the morning, and judging by the kiss I got up there, if we stay here tonight I probably won’t be getting much sleep.” I felt a little crushed, but deep down I knew I was rushing things. “I would gladly do it if I wasn’t working with my dad.” The elevator doors opened and we stepped out into the lobby. “Listen, this is our first date of many more to come. We’ll have plenty of nights like this one. I don’t want to you feel like you have to rush things because I’m leaving and then regret it later.”
“I won’t.” I smiled at the thought of being with him.
“Then you won’t regret waiting, either.” He leaned down and kissed me on the forehead. “It’s getting late. I’m going to take you home. I promise we’ll have more time together this weekend.”
“Okay.” We went outside and got into the truck that the valet already had waiting for us.


When we reached my house all the lights were out. Adrian got out of the truck and walked around to open my door and help me out. Which I was grateful for, my feet were killing me. You’d think I would know better than to wear brand new heels on a date, but of course I’d put up with the pain just to be sure I looked good. I used him to steady myself as we walked quietly to the front door. I opened up my small black clutch and pulled out my pink key ring with the letter “A” in cursive. I unlocked the door and turned back to Adrian to say goodnight.
“I won’t be able to see you much the rest of the week because I’ll be working on the edge of town at that new housing development. So between the drive time and trying to wrap up this project, I won’t be getting home until late. You want to do something Friday night, though?”
“Of course. What did you have in mind?” I leaned up against the railing of the deck, attempting to take some pressure off my feet.
“It doesn’t matter to me. How about you think of something and let me know.” He stood in front of me and put his hands on my hips.
“Okay. We can do whatever I want?”
“Whatever you want.”
“Even if I want to see a really horrible chick flick?” I joked.
“Even if you want to see a horrible chick flick.” He leaned over and gave me a soft, gentle kiss on the lips. “Goodnight, Ava.”
“Goodnight, Adrian,” I whispered as he pulled away.
I watched him drive away. Knowing that I only had a couple months left with him, I had to make the most of it. Even if we didn’t end up lasting, I was determined to make sure we’d have a summer to remember.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 14


I was woken up the next morning by my cellphone buzzing on my nightstand. I picked up my phone and saw Lily’s name across the screen.
“Hello?” I answered, irritated. She knew I wasn’t a morning person.
“Morning, sleepy head! Time to get up so I can hear all about your date last night!” I never understood how she could be so chipper all the time, especially in the mornings.
“It’s too early,” I grumbled.
“Girl, please! It’s nine o’clock. You want to go to the pool?” I knew that even if I tried to say no she was going to end up getting her way anyway, she always did.
“Might as well, I’m up now.”
“I’ll be there in forty-five minutes and you better be ready to spill about last night. Bye.” She hung up and I set my phone back down on the nightstand.
About a half hour passed before I decided to get out of bed. I knew if I didn’t, she’d come up here and drag me out the door. I didn’t do much except wash my face and throw my hair up in a bun on top of my head.
“Ava! I’m here!” Lily yelled up the stairs. “Let’s go!”
“I’m coming! Hold your horses!” I grabbed my phone and pool bag and went downstairs.
“You ready? I’m hungry. We should grab some food on our way there.” Even in a cover up, no makeup and her hair literally thrown on top of her head, Lily still managed to look amazing. She was one of those girls that looked good even when she wasn’t trying to.
“Sounds good.” I locked up the house and jumped in her convertible. We drove to the nearest drive-thru and got a couple salads and some caffeine. Lily’s known me long enough to know she wasn’t going to get anything out of me without food and caffeine first.
When we got to the pool, we weaved in and out of groups of elementary school kids and looked around for two empty chairs. By this time it was late morning, so it was already pretty packed. This pool is where most of the richer parents took their kids for play dates. Or should I say, where the richer parents had their nannies take their kids for play dates. It was one of the nicer pools in town. There were giant umbrellas for shade and a covered sand pit for the kids. It also had three different pool areas for different age groups; a small pool for toddlers, a bigger pool with a play area for elementary aged kids, and one with waterslides for the older kids. We managed to find two chairs under a giant blue umbrella, so we dragged them to the grassy area near the back fence, farthest away from all the screaming kids running around.
“So how was it?” Lily laid her towel down on her chair and made herself comfortable.
“It was amazing. You’ll never guess where he took me.” I sat down on my chair.
“Where?”
“Rooftop Terrace.” Lily flew up into a sitting position. I laughed, I didn’t even know she could move that fast.
“Shut up! How did he even get reservations? Steven and I have been trying to get in for months, and when I say months, I mean literally months!”
“Apparently his uncle works there so he was able to squeeze us in. Not only that, we were upgraded to a VIP dining room because one of their regulars had to cancel at the last minute.” Lily laid back down in her chair.
“Oh my God! I am so jealous right now! You have the best boyfriend ever. Well besides Steven, of course.” Boyfriend? I guess I hadn’t really thought of calling him my boyfriend. I started to get a little giddy inside at the thought of it.
“Of course.” I joked with her.
“So how was it? Was it amazing?” She pried for details as usual.
“Oh yes. The view was absolutely spectacular!”
“I wasn’t talking about the room.” She lowered her sunglasses onto the tip of her nose and looked at me.
“Of course you weren’t.” Lily never failed to make me laugh. “It was great. I haven’t had that much fun in a long time. Well. Except…” I thought about the bombshell Adrian dropped on me last night. I could feel a lump forming in my throat just from thinking about it.
“Except what?” Lily was concerned. She must be able to see how upset I was even behind my bug-eyed sunglasses.
“He’s leaving in two and a half months.”
“Leaving? Leaving for where?” She looked at me, confused.
“Florida,” I choked out.
“Like vacation leaving or moving leaving?”
“Like leaving, leaving. This might be the last few months I get to spend with him. I may never see him again after this.”
“Oh Ava, I’m sorry.” She sat on the edge of my chair and hugged me. I didn’t realize tears were running down my cheeks.
“I don’t understand. What’s in Florida?” I wiped the tears from my face and explained to her what he had told me the night before.
“Okay. Well, that’s an amazing job offer. Do you really like him?”
“I haven’t known him long, but I think I do.” I didn’t want to explain to her the stunt I tried to pull last night. When I woke up this morning I was feeling a little embarrassed about the whole thing. I should be able to control myself and not just throw myself at someone I’d just met.
“Well, why don’t you see how things go this summer and if you still feel the same way…maybe you should go to Florida.”
“You’re crazy! I can’t do that.” I was shocked she would even suggest such a thing.
“Why not? I mean, I’m your best friend and I would hate to see you leave, but I think this guy is really good for you and I want you to be happy. Besides, Florida is definitely not the worst place in the world to be.”
“I’m already enrolled to take classes at Brant in the fall and my family is here. I can’t imagine leaving them or you behind.” Just the thought of leaving them got me upset.
“I’m not saying you have to make a decision now, but it’s an option. It wouldn’t be so bad for you to get out of this town and they have great schools down there. Schools that are ten times better than Brant.”
“It’s an option, but it’s a crazy option.” I couldn’t even imagine leaving my family and friends behind. It literally scared me half to death. The reason I think Lily and I got along so well is because even though we’re so much alike, she is way more outgoing than me and she always knows how to give me that little push to get me outside of my comfort zone.
“Just think about it.” She got up and went back over to her chair.
We spent the next couple hours talking about things not related to Adrian. Like Steven’s most recent habits that annoyed Lily. They seemed to be arguing a lot more since Jason and I broke up. Lily tended to be a little over dramatic at times and I think Steven didn’t really know how to deal with it. He’d always been really quiet and laid back and he was incredible smart. For as long as I’d known him I don’t think he’d ever gotten less than a 3.8 GPA. I’d always thought of Steven as a super sweet guy with a great heart. The type of guy that would loan you a hundred dollars if you needed it and would never ask you to pay him back. He wanted to go to Brant to play football and get a degree in business, which was completely opposite of Lily.
Lily’s always wanted to go to film school and travel the world, but her parents wouldn’t allow it. They wanted her to go to Brant and get a degree so she could get a “real” job. Of course her parents loved Steven because he was exactly the type of guy they wanted her to marry. I knew Lily loved him, but sometimes I wondered if her free spirit was going to get the best of them one of these days.
When late afternoon rolled around, we decided to gather our things and head home. As we walked through the parking lot to Lily’s car, my phone rang. I dug through my bag until I finally found it stuffed in the bottom. I pulled it out and saw Adrian’s name on the screen.
“Hello?” I tried not to sound too excited.
“Hey, beautiful! How are you today?” I smiled.
“I’m doing pretty good. How about you?”
“I’d be better if I was with you.” I could feel my cheeks turn red. “I’m just on break so I thought I’d call and see what you were up to. I was going to call you this morning when I was on my way to work but I figured you wouldn’t be up yet.”
“Yeah, I’m not much of a morning person. I’m just leaving the pool with Lily. She came over and picked me up this morning and we’ve been hanging out here for a while. We’re heading back to my house now.”
“That sounds fun.”
“Will we be able to hang out tonight?” I had a feeling I knew what his answer was gonna to be, but I thought I’d ask anyways.
“Probably not.” He sounded disappointed. “I’m sorry but I won’t get off until late and I’ll be really exhausted. Working in this heat really takes a toll on me.”
“Okay, I understand.” I tried not to sound too disappointed.
“Don’t forget about Friday,” he reminded me, trying to give me something to look forward to. “Have you thought about what you want to do yet?”
“No, not yet.”
“Well, don’t forget, it’s your call. I have to get back to work. I’ll give you a call tonight.”
“Okay. I’ll talk to you then. Bye.”
 


 
 
CHAPTER 15


Lily spent the rest of the afternoon at my house and didn’t leave until my parents came home. She always used to stay at our house for dinner or I would go to hers, but since she started dating Steven, they usually go out to eat or he goes to her house.
I’ve always liked to help my mom cook dinner, even when I was a little girl I always wanted to help. That’s why I decided to go to school to get my Culinary Arts degree. I like to think I’m a pretty good cook and that it just comes naturally. I’ve never had anyone complain about my cooking, but I’ve only cooked for my family and Lily. Come to think of it, I don’t think I’ve ever even cooked for Jason.
Wow, Jason hadn’t even called or texted me since I saw him yesterday at the mall. I thought for sure he would’ve been blowing up my phone after he found out I was going to dinner with Adrian. Weird. Maybe he finally decided to give up. That’d be nice.
“So, how was your date with Adrian last night?” my mom asked, interrupting my thoughts.
“It was fun. I enjoyed it.” I grabbed a knife from one of the drawers and started chopping up some vegetables she had laid out on the counter.
“That’s good. Are you guys going out again?” Mom grabbed another knife and started chopping up the grilled chicken.
“Yeah. He works long days all week, so he’s usually exhausted by the time he gets off. We won’t be doing anything until Friday night.” I moved the carrots to the side and started chopping up the celery.
“That will be nice. What are you guys going to do?”
“I’m not sure yet. I’m supposed to decide on something.”
“Does he work late Friday?”
“Yeah, I think so.”
“Well, why don’t you cook him a nice meal? You’re a great cook, and since he works late, he probably doesn’t get a home cooked meal very often. You can even have him come over here if you want. Your dad and I will be at Terry and Eric’s house most of the night. They’re having a party to celebrate Terry’s promotion and I’m pretty sure your brother will be at Josh’s house.”
“That’s actually a great idea, Mom! Thanks!” We threw the chicken and vegetables into the pan of rice on the stove and we talked while she cooked the stir-fry.
Dinner was rather quiet. I started to think about what it would be like to not have a family dinner. Ever since I was little, my parents always made a big deal out of making sure we ate dinner together at least a few nights a week. Even when we didn’t have much to talk about, it was still nice to spend time with them.
After dinner I went up to my room and waited for Adrian to call. I decided to look up some recipes to help pass the time. I pulled my laptop from the nightstand and began browsing the web. I found a few things that looked good so I printed them out and put them in my purse. I’d have to stop by the grocery store later in the week to pick up the ingredients.
When my phone finally rang I searched frantically through my blankets until I saw the glow from the screen. I answered it just before it went to voicemail.
“Hello?”
“Hey. What are you doing?” It was Adrian. I could tell how tired he was just by the tone of his voice.
“Not much, just relaxing. How was work?”
“Long and hot. I’m exhausted.”
“Aw, I’m sorry to hear that. If it makes you feel any better, I finally thought of what I want to do on Friday.”
“Oh yeah, what’s that?”
“I want to cook you dinner.”
“Oh really?” He perked up a little bit.
“Yeah, I’ll cook and we can rent movies or something.”
“That sounds great. You going to cook at your house or mine?”
“Well, my parents and brother will be gone that night, so I can cook here if you want. Or we can go to your house, is anyone going to be home?”
“I’m not sure, but it doesn’t matter. I have my own apartment.”
“You do?”
“Yeah, when I was in high school I got sick of living at my parents’ house with my brothers and sisters. None of them have much ambition and none of them wanted to go to college so they were still trying to figure out what they were going to do in life. And that’s a whole lot of people in such a cramped space. So I asked my dad if I could fix up the room above the garage. He said as long as I could find a place for all the stuff being stored up there, it was all mine. So Brian and I spent one summer fixing it up and I’ve been up here ever since.”
“Your place it is, then.”
“I’ll leave a key outside for you, in case you get here before I get home.”
“Are you sure you want me in your house without you there?” I wasn’t sure if I wanted to be in his house without him there. It seemed too…personal.
“Doesn’t make any difference to me. Might as well get used to it because you’ll be spending a lot of time over here the next couple months.” I smiled at the thought.
“I think I’m going to let you go. You sound so tired.”
“Thanks, babe. I’ll talk to you tomorrow.”
I’m not sure if it fully hit me yet what I was getting myself into. I was planning on spending my whole summer with this guy and making sure I gave him a summer to remember, but what happened after the summer? If I stayed here, which I planned on doing, would we even talk anymore? Would I only see him when he came back to visit for holidays? Or would I even see him then?
I don’t think I’d ever had to face such a hard decision. On the other hand, what if, and that’s a big if, I actually decided to go to Florida? Lily was right. They probably do have some really great schools down there. There are also probably way more opportunities for me there, too. Who was I kidding? I couldn’t leave my family and Lily. I just couldn’t bring myself to do that. I could hardly even think about it without bursting into tears.
Maybe I was overthinking this. Maybe I should just live in the moment and enjoy my time I had left with him. In just a couple months he’d be leaving and I’d have to deal with it then.


 
 
CHAPTER 16


The next couple of days seemed to drag on endlessly. I spent most of my time with Lily doing anything I could to help pass the time. I talked to Adrian off and on but he’d been really busy with work and by the time he got off, he was usually ready to go to bed.
When Friday finally arrived, I woke up with a smile on my face. I felt like a little kid on Christmas. I couldn’t wait to see him! I felt bad he had to work long days so I just wanted to do something that would make him feel better.
I went to the store and it took me a good hour to pick up everything I needed for dinner. It took twenty minutes alone just to find the right kind of wine to go with our dinner. I wasn’t a big drinker, but Lily and I got fake IDs our junior year in high school and I still used it on occasion.
When I reached the address he gave me, I turned and drove down the driveway to the garage behind the house like he told me to. I wasn’t entirely comfortable going to his house without him, but I knew it would make him happy knowing I was attempting to make myself at home. His parents had an average sized house. I guess that would explain why he wanted to move out, it was a small space for so many people. He said he would leave the key under the lid of the small black grill at the top of the stairs. I opened the lid and there it was. I put the key into the lock and turned the knob. He said the light switch was on the left. I reached over to the wall, felt around for the switch, and flipped it on. I looked around the room and was a little surprised at what I saw.
His place was kind of nice. I guess I was expecting it to look more like the frat houses we’d been to, with empty beer cans, ashtrays, and posters of naked women lining the walls. This didn’t have any of that. He didn’t have a lot, but the stuff he did have was nice. There was a small kitchen with a sink and a full size stove and fridge to my left. It opened up into a living room with a small blue couch and a wooden coffee table. He had a large flat screen TV, his Xbox, and a good-sized movie collection in a black TV stand. Then there were two doorways, one led to a small bathroom and the other to a bedroom. I caught a glimpse of a digital clock in the bedroom and realized Adrian would be home soon.
I went into the kitchen and started prepping everything to be cooked. It was rather quiet, so I turned on some music on my phone and started cooking. No more than fifteen minutes later Adrian walked in the door. He smiled the minute he saw me.
“I could get used to this.” He came inside and closed the door behind him. He was covered in dirt from head to toe. “I’d come over there and give you a huge hug but I’m going to shower first.”
“No problem, you have plenty of time.”
“Great!” He headed for the bathroom.
I concentrated on finishing up what I had left of dinner. I jumped when I felt two arms enclose my waist. I must have been too wrapped up in my cooking and music to realize he’d come out of the bathroom.
“It smells delicious.” He sent goose bumps up my neck as he whispered in my ear.
“It’ll be done in just a few minutes.” I turned around to face him and about lost my breath. I had to lean back against the counter to steady myself. The muscles I was always daydreaming about were right there, in my face. The only thing left to my imagination was the portion covered by the towel around his waist. I ran my hand down his chest to his perfectly chiseled abs.
The timer on the oven started to beep obnoxiously.
“You should probably put some clothes on. Dinner’s ready.” He smiled and walked into the bedroom. I stood there and watched like an idiot until the door was completely closed. Then I turned around to shut off the timer.
He came back out with a pair of black basketball shorts on just as I was setting our two plates down on the coffee table. Luckily, I had just set them down or I probably would’ve dropped them all over the floor as he still had no shirt on.
“Sorry I don’t have a table. I don’t have people coming over to feed me very often.” He plopped down on the couch and waited for me to join him.
“Don’t worry about it. You can go ahead and start, you’re probably starving.” I grabbed the wine and two glasses out of the cabinet and took them to the couch.
“This is absolutely delicious,” he said after chewing a bite of the steak.
“Thank you.” I took a bite of mine. It was pretty good.
“I don’t even remember the last time I had a home cooked meal. It was probably the last time I was at Brian’s house.”
“Your parents don’t cook?”
“Not unless you consider frozen pizzas cooking.” I felt bad for him. I guess I never knew what it would be like not to have a home-cooked meal a couple times a week. It was one of my favorite things about living at home. Even when I move out I’d still probably go to my parents’ for dinner a few times a week.
“Well, sounds like I’ll have to cook for you more often. Maybe we can make this a weekly thing.”
“You have no idea how awesome that would be. It doesn’t take long to get sick of eating ramen noodles, frozen meals, and fast food.”
As we ate and watched some TV, I couldn’t help but steal a few glances his way to admire him every couple of minutes. Not just because he was shirtless and, well, gorgeous, but because I could tell he was truly enjoying the meal I made him.
“So how was your day?” I asked as I took a sip of my wine. I did a good job, this wine went perfectly with the marinade I used on the steak.
“Long and hot.” He grabbed the wine glass out of my hand and set both his and mine on the table. “It’s a lot better now that I’m here with you.” He put his hand on the side of my face and pulled me in for a kiss. It didn’t take long before we were in a full-blown make-out session.
I decided to move in closer. I straddled his lap and kissed him while I let my hands explore his bare chest and arms. I kissed his lips, trailing them up his jaw line and down his neck. Before I could go any further, I felt his hands on my skin right below the hemline of my shirt. I sat back and he pulled my shirt over my head. I watched the look on his face as he admired what he saw.
“Wrap your arms around my neck,” he whispered. I did as I was told. He grabbed my thighs, picked me up and headed to the bedroom. I started to get a little nervous. I’m not sure why, I obviously knew where all this was heading, but that ten second walk to the bedroom was actually giving me time to think this through. This wasn’t my first time, but it would be my first time with someone other than Jason.
Adrian flopped me down on the bed and kissed my neck, chest, and trailed down to my belly button. Suddenly all the nervousness I had disappeared. I sat up and unsnapped my bra. He grabbed the straps off each shoulder and carefully slid them down my arms and tossed it to the side. I laid back and unbuttoned my jeans, he took his time sliding them down my legs. He took in every second of what was going on. When my jeans were off, he removed his own shorts. I was a little embarrassed, so I didn’t let my eyes leave his.
He climbed on top of me, pulled off the last remaining item of clothing I had on, and tossed it to the side. He kissed down my neck and explored my chest and stomach with his lips and tongue. He took a minute to stop, opened up the nightstand drawer and pulled out a silver wrapper. While he was getting situated, I noticed how nicely the bed was made as I pulled down the comforter and climbed under. After a few seconds, he climbed under with me. He rested on his side as he rubbed his hands up and down my body. The anticipation was killing me. I grabbed his arm and pulled him on top of me.
“Are you sure about this?” He looked me in the eyes as he brushed a piece of hair from my face. I wrapped my hand around the back of his neck and pulled his lips to mine.
“I’ve never been so sure about anything in my life.”
 


 
 
CHAPTER 17


When I woke up the next morning, I rolled over and noticed I was alone in Adrian’s bed. I glanced at the clock on the nightstand. It was still early. I looked around the room to find my clothes. His room was on the smaller side but I liked it, it felt comfortable. He had a queen-sized bed with a nightstand on each side and a dresser in the corner with a small TV on it. I saw my clothes folded nicely at the foot of the bed. I threw them on and walked into the living room but I still didn’t see Adrian. The bathroom door was open—he wasn’t in there, either. Then I noticed a note on the fridge.
 
If you wake up before I’m back, I went to get breakfast.
I left a clean towel for you in the bathroom.
 
That was so sweet. I’d never had someone do that for me before. Well, I guess Jason would’ve been the only one who could’ve done anything like that for me, but of course he never had. I put the note back on the fridge and went into the bathroom to take a shower.
By the time I got out, I could hear Adrian in the kitchen. I walked out with the towel tied around me.
“Good morning, beautiful!” He turned around and smiled when he saw me. “You want me to grab you a pair of my basketball shorts and a t-shirt to wear?” He started walking towards the bedroom.
“No, that’s okay. I’m sure my parents would love me strolling home in your clothes,” I said sarcastically.
“Who says you’re going home?” He wrapped his arms around my waist and kissed me softly on the lips.
“I actually have an overnight bag I keep in the trunk of my car just in case I end up staying at Lily’s or something. You think you can grab it for me?”
“Of course.” He grabbed my keys off the counter and walked out the door.
We spent the morning watching TV and enjoying each other’s company. When lunchtime rolled around, we decided we should probably get some food. So we went to the nearest burger place. Lily’s car was sitting in the parking lot. As much as I’d love to just go through the drive-thru and go back to Adrian’s, I knew she would kill me if she knew we didn’t go in and say hi.
“Lily’s here. That’s her car.” I pointed to the red convertible out my window. “We should probably go in because if she finds out we were here and we didn’t say hi, she’d freak.”
Adrian laughed. “No problem.” He pulled into the nearest parking spot and we went inside. As soon as we walked in the door, I heard Lily’s squealing voice.
“Ava!” She came running up to me and about choked me to death when she wrapped her arms around my neck. You’d think we hadn’t seen each other in years.
“Hey, Lily.” She noticed Adrian walking in behind me. “Hey, Adrian.” She looked at me, then looked at him, then looked at me again and smiled. I didn’t know how this girl did it, but she knew things before you even wanted her to know. “Oh my God,” she mouthed to me. “Adrian, would you be a doll and get Ava the number two with no pickles? We have to talk. You know, girl stuff.”
“Sure.” I gave Adrian an apologetic look but he just smiled and kissed me on the forehead. Lily pulled me into the booth closest to the door. I looked over in the direction Lily came running from and saw Steven and Jason sitting at a table. Jason, of course, was giving me dirty looks, but looked down when he saw I was looking in their direction, so I smiled and waved at Steven. He waved back.
“Were you going to tell me that Jason was here?”
“Oh screw Jason, who cares? I want all the details about you and Adrian!”
“Keep it down. I don’t need the whole place knowing anything and right here isn’t really the place to talk about it.”
“But I can’t wait. I need to know now.” Lily’s always been good at begging, but I wasn’t about to talk about anything that happened last night in a burger joint with my ex sitting five tables away. Wasn’t going to happen.
“I’m sorry but you’re going to have to wait.”
“Fine,” she pouted. “Then I’m coming over tonight so you can tell me everything.”
“Okay. Wait. I don’t know if I’ll be going home tonight.” Lily’s eyes lit up.
“Would you be staying with him again?”
“I don’t know. He didn’t really ask but he hinted at it this morning. He works all week, so I’d like to spend as much time with him as possible.”
“You totally should. Get in all you can, if you know what I mean.” She grinned and winked at me.
“Lily!” I could feel my cheeks turning red. I looked around to make sure no one around us heard what we were talking about, of course they didn’t, or at least they were pretending like they didn’t. She knew how to embarrass me and she loved to do it.
“Call me as soon as you get home, though!”
“You know I will.” She got up and went back to her table. Adrian soon filled the empty seat in front of me.
“I’m so sorry about that. She can be a little demanding sometimes.”
“It’s okay. I like her. She seems like a good friend.” He handed me a burger and fries off the tray in front of him.
“She really is.” I glanced over and waved as Lily, Steven, and Jason walked out the door. “So do you have any plans tonight?”
“Well I thought we could order some food and watch that movie we never got to watch last night.” A smile crossed his face.
“First off, we won’t be ordering food. I’ll be cooking you food.”
“You don’t have to do that. You did that last night, and judging by the way it tasted, you must have spent a lot of time making it.”
“I want to, though.” I put my hand on his. “I only get to see you on the weekends, and we only have a couple months left. I want to make sure we do things you’ll enjoy and remember.”
“After last night, I can guarantee this will be a summer I’ll remember.” I felt my cheeks turning red again. I knew I’d remember this summer forever.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 18


I spent the remainder of the weekend at Adrian’s. We spent our days inside watching movies and playing video games and we cooked dinner together both Saturday and Sunday night. After dinner on Sunday, I decided it was time for me to go home.
“Please stay,” he begged as I grabbed my makeup bag and toothbrush out of the bathroom.
“You have to work early in the morning, or else you know I would.” I gave him a kiss as I walked into the bedroom.
“But I want you to be here when I get off work tomorrow.”
“Well I can come by when you get off.” I grabbed my clothes off the dresser and laid them on the bed to be folded.
“No, I mean I want you to be here. Every day.”
“I can come over every day, but usually you’re so tired.”
“No, I don’t think you understand.” He sat down on the bed, grabbed my hands, and pulled me between his legs. “I want you to be here every day, all day. I want to wake up to you in the morning and go to sleep with you at night.”
“You’re crazy.” I giggled nervously. I tried to pull my hands away but he gripped them a little tighter.
“I am. I’m crazy about you. Will you move in with me?”
I felt my heart jump into my throat. He had to be kidding me. This was the first weekend we’d spent alone, just the two of us. I couldn’t just go moving in with him, he was losing it.
“I can’t just move in with you.” I tried not to sound overwhelmed.
“Why not?” Disappointment spread across his face. He was serious.
“Because you do realize we’ve only known each other for a couple weeks, right?” Was this normal? It was hard not to wonder if he’d done this before. He seemed so sure of himself.
“Ava, just so you know, I’ve never done anything like this before.”
“Like what?” I looked down at our hands. I swear sometimes it was like he could read my mind.
“Like ask a girl to move in with me.” I felt a sense of relief flood through me. “But I can’t help myself. I’ve never felt this way about anyone. You’re amazing and I want to spend as much time with you as I can before…” I looked up at him. “Before I have to leave.”
I could feel the rims of my eyes filling with tears. Just the thought of him leaving upset me and we’d grown so close in such a short amount of time. I couldn’t imagine what it’d be like after we’d spent a whole summer together. But moving in together? I didn’t even know what I was doing. He was going to have to leave when summer was over, but I was still choosing to fall for him when I knew I was going to end up getting hurt in the end.
“Don’t be upset. I didn’t mean to make you cry.” He pulled me in and hugged me.
“I don’t want you to leave.” I wiped away the tears with the back of my hand. I was consumed with so many different emotions, confusion being the major one.
“I have to, Ava. Not many job opportunities just pop up like this. People work years to get a job like this.”
“I know. It just sucks.” All of this sucked! But moving in with him? I wasn’t sure if I was ready for that! Or was I? I didn’t know anymore. I really needed to call Lily.
“We’ll just take it day by day.” He brushed my hair away from my face. “So will you please move in with me?”
“That’s a big step.” I pulled back and looked at him. “Give me the week to think about it and I’ll let you know by Friday. How does that sound?”
“Not the answer I wanted, but it wasn’t a no, so I guess that’ll have to do. You’ll still come over every night though, right?”
“Right.”
“Okay, let me grab something real quick.” He hopped off the bed and ran out of the bedroom. I started folding my things and putting them in my bag. “Okay, close your eyes and turn around.” I did as I was told. “Now hold out your hand.” I held my hand out and giggled a little, from nervousness mostly. I felt him set something in my hand. “Okay, open your eyes.” I opened my eyes and there was a key sitting in the palm of my hand. Not just any key, but the house key that was in the grill Friday night when I came here.
“What’s this for?” I asked, a little confused.
“I want you to have it. In case you want to come over before I get off work or if you just want to hang out here during the day.”
“Don’t you need it in case someone else needs to get in?”
“Nope. It’s all yours. Please, just keep it.”
“Okay. Thanks.” I wrapped my arms around his neck and gave him a hug. “I think it’s time for me to head home. You have to work in the morning and I don’t want to keep you up.” I kissed him.
“I wouldn’t mind.” He picked me up and threw me on the bed, then climbed on top of me and started kissing my neck.
“Okay, maybe I can stay a little longer.”
 


 
 
CHAPTER 19


Being back in my own bed was bittersweet. The feeling of comfort was there but not having Adrian by my side made me a little bummed. I needed to talk to Lily and I knew she’d be calling me soon. I was surprised she hadn’t called me already, but I decided to beat her to the punch. I picked up my phone and dialed her number.
“You ready to tell me the details yet?” Lily asked as soon as she picked up.
“Wow. I don’t even get a hello anymore?”
“Since you’ve been keeping everything to yourself these last few days, I don’t think you’re worthy of one anymore,” she joked. “What do you want to do today?”
“Let’s go to the pool.”
“Great! I’m about to strangle Steven. I’ll be there in about twenty minutes.”
As soon as I was out of bed and had my pool bag packed, Lily was outside my house honking, right on cue. I slid in the passenger seat of her car and we drove off. On our way there, she told me about a fight she and Steven got into over the weekend because she caught him checking out a waitress at the bar the other night, so they weren’t on speaking terms today. Bickering like this isn’t unusual for them, but Steven checking out a waitress was. Lily had always been a little insecure, which threw me for a loop because she’s gorgeous. Guys were constantly throwing themselves at her feet and she had a kickass personality, but she just didn’t see it. I guess it was true, every girl has her own insecurities.
When we got to the pool, we took turns searching for chairs while one of us held our usual spot up against the back fence. I was so anxious to tell Lily about what happened I could hardly contain myself. When she finally got back with her chair I couldn’t stand it anymore so I just blurted it out.
“Adrian asked me to move in with him!” It had been eating me up inside all night and I needed to hear somebody else’s opinion on the situation.
“He what?” Lily sat down on her chair and pulled her sunglasses down toward the tip of her nose. A few strands of hair fell out of her ponytail.
“He asked me to move in with him.”
“What did you tell him?” She didn’t seem as shocked as I thought she would be, which made me a little concerned.
“I told him I had to think about it, but it’s a little soon.” I looked at her for reassurance. “Don’t you think?”
“Well, kind of. I guess.” She shrugged and pushed her sunglasses back up on the bridge of her nose.
“What do you mean, you guess? We’ve only known each other a few weeks and he’s already asking me to move in with him!” I expected a bigger reaction out of her, but she was being nonchalant. This wasn’t helping at all!
“Yeah.” She took off her sheer cover up to reveal the red and white bikini underneath and laid back down on her chair. “But girls are getting married and pregnant after only knowing someone a few weeks these days.”
“Don’t try and put me in that category!” I was a little offended. I took off my cover up and laid back on my chair.
“I’m not, I’m just saying it could be worse. Wait. What would happen when he moves to Florida?” She looked over at me.
“He’s still going and I’m not, if that’s what you’re asking.” We’d talked about this a hundred times. You’d think she’d get how serious I was about staying here.
“Well, that’s more of a reason to try it out, then. You’re supposedly only spending this last summer with him before he leaves.”
“What do you mean, supposedly?” I was starting to get a little irritated with her.
“You really think you’re going to be able to spend all summer with him then fall hits and you’re just going to be like ‘okay bye, have a nice life.’” She laughed a little. “You know that’s not going to happen and you’re just being silly if you think it is.”
“I know it’s not going to be like that, but something is going to have to change because I’m not going with him. It makes me sick just thinking about it.” I could feel my stomach turn. If I wanted to leave this town I would’ve applied for schools out of state. The thought of leaving never even crossed my mind because I knew I would miss my friends and family too much.
“And how does it make you feel knowing that he’ll be leaving in just a few short months?” I couldn’t answer her because I knew if I did the tears I was holding back wouldn’t stay back. “That’s what I thought.”
A few hours later we packed up our stuff and walked back out to the car in the summer heat. I had a lot to think about this week and I was glad I had Lily to talk to about it. I didn’t necessarily agree with what she had to say but it was still nice to get someone else’s opinion. We tossed our bags in the backseat. I climbed into the passenger seat and turned to put my seatbelt on.
“Oh! I almost forgot, since you distracted me with the whole moving in thing. You slept with him, didn’t you?” It wasn’t something I wanted to discuss right now after everything else we talked about today, so I just looked out the side window. “I knew it.” She also knew I wasn’t ready to talk about it, so she didn’t push it. I felt sick to my stomach and emotionally exhausted from thinking about the whole thing.


After Lily dropped me off, I went straight to the kitchen and made myself a turkey and cheese sandwich. I was as confused as ever. I had no idea what I was going to do. Deciding whether or not to move in with him and him moving away, I just felt so overwhelmed. I was just going to have to figure this out for myself and I couldn’t let Lily or anyone else’s opinions waiver my decision. After I finished eating I went up to the bathroom and jumped in the shower. Once I got dressed and got comfortable in bed, I heard a knock on the door.
“Come in.” The door opened and my mom stepped inside.
“Hey. I was just checking to see how your day was.” She came over and sat down on the bed beside me.
“It was good, Lily and I just went to the pool for a bit.” I used my towel to help dry my hair.
“That sounds like fun. How are things going with Adrian? I’m guessing since you spent the weekend there, the dinner you made went well?”
“Yeah, he really loved it. His parents don’t really cook, so he hasn’t had a homemade meal in a while.”
“Well, maybe you should have him come over here one night this week. We’d like to get to know him since it seems like you guys will be spending a lot of time together.”
“Okay, I’ll ask him. He’s usually really tired after he gets off work, so I’m not sure if he’ll be up for it. If not, maybe we can do something on the weekend?”
“Yeah, just let us know.” She patted me on the leg before she stood up and walked to the door. “I’m going to start dinner.”
“All right, I’ll be down in a bit.” She walked out the door and closed it behind her.
I’ve always been really close with both of my parents. My brother and I are also really close, which always seemed to surprise my friends who have siblings. It never occurred to me until now that if I did decide to move in with Adrian, I would have to tell my family. I didn’t think they’d be too supportive of it. I mean, I was only eighteen, almost nineteen, so technically, I could do whatever I want. But I wouldn’t want to ruin the relationship I have with them. I mean if I did move in with Adrian, it would only be for the summer.
The more I thought about it, the more I was beginning to realize what my decision was going to be. If I was be going to his house every night anyway and I would most likely be staying at his house on the weekends, it might just be easier to leave my stuff there. I wouldn’t have to stay there every night, but at least the nights I’d want to stay there I wouldn’t have the hassle of hauling things back and forth. It wouldn’t be too far from my parents, either and we could still probably come here for dinner a couple times a week.
I thought back to the night I met Adrian. The chemistry I felt with him was like nothing I’d ever felt before. Then the night at the restaurant when he told me he was leaving, I was so crushed I felt like I couldn’t even breathe. That same night I noticed when I was with Adrian, I was willing to leave my comfort zone without even realizing it. And I loved it! After being with Jason I needed this, I needed to learn that the safest route doesn’t always need to be the most traveled route, sometimes it was good to head down the path to the unknown. And now was the perfect opportunity.
I was pretty sure my decision was made. I was going to move in with Adrian. Now the only thing left to do was figure out when I wanted to tell him and when and how I was going to tell my parents. I just wanted to make sure everything ran as smoothly as possible.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 20


After lying around at the pool all day and contemplating my decision to move in with Adrian, I was physically and emotionally exhausted. I only had a couple of hours to spare before Adrian would be getting off work and I promised him I’d be going over to his house every night this week. I jumped in the shower, threw on some sweats and a tank, and ran a comb through my hair. I wasn’t in much of a cooking mood so I decided I was just going to pick up pizza.
I pulled into the driveway around the time I expected Adrian to be home. I didn’t see his car, so I made my way up the stairs to the front door. I pulled my new key out and pushed it into the lock. I carefully walked to the coffee table and set the pizza and soda on the table. I spent enough time here over to weekend to be able to navigate around in the dark. As I turned back around to head to the light switch, it flipped on.
“Hey, beautiful.” Adrian walked in with a smile on his face and closed the door behind him.
“Hey!” I ran up and gave him a kiss on the lips. “I hope you don’t mind, I just picked up pizza.” I pointed to the box on the coffee table. “I’m a little exhausted and wasn’t in the mood for cooking dinner, or getting ready, for that matter.” I gestured toward my outfit.
“Not a problem, and don’t worry, you always look beautiful.” He kissed me on the forehead. “I’m going to jump in the shower.” He headed toward the bathroom.
I grabbed some glasses and plates and settled down on the couch, then picked up the remote and clicked on the TV to help settle my nerves. I was going to tell Adrian my decision tonight. Even though I knew he was going to be ecstatic, it still didn’t make it any easier. I was a little scared. I’d never done anything like this before. He walked out of the bathroom in just a pair of basketball shorts, which seemed to be his usual after-work attire, and joined me on the couch. I opened up the pizza box, put a few slices on a plate, and handed it to him.
“So, have you thought anymore about moving in with me?” he asked as he took a bite.
“Actually I have.” I put a slice on my plate and closed the box.
“And?” I could see the concern in his eyes.
“And I’m going to do it.”
A grin spread across his face. “Babe! That’s great! I’m so happy!” He leaned in and kissed me, then pulled back and took in the expression on my face. “You don’t seem too excited about it.”
“I am! It’s just that now I have to tell my parents and I’m kind of nervous about it. I had talked to them a while ago when me, Lily, Jason, and Steven had talked about moving in together at the beginning of the school year. I thought they would be okay with it since Jason and I had been dating for a while, but they were never too fond of him. You can imagine how they were when I pitched that idea to them.” My parents had always been nice to Jason but I always knew they didn’t really care for him much. He wasn’t exactly parent-friendly and I could always tell by their behavior when he was around. They weren’t exactly…well, let’s just say, very excited to see him.
“Don’t worry about it. I’ll be there with you when you tell them, if you want me to be. I’d love for your parents to get to know me. I’ll do whatever it takes for them to be okay with you living here. I don’t want you to be upset or uncomfortable with your decision in any way.” I swear he was almost too good to be true.
“That would be great, but you don’t have to do that. Speaking of getting to know you, my mom was wondering if you wanted to come to dinner sometime this week or maybe this weekend?” I opened the pizza box and pulled out another slice.
“I know I don’t have to. I want to. And of course I’d love to have dinner at your parents’ house.”
“Okay. Would you rather do it this weekend? I know you don’t usually feel like doing much by the time you get off work.” I watched as he poured himself another glass of soda then sat back on the couch.
“Sure. There’s actually a storm rolling in tonight, so I might have tomorrow off. If we get rained out, maybe we can do it tomorrow night. You should stay here tonight, just in case.” He smiled at me and it caused a warm fuzzy feeling to wash over me.
“I don’t have any clothes or anything with me.” I set my empty plate on the table and moved closer to him.
“You don’t need clothes. You can wear some of mine to bed and wear what you have on in the morning. I have an extra toothbrush under the sink.”
“You’ve been planning this all day, haven’t you?” It was kind of cute how much he wanted me to stay here with him.
“I have no idea what you’re talking about.” I could see the corner of his mouth curl up. He put his hand on the side of my face and pulled me in for another kiss.
“You’re so full of it.” I climbed onto his lap and kissed him. Every night we spent away from each other felt like an eternity. I daydreamed about his kiss when we were apart. Now to be here and have him right in front of me, it was hard to stop.
“You want to go to the bedroom?” he asked.
“Here is fine.” I pulled my shirt over my head. He looked me up and down and didn’t ask any more questions. He ran his hands slowly along my hips and waist; I could feel the electricity between my bare skin and his fingertips. He carefully picked me up and laid me on my back on the couch. As he kissed my lips and trailed kisses down my neck and collarbone, goosebumps formed on the surface of my skin. He pulled off my sweatpants. He sat up and admired me in my bra and panties; I could feel my cheeks becoming warm. Even though I could feel the butterflies moving rapidly in my stomach, it didn’t stop me from feeling like I was in total control of the situation. The way he looked at me, I knew I could make him do anything I wanted.
Later that night I was lying in Adrian’s bed and I could hear the raindrops falling on the rooftop. I’d always loved the sound of rain at night, especially during the summer months. It relaxed me and helped me sleep like a baby. I could see the lightning flash through the curtains onto the bedroom wall, which was followed by a loud boom of thunder a few seconds later. I turned to see if it woke Adrian, but he was sound asleep. He looked so peaceful when he slept, like he didn’t have a care in the world. Well, I guess I had better prepare myself, tomorrow night will be the night I tell my parents I’m moving in with Adrian.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 21


It rained all night and into the next day, so Adrian didn’t have to work. We decided to lounge around the house and watched bad TV and movies until it was time to go to dinner at my parents’ house. The ride over was rather quiet—we were both nervous about how the night would go down. The good thing was at least they had all gotten off on the right foot. My dad and brother seemed to love him after all the football talk the night he picked me up for dinner. They had a lot in common. My dad used to coach my brother’s football team up until he got into high school.
When we walked in the back door, we could smell the roast cooking in the crockpot. It filled our nostrils with a smell so delicious it made my stomach rumble. I could hear my mom in the kitchen finishing up the cooking, so we went in there first.
“It smells delicious!” I startled her as we snuck up from behind.
“Thank you, honey.” She kissed me on the check. “Hello, Adrian. Good to see you again. Glad you could join us for dinner.” It was strange how fast she seemed to have taken a liking to Adrian. I could tell just by the tone of her voice.
“You too, Mrs. Adams.” He walked over and shook her hand. “Thank you for having me.”
“Mrs. Adams is my mother-in-law. Please, call me Kelly.” She pulled a few dishes out of the oven and set them on the counter.
“Do you need help with anything?” I asked.
“If you could set the table, that’d be great.”
“Of course.” I picked up the plates and silverware that she already had stacked neatly on the counter.
“Your father and brother are in the den watching TV if Adrian wants to join them.” She gestured Adrian in the direction of the den. “Dinner should be done in about fifteen minutes.”
“Yeah, Adrian. Go join them. I got this.” I walked into the dining room and he followed behind me.
“Are you sure you don’t need any help?” He sounded a little nervous about being left alone with my dad and brother, anticipating our upcoming conversation.
“Yes, I’m fine. Go have some guy time before dinner. The more sucking up you can do, the better.” I winked at him before he headed to the den.
When I finished setting the table, I decided to run up to my room and change before dinner. On my way, I snuck past the den and peeked in. Both my dad and Adrian had beers in their hands and were talking about whatever show they were watching. So far, so good.
I ran up the stairs to my room and rummaged through my closet. It had been so rainy I didn’t feel like wearing something that took too much effort, so I decided on a sweat suit. I changed and put on a little makeup, since I had some more time to spare.
When I went back downstairs, I rounded up the guys for dinner. Now, I just had to decide when would be the best time to bring up moving in with Adrian. During dinner or dessert? Or after we’d eaten? I guess we’d just have to go with the flow and see where the conversation took us.
“Adrian, what are your plans now that you’re done with school?” my dad asked.
“I actually got offered a scouting job in Florida.” He looked at me as he said this.
“Florida?” my mom asked. “Are you going to have to move there?”
“Yeah. I’m leaving the end of July.”
“Oh.” Mom looked at me as she took a drink of her wine. “So is it going to be a permanent situation?”
“I’m hoping so. It’s a great opportunity.” You could tell by the way he talked about it that he was really excited to have this job.
“What an amazing opportunity! I know people who had to work years to get that kind of job.” My dad sounded impressed. He’d known a lot of people in the sports industry from all the coaching he did for my brother and being a former athlete himself.
“So where does that leave you two?” Mom asked, looking back and forth between Adrian and me. I looked at him and nodded to let him know this was it.
“Actually, I wanted to tell you guys…I’m going to be moving in with Adrian for the summer.” I held my breath, waiting for their response. Mom and Dad both looked at each other, then looked back at us. They weren’t freaking out…yet. I looked at Adrian and slowly exhaled. Weird! Not what I had expected, but I must say I was definitely relieved. By the look on Adrian’s face, he was, too.
“You’re not living with him already?” my dad joked.
“No,” I answered, still a little confused by their reaction.
“Oh. Well, you’ve been spending a lot of time over there, so I just figured you were going to be staying there all summer, anyway.”
“So you guys are okay with this?” I was still a little shocked. This wasn’t at all how it went down last time.
“You’re eighteen years old, Ava. You’re an adult and you will be making your own decisions from here on out. We may not always agree on the ones you make, but we have to trust that you’re going to make responsible ones,” my mom answered. Okay, double weird…they’ve obviously seen something in Adrian they like or this wouldn’t be happening right now. Don’t get me wrong, my parents let me have my freedom, but they weren’t ones to hide their feelings when they didn’t like someone.
“I guess you’re right and I thank you for that.” I looked over at Adrian and watched relief wash over his face. Mission accomplished.
After dinner I helped my mom clean up the dishes before I took Adrian up to my room to gather some of my things. I wasn’t going to take a lot over to his place since I was only going to be over there for the summer, it was mostly just going to be clothes and toiletries. I grabbed a duffle bag from my closet and filled it up with a few things while Adrian wandered around, scoping out my room.
“So what do you think?” I asked him.
“I expected there to be posters of shirtless guys covering your walls.”
“Funny you say that, because I thought the same thing when I walked into your place. Of girls I mean.” We laughed.
“Our place,” he said suddenly.
“What?” I was pretty sure I knew what he said, but I wanted to double check.
“It’s not my place anymore. It’s our place.” I hadn’t really thought of it as our place, to me it was still his place.
“When am I going to meet your family?” I asked him.
“Oh yeah. I guess we better do that. I don’t think you’ll be seeing too much of my brothers and sisters. John and Dan both took jobs in North Dakota working in the oil fields. Melissa’s husband was stationed at a base a few hours away, and Lexus moved with her boyfriend in Silver Springs, since his brother gave him a job. The last time I saw any of them was about two years ago at Christmas. But I should probably have you meet my parents, since you guys might be bumping into each other in the driveway every once in awhile.”
“That would probably be a good idea.” I grabbed a few more shirts out of my closet and tossed them into my bag.
“I’ll talk to them and we can set up a time to go out to dinner or something.” I watched him as he looked over the pictures I had hanging around the mirror on my vanity. I suddenly realized how happy I was that I had taken the time to take down all the pictures of Jason and me a few days ago and hide them in the closet. I had been thinking about throwing them away, or burning them, but I just couldn’t bring myself to do it quite yet. Not all of my memories with him were bad, and those pictures captured some of our best moments together.
“You ready to go?” I asked when I snapped back to reality.
“I am if you are.” He grabbed my duffle bag off the bed and tossed the strap over his shoulder. He walked out the door in front of me and I glanced one last time around the room to see if there was anything else I might need. When I was pretty sure I had everything, I shut off the light and pulled the door closed behind me.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 22


The rest of the week I spent going to the pool and going shopping with Lily until Adrian got off work. Lily came over to check out our place, and of course, she loved it! She thought it was “so cute we were shacking up together.” That’s Lily for you.
When Friday night rolled around, Adrian came home from work and told me about a party a friend of his was having. We hadn’t done much since going to the lake, so we decided tonight would be a good night to get out for a little bit. This would be our first night out together as an official couple in front of all of his friends. The only friends I’d met of his were the ones up at Brian’s cabin that weekend, so I wasn’t really sure what to expect when we got there.
When we entered the neighborhood, I knew the house we were going to was probably going to be a mansion. When I say mansion, I mean swimming pool inside the house kind of mansion. I was beginning to think this party was going to end up being a lot bigger than I’d imagined.
We turned down what I thought was a road, but when we finally reached the house, I realized it was actually their driveway. There were about thirty cars sitting outside in the drive, which circled around a large fountain. Some were even parked on the lawn. I had no idea how Adrian knew this guy, but someone had some major cash.
“Wow. There are a lot of people here.” I watched all of the people walking in and out of the house.
“Yeah, this is how Shane’s parties usually turn out. He knows a lot of people in town. His dad owns Boseman Auto Sales.” Okay, now the huge house and party were making sense. Boseman Auto Sales was one of the biggest car dealerships in town.
“His parents don’t care that all these people are trashing their house?” It looked like hundreds of abandoned cans and bottles were lining up the stairs to the front door.
“His parents don’t know. Every summer they take a trip to Cabo and Shane throws a few ‘get togethers’, as he calls them, while they’re gone. Then his housekeeper cleans up and he pays her to keep quiet.” He pulled up next to an SUV on the grass and parked the truck.
“If this is a ‘get together’, I’d love to see what a party looks like.”
“No kidding.” We got out of the truck and walked up the driveway to the front door. Adrian stopped to greet and shake hands with a few guys on the way up.
“How do you know Shane?” I asked once we got to the bottom of the steps.
“We played football together at Brant.” A smirk spread across his face. “We didn’t get along very well at first because he can be kind of a jackass, but we learned to get along.” We reached the top of the stairs and waited for a few people who were squeezing in and out of the doorway.
“If his parents are loaded, then why did he stick around here to go to school? Shouldn’t he have gone to some bigwig school or something?” Adrian laughed.
“You would think. He claims he stuck around because he wants to run his dad’s dealership someday, but everyone else thinks it’s because he’s too lazy to do anything else with his life. He just graduated college, has never worked a day in his life, including working at the dealership, because his dad doesn’t think he’s responsible enough yet, and he still lives under his parents’ roof. His parents, especially his mom, aren’t about to cut him off, so it’s just easier to stick around and do whatever he wants.” We were finally able to walk through the front door just as some leggy blonde and the guy she was clinging to were walking out.
The inside of the house was amazing! There were two curved staircases that followed the walls on each side of the room and came together in the center on the second floor. The ceiling in the entry was huge and shaped into a dome that had what looked like hand-painted artwork covering the inside. The crystal chandler that hung in the middle of the dome was gorgeous! I bet this place was really something when it wasn’t covered in red Solo cups and beer bottles and didn’t reek of alcohol and weed.
“Adrian!” A tall, tanned brunette was waving her arms crazily and running in our direction. When she reached us, she threw her arms around Adrian’s neck and hugged him.
I guess it never really crossed my mind that we might run into some of his ex-girlfriends, or flings, or whatever they may be. This girl was being a little too friendly with him to be just a friend, or if she was just a friend, then she wanted something else. We’d never spent much time talking about the people we had been with before we were together. The only reason Adrian even knew about Jason was because we ran into him the night we met.
“Hey, Sam. How’s it going?” I could sense Adrian was feeling a little uncomfortable.
“Oh my gosh! I’m so happy to see you! What has it been? Like six months? I’m so glad you came tonight! Let me get you a drink!” She grabbed his hand and started leading him into the kitchen.
“Actually,” he pulled his hand from hers, “I’m kind of here with someone.” He wrapped his arm around my waist and pulled me to his side. “This is my girlfriend, Ava.”
“Oh.” She looked me up and down with a look of disapproval in her eyes. She was clearly annoyed. “Nice to meet you, Ava.” She did a horrible job plastering a fake smile on her face and trying not to sound disgusted as she said my name.
“Yeah, you too.” I sounded a little more bitchy then I had intended, but I wasn’t one to be fake when I knew someone was being fake with me.
“Well, you two enjoy yourselves. I’m going to go get myself a drink.” She flipped her amazing long dark hair as she turned and walked into the kitchen.
“Well, that was awkward,” I said.
“Yeah. Sorry about that. I didn’t know she was back from Florida.” He sighed with relief; obviously happy that went as smoothly as it did.
“And she is?” I asked, trying not to let my jealousy creep into my question.
“Sam.”
“Yeah, I got that.” I was a little irritated because he knew what I was asking and he was just trying to get out of answering the question. “I mean how do you know her?”
“She’s Shane’s sister.” He paused for a brief moment. “We dated a few times.”
“And by dated you mean slept together?” I slowly slipped out of his arm, trying not to make it too noticeable, but suddenly I didn’t feel like being touched by him.
“It was a long time ago.” He reached toward me to pull me back, but I stayed just out of reach.
“Six months isn’t really that long ago.” My irritation and jealousy weren’t masked so well that time. Suddenly I felt like coming here wasn’t such a good idea. I started to feel anxious; this was way too much for me. I pulled my phone out of my purse and texted Lily the address to come pick me up. Who knew how many more “Sam’s” we might run into?
“Listen, you can’t seriously think that I wasn’t with anyone before I met you. You were with Jason before you were with me. That doesn’t mean you’re going to run off to be with him. At least, I hope not.” It’s funny how he could say something like that but I didn’t hear a hint of insecurity in his voice.
“Yeah, but he’s an idiot! Sam is gorgeous!” I crossed my arms over my chest and looked off in the direction she’d disappeared in.
“No, you’re gorgeous.” He turned my head to look at him. “She’s just your average rich girl with a fake tan and too much makeup.” He leaned down to kiss me. I leaned in for it but then pulled away as I remembered something he’d said a few minutes earlier.
“Wait, did you say Florida?”
“What?” He looked at me, confused.
“Did you say you didn’t know she was back from Florida?” I asked again.
“Sam? Yeah. She goes to school…Oh, no, Ava… don’t even think like that.”
“Don’t think that I should be a little worried that you’re taking a job where you’re hot ex-bed buddy is living?” This time I was able to control my emotions a little better, at least on the outside.
“Ava. You have nothing to worry about. Come on, let’s go get a drink.” My phone vibrated. I had a text from Lily saying she would be there in five minutes.
“Actually, Lily just texted me. She and Steven got into a huge fight. She’s really upset and says she needs to talk,” I lied. I needed to get out of here before I got all crazy and ruined everything. There was no reason for me to be flipping out right now, anyway. He hadn’t done anything wrong. I wouldn’t be this insecure all the time if it hadn’t been for Jason! Adrian wasn’t Jason! At least I hope not…I really couldn’t deal with this right now.
“Okay, we can go. Where is she? I’ll drive you.” I stopped him as he led me toward the front door.
“No, you stay here. Have fun with your friends. She’s already on her way, she’ll be here in a few minutes.” He turned to look at me.
“Are you sure?” He seemed genuinely concerned.
“Yes, I’ll be fine. She’ll probably want me to stay over, so I’ll see you in the morning.” I was trying to think of anything to get out of being with him tonight. I was so confused about what just happened that I needed to think things through.
“At least let me walk you out.” I was about to protest but I was saved by a tall blond guy who came over and started talking aimlessly about who knows what. I’m guessing he was also an old football friend of Adrian’s. He said he wasn’t going anywhere until he could get Adrian a drink. He was my out.
“Go. I’ll see you tomorrow.” My phone vibrated, Lily was waiting outside. “Lily’s here anyway.”
“All right. I love you.” He gave me a quick peck on the lips and wandered off with the blond guy. I headed out the front door.


“All I have to say is wow! Who lives in that house?” Lily asked as soon as I got in her car.
“This guy named Shane. His dad’s the one who owns Boseman Auto Sales.” I set my purse on the floor and fastened my seatbelt.
“That house is huge!” She took one last glance in her rearview mirror as she drove down the driveway. “I left Steven at the party, so is it okay if we swing by there and pick him up? We don’t have to hang out there if you don’t want to.” I was a little surprised Lily was so…sober. I guess since she and Steven had been fighting about her drinking so much lately, she’d decided to cut back. I was so thankful for that right now.
“Yeah, that’s fine. And I don’t have a problem being there for a little while. I just had to get out of there.” I looked out the window and stared off into the darkness.
“So, what’s going on? What happened back there?” Lily turned onto the main road. I sighed with relief, knowing Adrian and Sam were behind me.
“I met one of his ex-girlfriends, and suddenly I wasn’t in the mood to be there anymore. Or anywhere around him, for that matter.”
“Was she that hideous?” Lily looked at me and raised her eyebrows.
“Actually, no. She was gorgeous.”
“I’m sure she wasn’t as gorgeous as you are, and plus, she’s probably crazy or something.” I laughed a little. “Well, there’s gotta be some reason why they’re not together anymore.”
“Well, it gets worse. She goes to school in Florida, the same place where Adrian is taking that job. That’s what set me off. So I just told him you and Steven got into a fight and I’d be staying with you tonight. I didn’t feel like it was right for me to be pissed off about it because he’s right, we’ve both dated other people. I’m just, I don’t know, having doubts, I guess. I really don’t want to get my heart broken again.” I thought back to the times Jason and I had broken up. No matter how many times it happened, it never got any easier. I was starting to feel like I was in over my head. Competing with girls like Sam? I didn’t know if I had it in me.
“That’s understandable, but do you really think he’ll do that? He just doesn’t seem like that type.” Lily must really like Adrian, it seemed like every time I had something bad to say about him, she always had something good to say. She was never like that with Jason.
“I don’t know.” I watched the streetlights pass by the window. “I really wish I knew.”


We pulled up in front of a beige house. It was no mansion, but it was pretty decent. Lily and I got out of the car and walked up to the side of the house. She opened a gate to the backyard and we walked in.
“Whose house is this?” I whispered as we went down the stepping-stones along the side of the house.
“Chad’s parents.” I remembered Chad from high school, he played football with the guys. He was always a super nice guy and the girls all loved him, so it was hard to keep track of who he was dating. I noticed a few guys from our high school football team were here with their girlfriends, sitting around a stone fire pit. Everyone seemed to be having a good time. The backyard was pretty nice and looked like it would be great place to barbeque. It was well laid out and the plants and trees were manicured nicely. I was admiring the stonework and the landscaping when someone else caught my eye. Crap! It was Jason. He was sitting on a small rock wall near the side. When he looked up and saw me, a smile formed on his face.
I looked around the fire pit for somewhere to sit. Just my luck, the only open seat was next to Jason. I hesitated for a minute, debating whether or not sitting next to him was such a good idea. This was ridiculous! I was being silly. It wasn’t like we were in second grade or something and he had cooties. He wouldn’t try and do anything stupid in front of all these people. Lily watched me carefully as I sat next to Jason.
“Hey,” I said quietly. It wasn’t like anyone else would hear me. All the guys were drunk and trying to talk over each other.
“Hey.” He gave me a slight smile. I could feel my stomach turn a little. A part of me really missed that smile.
“How have you been?” I asked.
“Not too bad. How about you?” I thought of Adrian and Sam.
“I’ve been better. I could sure use one of those right about now.” I eyed the red cup in his hand.
“Oh yeah? You want me to show you where to get one?”
“Yes, please.” He got up and walked by me. Lily had her eyes glued on me. I tried to ignore them burning into me as I got up and followed him to a small bar in the corner of the yard. He walked behind the bar and opened up a small mini fridge. He pulled out a bottle of Malibu and what looked like pineapple juice. He knew it was my favorite.
“The usual?” he asked, holding out the two bottles.
“Of course.” I wandered around to the back of the bar and watched him as he poured and mixed my drink. He handed it to me when he was finished. “Thank you.” I was a little relieved to see he didn’t seem so angry anymore. Funny thing was, I wasn’t feeling as angry about what had happened anymore, either. Everyone made mistakes, there was no sense in holding a grudge.
“No problem.” This was the old Jason I remembered, when he was nice and went out of his way to do things for me. It reminded me of why I fell for him in the first place. He stayed close to me and stared into my eyes. I could feel him slowly moving closer. Part of me wanted to turn around and get the hell out of there, but there was another part of me that wanted to stay and see what would happen next, and that’s the part that won.
“I just want you to know I will never find another girl like you.” He looked down at his cup then back up at me. “We had some really good times together.” He was right. We did. I couldn’t deny that some of my best memories were with him. “I’m not trying to win you back or anything, I really just want you to be happy. I want you to know that I do realize I screwed up, big time. It might have taken another guy walking into your life for me to realize it, but I do.” He moved in so close to me I could feel the heat of his body. “I will always love you, Ava.” I felt his lips softly press against mine, as if he was waiting to see what my reaction would be. I didn’t move, so he continued to kiss me. I couldn’t help but kiss him back. He’d never kissed me like that before, not even the first time. This time it was different, it was so passionate I could feel it through every inch of my body. My heart ached as I thought of how many times I’d wanted him to want me like this. It felt safe and familiar, but I couldn’t ignore the fact that it didn’t feel right. I pulled back suddenly.
“I’m sorry. I can’t do this again.” I headed for the gate.
“Ava! Wait!” At this point we had everyone’s attention. He caught up to me when I reached the side of the house. “Please, give me one more chance.” I stopped and looked at him. We just weren’t the same people anymore. I’d changed. I wanted different things in my life now that I realized I deserved better.
“I can’t.” I pushed the gate open and he didn’t follow.
“Ava!” I heard Lily call when I finally reached her car. “What the hell was that about?” I knew she was pissed at me.
“Can we just go home?” I begged as tears trailed down my cheeks. “Please?” Lily looked at me, and her pissed off look turned to sympathy. She came around the car and gave me a hug as I broke down.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 23


The next morning I woke up before Lily. I went straight to her bathroom to take a shower. I had a long night last night and I wasn’t ready to face the reality of it all just yet. I wasn’t sure where today was going to take me, but I had a lot of thinking to do before I made any decisions.
“How are you doing?” Lily asked as I walked out of the bathroom.
“Okay.” I sat next to her on the bed.
“He called again while you were in the shower.” I picked up my phone and saw I had seven missed calls from last night and one from this morning. All were from Adrian. A text message popped up on the screen.
 
Please call me. I miss you.
 
I set my phone back down on the nightstand. I bet I would have cried if I weren’t so worn out from all the crying I did last night.
“Are you going to at least call him?” Lily asked.
“I don’t know if I’m ready to deal with him yet.” I rubbed my hair with the towel. I was more confused then ever. First Sam and now the kiss with Jason, I had no idea what I was going to do.
“Have you guys ever talked about who you’ve dated?” I shook my head.
“Not really. He kinda knows about Jason, but that’s it.”
“You’ve never been curious?” she asked, sounding surprised.
“Well, I have been, but I just never brought it up.”
“Why not?”
“I don’t know. I guess a part of me thought that if we didn’t talk about it, then I’d never have to accept the fact that he has dated other girls before me.” That sounded a lot better in my head than it did when I said it out loud.
“Okay, I guess I get that, but you know that’s not true. You’ve both dated other people before dating each other. We live in a small town. You could have run into one of his ex-girlfriends anywhere. You should at least know what to expect or who to expect. Let’s face it, Facebook stalking your boyfriend’s exes is always fun.” I laughed. That was true. Lily had always been good at Facebook stalking people, and it always made for a good source of entertainment when we didn’t have anything better to do.
“Yeah, I guess you’re right.”
“It’s not like he intentionally kept this girl a secret from you. You never asked.”
“True.” I picked up my phone and admired my screensaver, a picture of Adrian and me before our dinner at the Rooftop Terrace.
“So what are you going to do about what happened with Jason?” Lily asked delicately. “Are you going to tell Adrian?” I felt my stomach churning.
“I have to. If the situation were flipped, I’d want to know.” The thought of losing him sucked, but the thought of losing him and him possibly going back to Sam was unbearable.


After my discussion with Lily, I decided now would be a good time to sit down with Adrian and talk about our past relationships. I texted him and he agreed. We decided to meet at a steakhouse for dinner. It seemed like a good neutral zone for such a touchy subject.
I wasn’t stoked about the whole thing and I thought about backing out every five minutes, especially when I thought about the whole Jason fiasco, but I didn’t. When I walked in the front door, I saw Adrian sitting in a small booth across the room. I thought again about turning around and leaving, but he looked up and saw me standing near the hostess. A grin started to form on his face but stopped half way and he looked apologetic. I slid into the seat across from him.
“Listen, Ava, I’m really sor—”
“It’s okay.” I cut him off. “You don’t need to apologize. It’s not your fault she was there. I should have known we would eventually run into someone you had a past with.”
“I should’ve told you about her, though.” I could tell he was actually feeling guilty about not mentioning her before.
“I wish I would have known about her, but neither of us have brought up the subject of our exes. If I wanted to know, I should have asked.” I paused and took in a deep breath. “I have something I have to tell you.”
“Okay.” I could tell he was suddenly nervous, and that made me even more nervous.
“Last night after Lily came and picked me up, we went to a house party and Jason was there.” I took a second to get my bearings. “I made the mistake of having him show me where the drinks were and he kissed me.” Adrian stared at me with no expression. I couldn’t tell if he was mad or sad or what he was thinking. “As soon as I realized what was going on, I ran to Lily’s car and we left.” That wasn’t exactly how it went down, but I was feeling extremely guilty and the silence was killing me.
“Did you feel anything?” he asked.
“What do you mean?”
“I mean do you still have feelings for him?”
“Of course not. That’s why I ran out. Jason is safe and familiar, but he’s not what I want in my life. I need something new and unfamiliar and not so safe. I need you.” That wasn’t what I was expecting to say at all, but it was right, it was what I felt.
“Okay.”
“Okay?” That surprised me. “You’re not mad?”
“I’m kinda upset, of course. But I think that’s what you needed. I don’t think you had any closure when it came to Jason, and maybe that kiss is what you needed to realize what you really want in life.” I sighed with relief.
We took a minute to order our food and drinks. As he was giving his order, I took the time to praise myself for not walking away. I really thought this relationship could be something special. I knew it wouldn’t happen over night, and this had taught me that we still had a lot to learn about each other. If he was willing to work for it, so was I.
“So, I guess there’s no better time to have this talk than now,” I said after the waitress walked away.
“Are you sure you don’t want to wait until we get home?” he asked, looking around at the people sitting next to us.
“If we wait till we get home, then we’ll have all this tension over dinner and neither of us will be able to enjoy our meal. I’d rather just get it over with.” I wanted to make sure everything that was bugging me was done and over with after this dinner so I didn’t have to worry about it anymore.
“Okay, well, where should we start?” he asked.
“I don’t know. Who was your first serious girlfriend?”
“I dated a girl in high school, her name was Kim. We dated for about six months before she broke up with me because she thought I was too involved in football and didn’t pay enough attention to her. Which was true. I was working my ass off to get into Brant. There were a few girls before and after her, but they only stuck around for a few weeks, maybe a month or two at the most.” The waitress came over and set our two sodas and straws down on the table.
“Thank you,” I said to the waitress. “Do you still keep in touch with her?” I asked Adrian.
“Not really. She moved to Los Angeles after we graduated and hasn’t been back since.” He opened up his straw and put it in his drink.
“What about girls from Brant?” I took a sip of my soda.
“Same thing. They come and go. You’re the first serious relationship I’ve had since Kim.” It made me feel a little better hearing him say he’d only had one other serious girlfriend before me.
“Well, what about Sam?” My heart began to race. I didn’t want to ask, but I knew we had to lay it all out on the table before we could put it behind us.
“Sam and I met the summer going into my sophomore year at Brant during one of Shane’s parties. We hung out one night and then it sort of turned into a summer thing. At the end of the summer, she went to Florida, where she goes to school, and we continued on with our regular lives. When she’d come back again in the summer, we’d end up seeing each other and things just kind of picked up where they left off. Over Christmas break when she came back, I found out she was seeing one of my teammates behind my back and I freaked out. I couldn’t really get mad at her because we never considered ourselves official, but after that, things were never the same.” Knowing everything he just told me made me feel a little better, but it also made me sick to my stomach knowing they had so much history together.
“Then why did she seem so happy to see you?”
“She was drunk. After you left, I went into the kitchen to get a drink and I heard her telling her friends that after she found out I was with you, she decided she wanted to try and start things up with me again.” The waitress came to back to our table and brought our salads.
“Did you say anything to her?”
“I told her she was out of her mind and things between her and I could never work out. Even if you left me, I would never be able to be with someone like her again. I can’t see myself being with anyone other than you.” He reached across the table and grabbed my hand. “I love you, Ava, I really do, and I’ll do whatever it takes to get you to trust me.”
“I love you, too. Even if you’ll be leaving me in a few weeks.” The thought of him leaving always found a way to cross my mind.
“I really wish you would just come with me.” He rubbed the top of my hand with his thumb.
“I can’t. I’m already enrolled at Brant and I’m not ready for that yet. That is a big step to take and we’re still trying to work out this whole thing. I can’t just up and leave before we work out the kinks we have in our relationship. Moving is stressful and so is finding a job and new friends and a new school. It wouldn’t help our situation.”
“You’re right. I’m just really going to miss you.” He squeezed my hand.
“I’ll miss you, too. We just have to remember, if it’s meant to be, it’ll work itself out.” I was feeling more relieved after our conversation and more confident. This was right, for now. I was going to have to learn to trust Adrian more and enjoy what little time we had left.
“Then we don’t have anything to worry about.”
 


 
 
CHAPTER 24


It felt good to be waking up in his arms again. I was a little disappointed knowing that this would be the last day we’d be spending together before he was going to be working all week again. I loved hanging out with Lily but I always wished I had a little more time with Adrian. I felt like the time he spent working was wasting time we could be spending together but I knew he needed the money before the move.
Since he always made me breakfast in the morning, I decided it was my turn to return the favor. I had to carefully slip out from under his arm. I grabbed my pink robe off the hook behind the bedroom door and pulled it on.
“Where are you going?” he asked sleepily, barely opening his eyes enough to see me.
“I’m just going to the bathroom. I’m coming right back,” I lied.
“Okay.” He turned over and was out in a matter of seconds.
I tip-toed out of the room, closed the door quietly behind me, and went into the kitchen. I pulled some biscuits out of the fridge and pre-heated the oven. I knew biscuits and gravy were his favorite breakfast, so I had picked up the ingredients when I went grocery shopping last week. I put the biscuits in the oven, pulled a frying pan out of the cabinet, and started cooking the sausage. It didn’t take long before the smell of sausage lured Adrian out of the bedroom.
“Is that biscuits and gravy you’re making?” He yawned and stretched on his way over.
“How did you know?” I grinned.
“I would recognize that smell anywhere. And I may or may not have noticed we just so happened to have all the ingredients to make it.” He kissed me softly on the forehead.
“I guess someone might notice that.” I laughed as I dumped the sausage bits into the gravy. “Breakfast is served!” We dished up and took our plates to the couch.
“So what do you think about going to dinner with my parents tonight?” He stuffed a fork full of food into his mouth.
“Tonight?” I almost choked on my food.
“Yes, tonight.” He smirked at my reaction.
“A little short notice, don’t you think?” I wiped the gravy from the corners of my mouth.
“Well, I was going to tell you Friday night, but, yeah.” He paused to take another bite. “I already made plans with them, but I can cancel if you want me to.”
“No, that’s fine.” I could feel my stomach turning with nervousness. I suddenly didn’t feel so hungry.
“Don’t look so stressed out. They’ll love you.” He placed his hand on my knee. “I promise.”


When dinnertime rolled around I wore a black knee-length dress with a scoop neck and quarter-length sleeves. It was the most conservative thing I had. I put my hair up in a neat bun on top of my head and slipped on a pair of heels just before we went out the door.
We walked down the stairs of the apartment and through the small backyard. There wasn’t anything special about it. It had a chain-link fence and there weren’t any trees or bushes, just some small shrubs by the deck. We walked up the two steps on the deck and Adrian slid open the sliding glass door and gestured for me to go in before him. I walked into the dining room. The space was tight, so I took a few more steps in so Adrian could come in and close the door.
I glanced around the room. We were standing in a small dining area. To the right was the kitchen, which had the same wood floor as the one we were standing on, and in front of us was the living room. There was a staircase that led to the second floor.
“Mom! Dad! You guys ready?” Adrian yelled through the house.
“We’ll be down in a second!” a lady’s voice responded from upstairs.
“Let me show you around.” We walked around the downstairs of the house while we waited for his parents. The hallway was lined with all sorts of family pictures and it led to a bathroom and two bedrooms. He pointed out his brothers and sisters to me and with each photo he had a story to tell about when they were kids.
“We’re ready,” a lady’s voice said from behind us.
“Hey Mom, Dad, this is Ava.” I plastered on my best smile and I tried to hide the fact that I was extremely nervous. “This is my mom, Cheryl.” He gestured to the lady standing in front of me. I reached out and shook her hand. She was shorter than me with natural blonde shoulder-length hair and blue eyes. You’d never be able to tell she had five kids with her petite frame. She wore blue jeans and a nice purple top. “And this is my dad, Craig.”
“Nice to meet you guys.” Craig was tall and had dark tanned skin. You could tell he’d spent a lot of years working out in the sun. He had a thick gray mustache and matching gray hair that stuck out from under his baseball cap. He wore blue jeans and a nice green and black button down collared shirt.
“So you must be the owner of the mystery vehicle in the driveway,” Craig joked. I could feel my checks becoming warm.
“Yes, that would be me.”
“We’ve heard a lot about you.” Cheryl smiled at Adrian.
“Good things, I hope.” I looked at Adrian.
“Of course.” He smiled at me. “You guys ready to go?”
“Yep. I just have to grab my purse,” his mom answered.
It didn’t take long before we were at the restaurant. When we got inside, we sat at a tall table in the bar. I felt a little overdressed, but it was better to be safe than sorry.
“So your parents don’t mind that you two are living together?” Cheryl asked after the waitress took our orders and collected our menus.
“I thought they would, but when we told them, they were a lot more understanding than I thought they would be.” Adrian grabbed my hand and I smiled at him. Craig wasn’t paying much attention to our conversation. He was busy drinking his beer and watching the baseball game on the big screen behind us.
“Are you close with your family?” she asked.
“Yes.” I nodded and took a drink of my soda. “Very close, actually.”
“How do they feel about you moving to Florida?” I looked at Adrian, trying to figure out the best way to answer this question.
“Actually, she’s not going to Florida. She’s staying here since she’s already enrolled at Brant.” I was relieved Adrian answered for me.
“Really?” Cheryl sounded surprised.
“Just for the semester!” I blurted out. Adrian looked over at me with a confused look on his face. “I mean, I’m just enrolled at Brant for the semester, and we’ll see where things go from there.” I couldn’t believe I just said that out loud. I wasn’t really thinking of going to Florida, or I didn’t think I was. It crossed my mind, but I didn’t want to say anything or make any decisions until the semester was over.
“Good for you guys. Long distance relationships can be hard, but if you really want to, you’ll find a way to make it work.” The waitress brought our salads and sat them down in front of us.
The rest of dinner went pretty smoothly, and by the end of the night we were all cracking jokes and having a good time. On the way home, we listened to Cheryl tell us about the latest news on Adrian’s siblings. I found it interesting that Adrian didn’t spend much time with his family. His parents seemed great, and the way his mom talked about his family, it made it seem like they were all really close. They seemed like the type of family that would get together for family vacations and holidays. I felt like I must be missing something. When we pulled into the driveway, we said our goodnights and headed our separate ways.
“Well, that seemed like it went well,” I told Adrian when we walked in the door.
“Yes, it did. I’m pretty sure they loved you, just like I said they would.” He picked me up and sat me on the kitchen counter. I slipped off my heels and tossed them on the floor.
“Why don’t you guys spend more time together?” I asked.
“Well,” he sighed, “it’s kind of a long story. So to make a long story short, we don’t all get along. For as long as I can remember, we’ve never been able to get together for a dinner, holiday, or cookout, without a blowout argument. Someone is always fighting with someone, so then so and so wouldn’t come because so and so was going to be there. Over the years, family gatherings turned into nothing because no one wanted to pick sides or get involved in more arguments. So it’s just better we do our own things.” I could tell it made him a little irritated that they couldn’t put their drama aside even for one day.
“I’m sorry to hear that.”
“Yeah, me too. Maybe someday everyone will learn to grow up, but until then, I’m fine spending dinners, holidays, and cookouts with you.” I wrapped my arms around his neck and kissed him gently on the lips.
“Me too.” Before I knew it, he had me off the counter, wrapped around his waist, and heading for the bedroom.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 25


The workweek may have come too soon, but luckily it passed quickly. I was really excited when Friday night finally rolled around because the local fair was in town. It wasn’t anything special, but it was always nice to have something new to do.
Adrian showered up after work and we made our way down to the fairgrounds. The smell of the fried food and the lights from the rides always made me happy because it brought back so many good memories from high school. When we were freshmen and sophomores, Lily and I used to come down here every night. Back then it was the place to be.
Now that we were older, we didn’t go for the rides anymore, but for the beer tent and the concerts. The social scene was still pretty much the same though; you were guaranteed to run into a hundred people you knew, especially on the weekends. The concert tonight wasn’t anyone we wanted to see, so we decided to head for the beer tent. It was a short walk from the entrance to the tent, but we still had to walk through a few rides and game tents to get there. By this time it was mostly high school kids, so the only rides running were the roller coasters and the Ferris wheel. The carnies were even closing up most of the game tents. When we reached the red and white striped beer tent, there wasn’t a line, so we got right in. I’m not twenty-one yet, but let’s just say it isn’t hard to get into places like this, most of the time you didn’t even need a fake ID, if you were pretty.
“Ava!” Right when we walked in I saw Lily waving at me from a picnic table across the room. She didn’t look drunk yet, surprisingly, but from the look on Steven’s face, it wouldn’t be long before she was.
“Hey!” Adrian and I made our way across the room, weaving in and out of groups of drunk people standing around. When we reached her, I leaned down and gave her a hug.
“Here, come sit.” She scooted closer to Steven and I sat where she patted the bench beside her. “Adrian, we saw your friend Brian over there.” She pointed to the far right corner. Brian and a few guys and girls I didn’t know were sitting at a table.
“I’m going to go say hi, okay, babe?” He leaned down to me.
“Okay, I’ll be right here.” I tilted my head up so he could kiss me before he made his way over to his friends.
“Well, it looks like things are going a lot better.” Lily said with a giddy smile on her face. “I take it you guys worked things out?”
“Yes, we did. He told me everything and I told him everything. It wasn’t nearly as bad as I expected.” I smiled to myself, remembering how smoothly our conversation had gone.
“See! I told you!” she said a little too loudly.
“Keep it down, will you?” I put my finger up to my lips.
“Sorry.” She giggled and looked around at the people staring in our direction.
I glanced across the room and saw Adrian still talking and laughing with his friends. As I was scoping out the place to see if there was anyone else I might know, my eyes stopped at the entrance. There was Jason.
“Oh great,” I said under my breath.
“What?” Lily followed my gaze until she saw him.
“He’s not seriously coming over here, is he?” I whispered to Lily, well, not actually whispered, but the closest I could get to a whisper over the loud band playing in the background.
“Well, we are kind of sitting with his brother and all their friends, if you haven’t noticed.” I looked down the table and she was right. When I looked back across the table, he was standing right in front of me.
“Ava.” He nodded at me. Did he really just give me the head nod?
“Hi.” I looked across the room to see if Adrian had noticed my situation but he was still in conversation with one of his friends. Jason looked over his shoulder to see who I was looking at.
“I see you’re here with the new boyfriend.” He leaned in so I could hear him over the music. He made sure to move in a little closer then he needed to, though. “How’s that going?” I could smell the alcohol on his breath.
“Great, actually.” I glanced over toward Adrian again. I was a little scared he might just come charging over here when he saw Jason talking to me and who knew where things could go from there.
“That’s good. I’m happy for you and I hope one day we can be friends again.” He sat down across from me. “I really miss you, Ava. I feel like I lost one of my best friends.”
“You did that to yourself, you know.” I wasn’t about to sit here and fall for his self-pity party like I had before. He knew my weaknesses and he loved to push my buttons. I hated to see people sad.
“I know. I’m really sorry. I’d apologize a hundred times if that’s what it’d take for me to get you back.” The look on his face was genuine but I didn’t want to fall for this again.
“Jason, what don’t you get about you will never get me back? You’ve hurt me so many times, and you think if you just apologize, it’s going to fix things! It never does! It just mends them and then you find a way to break me down again and again! You can only break something so many times before it’s finally un-repairable! We are un-repairable! Get that through your head!” I stood up from the table and realized everyone was looking at us. Normally I’d be embarrassed, but I’d wanted to say those things to him for so long I actually felt at peace, like that’s what I needed to do in order to have a clean break from him. I looked across the room and saw that Adrian finally had his attention focused in my direction.
“We’ll see how un-repairable we are when your boyfriend runs off to Florida. I know you felt something when we kissed the other night at Chad’s. You’ll come back to me. You always do.” I couldn’t fathom what he just said. Was he actually serious? Or was he just saying it to show off to his friends? Either way, I was pissed off beyond belief. How dare he sit there and tell me I’d come back, I always do. Was that really how he saw me now? As the poor little helpless girl who couldn’t get anyone else so I’d always go back to him?
Adrian was heading in our direction. He must have been able to tell by the look on my face I was pissed. When I looked at Adrian, he had a way of sending some kind of calmness through me. Thank God or I would’ve said some pretty mean things to Jason right then, but I decided to take the high road.
“Jason, you make sure you remember this moment, right here, right now. I promise you this will be the last conversation we ever have. When you see me in the hallways at school or out in public, don’t bother coming up and saying hi again, because I won’t have anything to say to you. Just remember you’re the one who fucked this up. Not me. Goodbye, Jason.” I met Adrian as he was about to reach our table.
“Are you okay? What did he say to you? If I need to kick his ass, I will, just tell me when.” He was ready for a battle.
“Adrian.” I put my hand on his chest to calm him. “Everything is fine. Great, actually. I handled it myself.” He looked down at me and I smiled. He calmed down when he realized I was actually happy.
“Are you sure?” He looked in Jason’s direction again. I pulled his face down to look at me again.
“I’m positive.” I kissed him gently on the lips and felt him lighten up a little bit. “Now will you please get me out of here?”
“Of course.” He grabbed my hand and led me out of the tent.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 26


The next night we made plans to meet with Lily and Steven to attend one of the concerts at the fairgrounds. We agreed to meet at one of my favorite restaurants for dinner and drinks beforehand. It was nice to have something to do other than go to the same places and parties.
I wasn’t feeling as chipper as usual because I only had one more weekend left with Adrian before he was off to Florida. I was trying to enjoy myself and have a good time, but I wasn’t fooling anyone. When Adrian left the table to go to the bathroom, Lily used it as her time of attack.
“What’s your deal? Are you upset about what happened with Jason last night?” she asked as she took a bite of her French fry.
“Ha! Uh, no!” I looked at Steven. “No offense.”
“None taken. I know as well as anyone how big of an asshole my brother can be.” He smiled and took a drink of his beer.
“Then what’s the problem?” Lily asked.
“I only have one more weekend with Adrian before he goes to Florida.” I looked down at my plate and used my fork to push around the food that was left.
“Well then, go with him! I’ve told you this a hundred times! You know he really wants you to. You’re making this a lot harder on yourself than it needs to be. I mean, come on, it’s Florida! How bad could it be? I would love to move there!” She looked over at Steven to see if he caught her hint.
“And I’ve told you a hundred times I can’t do that, Lil.”
“Why? What’s stopping you?” She took a drink of her soda.
“Same thing I always tell you—school and my family. I’m just not ready for something like that.” I saw Adrian across the room coming back toward our table. “Now drop it. Please.”
“You guys about ready to head out?” Adrian asked. “We should leave soon so we can find parking.”
“Yep. I think we’re good to go.” I stood up, grabbed my purse and jacket off the back of my chair, and we all walked out to the parking lot.
The ride to the fairgrounds only took about a half an hour. I wasn’t in the mood for small talk but we tried to hold a few conversations about things other than the fact he was going to be leaving next weekend. I was glad we left earlier because Adrian was right; by the time we had parked and headed toward the gates, the parking lot was crazy.
We met Lily and Steven at the front gate and walked into the concert together. The place was filling up quickly so we found our seats while the guys went and got us some drinks. I wasn’t usually a fan of crowds, but after the incident last night, I was actually happy there were so many people because we had less of a chance of running into someone we knew.
The concert was amazing! It was dark when the concert was over and the smell of funnel cakes and popcorn filled the air. I loved the fair at night. It reminded me of a time before things were so complicated. I wasn’t ready to go home yet, so Adrian and I decided to get some tickets to ride the Ferris wheel.
Lucky for us, there weren’t a lot of people in line because it was late and the roller coasters were more popular. We had a whole bucket to ourselves. I’d never been a huge fan of Ferris wheels because I’m afraid of heights. I think I’d only actually ridden on it one other time before. As we started to rise into the air, I thought I was going to become uncomfortable, but with Adrian by my side, I didn’t. I felt safe.
“It’s a beautiful night.” Adrian broke the silence as he looked up into the sky.
“Yes, it is.” I followed his gaze.
“Look, you can see Jupiter.” He pointed to the brightest star in the sky.
When we finally reached the top of the ride, it came to a stop. The view was beautiful with all of the city lights in the distance. It reminded me of the night we had together at the Rooftop Terrace. It seemed like a lifetime ago. I laid my head down against his shoulder. His arm was wrapped around me.
“I really wish you didn’t have to go.” I could feel the sadness washing over me.
“Me too.” He kissed me on the forehead.
“I don’t get it. Why did we have to meet when we did? Why couldn’t we have met like a year ago? Then we would’ve had more time together, and who knows, maybe I would be going to Florida with you.”
“Well, because everything in life is about timing. Think about it, if we had met a year ago, you probably wouldn’t have even given me a second glance because you were with Jason. There’s a reason why we met when we did.” The Ferris wheel started to move again.
“That’s true, I guess. But this still seems like bad timing.”
“Maybe. Or maybe it’s just one of the many lessons of life.”
“What kind of lesson could this possibly be teaching us? That moving sucks?” He turned and looked me in the eyes.
“That our relationship is strong, and if we can get through this move, then we can get through anything.” I suddenly didn’t feel so sad about it. I mean, it still sucked, but he was right. This move was going to be the ultimate test, and if we lasted through this, we’d last through anything.
“How do you always know the right things to say?” I asked him.
“It’s just the way I think, I guess.”
When we reached the bottom of the Ferris wheel, I had a new perspective on our situation. I was wasting time being sad about him leaving instead of enjoying the time we had left together. I couldn’t let my feelings get the best of me. I had to think of the positive and take in every minute I could with him.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 27


Our last weekend was here before we knew it. Saying goodbye made me sick to my stomach but I was trying not to think about it. I helped Adrian pull most of his clothes out of his dresser drawers and placed them in his duffle bags.
“Have you thought anymore about staying here instead of going back to your parents?” he asked as he folded up the last of his shirts and tossed them in his bag.
“No, not really. It’d be kind of lonely here without you.” I laid down on the bed.
“I’m going to miss you.” He laid down next to me.
“I’m going to miss you, too. But you’ll be back in December, and just think how fast the summer went by. You’ll be back before we know it.” I was good at sounding optimistic but I wasn’t too good at believing myself when I said things like that.
“You’re right.” He glanced around the room. “Do we have everything ready to go up to the cabin tomorrow morning?” In my head I ran through the list of things I packed.
“I think so.”
“I really wish I could just back out of this and spend the weekend with just you, but Brian’s really been wanting to throw me this party since I got the job.” He sounded apologetic.
“Don’t worry about it.” I ran my fingers through his hair. “I like the cabin, and as long as we’re together, I’ll be happy.” Just as he leaned down to kiss me, I felt my phone buzzing in my back pocket. I pulled it out and saw Lily’s name on the screen.
“That’s weird. She usually doesn’t call me on the weekends when she knows you’re home.” I sat up and slid off the bed.
“Maybe she just wants to know the plan for tomorrow.”
“Maybe.” I slid my thumb across the bottom of the screen to answer. “Hello?”
“Steven and I are done!” she yelled on the other side of the line.
“What? Why?” Lily and Steven had always had their arguments, but they weren’t the type to break up and get back together. Actually, I don’t think they’d ever broken up. Not even for a day.
“I just couldn’t do it anymore. I couldn’t even stand the thought of having to live with him for the next few months without you being there. He just annoys the hell out of me sometimes and I just can’t do it anymore.”
“Wait.” I walked out of the bedroom. “You broke up with him?”
“Yes. Don’t sound so surprised. You act like I’ve never broken up with anyone before,” she said, sounding offended.
“No, it’s just, I don’t know. I guess I’m just kind of shocked by the whole thing. I never expected you guys to break up.”
“The truth is, the last few weeks we haven’t been able to stand being around each other. But I’m actually not too bummed. New school, new life, new guy, sounds good to me.”
“Well if you’re happy, I’m happy. Are you still planning on coming with us to the cabin tomorrow?”
“Hell, yeah! You better tell Adrian to invite all his hottest single guy friends because I am ready for a good time!”
I laughed. “All right, I’ll talk to you tomorrow. Bye.” I walked back into the bedroom where Adrian was still lying on the bed.
“That took awhile.” I grabbed my PJs off the dresser and pulled them on.
“Yeah. Sorry. Lily and Steven broke up.” I flipped my head forward and pulled my hair into a ponytail.
“Seriously?” He sat up. “How’s she doing?”
“Great, actually.” I laughed, remembering how excited she was.
“Well…that’s good.”
“Yes.” I crawled onto the bed beside him and snuggled up under the blanket. “Now are you ready to enjoy the rest of our night together?”
“You know I am.” He pulled back the blanket joined me.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 28


We were woken up the next morning by a loud knock on the door. I turned over and looked at the clock. Lily was right on time, as usual. I crawled out of bed and pulled on my PJs that were on the floor. When I got to the door, I was greeted by Lily’s smiling face. She was prepared, coffee in hand. She hadn’t been kidding. She really was happy about the break up.
“Good morning, Sunshine! You ready to hit the road? You look like you’ve been up all night.” She came in the door. “Oh wait, you probably were.” She laughed.
“Shut up!” I laughed and grabbed one of the cups of coffee she brought. “I’m going to wake up Adrian and change and then we should be ready to go. The remote to the TV is on the coffee table.” I pointed her in the direction.
“Okay, but hurry. I’m ready to meet some new guys!” She plopped down on the couch.
“Believe me, I doubt any of them are even up at this hour.” I walked into the bedroom and closed the door behind me.


It didn’t take long for us to hit the road. The drive seemed like it took longer than usual, but it wasn’t too bad since I had Adrian and Lily to keep me company. I was never really a big fan of the ride up there. I would rather be the driver than the rider. When we finally reached the road to the cabin, I was hungry and ready for a nap.
“Okay, Adrian.” Lily leaned forward between us. “Give me the low down on some of the guys that are going to be here. Who has girlfriends and who doesn’t? And are their girlfriends going to be here? I don’t want to end up in some kind of drama because someone didn’t bother to tell me he has a girlfriend.”
I listened to their conversation, happy I wasn’t the one trying to remember the names and background information of the guys Adrian was talking about. I’d never been good with names. It could take me up to a month to remember everyone’s names in my classes, if I was lucky.
When we got to the cabin, Adrian took Lily and I around and introduced us to a few of the people around the house we hadn’t met before. After all the introductions, and when Lily was done flirting, we grabbed our things and headed upstairs to claim a room. I automatically headed for the room I had stayed in before.
“Where you going?” Adrian asked.
“Oh. I guess I was heading to the room I stayed in last time. I liked that room.”
“Well, you might want to check out the room I stay in before you make any decisions. If you don’t like it, we can stay in that room, but I’m pretty sure you will.” He motioned for me to follow him. We walked into a door at the end of the hall and I was happy he insisted I see it first. I walked straight over to the huge picture windows and pulled back the curtains. The view was amazing! I noticed a sliding glass door that led out onto a deck. I pulled it open and walked outside to admire the view that overlooked the lake.
“Why didn’t you show this to me the last time we were here?” I was a little jealous he had this view the whole time we were here last time and he didn’t even want to share it with me.
“I thought about it. But I thought that might be a little awkward for you—someone you’ve just met inviting you into his room. I didn’t want you to think of me as one of those guys.”
“That makes sense.” He stood behind me and wrapped his arms around me. “This is gorgeous. So relaxing. I’m surprised Brian didn’t want this room.”
“He’s more into wanting space than wanting a view, so he took the master at the other end of the hallway.”
“Hey, you two love birds!” Brian came up behind us and smacked Adrian on the shoulder. “You ready to hit the lake or what?”
“Yeah, I think so. You ready, babe?”
“Actually I’m feeling a little tired. I think I’m going to stay back and take a nap. I know how long those campfires can last so I’d rather just stay here and rest up for that.”
“All right, we’ll stay here, then.”
“Let me know if you change your mind. I’m gonna go pack up the coolers.” Brian walked out the bedroom door.
“No, you go. Have fun! I’ll be fine here by myself. Besides, it’d be nice for Lily to have someone she knows to go with.” I walked back into the bedroom.
“Are you sure?” He followed me and closed to sliding door behind him.
“Yes, I’m fine. I promise. Now go have fun with your friends.” I wrapped my arms around his neck and hugged him.
“All right.” He kissed me softly on the lips. “I love you.”
“I love you, too.” He walked out the bedroom door. I took my sandals off and flopped down on the bed.
“Oh, babe.” He popped his head in the doorway. “Don’t forget to check out the bathroom.” He nodded toward a door that I had thought was a closet. “You’ll love it.” Before I could say anything, he disappeared and closed the door.
I glanced around the room. Everything was total log cabin style. All the furniture was made out of logs. There was a bed, two nightstands, and a dresser with a mirror. He was right, the room wasn’t big, but that view made up for it for sure.
I opened the door to the bathroom. He was right, I loved it! To the right was a huge Jacuzzi tub in front of a large window with the same view as the deck. There was also a beautifully tiled shower with glass doors; you could probably fit five people in it. This was my dream bathroom, except for the shower, it could be smaller. I never understood why you would need to have such a big shower. As much as I wanted to test out the Jacuzzi tub, I was too tired and hungry, and I knew I probably wouldn’t enjoy it as much as I could until after I was fed and rested.
I went downstairs to fix myself a sandwich and took it upstairs to enjoy it on the deck. What I wouldn’t give to have a house like this someday. After I ate my lunch, I went inside and laid down on the giant king size bed. I was so tired, it didn’t take long before I was sound asleep.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 29


I woke up to the sound of voices coming from downstairs. From the light outside, I could tell it was probably close to dinnertime. I decided to lie in bed for a few more minutes before heading down to join the group. I couldn’t believe he was leaving tomorrow. The reality of it was finally starting to sink in. I heard the door squeak open behind me. I turned over and Adrian was closing the door behind him.
“Good, you’re up.” He smiled at me. His hair was wet and his chest, arms and cheeks were slightly red from the sun.
“Yeah.” He crawled into bed and laid his arm over my side. “How was the lake?” I asked him.
“It was fun. It would’ve been a lot better if you were with us.” He brushed a strand of hair away from my face.
“Well, I wanted you to have a bit of guy time with your friends before you have to leave. I’ve spent the whole summer with you, I didn’t want them to think I was hogging you or something.” He laughed.
“Hogging me? What are we? In high school?”
“Well, I don’t know.” I guess that did sound a little silly.
“Are you ready for some dinner? They’re grilling. It should be done.”
“Sure.” We crawled out of the bed. “How was Lily?”
“I’ll just say she didn’t have a hard time making friends.” He opened the bedroom door and we walked out into the hallway. “Zack and Corey are already fighting over which one of them is going to win her over.”
“Sounds like Lily.” I laughed. “She has a way of doing that to guys.”
When we got to the kitchen, I could tell right away who Zack and Corey were. There was a short guy with shaggy dark blond hair and blue eyes standing on one side of Lily. A taller, tanned guy with short black hair and yellow board shorts was on the other side of her.
“Hey, sleepy head! You missed out on a good time!” Lily yelled across the kitchen. She had a huge grin spread across her face.
“So I’ve heard.” I smiled at Adrian.
“Come outside with me. That’s where the food is.” Lily hooked her arm around mine. “You don’t mind if I steal her for a sec, do you?” she asked Adrian.
“She’s all yours,” he said and walked over to Zack and Corey.
“Great.” When we got outside, we each filled up a plate with food and walked over to the campfire area. We sat down on one of the log benches. Everyone else was sitting on the deck and in the kitchen, so it was just the two of us.
“I had so much fun today, Ava. I seriously haven’t had that much fun since…well, I guess since Steven and I started dating.” She took a bite of her hamburger. “You know, that feeling of meeting new people and just being able to flirt and just have fun. I’ve missed it.”
“So I take it those two guys in the kitchen with you were Zack and Corey?” I took a bite of my burger.
“Yeah, they are both super sweet and they’re Adrian’s age, so they’re way more mature than a lot of the guys I’ve been around.”
“I’m glad you’re having fun.” I smiled at her. “Hey, I have a question for you.”
“Yeah?” She finished what was left of her burger.
“Since you and Steven broke up, I was wondering if you’d want to get a place together, just the two of us.”
“Do you really even have to ask? Of course! Could this day get any better? I’ve been totally freaking out since Steven and I broke up because I was afraid I’d end up spending another year at my parents’ house and I don’t want to stay there any longer than I have to.” She set her empty plate down next to her on the bench. “So I guess you really aren’t going to Florida, then?”
“I’ve told you over and over again that I’m not.” I stood up and started toward the deck to throw my plate away. Lily followed.
“Yeah, but I guess I just thought you’d crack at the last minute and go.”
“I really wish I could…” I tossed my empty plate into the trash bag tied to the deck railing.
“But you can’t, yeah I know.”


When the sun began to disappear behind the mountain, the guys started a fire. This was where we spent the next few hours. The guys reminisced about high school, college, playing sports, and anything else they could think of. I was really happy Adrian had such an amazing group of friends. Guys weren’t ones for being emotional, but I could tell they were all upset he was leaving. When everyone slowly trickled inside, I helped Lily clean up around the fire and kitchen before we went to bed. Adrian disappeared for a little while but came back to walk with me up to the bedroom.
“I have a little surprise for you. Close your eyes,” he said when we got to the bedroom door.
“Okay.” I closed my eyes and let him lead me inside. He swept me up off my feet and carried me so I lost my sense of direction. When I felt my feet touch the ground again, he told me to open my eyes.
“Wow,” was all I could manage to say. The Jacuzzi tub was filled and overflowing with bubbles. The room was lit by tea light candles. Not that we needed them, the full moon and its reflection off the water alone was enough to light up the whole room.
“Do you like it?” he whispered in my ear.
“No.” I turned to face him. “I love it! No one has ever done anything like this for me before.” A lump formed in my throat. I really couldn’t believe he would do all this for me, for us, for our last night together.
“I thought you might like it.” I stood on my tippy-toes and kissed him on the lips. It wasn’t as soft as some of the others we’ve shared. This one was filled with passion. I pulled back just long enough to pull my shirt over my head. As we kissed, I felt him reach around to unsnap my bra. He pulled the straps off my shoulders and I dropped my arms from his neck so it could fall to the floor. He watched me remove the rest of my clothing and step into the tub. I motioned for him to join me and he pulled off his board shorts in a matter of seconds and stepped into the tub.
Adrian sat down. As I lowered myself to join him, he grabbed my hips and pulled me down onto him. He kissed my neck and down my collarbone, then made his way to my breasts. It wasn’t our first time together but it was the closest I’d ever felt to another human being. It felt as if we’d become bonded in some way.
When we finally made it out of the tub and into the bed, I was exhausted, but I felt like nothing could bring me down. I turned over and Adrian was already sound asleep next to me. I wanted to take in this moment as long as I could.
 


 
 
CHAPTER 30


The next morning came too soon. I knew the moment I woke up I was going to be an emotional wreck. I always knew that when the time came it was going to be hard, but after the night we spent together, it was ten times harder.
“Good morning, babe.” Adrian came walking in the door, coffee in hand.
“Morning.” I sat up and grabbed a cup from him.
“You want to sit outside and enjoy the view a little longer before we have to go?”
“Yes, please.” We went out to the deck and Adrian sat in one of the two wooden chairs. I decided to sit on his lap. We sat in silence for what seemed like forever. “So, are you ready for tonight?” I finally asked.
“Ready as I can be, I guess.” He took a sip of his coffee. “We would’ve been gone a long time ago if I could’ve convinced you to come with me.”
“I know.” I looked down at my cup. “I’m sorry.”
“Don’t be sorry. That’s what I like about you. You know what you want and you stick with it until you feel like you’re ready and the timing’s right for you. As much as I want you to go, I’d rather you stay here until you’re ready than rush into something and risk ruining what we have.” He placed his hand on my lower back.
“It would take a lot to ruin what we have.” I looked out over the lake.
“You’re right. It would. I just want you to be comfortable with whatever decision you make.”
“And that’s why I love you. You’re one of the most unselfish people I’ve ever met. Most guys would tell me that it’s their way or no way.”
“Well, those guys would be crazy to put a relationship with you on the line. Besides, I know what it’s like to be forced into something you’re not ready to do. My dad always pushed me to work with him. So finally, one day I said I would, and learned very quickly it was not something I enjoyed doing. It probably could’ve been different if he hadn’t put so much pressure on me in the first place. But I did it for him, not me.” I heard a knock on the bedroom door. “Come in!” Adrian yelled.
“Hey.” It was Lily. She walked into the bedroom. “Are you guys going to be ready to go soon?” She stopped when she stepped outside the sliding glass doors. “Holy cow! Why didn’t you tell me you had this freaking awesome view?” She walked over to the rail of the deck and looked out across the lake.
“I would’ve, but I’ve hardly even seen you since you’ve been running around with Zack and Corey the whole time we’ve been here,” I joked.
“Shut up!” She blushed. I didn’t think I’d ever actually seen Lily blush before. She repeated her earlier question.
“Yeah, we should probably go. I’m going to take our stuff down to the truck and say bye to the guys. I’ll meet you downstairs.” He grabbed our coffee cups and went out the bedroom door.
“How are you doing?” Lily sat down on the wooden chair next to mine.
“I’m doing all right,” I lied.
“If you need anything, let me know, okay?”
“I will. Were you thinking of staying over at my house tonight? Maybe we can go look at houses in the morning.” I was trying to think of ways to get my mind off Adrian leaving.
“I can. I just thought you might want to spend sometime alone tonight.”
“No. That’s the last thing I need.”
“Okay, how about a girls night? Pizza, movies, popcorn?”
“Sounds amazing.” I forced a smile.


The drive home didn’t seem long enough this time. Whenever I wanted time to move slowly, it seemed like everything went in fast forward. We dropped Lily off at her house and drove to our place. The drive was quiet. I thought about breaking the silence several times but I was afraid if I even tried to speak, I would fall apart. I was pretty sure the lump in my throat had become permanent.
When we got home, Adrian went into his parents’ house to say goodbye and I decided to head up to the apartment. When I walked in the door and looked around, I noticed that not much had changed. He was only taking clothes with him, so the only thing that was empty was the dresser and his bathroom drawer. I could think of it like he was at work, except we wouldn’t be spending nights and weekends together. Who was I kidding? There was no way around this; it wasn’t going to be easy.


When the time came to go to the airport, I called Lily to come pick us up. She and I both decided it’d probably be best for her to drive since I’d be in no shape to drive after he left. She was there in a few short minutes and we were on our way. How was I going to do this? I really didn’t think I could. We should’ve just said our goodbyes at the house. I’d never cared for airports.
Adrian placed his hand on my leg. He sat next to me in the backseat. I knew he was just trying to comfort me, but it made me sick knowing I wouldn’t be able to be this close to him for the next few months. I tried to make the best of our last few moments together, so I laid my head on his shoulder and closed my eyes to help hold the tears back.
“Ava, I’m just going to drop you guys off and circle around. Call me when you’re ready to be picked up.” Lily pulled into the drop off section of the airport.
“Sounds good.” My voice crackled. Adrian and I got out of the car and he grabbed his suitcase from the trunk. I followed him in and waited to the side while he found a kiosk and checked in.
“Well, I guess I better get to my gate.” I nodded and he pulled me in to his chest. I couldn’t hold it back any longer. I fell apart. “Please don’t cry. Just think how fast the summer went by. Winter will be here before you know it. Especially with school and Lily keeping you busy.”
“I can’t do this. I don’t know how I’m going to do this.” I managed to get out between sobs.
“Yes, you can. And you’re going to do this because we’ll Skype every day and you can call or text whenever you want. You also have a great friend to stay with you. I’m sure you’ve gotten through a lot harder things than this.” He was probably right. But at the moment, I couldn’t think of anything I’d been through worse than this.
“I love you.”
“I love you, too, Ava. We’ll get through this. I know it.”
“You’re right.” I wiped the tears from my face. “You better get to your gate.” He pulled my face towards his and kissed me slowly on the lips. I tried to take in every last detail I could before he let go.
“Well, well, well. Look who it is!” I heard a girl’s voice from behind me. It sounded familiar but I couldn’t quite remember why. When I turned around, it was Sam. “Funny seeing you here.” She smiled at Adrian, acting as if I wasn’t standing right next to him. “Oh wait…you took that job in Florida, didn’t you?”
“Yeah I did,” Adrian answered.
“Are you on the two thirty five flight outta here?” she asked, still ignoring me.
“Yeah.” Adrian looked at me.
“What a small world. So am I!” My stomach dropped. I had been hoping and praying we’d never have to run into Sam again and now here she was. And she was going to be on the same flight to Florida as Adrian…great! “We should probably get through security. Our plane leaves in a little bit.” Sam smiled slyly while trying to appear helpful.
“I’m going to spend a few more minutes with Ava.” Sam looked at me.
“Well, nice seeing you again, Ava.” She gave me one of her fake smiles. I knew she was just trying to get me. “I’ll see you in there.” She rubbed Adrian’s arm as she walked past us to the security line. It took everything in me not to reach over and rip her arm off when she touched him.
“Just when I thought this day couldn’t get any worse.” I glared at Sam as she was walking through the line.
“Ava. You don’t have anything to worry about. She’s just trying to get under your skin.”
“Yeah. Well, it’s working.” He pulled me in and hugged me. I tried to calm myself down and just enjoy this last hug but I couldn’t get the image of Sam and him together out of my head.
“I love you, Ava. You and no one else. Sam and I are done. I promise.” I nodded but didn’t say anything. “I need to get through security.” I pulled back and kissed him on the lips. “I love you. I’ll be back before you know it.” He turned away and started slowly toward security.
“I love you, too. I’ll be waiting.” He looked over his shoulder and smiled. Just then Sam ran over to him and started chatting him up right away. She had obviously been waiting for him so they would have to stand in line together. Before I even had time to react, my phone buzzed. It was Lily.
 
Is everything ok?
 
I looked up just in time to see Sam give me a sideways glance. She was obviously trying to see if I was still watching.
I answered.
 
I hope so.
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