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Chapter: 1

| arrived at class five minutes early just so
even | ook up. Somehow, |l knew it was her. | 6d
making excuses and justifications, explaining away that thetiage were only to be expected.

Any guy would be interested in her. She was perfect after all. Witty, funny, intelligent, beautiful,
sweet é

| 6d never really thought of any oheeSoméhng way b
t hat | ¢ onu Sodhethong abput thepvay she smiled sweetly, something about the way
her eyes sparkled when she caught me staring

Soon enough, | 6d been forced to acknowl edge i

Twice a week like some crazy personl found nyself anxiously anticipating her arrival to

class. | watched her again as she took the steps of our classroom one at a time. Her subtle beauty
was breathtaking. She was moving slowly, calculating each step, determined not to repeat last
weekod6s tumhalca.uawWwdlyl, it wasnodot just | ast week.
seen her fall twice since we'd had this class together.

Il n both instances, | 6d come out of my seat to
football jerk extraordinaird. a st ti me, hedd taken the opportun
helped her up, winking at his fellow jocks after settling her in her seat. She had been too

humiliated to notice his greedy hands. So, he was only encouraged further when she thanked him
prof usely for his help. Once she was seated, s h
myself with a curious expression on her face. | was humiliated when I'd realized that her

flustered expression was probably in response to the fact that while thelyoiteseated, was

still standing. And, | was also staring at he

As I'd taken my seat, | heard him lean over to whisper something to his ridiculous teammates
about Ahi tltiwags tfhantidbous at the very prospect
near her again. She didndét seem interested in
interested in Mike Newton? He was the campus superstar.

| stifled a longing sigh as | watel her take the steps. She finally reached her place, but instead
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of taking her usual seat, she stopped and then took another calculated step to my row. | looked
down, pretending to read. |l didndét want to st
Besides, unlike the rest of these idiots, | knew that it made her uncomfortable. And then, Bella

came to a stop next to me. The side of my face grew hot, as she looked down at me, expectant.

AHI, Edward. o
AHI, Bella.o | replied weakly.

| winced at thesound of my own voice. Did | just croak? Why was she standing at my row?
Shedd al ways been very nice, snanebrigongoutfof equent
her way tadalkt o me. What <could she want from meéEdwa

Beautiful girls like Bella did not usually talk to guys like me.

Mike Newton and his football entourage entered, boisterous and booming with laughter. We both

| ooked down towards the door, but as she watc
admire he way her dark blue blouse set off her radiant complexion. Her eyes, her lips, her rosy
cheeks were magnificent. Her long brown hair was tousled, windswept perhaps. Scattered

strands littered her soft shoulders.

Suddenly, she shifted her weight and labké me. Her eyes were anxious. | was staring again
and | felt my face grow even hotter as | looked away from her, staring aimlessly at my book.
Great...

AUmMmM, |l was wondering if | could sit by you to
Newt onudps. girwoe have the writing team preject an
upéyou know, | al ways have trouble with the n

laughed nervously.

What?Was | dreaming? | blinked at her. She shifted her weighhaggpecting an answer.

Mi kebs obnoxious group ascended the stairs an
reeled for a second too long and she misinterpreted my hesitation. As always, my words failed

me.

AOh, | 6m sorry, | osuh addu ldchmb&t hhaavvee aa spsaumence rye d o n

No!Noway!.fiNo,b, Bel | a, it b6s okay. I dondt have a par
rush of words, a little too anxious.

She smiled in relief. | stared at her stupidly. She raised her brows at me esdbtirage me to
continue speaking, but | didndét have anything
| was dumb svenyluictkt. | d 6edx fheardi ence with girl séwas
that | was missing?

ASi nce we'rerworckninndg tsagetbhy you today?o
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Oh,GodShedd alreadiiotasked me that!

AOf course! o | practically shouted. Al'm so s
| stood up, moving to the right to let her pass, but as | moved right, she did also. | moved left and
she caintered my movement again. The third time was the charm and we laughed nervously
together as she took her seat next to me. Mike Newton watched the exchange from his row. He

|l ooked thoroughly confused, but | cwasihd not f
|l ove with, the woman 1 6d been dreaming of for
couldné6t think. It was too much, too soon. To
mid-term; it would count for thirty percent of our entire gradé would be working together

for several hourat leasé

AHey! Cull en! Umerd skijst potiut awesom@0 Mi ke taunte
rows down. f@ABella, baby, you dondédt have to si
tobeny partner for our project. Wanna sit down
| bristled at his familiarity.Bella, baby'The image of me, launching towards Mike from my seat

to pulverize his face flooded my mind. | was no muscle bound steroid mongewadmsit |
deceptively fitt Howvoul d probably win, but I 6d get in sor
AThank you, Mi ke, " she responded pol i-upel y. A b

for quite some time and we have most of our o
She lied smoothly, sweetly. Mike ahtoth gawked at her, but she smiled back at me.

ASuit yourself, babe.d he said, frowning befo
over another stupid joke.

My brain did back flips. Did she just turn down Mike Newton for nie®, yes sheid. My ego

flapped its magnificent wings, took off into the fresh air, soared to the highest possible altitude,

and thenéplummeted into a nasty, suiciddal dea
have trouble with the material. Why else Wwbshe turn him down? Mike Newton would be no

help to her with this assignment. Despair set in.

But, | resolved myself to stop complaining an
AEdwar décan | sliettthe boynd pftar voiceoadesbaidy name ring around
in my head. It made me dizzy. | wanted to tal

words to say. All of my ideas for small talk seemed woefully inadequate. Salvation arrived as
Professor Norris entered, callingetblass to order. He spent the hour reviewing tH2ayp

Invasion of Normandy in meticulous detail. | wanted to listen, but it was so hard to focus. She
was so close. | could smell her perfume.

Eventually, | found distraction in my note taking. | scramltedrite every single word that

came from the iIinstructordéds mouth. As | kept b
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mind or my eyes to wander towar er or over
i n an anxi ous, ogkedatmostmetvgus, toon. Sh I

As the instructor closed the class, he confirmed that theemidwould be a team project. We

were to produce a tethousand word essay on the entire invasion of Normaretythousand

word essayExcitement and anxiety push#dough me; | would be alone with her for at least

five or so hours at some point.

Class dismissed and everyone began to leave but us. | struggled to find words to say.

ASo, i1t |l ooks | ike our rough dr af ttogetstartddi e n e x
tonight ?0

Tonight? A Friday night? AUh, sureébut, itods
AWell, noéshould | have other pltamockme® she ask

though. When | didn't answer her right away, her brows rose in curiosity. She was patiently
waiting for me to speak again...

AOh, |l thought éo What did I think? | couldnodt
night studying with me. I'deen her with her friends, | knew the type of crowd she ran with, |

had assumed she would have a party to go to, or something way more interesting than hanging

out with me.

AWe can do it another time, itds okayéo
Al dondt have pl aataystifledlanothér groan. &his wasrtheé consequence
of speaking.

nGreat, t hen i

t a date, 0 she said, cheer ful
roommates are a t

tl eéwell; |l etds just say i

The thought of the awkwadrooks all those beautiful girls might give me sent another flitter of
nerves through me. My mind began to race ad4ah...the beauty and the geekait, did she
saydate not Ostuddyl dvaet dbdNveod daue33e not !

ASure, sourydbu @qrte ste&vyeene t hen?0 | saitds uncert a
was what Mi ke Newton had been | aughing at? |
was already gone.

ASounds good. So...can | have ypmassion &litkdvase ss ? 0
probably regretting this already. | gave her my address, and as she scribbled it on her notebook, |
couldnét help but stare at her |l ips as she re

| could just imagine what they woulddl like.

Suddenly, she got wup to from her seat. I rose
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to take the steps just yet. | waved goodbye to her and pretended to rummage through my bag as
my thoughts swirled around in a chaotic storm ofsgjoes. | felt dizzy, again. She had said date.
What did that mean? Why did she turn Mike Newton down? Did she dislike him? Did she see
past his overgrown muscles? Maybe Belesd i f f er ent . Sheds lleve ni ce.
her é

| groaned again, digisted by my own pitiable pining. And then, the realization that my

apartment was a disaster broke me from my sw@ah! | rushed home, driving dangerously. |

ran inside and cl| e atha&messy,butwithdutynuch bftasociad ldaly | v wa s
apartment was sort of my place. | was either here, at the campus, or at the bookstore, which is

why I'd gotten an apartment instead of a dorm. | was always at Aitvaiés actually quite

depressing when you think about it...

Annoyed by my own pessimisrhtried to just focus on cleaning. Eventually, my mood soared
and | was excited about the prospect of seeing her outside of class, outside of my fantasies...

Deep down, | wanted to impress Bella. My obsession was more than just unrequited, desperate,
pahetic love. | really wanted to get to know her. She was so nice and so pretty...and her kind
eyes...and her exquisite figure...

And that's why my severe affection for her wa
to know quiet guys like me

But, what could | do? | could try to show her that although | was no Mike Newton, | had
qualities that were still worthy of her attention. | did fun things, even if they weren't necessarily
normal. And, | wanted her to extend me the chance.

So, my plan was decided. | would be myself, make conversation, aratfunstural By six-
thirty, my apartment was tidy and | sat idly watching the clock, thinking hard. | felt a little

confident, sort of. How much more could | really prepare? My aparttme was c | ean, | 6d
shower, and 1 6d changed into my coolest outfi

positive that it was cool, but it was my best option. In ninth grade Betsy Coleman told me,

specifically, that green was my best@al . Of cour se, that was right

That had beentatald i saster . |l 6d cut my |l ip on her brace
compl etely after wedd bumped foreheads. Twice
Besi des Bet sy, | 6d onl y lbyeen rwiftrh eonnde ¢gWerdld, hna

instructor. One time, at Piano Camp, things had gotten completely out of hand. It was so weird
afterwards that wWhydm Ithenking abous thionloviENTUNnganTy hadnas .

and concentrated on breathimhgracticed a few conversation starters: the weather, our professor,
the assignment ébut they all came out ridiculo
nerves as it marched to its own beat, torturing my soul with each tick. She was going tat laugh

me.

Then, right at seven o06clock, she knocked.
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| rushed to the door, almost tripping, stopping just short of the threshold for a pepatatk:

down. You will scare herwithhour desperation. Sheyouakgasmait ady,
guy, you can be funnyéwell, mostlyéand, she i
She knockedagaih opened the door too quickly andéf el
on my doorstep in a pretty, jeweled purple blouse thiaigcto her curves. The deep color set off

the cream of her skin perfectly. To make matters worse, her flowing brown skirt stopped right
above her knees. | 6d never seen her | egs befo
her face. Her warrayes were open and kind, making the challenge a little easier.

AHI, Edward, 6 she said, smiling. il l i ke your
j eal ous; Il wish | had my own placeéodo her voic
AEr, thanksédo vy blaEdward ltjusttcame o stamd in your dodrway.
AThanks." She nodded, stepping across the doo
again.

What now? All my | ines of small talk seemed e

never been trylalone with avomanbefore, let alone theoman of my dream#)e woman |
was madly in love with!

| had the urge to throw up, but | took a deep breath instead. She walked in, setting her bag down
at the table and smiled at me again. | smiled back ndgvdise was here, in my apartmefbr
real.

The whole entire universe laughed at me in unison.

Inconspicuously, | leaned against the wall, praying for support. Should | have asked her if |

could take her bag? If she wanted to sit down? Take her om2aWhat next? | opened my

mouth to speak, but I lost my nerve as she smiled and nodded to my wall of books. | smiled back
and watched her cross my living room affording me the opportunity to finally see her legs. She
bent elegantly toward the shelf to ferghe spines of my worn books. | shamelessly admired her.
Her | egs were even better than 16d i magined.

AWow, youbve got so many books, Edwar déo she
one.That's because I'm a gigantic netdigh, what did that me& Was that good or bad?

ACool €0 she whispered, pulling one book from
Relief rocked me onto my heels as | realized that she might be impressed by my collection. Once

in class, | caught a glimpse ©he Age of Innocendéer om her bag. .. 1l knew it
assignment. Of course, she'd like my classdist! You should have moved your Charles

Dickens collection set from the boxes in the closet!

AWow, this is a great collectionésomappary d Ki pl
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coll ections here. 0

AYeah, uh, my favorit elfopde mamfagealdl itni men iesv eKi

=]

Il " m a Whitman fan mys , but notliken agai n, it
hi

el f
Ki plingédondét you t nk?o

Whitman. WowThat wasa question, right? | managed an "ammm" and she turned to face me,

glancing briefly at my eyes before she turned away to set the book back, only to take another. |
watched her look at the book and then back to me. | immediately got lost in her gaageder e

were so expressive, but what did she see when she looked at me? | felt as if | was missing
something. Yes, there was something in her ey
back to the book and | watched a pretty smile curve at the edgerabhér as she read. Why

was | just standing here? Had she noticed?

AUh, can | get you anything to drink?0 | offe

1]

Yes, actually, do you have water?o0
ASure. o

| ran the water, waiting for it to cool. As | filliethe glass, | looked back at her from the kitchen.

My heart skipped as | took her in. Her long dark hair ran the length of her back. | saw myself

taking her around the waist, wrapping my fingers in it, pulling her close to me, relishing in the

feel of hersoft body pressed against mine, her lips were soft and delicate, | attacked them like

the fervent admirer that | was, desperation permeated my kiss as | hungered for her taste, her
feelé | winced as a | ittle moatwasquiet,dbyusild fr om
inexcusableAct natural!

As if she heard me, she turned, smiling again, catching my eyes in an open stare. A little grin
caught her lips again and something about it struck me. It seemed like the same expression that
was present iher eyes. What was | missing? Was this awkward for herltatw2s not help her

that you are a total creep checking her out when her back is turned!

| turned away from her quickly as the overflowing water spilled onto my h&wasn!|
grabbedatowelmd tri ed to clean up the water so she
glass was weflhat would be interesting to explain...

This was not working. Was | even capable of being around her without staring? No, | was not. |
wanted her company, but tsuld never work. The sooner | could get her out of here, the
bettereéefor her. | was too | ame. Sadness washe
it. It would be best to get this over with so | could return to my impossible fantasies. At least

there | did not mumble, bumble, and stumble like a complete imbéageget through tonight

and then come up with an excuse, coward!

| took a deep breath and made my way to the table, setting the glass down at her spot to indicate |

9

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



was ready to begirshe joined me quickly. As took her seat next to me, | was even more nervous
than before. The proximity of our bodies was almost intimidating, electrifying. Why did | not sit
across from her? Would my closeness make her uncomfor@@béa? you cannot mevaway

now!

| focused on ignoring the soft aroma of her perfume.

ASo, where do you want to begin? | was thinki
beginning, maybe as a review. What do you thi
felt.

| looked up to meet her eyes and she stared back, deeper than before. | felt a shock of something
new, something different, and Ushemgtrtsi ngéexhi l
imagination!

| shook off the thought as | took in her warm eyes. They alert and inquisitive. She blinked
as if she felt something too. A warm rosy pink appeared on her cheeks; she was blushing at me.
God, she's pretty.had to look away, back to my book, to avoid staring again.

ASur e. | t ook a |ueethowdd  reallymtomarate those into the profest,dd® t s
you have a place you want to start?o¢6 Did |2 |
thinking of her all day.

ANot really, but we can work together, o | sai

Our gaze locked, but this time | was certain something passed between us. | wished that | could
be sure she felt it too. She leaned slightly forward and her lips parted as she searched my eyes.
Her expression was confusing. What was she looking at?

OhGodpl ease. . . |l hope | d8hétsbasedamytpangcont
laugh. She looked down and giggled lightly; it was a musical sound. | struggled for words to
break the uncomfortable silence, but | came up short.

AYou know, h&devatr a étl el | you something that migl
said, breaking the silence first.

Oh, no.It was surely coming now. My heart began to race and | swayed a little in my seat, drunk
from the anticipation of inevitable mortification.

Theuniverse let out a sharp cackle.

A We | |

, itdés jJjust that your eyes are very nice
you | ook at C

me | i ke that.o
| blinked; unsure as to whether that was a kindly delivered admonishment for my ogling, or a

compl i ment? | coul dno6ét deci de. She bit her bot
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passed through me.l oWhkatatdifide slhiek emetahna thdy o

| stared at her in complete confusion.

~

Al me a n reallyc a reéatl | cyg she said, tettirey bue gnather laugh that rang around in
my head. lwasa compl i ment . Siegdnglimentedmpyyes Maughedemth
her, but | wasn't sure wh$ay something back!

AOh, well t hank vVyouéyo wghsthdalid monefen makesensdd ad your
She giggled again, but it was delightful and carefree. | laughed nervously with her again.

AWell , thanks. |l guess itdés your shirt, the g
A Thank s No, tBaak ybuaBetsy Coleman!

| broke from her gaze and stared downward, reading nothing in the textbook, looking for a place

to start. | was not even on the right chapter. She was still watching me and | felt an all too

familiar sensation light up my face. Embarrassment. Of course. | gangart pounding and

said a silent prayer that she couldn't hear it, too. | concentrated on flipping through the pages to

look for a starting point.

AUh, so iMmaybe we

She lifted her hand and rested it on the top of mine, stopping me from movemezg.ds the
heat of her small hand seemed to ignite a fluttering sensation in my stomach.

AEdward, 06 she muttered. An odd, al most husky
name. It sent another little current of something unfamiliar through me.

AYea, 0o the croak was back.

My eyes locked into hers and we blinked together. | felt the energy course through us again; she
felt it too. She halsmiled at me and tilted her head. Her eyes moved to my mouth. Slowly, she
leaned her body forward, bringingrtengelic face closer. Quick bursts of confusion and

disbelief electrified me. She wanted to kiss me? Mieve idiot!

Her lips touched mine and my head spun. | wanted to throw up again, but the feeling was too

ni ce. Her | i ps we ree ltjiedts toncantratesoo riot beirsg $00 daeldss d r e a m
with my mouth. Idid notwant to bump foreheads. Fear and anxiety pushed me into a dizzy state
again.Whatever you do, do not bite her!

As she continued to kiss me, | was surprised and eased by tlveawthyogether nicely. | kissed
her softly until she started moving her mouth against mine a little harder...

That slight change in pressure snapped something into place. All of the sudden, the culmination
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of dozens of dreams, fantasies, and thoughisrekd together generating arousal in my body, a
longing in my hands, and urgency in my mouth. | had no dominion over my urges as my hands
moved of their own volition to the sides of her face, pulling her closer. In response, she wrapped
her arms around myegk, pulling me forward. Her skin was so soft; her lips were so w@hm.
God,wasthisreald ust shut up and enjoy it before she

She kissed me perfectly anthyfully. She kept nibbling on my mouth in between kisses. |
wanted to chuckle with delight at the feeling of her teeth biting me softly, but I refrained. To
chuckle would surely risk snorting.

And then, reality hit me in one swift motion. Disappointmemished me. Eventually, she would
understand what she was doing andéwhen she di
over whether to stop it first, to prevent further embarrassment, but my desire for her won out.
Besides, | would probably never kissr again, so | might as well enjoy it until she pushes me

away. If this was going to be only time with her, | wantecesly kiss her.

As soon as | made the decision, my body developed a will of its own. | kissed her harder and she
reciprocated. It fié so nice, but | wanted more. | pulled away slightly from her mouth, hoping the
gesture would encourage her to open it for me. She understood. | entered her mouth, savoring the
intimacy. She sighed quietly as we met with smooth, fluid synergy. At hed sanather current

of something strange danced through me. She wanted this, too. She manhted

The universe gaped in astonished confusion.

Suddenly, her hands were all over my hair. | groaned quietly as she filled her small fingers with

firm grasps, puing me closer again. | couldn't understand how her lips seemed to move in
perfect synchronization with mine. And, | cou
from me and, instantly, |l knew it sigkanfng over . I
desperation. She broke away from my lips, but she kept her face close.

AEdwar dél . . . |l really I i ke you and, i f you're

If I'm okay with this? | really like you a lot? What the hell? | would iikeontinue!fi Oh . We | |

Bell aéyooua deavédhow | ong | 6ve wanted to kiss you
I n fact, Il " m completely in |l ove with youéwil/
AMe too, 0 she smiled a |Iittle before placing

Whatwas she thinking? | suddenly became very aware of my raging arousal. | hoped she

coul dnét see it. I was thankf ul that she wasnhn
her throat to speak, drawing my eyes into hers with unrivaled ferocity. [bwasnn e ces s ar vy ;
completely enraptured.

AEdwar d, |l want to trust you, 0 she breathed.

AYou can trust me, o0 | promised.
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| was confused. Why woul dndédt she be able to t
Newton. | would never do anything to make het trust me. Her cheeks blushed again and she

pulled my neck closer so that she could lean towards my ear. A chill ran through me when | felt

the heat of her face so close to me.

Al want you to make | ove with me. o

Dear God.Her whisper was so sweet,ifishe'd asked me an innocent quest®ine pulled back

and met my eyes agairthe expression in them was completely sincere. But, | still couldn't help
but search her face. What was going on here? | felt suddenly alarmed. What would prompt her to
tell me this? | had obsessed over her for weeks, I'd fallen in love with her from the day | saw her,

but shedd never given any indication that she
her friends and the type of crowd she hung out with. That tvagn'l knew that | was
considered quiet and | wasndét even in the sam

wantme? A war raged between my rational mind and my lust, bombarding me with pieces of
evidence.

€ IBedd said shea warstte d amedé stthea® , ri ght ? Why me
senseéshe could have any guy she wantedéis sh
started it. but, what if | do and thenéah, w

ABel | a, ar e y onuhergoudo antting $he wiouldiragéet. w a

That would crush me. She met my question with a tight, constricting kiss that sent my body in an
uproar of want for her. | kissed her back until she broke away again.

Had she changed her mind already? | watchedémously as she stood up, holding my gaze. |
knew my mouth was hanging open so | shut it. In a few surreal, fluid movements, she positioned
her legs on either side of mine. | watched her in a daze as she softly lowered herself on to me,
closing the distace between us in a straddle against my thighs. She kissed me immediately,
crashing her lips into mine with a quiet sob. My body roared to life as fantasy became reality.

Oh my God. This is happeningy mind was just now catching up with her actions when

realized in horror that my hands were still floating in the air. | instantly moved them. | flexed my
hands once before slowly splaying my palms across the sides of her knees, wrapping each of my
fingers around a separate place on her leg, enjoying#ied of my hands on her. She shivered

at my touch, but | was not sure why. It was so hard to focus. My mind raced, throwing questions
and assessments | eft and right. I coul dnodot ke

Her fingers wrapped tightly into my hair; bringing me out of myed&#er grasp awoke in me a

strange, carnal desire. | began to strategize. She whigéd w athid e But |, Bell a wa
type of girl you made |l ove to on a kitchen ta
what that Atypreettwassumbeatl Idiwarsdt want t o be

broke?
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The universe snickered.

No, that could not happen. | needed her in my bed; | wanted to take control of the situation, to
show her, to please her,bub makeul dmnéttmohner
invaded my senses, | tried to focus on her little hands as they moved to my face, deepening our
kiss aggressively. Slowly, she began to shift her hips against me in a sensual movement that |
had never known was possibWhen | had the urge to grasp her by her hips and move her into

me, | had to act. It was as if both my rational searsbmy desire were demanding an immediate
commitment to a progressive course. So | took my opportunity.

| moved my hands along her thigtbeing careful not to go beneath her skirt and held her from
underneath. | did my best to ignore the heat my body generated when | felt the outline of her
underwear against my fingers. | rocked forward and stood up with her gently. She responded by
wrappng her arms and legs around my body, pressing my arousal against her firmly. She let out

a quiet moan against my lips again. Without thinking, | groaned back as a fluttering sensation
rushed through me with the sound of her voice. Her mouth scattere#fispes and nibbles

against the skin of my neck. She was driving me insane. My knees were almost weak with desire
and | wasnodét sure | could walk to carry her t
but then | would drop her! Should | walk witter?

The universe nodded adamantly in agreement.

| deliberated quickly and decided to take my chances, although very carefudly.the one

taking diligent steps now as | walked down the hall. My head was swimming with her perfume,

her softness, thesalization that she was close to me, wantinghne.st act éwel |, not
natural ébut éjust calm down!

| controlled my breathing as we entered my room. | felt the edge of the bed against my knee so |
bent carefully to lower her. But, she did not let go of nieltéred a little as she tugged me

towards her. She let out a quiet, wispy laugh when | tumbled onto her. Somehow, | managed to
brace myself by automatically straddling her legs with my thigh. And thankfully, she didn't seem

to mind. | said asilentprayerf appreci ation that we didndét bu

| couldn't focus on anything after | caught her eyes again. She had the most radiant expression.
She was so beautiful...

My deepest feelings for her rushedtrunthewar d. B
moment. Besides, | might be in love with her, but that did not mean her feelings were the same.

What if this was all that she wanted? A confession was hardly appropriate. | searched her eyes,

but found nothing except for that enchantingchaorolu | dndét quite figure ou
her flushed cheeks. They were so pink. | drew my fingertips to her face to clear an errant strand

from the corner of her mouth. A mischievous look crossed her face as she caught my finger in

her mouth and nikded on the tip.

| had no idea how to stop myself. My mouth broke into hers as | wrapped my hand around her

face. She wrung her hands in my hair. The feel of her forceful pull sent my head into a jolting
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spiral. | tightened my griporehr , wi shi ng and willing to posses
but | wanted her to be. Her encouragement made he feel so high. | pushed my arousal against her
deliberately. | wanted her to feel the affect she had on me. | wanted her to know, tcamaderst

how badly | wanted her. She let out a low, pleading whine as she wrapped her legs around me,
asking for more. She would never have to ask me twice for anything. As if they had a mind of

their own, my hips moved into hers again. She whimpered, sengimigsire into a new depth

of want.

My rational mind screamed at me to slow down, so | did.

| moved my hand from her face to her waist, gaining access to the delicate expanse of skin
underneath her shirt. She was so soft. | wanted it off her, but | tidamt to ask her. Sensing

my desire, she pulled her hands from my hair to accommodate the removal. She arched her back
severely to remove the blouse; my shocked eyes enjoyed the overtly sexual movement. | was
stunned as her full, sensual breasts anditilelyyassiere that covered them came inches away

from my lips. She settled against the pillow and a tantalizing smile appeared on her face. She
was SsoO increwowée. She waseée

| kissed her lips again once before venturing to her neck again. As | moeddjisied her

hands in my hair sharply, pushing me downward. She smelled so good. My mind reeled as | took
in every inch of her new skin. | kissed the rise of her breasts slowly and my mouth worked
thoroughly to compensate for what my other hand couldezath. She seemed to enjoy the

feeling of my lips against her skin. Every time she would whimper or moan, | did what she'd

liked again. | felt so brave. She was perfeetterthan my wildest fantasies and receptive just

like in my dreams...

A E d wa redvhigperes,tbreaking me from my thoughts.

Her hushed voice was charged in the quiet of my room. | looked up at her from above her breasts
and suddenly felt embarrassed by my position. | concentrated hard to prevent from croaking.

fYes, Bel Idal®véandilcleamut t er e

=]

Can you take your clothes off too?0 she aske

AOf cour se, I m so sorry.o | was mortified.
She must have felt so uncomfortable. | rose up on to my knees to remove my shirt, averting my
gaze from her legs, which were still gattfrom to my previous position. She watched my every
movement and | felt another flush crawl up my face. | looked away from her, a little embarrassed
as | took my shirt off and began to work on the buckle to my belt. | hoped | was meeting her
expectationsBella sat up and stopped my hand and | watched her in disbelief as she came
forward to kneel in front of me.

AWait, o she whispered, raising her hands to m
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|l didndt move again. Sl owskiy snugglihgchergheeksn®eny her
neck. She let out a deep sigh as she moved her body forward again. | shuddered as | felt the lace
that covered her full breasts meet my chest. And then, her hands were all over me, touching
places that had never been expH. | closed my eyes and pushed back the sigh that threatened to
escape my lips as her hands moved from my chest down to the slight divots in my abdomen. Her
hands were so nice and warm against my skin.

| felt her hand move down to my belt quickly. Myes shot open in surprise, wondering what

she planned to do next. | met her gaze and immediately understood that she'd been watching me

t he whole time. She | eaned in to kiss me repe
my eyes off her swollebottom lip anytime she pulled back from our kiss. She was

concentrating on my button intently when | leaned in to nibble. Only, like an idiot, | accidentally
pulled her bottom lip into my mouth. She lost her balance a little and swayed into me. | panicked
when it seemed like she was goingtofdlo udr e going to bump forehea

My stomach was clenched in suspense as she struggled to regain her equilibrium, causing us to
sway again together. She giggled a low, sensual sound thahsémrabrilliant flash of longing
through me and | felt relieved when | realized she had enjoyed it. She kissed me again as if
nothing had happened and resumed her work without another pause.

When | wasn't kissing her, | couldn'tcizss on anything but my need to touch her. My hands met
her soft shoulders as | pulled down pink, lacy straps. | watched closely as the lace fell easily to
her arms; the rise of her breast was the only force keeping the garment in place. Hysteria invaded

agg i n. | 6d never uncl as keed if ldriedyvroynfiagard veouldbfundle b e f o r
and ruin the charge between us. | vacillated quickly and decided to leave it on for now, besides it
really wasndét my place todremove it. That mig

Instead, | moved my fingertips to trace her collarbone and watched in amazement as these
strange fingers touched around her curves, teasing her sweet skin. Small bumps rose in response
and | had the urge to lean forward and kiss every part of her..neck.

She broke my concentration then by |ightly je
been too overwhelmed to notice before; my severe, painfully throbbing arousal. | stopped my
ministrations of her body and met her eyes again. Taking Ineishato mine, | lead her palms to

my chest hoping she would temporarily keep them in place. She obliged and carefully, | pulled

my clothing downward, finishing her work. My jeans slid to my knees, but | left my underwear

in place. | wanextand I didni waat towrowe forward untd she wanted me to.

So, | angled my face to kiss her, but from the corner of my eyes, | caught a glimpse of a smirk.

fiofftal | t he way, 0 she whispered, giggling | ight

Her words pusheddsh want through me, sending that fluttering sensation through my stomach
again. She pressed her body against my barely clothed arousal. The feeling of her against me that
way made it impossible for me not to proceed. So, | slowly pulled my clothing digwing

the urge to feel ashamed. | didn't want to look at her yet. | heard her gasp quietly and | winced,
hoping that her relative assessment of my size was positive. | was sort of sure that it should be,
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but what did | know? | averted her gaze agaith @ached back slowly to pull the clothing off

my legs by the cuff of my pants, lifting my knees slightly with each shift in my weight. They fell
to the floor. | was completely nude now and there was no going back. | turned to face her and
was spellboundypwhat | saw.

Bella was flushed and beautiful; her body was bare save one lacy pink garment riding gently on
her hips. | was so distracted by my own thoughts, | hadn't seen her remove her clothing. Staring
was only natural, and she really didn't seem itadm wanted to have her as mine so badly...

Suddenly, she grabbed my neck again, kissing me with unprecedented enthusiasm. | was so hard,
every inch pressing firmly against her warm abdomen. We moaned together quietly at the
pressure. | still wanted hep much closer. Clutching her to me completely, she attacked my

mouth, consuming my mind and body with lust.

| was only able to focus again when she grasped my hand and placed it on the swell of her breast,
encouraging my palming of her skin. | had neeeiched a beautiful woman before. The tone

and pace of our intimate exploration overtook me as | marveled at her skin, fascinated by the feel
of her breasts molding to my touch. They softly puckered under the pressure of my fingers, and
every curve was rearkably soft and supple. | couldn't get enough.

We kissed and touched intermittently as the moments passed, moments that were slipping away
from me too quickly. But, | went slowly, savoring the feelings and the desire. If she regretted
everything, if shenever looked at me, saw me, or spoke to me again, | wanted this only chance to
love her to be perfect. If it all fell apart, as inevitably it should, | would at leastthsvé&nd, so

would she.

Bella shifted her weight quickly and before | could resgrishe movement, she brought my hand

to her waist. Touching her even that way, right at the edge of her curves drove me crazy. | was
about to pull her closer when she laid her palm against the top of my hand. Slowly, she kissed
me as she moved me downwalktly fingers pressed into her skin as she slid me lower. | heard

my breathing in my own ears, ragged and unstable. | closed my eyes against her manipulations,
focusing intently on maintain my composure.

Then, | felt the laceThe pink laceB e | | a 6 sandbnadmine as she grasped my shoulder,

her lips on my neck and ears. | had never dbisbefore, but | knew what she wanted. My hand
moved of its own accord, angling sideways to pull the lacy cloth down, gently caressing every

inch of her supple skider hips curved so elegantly. | watched my own foreign hands move the
material away as each side slid smoothly down her thighs. | took a deep breath against her mouth
and just as slowly as shedéd moved, | touched

Her erotic gasps filled my ear as she dug her nails into my shoulders. Another chill ran through
my body and | felt weakened by its wake. | moved my fingertips gently against her, responding
to her words, moans and encouragements. Her knees buckled sigHtiyoved my other hand

to grasp the small of her back again, pulling her closer. | held her there, against me, with every
ounce of strength | could muster. As | touched her and kissed her softly, she teased the skin of
my neck and shoulders with heetle. She seemed to enjoy me this way. As her skin continued
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to yield against my fingertips, my mind buzzed as | processed her moisture, her sounds, and the
plaint warmth oter. | was making her feel this pleasure...

Exciting words and whispers continudpour from her as she kissed the skin of my ear. Her
desperation and the play of my name on her lips in harmony with her exclamations of pleasure
buzzed inside of my head, propelling me to take her, to please her, to hear more. But, | closed my
eyes andried my best to focus on pushing my needs away. Yet, with each stutter and gasp

against my skin, she drove me closer to the brink of my composure. It was her attempt to confine
her sensations to specific descriptions that truly ignited my yearning. Haaseever before, |

felt the ache to be inside her pull at me from various directions, screaming for relief. She seemed
ready and 1 6d never desired her, or anything,

| gave over to my senses.

Slipping my hand from her moist skin, | grasped the back of her neck, lowering her down onto
my bed gently. She grabbed a handful of my hair as we moved. And, with the change in our
position, | was free from the confinement imposed by the space betweendas. b

| positioned myself hesitantly, waiting for her approval. She looked so ready for me.

After kissing her softly, | slowly entered her for the first time. The pleasure that | felt in that
moment was unparalleled and we both moaned together asdies bdjusted to the new
sensations. | could barely focus on anything but the way she felt now that | was inside. She felt
so good, so warm and wet and tight. Clutching my eyes closed, | prayed for the strength to last.

As | slid in again, gasping at tiieeling of us together, everything about her swarmed my senses.
| wanted to go faster, but | needed control. She began to pull my hips closer with her legs,
though, and | could barely restrain the need to give in.

AYes, 0O she whispewuendmeok.i ssing my neck, sp

Once more | withdrew from her, desperate for a safe rhythm when she pulled me towards her

again, forcing me to commit to something faster. Primal need took over then and | began to give

her what she was asking for. | focused on all of heamamf pleasure as she responded to my
movements. My head swam with the vision of her form beneath me: her beautiful figure, her
mouth relaxed in ecstasy, the sounds, the war
on nothing except the feeling bér body moving with me, against me. And still, | struggled to

pace myself.

AFaster, pl easeécan you please go faster. ..o

| complied immediately. | grasped the edge of her soft hip and angled her towafteme; s
matched my movement with vigor, pulling herself as close as possible again. | found a faster
rhythm that seemed to be just enough for her, and yet not too much for me. | could not keep my
eyes off her. | was fascinated by the way her breasts roselkindtieir own small circles,
responding to our movements. She seemed to enjoy watching me watch her. | was listening to
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every sound she made and doing my best to match her needs.

Then, her little heels dug into my back, and | wanted even more of leebe§han to beg and

plead for me to please her, giving me permission to fulfill my most spectacular fantasies. So, |
pushed into her harder, attempting to provoke more cries from her lips. She gasped and
whimpered with each of my movements, sending my sense disarray. Her sounds became
more erratic and | struggled frantically to concentrate.

AOh my God, |€éyds,vetthyiou,i skdlward, 0 she moaned.

| gasped. Oh. Love@l o v e vy o u | shoBkdny beaddirbconfusion as | processed her

words. My head swirled into a whirlwind of thoughts, emotions, desires, and animalistic

i mpul ses. And then, | couldndét concentrate an
harder than ever, trying to will myself to resist the urge to give into my eeds | watched her

as best | could from my own state of euphoria. She began to gasp in loud, lusty whimpers. She

was coming close and | felt her tighten further against me when it happened.

Erotic shock left me reeling as she began to find her releasev®hed softly beneath me,

pulling against my arms in her soft clutches. Her back arched in pleasure, bringing her body
closer to mine. The downward shift in her hips intensified our union and | pushed into her harder
and faster t hawaspossiblyaapakle of. 8he began o dnoah my name clearly

in succession, sending my head into a further frenzy. Nails scratched into my arms and shoulders
as she lost her self temporarily. Seeing her react to me, watching her lose it, it was too much. |
began to lose control, too. As soon as she realized what was about to happen, she wrung her
hands into my hair again, pulling me down on top of her, closer to her.

AYesépl ease. Let go for me... it's what | wan

Oh God, indeed.l.closed my eyes again to concentrate, but | had already performed beyond my
wildest dreams, and struggling was useless. She started telling me things I'd never even thought a
woman would say...and the sound of my name against her lips, begging merébetase with

her crumbled my brittle resistance. Pleasure flooded through me sending my brain into a chaotic,
shortcircuited state. She urged me on, but | tried to remain as silent as possible for fear that my
words would betray me; | groaned her nameloolly anyway.

Our hips swayed together in weak movements as she continued to hold me close. My air escaped
in ragged gasps, but | could not control it.

It was over then, but | did not want to move. She pulled me all the way down and | settled
comfortably against her. Without thought, my head nuzzled against her cheek. We both remained
silent as we calmed our erratic breathing. | took in several deep®teanemorize the aroma

of her hair and her skin.

|l lingered too | ong, but she didndét mind. She
Our breathing slowed and | noticed then that we were both perspiring. Was | making her
uncomfortable? Awkwalness reclaimed me and | panicked again. | pulled myself up and away

19

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



from her, watching her eyes for any detection of regret. She beamed at me.
What now? She didndét move away. Was there som

ABel Ffaéll st art ed, eblypldcingomedingsr toop lps Ishutup. | didn't
even know what | was going to say.

APl easeélisten to me. | 6ve. . . wdwanteddjouyy ou f r om
wanted this, o0 she pointed t o onofherlbreasts beaeatl t h
me. She smiled, again. | wanted to tell her how badly I'd wanted her then and now, that | was in
love with her, and that | would do anything for her, but our bodies were still connected. The

thought of baring my soul right now wabsolutely mortifying. So, | edited. A lot.

e

AWel | |, |l €l cannot tell you howébadly | wanted
my voice was shaky with restraint.

AGood, 06 she said, tracing my cheek with her t

| closed my eyes at her watg and her gesture. It seemed like the best time to lie next to her, so |
took my place, offering her my sheet in case a new wave of modesty hit her. She took the sheet
and wrapped it around us both and | moved to help her tuck it into the small spasenbesw
Immediately, she caught my hand and placed it against her waist, snuggling against me
completely. Her mouth met mine and she nibbled my bottom lip before resting against my chest.
| wrapped my arms around her, holding her close. She was relar@agfing steadily. It felt so

good to hold her.

| laid there for a moment before it all came back. Everything had happened so fast, all of it.
Many details had escaped me, details that would be lost forever. | had no way to retrieve them. |
closed my eyeand focused on the things | did remember. | found comfort in the realization that

| 6 d n o everyhing Ishelped. When she did decide it was all a mistake, at least | would
have material for my pathetic pining. | stifled a sigh at the prospecwvef being able to kiss

her, hold her, touch her, or make love to her ag&fiell, what did you expect?

She stirred against me. This time, | was committed to remembering everything. | took an
inventory of each sensation her warm frame encouraged as gfggeshagainst me. She leaned
forward towards my ear. Instinctively, | tilted my head towards her with an odd familiarity. We
truly did move in synchronization somehow.

ARSoéo she whispered, hesit aloveyow areyauNjoingpranh at | 6
as far away from me as possible?o0

My head jerked against the pillow, almost knocking into her foren&adit!?1 blinked a few

ti mes, processing her words and thenéit came
could I have forgottethat?She 6d t ol d me t hat. It suddenly al
scrambled to understand her words. |l remember
Her sweet, alluring smile. The way shedd | ook
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rescue;inretrgse c t t was as i f she'd wanted me to s

staring, she er given me a | ook of disgu
could I have been so blind? And, aebidesfarbher s t i m
to myself, but shedd been the one to slip. El
but I didndot <care.

|l didndét want to | ose any monceagarosheevastils . I | oo

waiting for me to speak. Quily, in a gesture meant to make up for lost time, | pulled her close
to me, moving my mouth to hers. | kissed her gently on her swollen lips and for the very first
time, | told her exactly what | was thinking.

ABel |l aétrust amgwheré o m not going

And then, the universe erupted into a deafening round of applause.

Chapter: 2

ABell a! o Alice cried adamantly from across my
eyes to remove the haze of another restless nigfied the sheet from my head with one finger

to get a peek at her. Even through one eye, | could see she was dancing around my room,

grabbing items from my closet, and throwing them on the bed with unnecessary enthusiasm. She
waswaytoo excited for me.

iGet wuwuuuup! o0 She sang.

| grumbl ed. |l didndédt want to get wup. I was av
plague.

Five more minuted told myself. | closed my eyes tighter and focused diligently on the remnants
of my dream. A grin form& on my face as | recalled the careful details. In this particular dream,
magni ficent in its own right, Dream Bell a and
Although Dream Edward was still withdrawn, Dream Bella e ed
His green eyes were watchingmwe t h t hat amazing, quiet iIntensi
Oh, thatdés iteée
Yes, and we were sitting on my coucht¢é
| was facing him, seated comfortably on his |
hips...and | was pinning him agngoneanbthetsbe back
very sl owlyeée
My hands were tangled in that bronze hairéeé
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Each deli berate kiss was achingly tender and
reluctantly as we moved our mouths togethereéw
were al most touchingéand then, we went for on
confident siren, | pulled awayé

He | ooked at mleighed as lne raiséddnis leandeslpvdys béinging his fingertips to

my mouth. In calculated movement, he placed his primary fingertip against my lips and began
tracing the indistinct rivets of their textur
shal ow raspsé

His expression was still blank and unreadable, but even in my dream, | found the challenge of
breaking his mask enticingé

Andél was doing my best to provoke Dream Edwa

Quickly, | edged forward angrasped his fingertip softly with my teeth, nibbling slightly,
effectively stopping its movement éhe watched
deeper in my mouth... | held it there for a moment, teasing it with my tongue as his stoic eyes
grewwider. | opened my mouth loosely, slowly tilting my head back enough to let it slide

between my teeth... his fingertip traced the inside of my slippery bottom lip before sliding to my
chiné in a daze, his hand r e maandilgrihneddiinys ey es
victoryé

5t

Get! Up! 0o Al i ce 8dlbwas jastigetfing somoodhy c |l os et .

ALeave me al one, Al i ce!l Five more minuteséo |
and my Dream Edward.

ANO, Bel |l a! Mowe ! Ydghar @dhwastsng so much ti me

| buried my face into my pillow knowing the end was nearolldhave t o get wup and
Dayd6 eventwually. It wasndét a name |1 6d chosen
Rosalie. They wereintenho cont i nuing their mission of Obre
shell 6, which now included the potentially di
even date my classmate and obsession, Edward Cullen. Despite their encouragement, my plan of
attack, and my desperate fascination with him, the task of approaching him would by no means
beeasy In fact, it would take all the resolve | could muster. The last thing | needed was a little

pixie bouncing around with all of her hopeful cheer.

AYou makndg this any easier, Alice, 0 | mumbl e

ANonsense! 0 She ripped the sheet from me and
prop myself on my elbows in annoyance. | narrowed my eyes at her. But she was unfazed as she
continuedo dance, prance and annoy.
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Youbve procrastinated for too |l ong. You aren

AYour plans?0o

AYes, my plans! Now rise, woman, rise! o0 She s
cause her own brand of chaos with mgroetics.

AFi ne. |l " m up you Il ittle sprite,o | grumbled
confusion as she flitted around my room, pulling clothing from my dresser.

She was making a mess.

AWhat are you dwaswhmingagaimandAhe igmomed®nde, as usual. She hated

it when | whined. It was clear that she was completely absorbed in her mission, which appeared
to include earrings and the color blue. | scowled at her, wondering how in the hell one person
couldbe so dedicated to color. She was holding out two pairs of earrings speculatively in each
hand, mumbling about "deceitful texture", and cocking her head to the side like she was trying to
solve a mystery. She sighed, unable to make up her mind.

A |  decided These are sort of cool because they are long and dainty with these pretty little
stones, but these are also nice because theybo
with your color. . .0

| rolled my eyes in disbelief.

AThi s yiosu whoakke me f or ? 0
ANo, you know wihgaett Ilu pwoakler eyaoduy ,foorShe sai d di st
the bathroom once more to grab one more pair of earrings.

| had to give it to her; her dedication to fashion was truly relentless. Alicgainsisted on

dressing me in the latest trends and styles. Apparently, becoming her roommate automatically
resigned me to dangerous footwear, chunky jewelry, and uncomfortably tight couture. Between
her and Rosalie, | was a reluctant fashionista. It waswsch fun for them both, | rarely

protested. They were good friends, maybe my first best friends, actually. They meant well, even
if they were a bit pushy. | thought about throwing myself back into my covers to just catch one
more snippet of Dream Edwawhen she reemerged with resolve on her face, carrying another
set of earrings.

Al 6ve changed my thscnadl.o rY oouf abrleu ewetarsibneg hel d o U
|l ooked no different thangbbe prefeshéedgdwhad ¥
she said, picking up a pair of wvelvet dark bl
go perfectly with your new skinnyrjeands$yoOd c
ABel | a afsriiemnd!l wonoét fall on my face in them?

the memory of my sore feet, my repeated stumbles and one all out crash to the ground from her
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wh ol e-legsyooktamazingin-s t i |-st h eafi-gosshouldwe ar ée. p h a

Al candt guarantee that, dear. | admcwvallengan f eel |
a cl| butd é mghtbe safer than some of the other shc
AHaél told you you're finngd)smelingheadefé(absi ng battl
AWhat ever. These flats are Dolce, thank you v
sexy. In fact, o0 she sighed. fAtheyod6re absolute
She smirked to herself and set the shoes back down carefullyontheendb e bed | i ke s

placed the missing piece to a very important puzzle, she clapped her hands, squealed in delight,

and bounced in little, exuberant hops. | lihned, halgrimaced at her enthusiasm and she

looked at me with a sinfully deviouggression.

AYou ar e ig-esistiblg, tBelblea Swan. This poor boy does

| rolled my eyes at the reminder of the mission | had ahead of me. She made it sound so simple.
AThanks, Alice. No pressure or anything. o

She giggled, still fingering the dark blue shirt she had laid out. Her expression grew nonchalant.
AYou k n aremakingyhs much more of an issue than it needs to beaXn love

with this boy, Bel |l a. Per shp Maybelalyhe nekdsis alittle a f e
push. And, frankly, your attitwude is ruining
AFirst "true' |l ove is wuswually reciprocated, i

She darted her eyes to mine and narrowed them. She neveatteate for reluctance.

ADono6t -wauwetsptright now and get in the shower so we can get you ready because

Rose wil |l be here soon and if youbre stildl i n
been planning this for weeks! Besidesuyan moan all you want, but I'm telling you now,

there's no possible way thatlward 6 s he wi ggl ed her brows, smirk
casually. ficould resist being completely in |
dr essed trustrkee It hda sre f eel it. o

AThat 6s easy for you to say, o0 | murmured, as
were surely frustrated. | was fishing for enc
he doesndt hav eheavenglikes nd. Ha pelmabdl\éjustrthinksH'ra $ome clumsy
scatterbrain. |l mean come onél know heds kind
|l 6ve smiled at hi m, | 6ve | ooked back at hi m,
me, Alic e . |l meanédn | didndét know how to finish b

cal ly, AYouovrealytatkedbolhim i t al

She eyed me sk ti
h e r tddayavdrything is gowgetchangevhii €mdo t si twh

ep
yet! o She shook
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Today, youare going to talk to him, like the beautiful, confident woman you are. You will not be

shy. You will not feel uncertain. You have nothing to lose. Aaday, because of all of those
things, you are goiggote Rake,theumaweeégoihg
iso, get your ass out of bed so that we can (¢

| frowned again and then sighed at her enthusiasm. It was easy for her to be encouraging. She
didndét have to facérometposenpi @rciog gejgeeat e
sure that he must sort of | {dto&feequentavadancd of , Il co
me. He ignored me at least eighty percent of the time. Should | really cling to those few moments
that we shamt eye contact, despite the intensity of the connection?

AT hiridicubus Are you frowning?0 she asked sincere
me a sefiously? Look, | know this is your first attempt at datingsideeob . . 6 | gr i mace
her referencetoyn hear t break with such nonchal ance. Sh
|l eft you high and dryéand maybe you havenot f
college now...guys are just different. And, remember...high school relationshipsrjustn 6t t h e
same. And, frankl yéyoulimitgpdo oAn dbd€0 eXlperstemmgpe d sc
smirk formed on her little features.

AThereds more?0 | asked, completely shocked t

Sheignoredme,agai. Al f he | oo ksayhadoesyitcan orlymeanthatize y o u
|l i kes you, too. And, if that is the caseéyou

AMaybe he just cané6t figure out how someone s
himtwicd 0 inted pub, huffing in disgust with myself at the memory. | must have looked like
such an idiot.

AYeah, and maybe you are just Rasebhiimkis &éd wah a .
teased, wiggling those stupid, perfect, tiny eyebrows again.

ADotnb6st art! o | snapped back. T bpniodagamtwhithhi ng |
began with my need to Autilize the timeless a
need to Ainitiate thingso wi tglyindifferentEdwasder i ou s,

AFi ne, but shedl | be here soon and i f you kee
should cheer up... she hasuaprisef or you, 0 she smiled wickedly &
bed, heading for the hallway.

AGréat! shouted down the corridor, waving my h
probably bringpcondomsand a negl i gee. O

She shouted back from the kitchen, Awell , God
would break the ibe hatropoor Edwar déha

AShut wup, Alice! It was a joke!o
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AThat was really funny, Bell aéha ha ha'! o Alic
giggling was more annoying than her bouncing.

It wasa joke, but Rosaliwasp er si st ent and Al i cneincddmetotaket . She
birth control when | hadndét had sex sinceéwel
waséoyou neveddkknnoomv. ol Bmats, |l1o ndt yonlytbhought | wasnéo

about Edward that way atkeowladges that iweas both inlovetvithd al r
him, and obsessed with him. Simultaneously.

| listened closely to Alice as she rummaged around in the kitchen. She would return soon, but |
didnét want to get wup just vyongtodol Todagvdsthea | ot t
day. The culmination of eight weeks of pining, dreaming, and obsessing. | had a plan, sort of.

First, | was going to ask Edward Cullen to be my partner for owtenid project. Secondly, at

all costs | was going to avoid that b&éead Mike Newton and his advances. Lastly, | was simply

going to conjure al/l of my new courage, hope
and do my best to break that careful indifference he seemed to always have despite our
seemingly wonderft onnecti on. Yes, that connectionétho:

| sighed happily and plopped down on my pillows at the reminder of my cherished proof, my bit
of evidence that this whole thing wasnoét just

There was something chemliteetween us. From that first day and onward, despite the strange,
serious |l ook he always held on his face, ther
thinking about. It had been automatic from the moment our eyes had met at the stafirst that

class, and every day since then. Yes, it was there and it was powerful. The memory of how his

look made me feel sent flitters of butterflies through me, even now. It was like | was the only girl

in that classroom. The vision of his eyes, watchinglotking at me, assessing my every

movement pervaded my daydreams, permeated my nights, and left me breathless each time |
posed to enter our c¢classroom. Because of that
my face got hot, butterflies tortured ragomach, and my heart stammered uncontrollably in
anticipation. It seemed like, when it came to Edward, despite all of my progress towards

conquering my shynesiseleft me stuttering and breathless.

't didndét help that mwadtheonylpgrsordintde worle, bgt heavese a't

also so nice | ooking. He was the opposite of
or a pushy macho type; he had this classically conservative look about him. He didn't have bulky
muscles or overgrwn bi ceps; he had a | ean, fit build a
andéthese kissable, full I|ipséand his eyes. T
nice and looked nice. He probably smelled nice, too. Hopefully, unlike Jacob, he would/actuall

get to know me. Maybe he would think spending

| shookmyheaddondét be MWhtatewre)] sB&l Back to Edwar dé Oh,
obviously a serious student. He was smart and always had the right answass.iiYes, those

were great things indeed. But, there was a cloud hanging over those positive attributes. A thick,
stormy, relentlessly frustrating cloud.
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The ¢l oud of Edwardédés indifference.

Yes, that indifference was just as obvious as our connecti@pit®e¢he looks and the chemistry,
Edwar d di dndt intereseedm me,@r at least hot interested beyond simple
instances of eye contact. Eight weeks into our class, it was a routine by now: | would walk the

stairs, wedd fFoakfaw,eaoheaskeanntlopricel ess s
his eyes that | would forget my resolve to smile at him, or wave at him, or make some gesture to
show him | was interestedéand then, he would

the res of the class.

It seemed like he did his best to ignore me. | had tried to give him all of the clues | could think

of . |l 6d smiled at him when | caught him stari
never once approached dapenedAhe tidordonrgehréclass ane witha y e

my heart stammering, and those butterflies so
more than a generically quietédyoudre wel come
to him afterwards.

Afew times, during class discussions, wedd beer
something the instructor had said. | mmedi at el
met, andéhedd just | ooked away. cl@dntsmwour se, th
consider éntwicel @ncdé albetn in front of him Ilike a
A loud knock on my door woke me from my daze, | straightened up a little. Was it Rose? Oh,

Lord help meé

AComing! o Alice called from the main room.
AGreat . 0 | myselfasinwuong mhy ldgofrom the bed. | at least needed to pretend |

was making an effort to move. She would surely be pissed if, despite all of their pep talks and

my firm commitment to pursuing Edwarde | was
afternoon, no | essé

| heard Alice and Rose laugh and that was all the confirmation | needed. | braced myself.

It wasnét that | didnét want Roseds advice; i
thinking about things. Admittedly, Iwas alite s hy, although 1 6d come o
tremendously since high school , but Rose was
Men, and the world, seemed to crumble underneath her spell. Her advice to me was the reason
why O06The Day6 hoafd fboeccuosme oa puosi natl | . fATake t he

say. So, today was the day they were practically preparing me, dressing me, and forcing me to
initiate a date with Edward. One part of me was grateful, while the other half was even more
terrified. If all of it came to nothing, could | handle the disappointment of all three of us?

NnBlkl aaaaa! 0 Rose called in a si

ng song Vvoice
youbre just dying of anticipation

I o
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AGo away, Rlaughed lieivh i hat €agai n. I was pouting,
was just as unaffected as Alice. | watched her round the corner, looking radiant in a bright red
dress. She smirked at me and sauntered dramat

ABel |l ag durth@mwviese for you. o0 She teased saucily,
shook her hips a little unnecessarily and | had to giggle at her ridiculous move. Alice bounded in
with a gleeful chirp and pounced on my bed.

AAre you readypingmewithbertaosvk ed, t em

ALay it on me, 0 | sighed, Ilike | had a choice
smiled. She was holding a beautiful dark purple blouse with pretty embellished jewels all over
the front. They formed an elegantVdotwvh e f r ont from t he neckline

but finger the pretty stones. It was beautiful.

ADo you | ike it?0 She ventured.

ot

Oof course | do, i1tbés lovely. Thank you, Rose

AGood, b ¢eshitfeorbimi tBbesbeéand t od a3He ntdd de & elmesro nh
last comment like it were the most important consideration.

AHer brown skirt and heels are going to be pe
at the shirt again. It looked expensive. | wasn't sure that | wemtsanmit to wearing an

expensive shirt for a study date. Wouldn't | be a bit overdressed? | opened my mouth to speak,

but before | could say anything, they both moved around my room swiftly. Rose laid the shirt

down reverently at the edge of my bed whilee retrieved my skirt and shoes from my closet.

Alice laid out the outfit and they both tilted their heads in silence, thinking.

AYou are going to be unst oppabflyjadowh®Rlotddde whi sp
youiryou wonodt bre twearliommgg ianyway. 0

| gaped, ARose! 0o
Rosebs suggestion was simply that | should ap
seewhereitwouldlead. Ther e is only one way tehkbdakaads

"And that is a kiss and araddle..."

Every since she'd said that, I'd been fascinated by the very idea. I'd never even considered such a
brazen move. It would take courage to do something like that. | wasn't sure | was ready for
that...ever.

She | aughed at myushkmoBelshalenkt 66 Ocdwsnig t o be
wonoét know what hit hi m. Nowéwe are going to
you. You will feel great fii
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ARos e, | 6ve got the perfect outfiheotheror <cl| ass,
masterpiece of fashion.

Rose gasped, fltd&ea pgeernfieucst.!0 AShiec enboycoku bowed at
a tinkle of laughter. They were so ridiculous. Carefully, as they were absorbed in their

conversation about accessories, lgnuct o t he shower, desperate for
help but smile to myself as | crawled into th
cheering for me, and pushing me forward, desperate to break me out of the last remnants of my
'shell.l t was working. Admittedly, I had been shy

being around two confident women had changed me.

| showered quickly, taking frequent deep breaths to not only calm my flitter of nerves, but also
my raging mind, which kegtonjuring up reasons to retreat and reasons to
proceedési multaneousl! y.

| would ask him to be my partner, that was certain. | wanted to be alone with him. | had to solve

the mystery that was Edward. I f heandwhyamdét i nt
move on. At my current state, the uncertainty was only fueling my obsessionvdshe
interestedéwell, that was a different story.

Regardless, | would have a lot of time, alone with him, méaybeo three hours a week! It
would be a priceless opportunity.

| leaned my head into the shower, thinking alibat prospect. | grinned a little at the

possibilities; what would it be like to be alone with him? | was definitely going to show off. | had
tons of notes on every topic, so no matter what the Professor assigned, | was sure to impress him.
But, what if | couldn't concentrate once we sat down to study? It was bad enough without sitting

next to him. Those eyes éwonaeodhinniel stardd? Wek,1 | was
sort of wag but it was true that the way he looked at me waagneticThere was something
there. Admittedly, |l wanted thiséand | wanted

Yes, | could do this.

Feeling lighter, giddy, and a little more optimistiéinished my shower and bounded out of the
bathroom with a new spring in my step. | wanted to share my exuberance, for once, with Alice

and Rose, but as soon as | opened the door | immediately froze at the sight before me. My

bathroom was a chaotic meBose and Alice had my entire countertop littered with strange
cosmetics and contraptions. Everything | ooked
cases all three. My two outfits were laid out like a display on my dresser; my dark blue top and

jears for class, and the beautiful purple shirt and brown linen skirt for our study datestudy

date that hadnodét even been confirmed yet! Wha
forward. If he said 'no'...I would not only be disappointed, but sddwalice and Rose! This

was getting out of hand.

AGirls! This is really too much!o I c¢cried. @l

to say 'yes' fii
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"Hey!" Rose interrupted, snapping her finger at me. | frowned, and Alice smirked. Rose spoke

slowly, AYou stil!]l dondt get it. |l 6ve already
know what you are talking about and 1 do. Even ifthisggy&sy , hedés bound to tt
and appreciate your style. o0 She narrowed her

firm belief that hedés not gay, dondt we?0 | n

sort ofétwenheg Ppiemeé&nt of

ASo that means that he does have interest in
sheds never been wrong, Bella. So, I " m tell.
will regret it. Two, you have absolutely nothing tedpso you might as well put it all out there

and just kiss the boy. I've said it once and I'll say it again...it's going to be on you to make this
happen, Bells. 0

n

| sighed at her. She wassodi gma€timostl ynglto Boudt s:
disagree, though and she sensed my hesitant agreement.

ASo, you'l/l |l et us wor knydefeatt magi c?0 She asked

1]

Fine.o | sighed, AWhat am | wearing, again?o

AYou wondt regret this, Bella!o Alice trilled

c

encouragement, and confidenceéit was |i ke
maybe too much for my own good. B u twasgdinge t
to either say O6yesd or 6énod. | f |1 got a déno
much more promising. Besides, as much as | hated to admit it, Rose was right, if | didn't act on
my feelings, | would regret it. So, | sat dowrth a resigned plop onto the chair in front of the
mirror.

| wasndédt sure about that, but truly what <co
I
;

—_ — —

o C

AOkay, girl s. Do your best. o With that, I wat
the temptress | was sure | could never be.

Chapter: 3

Continued fronBella's Point of View, Part One

You wonbét regret this, Bellalodo Alice trilled.
I n the face of such enthusiasm, encouragement
nothing to lose. And | did likeim, maybe too much for my own good. But, the truth of the matter
waséEdward Cull en was going to either say 0y
the prospect of a O60yesd was so much more pro
Rose was right, if | didn't act on my feelings, | would regret it. So, | sat down with a resigned

plop onto the chair in front of the mirror.
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AOkay, girls. Do your best. o And with that, I
into the tempess | was sure | could never be.

At 4: 45pm, I wal ked the short distance to my
all terrible. Truly, the blue shirt and the nice jeans were a gvaaeh. Rose had done an

excellent job on my makeup. But it was my hair that was bothering me. It was big and messy,

and tangled looking. It wasut of control

Il had i mmedi ately protested when shedd turn
that the style was c¢ al 4hewddiddre bave 'sexahair?dgke never ¢ h
messed up my hair and | was beginning to th

e d
I

i n

So with my stupid 'sex hair', which | resolved to brush out right after class, | dallfgkd more

confident. Dancing butterflies aside.

As | neared the entrance to our class, one part of me was impressed and even humbled by the
stops they'd pulled to make me feel prettyeé b
disappointment. Afteral of t hi s preparation, as 1 06d fear ec
girlfriend, or was completely uninterested the hype would all be for nothing.

| sighed to stop moping. Remembering Aliceobs
subjected myselb a little speechYou like him and there is a 20 percent chance that he likes

you, tooéwhich although thatés not great, 1ito
6nodéand i f he says Oyesdéyou coantidaybgeven t he ¢
kiss those soft |lips, or touch that hairéor,

My pulse was quickening again. | took a deep breath.
AYou can do this, Bella.o | muttered to mysel

| put my hand on the door, straightened my back and walkedhrtlvd most determined

expression | could manufacture. Immediately, | knew he was there, sitting in his seat two rows
above mine and twenty rows above the floor. Thus began our all too familiar routine. | began my
ascent up the stadiuseating, headed sigat for him. It like | could feel his deep eyes on me,
watching me. My heart started to race even harder as | clutched my books tightly, desperately
focusing on taking careful steps. | felt like | was on a stage.

| kept my head down as | began to argui\myself. It was like that one part of my brain, the

new, more confident side of meéNew Bella, cri
hold it on mine. But, the other part of me, the Old Bella, familiar and careful, continued to force

my head dwn, and my feet forward like my very life depended on ignoring him. | took a few

more steps and almost called the whole thing off. My face was flushing and my hands were
sweatingeée
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You have nothing to |l oseénothing to | oseé

| made the split second decisito stop torturing myself and just follow the plan. Psyching

myself out would not help. So, I just stopped thinking for a moment and headed to his row. |
simply had to turn my brain off, other wise |
three ti mes |1 6d walked into this class; become L
worse, fall on my face.

No, that would not happen today. | willed it so.

With concentration, | took the last final steps towards him. Relief slowed my racingbasadn
as my foot landed securely on the step, eliminating the potential for a tumble.

Sl owl vy, |l turned to face him andémy heart f el
my imagination? He was reading, completely oblivious. Maybe he hadda&ang, but then

had found something more interesting? | had n
Did it matter, really? No, | decided that it
AHI, Edward. o | blurted before | could bow ou
didndl nstead, he cast a sideways glance at me

up from his book. Was he annoyed by my interruption? He looked so nice in a dark blue shirt
and jeans...and his hair was a delightful chaotic mess.

AHI Belrlepl ®d ede casually. Hedéd never said my na
One pesky butterfly flew up into my rib cage, decidedly hell bent on tickling every part of my
insides.

| opened my mouth to speak again, but before I could ask him if | couleisitshim, the next
calamity struck.

He was still focused on his book, I was still
entering loudly with all of his football friends, laughing and joking, heading straight up the stairs.

Oh no. I looked back to Ehrd. He was staring at me with an odd look on his face.

| needed to think now.

But, | couldnot.

My mind spun. Mike began to take the stairs two at a time.

Mikel... If he made it towards us, the whole plan would be destroyed. He would ask me to be his

partneré | would be stuck with himéfor hoursé
interest... | was just staring at him like a little stalker.

32

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



Il n that moment, It wasndét about Edward anymor
survival.

| tried not to panic, steadied myself with a deep breath, and dove headfirst into the unknown. 1
looked back at Edward and forced a polite expression onto my face.

AUm, | was wondering if | could sit by you to
mor e, praying he couldndét hear mnebd v eii Wee ehna voeb st ehs
over this momentforweekd f i gur ed it wowp ét, bécausen thickdmt o par
probably falling in love with yauyou know, | always have trouble wittie names and dates of

all those battleséo | trailed off knowing tha

He stared at me blankly. Unreadable. Indifferent. Bright, beautiful green eyes. | looked back at
him, but seconds continued to pass and | panicked further.

Mike was so close now. A traitorous blush crept up to my face and | fought the urge to run.
Edward wasné6t saying anything, but why? Real]
already. Was he thinking of a way to let me down? Oh, crap! | resistedgiaeo smack myself

on the forehead, but decided instead on an apology. Anything to get me out of this aisle and into

a seat, as soon as possible.

AOh, | 6m sorry, | shoul dnét hawvwie lasstuanepe dy oaus
eyes grew wid. What the hell was he thinking?

ANo, Bella, ités okay, o0 he said. Al don6ét hayv
him, momentarily dazed by those damn eyes again. His voice sounded so nice. My mind
sputtered.

Hedd said 6yesb.

Edward@ |l | en had said O6yesd.

Before my very eyes, that mask of indifference broke into a delightfutghalf There was no
possible way my expression was composed, so | straightened and focused offering him my own
small smile.

| should probably sit. Hadlaskd hi m t hat ? | coul dndt remember é

ASince we're going to work together, can | si
and mine widened involuntarily, too. Why was he looking at me like that?

ed, mlhe dsesiaistt idcawnh .yo Il ' wnat

AOf coursel! 0 He cri
1 y. How nice. What a gentl em

his seat gracefu
He moved past me and | almost swooned as he shifted his step towards the main aisle. | moved

to sit and he angled to my | edfagainansifaledd made t
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AhlFi nally, we moved in opposite directions anc
our seats.

As soon as | was seated, | allowed myself the luxury of leaning toward him...just a little. He
smelled like clean soap. Clearadrant soap.

He looked over and smiled at me and my heart skipped a beat. | regulated my breathing, but it
wasnot easy. He smel |l schagsa,gadd.erThdtl émaalbley A
right all along.

AHey, Cull en! Usisnkgi lylosurt ca weuwstoonte moew 20 Mi ke cC &
Uugh. Mi k e . | 6d nearly forgotten about hi m.

| snapped my eyes towards Mike. He had that arrogant look on his face. Did he just call Edward

anerd? Apparently having more than a room temperature 1Q qualified one as such, | thought
wryly. | shot him a dirty look and he reeled his head backwards, confused by my sudden vitriol.

| 6d al ways been nice to him, even if | didnot
Helookel bet ween Edward and |, AnBell a, baby, you
you to be my partner for our project. Wanna s
Ha! Yeah, right. | smiled sweetly at him, ATh
partneringupf or qui te some time and we have most of
also a |lie and | hoped Edward didndét mind. He
Mi ke muttered something about a Ababeo, but I
casualgi n and he smiled politely at me. Okay, so

A comfortable silence set in for a few moments as he busied himself with grabbing his items
from his bag.

So, | did the same.

| leaned down to gather my own items, but let my eyes lingereditg on his arms; he had long,
sinewy muscles that stretched from his el bow
looked both strong and soft. My heart skipped a little as | tried to focus on not staring openly.

But, | could picture them workindnéir way through my hair, caressing my face, tracing my lips,
just |Ii ke in my dream, feeling my skin beneat

Ah! Where had that come from? | flushed, swallowing hard and forcing my imagination to
behave. A¥®r of essor Norris entered and began his | ¢
|l ooked at me again. I couldndét stand it. It
feeling the heat of his arm against mine, but not being able to interadtimitgain was the

worst possible torture. Especially since he was clearly unaffected.
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| tried to pay attention, but | couldnodot. Ri d
ways to get Edwardods attenti on.,either. Evargtimel t was
would come to my senses, he would shift in his seat, or cough, or clear his throat or do

something to draw my attention back to the fact that one, he was so close, and two, he was still

so completely unaffected by me.

He took notesind listened while | began to wonder if | had developed multiple personalities at
some point because Old Bella and the New Bella were clearly engaging in direct battle for my
will.

Old Bella, sensible, polite Bella demanded that | stop being dramataeapdrate. She

conceded that | was lonely and starved for affection, but insisted that | stop pining for his

attention. Her take on the whole affair was simple: do not draw attention to yourself,

ot herwi seésomething bad mayr rhappeddé amdl 9 Hhyweéda ryc

Old Bella was such a nag.

New Bella, on the other hand, was brave, much like Dream Bella, actually. She insisted that |

should just tryonemove. Test the waters. Her idea was simple, but effective: One dramatic sigh,

a few quick &ps of my pen on my desk, and an accidental drop would initiate contact again.

Edward would have to get it, then | would get a clear shot of his body as he moved to retrieve it,

and then he would surely have to look at me again, and then | could flaghpnatty smile and

see those eyes againé then.. . maybe | <could to
New Bella was a complete flirt.

My brain buzzed with my own indecisiontfor th
even concentrate on my notes. In short, | was completely incapable of rational thought.

Just as the class began to close, New Bdftepstwon.

| took a deep breath and tapped my pencil against the desk a few times, willing myself to just
drop it.

Drop it , Bell aédo itéjust drop ité
But , Il didnét . |l coul dnodt.

Old Bella nodded in approval. | was pathetic. | was so thankful for the end of the class, | nearly
sighed in relief. As soon as the Professor dismissed the class, | felt better. Edward tom@ed to

and smiled, and | grinned back wistfulfback t o t he pl anéseal the deec

ASo, i1t |l ooks |i ke our rough draft is due nex

l ost in his eyes as he | ooked at me. AWould vy
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AUh, sureébut, itéds a Friday night, you donodt
back in surprise. Was it | ame that | didndét h
Did that seem needy? Or desperate? All of the above?

AWehbéeéshould | have other plans?0 | asked, smi
didnét say anything, though. I watched him cl
A Oh, |l thought ééo He started, but Iblihkedasteset opped
intensity of his gaze consumed me once again.
him?

AWe can do it another time, iIitds okayéo | beg

Old Bella rolled her eyes.

Al donodt Headmdtedpl waaned indascination as the corner of his mouth turned up a

little again. He glanced from my face to his book again. My heart soared as the final part of my

pl an came into place. Could this Iprejechlattmpeni ng
me sit next to him, and studying tonightée

New Bella wanted to kiss him. Old Bella pinched her.

AGreat, then itbés a date, o0 | replied, barely
tonight éis your place okay? My roommates are
weird. o |I could only imagine Alice and Rose s

play-by-play of our entire evening, finding excuses to interrupt or obs&hat.would be
mortifying. For both of us.

ASure, sounds greatésee you at seven, then?o
that we were nearly alone. He seemed like he wanted to leave. My heart hammered in my chest.

ASounds gooave Swaur. cachdrleshs ?0 | asked, wishincg
for the door.

A Y eiasbrry about that. Um, | live in the apartment complex right off University. Park Place.
|l tds gated, so you'll need the pass code. Il t 6

Inoddedand cr i bbbl ed t he rest of his address down,

lived in Park Place apartments. That was the nicest living area anywhere near campus. Suddenly,

I felt even more thankful t hat doim. Wedidedina of f er
nice place, one with a | ivithatg ke elanadna @qatke t fc
sakeé

| began to feel nervous again as | rose to leave. He smiled at me politely. | let out a shaky
Afgoodbyeo.
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| exited the classroonmobmpletely absorbed in my own bliss.

| nearly skipped the short distance to our dorm. Exhilarated, | let out a ridiculously exaggerated

sigh of relief as | hopped to the main door. Ripping it open, | ran straight for the living area Alice

and | shared.slammed it shut and threw my back against the cool surface. The door was
actually holding me up as | <carefully detaile
discovered.

First, Edward so very nice and not in the generic sense. There wawgrgsweeteeling about
him.

Second, Edward was not necessarily indifferent per say...he just seemed serious, very
concentrated. Maybe a little somber. But, that was okay, too.

Lastly, Edward had definitely s pdacthalydTheyenui nel
were genuine smiles, too. That had to mean something!

Hedéd said 6yeso.

We had a date.

Those eyes, his tousled bronze hair, his smel
| sighed toodl sedmgdagai ni celedso sweeté |1 06d s

giggled again, high from my success. Alice rounded the corner, with her iPod blaring and shirked
back against the wall in shock, her eyes growing wide as she took me in.

Sherushedovertome,pig ng t he headphones from her ear in
okay?09o

AYeséeo | breathed, practically euphoric, star
AYes what? What happened?0 Her | ittle head sh

smiled widely and metl hee. wHelesaiy@soy @dslé ta
date tonight! o

AOh my gosh! 06 She screamed and damnit, Il scre
I n an instant, Alice was al/l business. AWhat
ASeven. o | sighed.

ARSeven? Thawdshlbess!t Waat t he hell are you do
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arm and dragged me roughly to the bathroom, forcing me to sit in the little seat in front of the
mi rror. She began assembling her arhlneasal , but
she began pulling, pushing, and fixing my hair.

The butterflies were officially taking over as | sat and snickered to myself. | thought of that

sweet | ook hedd given me, our stupid exchange
AStay here, | "ar cc aldri ngayRosle.di dndhte even pr ot e
found happiness. | 6d accomplished every singl
I n a moment, Alice was back, grinning wickedl

act fast! o

She started working around the bathroom. Again, so drained and completely joyful, | just sat

back and | et her work her magic. 106d only pro
0sex hairé. Shedd conceded trdfusedtobrushouetlrede d t o
entire stock of French product theydd put i n.
only way to achieve the | ookéwhich again, was
| didndét really car e wh as$goingyto shend tme entire everend | i k e
with Edward.

Il n his apartmenté
Wor king on our projecté

| would have such an incredible opportunity to learn about him, to see where he lived, and do my
very best to charm him. Most of all, | would have a chance tmtnyake him like me. Perhaps

my 20 percent estimate had been a little bit low. There was a little bit of a smile in his eyes as
webd spoken. He definitely found me attractiyv
way | liked him?

Ibarelyhead Rose as she entered. fiBellal! o She sanct
answer, so Alice took the liberty of speaking for me.

AWebre in here, Rose! 0 She called, with bobby
overtime with onénand holding a large curling iron, while the other held a smaller one, both
containing strips of my hair.

Rose sauntered in, looking gorgeous as always with a decidedly calculating look on her face,

ABel | a, l " m so excited ©myshoylders.Abce iBdtiamedavithme oV e
her eyes for Rose to pick up a third curling
but they didndét seem to mind.

| sighed happily, feeling both a little nervous and incredibly optimistic. It was sorgethims

smil eé
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ABel | a, |l know you're very excited right now,
AYou're probably reeling from your success, a
high or anything, but Imytyesimtkemmwer. need t o tal k
|l rolled my eyes at her, fAl dondét need a | ect
Al m not | ecturing you, Il " m giving you tips.o
ANow, you donét have to take my adwinant and |
to doéd Roseds brows wiggled at me and | frow
of wisdom. Some extracts of knowledge from my

This should be interesting. Hesitantly, | nodded my head, asking her silently taieortiice

pinched my ear, fABe still .o She hissed.

AOw, Alice! o0 | rubbed my ear.

ANowéo Rose began. | braced myself. Part of m
acknowl edged my There erelthréeguidelines you needpasremeriiber when
dealing with men. And, | dondt mean that you

the back of your mind like they were apart of some lecture. | mean, you need to chant them,
solidify them in yur mind because tonight, there will be times when you are nervous and you
will want to panic. These guidelines wil/ hel

She had my attention and Alicebdbs as she cont.
very simple to understand. Whertdmes to social situations, they fear one thing and one thing
only:rejecton A nd e v e n -genkralizabos. Alhofitheo exehanges, their comments,

their interactions with both other men and women are all based, in varying degrees, upaa this on
principle. Now, women, such as myself, understand this and use it to our advantage. But, I'm not
telling you to do that. I'm telling you instead to remember this first and foremost when you are
interacting with Edward. Some men use bravado to shieldsiéleas, while some use humor,

and some even use attitude and alcohol, but h
sounds | i ke he is probably just a nice guy. o
unaffected.

AAdmi tt e ddthe bestitdwork with ldecause, quite frankly, they are purely dependent

upon your encouragement. They are gentleman, they are polite, and they are sweet. But, they

have a critical flaw, too. And, this flaw is the reason why most nice guys end up eftesyior

girls that everaccidentallit ak e advantage of them. The probl e
giving them the encouragement they need, they'll usually get the wrong impression. This

complicates everything. Sgouhave a huge responsibility, Beldou have to be the initiator

until they understand. o0 She | eaned in to the
in agreement.

AWhich brings me to my next point, guideline
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canot |
either. You have teshowt hem wh a't

ushe awisuimek hbwt what
y ou

e |
be

want . And, t
And t hat can

you
want .

you want this boy, Bella, and you want to get to know him, then you have to show him that.

Uti mately, itdés your

responsibility.

ltés up t

My responsibility? | thought about that. It was an odd concept to consider, but one that seemed

to make sense. | f I

hadnot

t al kazylto SewhinEndwPa r d t

| tried to solidify her first two guidelines into my mind, just in case. Men fear rejection. Show

him what you want.

| thought hard as Alice fluffed my hair and Rose began to redo my eye make up. She held my

chin as she began to apgyeliner.

ACl ose your eyes, o0 she whispered in concentra
my top | ash. ANow, | ast and not | east. This g
concentrating on her h aastuatisothakis undorhfértabjecou f i n d
uncertain, or even strange, you have to pr omi
her, but she chided me. AYou have to promise
even unnecessarytensio by asking yourselfé What Would RoOS:S
| immmediately laughed and leaned forward, causing her to draw a line across my lash
accidentally. ADamnit! o She cried, obviously
Al m sorry; 1tbébs just that | wasnbét expecting
Al t swaor KAl i ce sai d. Rose stepped back to grahb
shrugged and nodded her head.

AAl ice?0 | asked with a | augh.

Al't wor ks, Bell a. o She promised.

| sighed, AFine. o0 Alice giggled.

Rose returned with a cream to remove the errant eyeliner. She fixed my eyes and stepped back to

appreciate her masterp
With my hand in hers,
have anything that mat
AUm, 0 | started, wunsur
Edward to see my under
di dnot At the same ti

Old Bellaand New Bella stared each other down.

i ece. ABeauti f ul Now,
she dragged me ta@ my un
ches?0
e as to whether | di d.
wear? The thought al one
me .
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APl ease tell me you have one matching pair.o

| 6d al ways considered matching underwear a | u
remembered a pi nk | ac ytonte, laut naverdvorn h lthe beenerasale. 1 6 d
AActually, yes | do.o0o | rummaged through my d
up.

Rose snatched the ensemble and nodded in appr
have worked better withour complexion, but its feminine, and yet not too much. Red would

have been over the top, black too racy, and w
them back to me and | smil ed at her . Finally,
Abs ti me, Bella. You need to |l eave soon. o Al

bathroom. Quickly, she handed me my oultfit reverently and shot me a look of confidence. |
sighed at her.

AYou | ook beauti ful. E v e rnyemiber whag Rose shid andyeu'llo k a y
be fine. 0 She whispered. I arched my brows at
AYomllel aborate | ater. o | demanded quietly.

She | aughed and bounced away. #dAlf youbre good

| changed quickly and carefully made/nvay to the long mirror on the bedroom. | stepped back

as | took myself in. Was it conceited to admit that | did look very nice? Rose and Alice had
tamed my hair slightly and it hung in | ong cu
and it clung to me, highlighting my waist and the flare of my hips. The skirt was a nice touch,

not too short, but not too long. The heels were just short enough to be flattering, but not deadly.

Confidence seemed to come from nowhere. If he found me attractive l@ast, surely he
would like the way | looked tonight. Could | be more prepared than | am now? No, not really.

| could do this. After all, despite my nerves, and my uncertainty, Alice was right.

| had nothing to lose.

Chapter: 4

|l arrived out s ifahey apaftmer domaex dith pist & fewpnenutes to spare.
As soon as those big rod iron gates had closed behind me, | had immediately begun to panic. So,

| drove around looking for his place, sweatingntkii ng, st ewi ngéand in the
t hat épreparing. Now, I was i n my car watching
breath to calm me before | began to recite RO

the dozenth time. Stjldespite my methods of relaxation, New Bella wtigially taking over.

She was frisky.
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Quite simply, | coul dnét stop thinking about
sinew and perfect, strong fingers curled around his desk wasdoatoany mind. | could just

imagine those fingers against my lips, tracing the skin of my neck, traveling down my shirt,

pal ming the sides of my breastseée

Oh myél shook my head, trying to dispel the i
him to touch me so badly | was panting.

Al t 1 s | us ltkepawhisperinglty mydedf, tkrewing still that it was much more than
that for me. | was concerned about Edward. For him, thigugaa study date.

A glance at the clock confirmed thatddhtwo minutes left. So, one more time | reviewed my
mission.

It was simply really.

First, | needed to know for sure the reason for his indifference. If Edward simply wasn't

interested. Plunging myself into any situation in which | would be the onlpanal to a

relationship would definitely be unhealthy. Eventhough a relationship was exactly what |
wanted. That and other things. Secondly, | ne
We had different styles of doing things, but | knew shenggt. | would make an effort to show

him what | wanted as long as | could be sure that he liked me too. If at all possible, if | got into
trouble-l woul d consider Rosebs point of view.

Lastly, despite my obsession with him, | knew that | needed &asttiy to be very careful with

my enthusiasm. There was a part of me that still felt saddened at the loss of Jake. | knew for
certain that if things i dthérdBvduldde rob possiblewvayd o u't
that | could recover quickly frortihe disappointment. Especially if Edward eventually lost
interest...just |ike Jake. So, |l had both a f
lose. At seven o'clock, | took two deep breaths, cut the ignition to my car and exited. | found his
number easily and took the stairs accurately. With a silent prayer, | knocked.

I di dnét hear anything at first and my nerves
door. | took another deep breath and knocked just once when, suddedbghiew open.

Every bit of my preparation died a tragic death. Edward didn't just look cute, he looked

handsome. He scanned my body immediately, but not in a bad way. He looked curious...

Before | could blush from his open appraisal, his eyes snappathé and | struggled to breathe
again. His deep, green gaze was so open and polite, his hair was an all consuming mess, and he
had on a nice green shirt which seemed to brighten his eyes even further. There was also a
particular glow about his face. Itas probably the light.

A handful of seconds later, | realized that we were really staring at each other.

| needed to say something, OHI, Edwar d. I 1 ik
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wi sh | had mirailedwfii Mpvbiece evasétiained. Why had | said all that? It was
true, but still.

AThanksédo you want to come Iin?0 He asked, mo

| muttered a 'thank you' and walked past him, noticing again his distinct scent. Clean, fresh soap.
Out ofinstinct, | almost took one more breath of his scent, but | stopped myself and focused on
his apartment instead.

He was extraordinarily neat. Everything was e
a gate. | took in my surroundings as | wallgast him, noticing how warm and comfortable

everything seemeithere was a simple tan, leather couch against the wall in front of me that

|l ooked oddly familiar. My face colored as | r
just like it in our Iving area. Edward | knew it all too well. Of course, that was Dream Edward,
though...

That thought was the last thing | needed, but | couldn't stop the instant fantasy. If somehow
Edward liked me, and somehow we ever dated each other, | would get thiat couch. |
would take my time...

Before my mind wandered further to my fascination, | tried to observe the rest of his apartment.
There was a very tasteful dark wood table that took up most of the dining room to the right; he
had his stuff spread outdre, so | set my bag down and smiled at him again. | wasn't really sure
what else | could do. He wasn't really saying anything. Anxious to initiate conversation, |
aimlessly took a few steps in, trying to think of something clever to say when | stogukih de

my tracks. Across the room, along the far left wall stood a massive mahogany bookcase. Even
from the door | could see rows and rows of books. It was a miniature library by all definitions.
He saw me looking, so | grinned at him again, politely aswiitig my head if | could take a

look. His nod was encouraging, so | made my way greedily to his books.

| gaped at his collection. He was a lover of literature, too. There were rRmpdstn authors in

his book case. Wow. He loved the classics; justriee He had magnificent sets in complete
volumes bound in fine leather. They appeared to be so exquisitely cared for that | felt nervous
even touching some of them. Carefully, | ran my fingers across the soft spines of what appeared
to be a 19th century @inal printing of Huckleberry Finn. So much Twain, Hemingway, and
Borroughs. Wow. He had it all.

fYou have a | ot of books, Edward, o | mumbl ed,

| was heading for his section that appeared to be dedicated to phjyosben | realized that all

of the philosopheroés works were organized 1in
laid out alphabetically within subcategories...by origin nation. | laughed quietly. There was even

a French section with Montesquidtkpusseau, Voltaire, and then a German section with Hegel,
Nietzsche, and Schopenhauer. | almost snatched what appeared to be a very old German
translation of Kant when my eye caught his poetry collection. All of the English poets, my
favorites, were in o@long shelf. | immediately grabbed a little black book containing the works
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of Lord Byron that stuck out awkwardly from the rest. It was practically a relic. The cover was
heavily worn and in some places weathered, but otherwise very well maintaindzhtfome left
corner was stamped AThe City Libraryo. It was

ACool .0 | mumbled to myself, thumbing careful
favorite poem.

[ foundOh! Snatched Awaandreadit®lentyulttwgasta slifiel Vecssiorm

written in authentic Old English. | almost asked how old it was, but | checked myself. That

would be akin to asking someone how much something cost and | didn't want to appear pushy.

But, | resolved to find out if | got the chance. A few monsegpassed before | realized that | was
being incredibly rude. | 6d made a beeline for
wall. Somehow I'd managed to completely ignore him. Where were my manners? | moved my

eyes back to his other poetry, trgito act casual.

coll ectdiyourhaved®medy ar d Ki p

AWow, this is a great
oll ections here,o0o | said appr

awesome poetry ¢
AYeah, wuh, my favoritdfopbemrepl akeld { nmeons hHi

Al "Whiat man fan myself, but then again, itos he
Kiplingédonét you think?06 | asked.

He dtarmwebdright away, so | turned my head to his automatically and immediately felt the
pull of his eyes. He gazed at me with an alluring energy that left me absolutely transfixed. It
would have been so rude to look at anyone else this way.

Finally, | cleaed from the stun of his eyes and managed to smile at him. But he didn't smile back
this time. Instead, Edward's eyes widened in surprise before they quickly darted to the floor.
Instinctively, my eyes flashed away to my book. But, the flick of his heddhenodd urgency in

his expression as | looked away from him struck my attention. It felt like | missed something
when | looked at him. Why had he avoided my eyes like that? Why was Edward standing that
way now? His stance and demeanor were both so tense.

Yes, there was something | was missing with him, but what? I felt him watching me again so, out
of curiosity, | couldn't resist to urge to turn once more and look at him. This time, his eyes were
so bright and green and...so complicated. What wasiarty? The tension between us

thickened as we stared openly for a last few seconds. As Edward shifted against the wall, | saw
something extraordinary. In an instant, his high cheeks burst into red blushing flames. | knew my
own eyes widened in surpris®, ktried my best to hide my confused expression. Edward
swallowed. | heard the sound from where | was standing.

AUh, can | get you anything to drink?0 he ask
My words rushed out in cloaked wonder, fYes,
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ASur e. 0reddE€emhe was gone.

| was officially reeling. | slipped Byron back into its place in daze, before | chose another book
quickly. I didn't even look at my choice. The water began to run in the kichen and | knew I'd
have only a few moments to think. Imnmeely, | thought of the obvious connection we had. It
was there. He definitely felt it too, so why did he break away? Did it make him nervous to look
at me? That wasn't possible. He was always the initiator...

| felt confused again, but then | remembendtht | had just seen. Edward had just blushed. He'd
stuttered a little too. The blushing was crucial; nervous people blush. He had no reason to blush,
really. | hadn't said or done anything in appropriate. Then it hit me: could it be that Edward was
justnervous and not indifferent?vtaspossible. But, why?

| had to know for sure, but | couldn't very well ask him. So, | decided to observe him as closely
as possible. If was definitely suited to detect signs of tension. | wanted to see him, but &k | turne
to the kitchen | found him watching me again. This time | held his gaze with inquisitive purpose.
| watched his eyes opened further in surprise. So, | smiled at him sweetly. They widened even
further before he snapped his head back to the sink.

Goodness What was that? Not only did Edward appea
shy

Shy like me. Like Old Bella...

Could it be? Was it possible that | had been wrong about him? | becamealmgrerof his

presence as | pretended to read. | felt him l¢lag&itchen and move directly to the table. He set
the glass down with a quiet thud and my heart continued to race. What now? | almost panicked
until | remembered Rose's rules. | recited them to myself ed&dy:fear rejection first. Show

them what yowant. What Would Rose Do?

The first rule made a | ot of sense now as | b
Ol d Bella, then that meant that rejection was
hi m. I di dn 6 thatwraaipte, itwbubll be oaly natural ® gonsider rule two and

three. The very idea of following the advice of either sent tingles of anxiety through me. |

pictured it quickly anyway. touldsimply put this book down, saunter over to him in my 2 inch

heel s, push him back into his chair, straddl e
what? The idea that Edward might be interested in me was still too new. Even in my imagination
Edward had a somber, disinterested look. Yet, | had just seemyitlwn eyes his bashful

bl ush. There had to be a way to know for sure

| made my way to the table quickly, watching him with caution. He was flipping through the
textbook casuallyélike nothing had happened.
face, but this time | wasnoét going |l et that dis
evidence that there was something more going on was too fresh. | sat down right next to him,
wiggling a little in my seat. | brought my arm so close to hisweatvere nearly touching. The

space between us immediately felt charged with tension. He tilted his head to speak and | posed
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to listen very carefully.

ASo, where do you wlavastthinking thit maybewe couldhsmart aithek e d . i
very beginning, maybe as a review. What do vy

o

| narrowed my eyes at him and then composed myself. Why diddrdo be normal now?

ASureél took a | ot of not erpagratelthose intb thenpeogeat,dad s ur
you have a place you want to start?0 | asked
ANot really, but we can wor k ltleghakh.her , 06 he r e

He'd asked me a ¢ u ehint Edwand lookediup at me, dnd dgaid, &s s@éon s w e
as our eyes met, the connection charged andeét
began flipping pages in the book again. But my suspicions grew with each casual flick. He
wasnot any wlghtchaptemletared athimedeeply, praying for him to turn, praying

for him to just confirm my new theory. If | was right, if he was truly shy, then this entire

-

situation would be al ot easier. I cossibld. rel at
So, | waited for several agonizing seconds until he finally met my eyes again. My intensity must
have been plain of my face. |  wwragedudblushlbhi s br o

up his entire face. He fixed his eyes back to the lamakbegan to turn the pages faster.

That was all | needed to see.

Edwardwasshy.

|l couldndot fight the heat that ran up my own

Immediately, | wanted to take his handsome face in my hands and kiss him! How could | have

beene f ool i sh? The hours | 6d wasted, the agoni z
whining?Wait until | tell Alice | thought. A childish giggle escaped before | could hold it back.

He cast a sideways glance at the sound, but otherwise avoided miisyiépping was slowing

now; he was trying to calm himself. | saw clearly what he was doing because he was doing
exactly what | would have done i f 16d never b
urge to help him, to guide him, to reassuma kept me staring at him now in complete

adoration.

And as | watched him, I became absolutely cer
want Edward to avoid me anymore. | wanted him
Oblivious to my plating, | watched Edward naively continue turning the pages with visibly

shaken hands. The desire to get his attention became so strong, | began to flirt brazenly.

AYou know Edwardeéel have to tell you something
batting my eyelashes a little.

Edward didndét answer, though. l nstead his hea
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AWell , o0 | began sweetly, resisting the urge t
nice and itodos al mostng mplossi poe Itook oztusmenl ial
little as his eyes held mine completely.

| |l ooked down in my best damsel i mpersonation
He chortled at that, | ooking away quickly. I 6
AOh, well thank youéyours arenodét too bad your

bashful expression.

How had | possibly missed that before? | felt absolutely ridiculous. Edwasdhya n d é it was
up to me to help him with that because...shynessmmaforte! | giggled at myself again as |

thought back to my doubts with the truth so clearly visible now. He laughed back uncertainly,
taking my eyes again with a curious expressio
decided to speak while bald.

AWel |l , thanks. |l guess itdés your shirt, the g
AThanks, Bell a, o he politely replied.

He looked away again, back to the textbook, intentionally avoiding my eyes. But, | knew better
now. | wanted him to lookt me. | wanted him to know that I liked him. Alot.

AUh, so iMmaynlke swarted.

| placed my hand on the top of his to stop his flipping. His eyes darted to mine and | gazed back
purposefully as | tried to avoid the current passing through the heat skin. The feeling of

touch sent a hot flush through me. | wanted him. | was pretty sure that he probably wanted me,
too. | did my best to ignore the sparks exploding in my brain, flooding my head with chaos.
Before | could chicken out, | leaned inhs eyes.

"Edward," | whispered.
AYeah?0 he breathed, mutually incapable of <co

| got lost for a moment in his eyes until the open vulnerability drew me back in. His mouth

parted in anticipation as | leaned forward slowly. The momentmsitduched | shivered from
longing. The feeling of his mouth finally playing against mine encouraged flashing images of
me, sucking and kissing all over his neck. | wanted to ravage him, | wanted to kiss him until |
couldn't. But Edward was kissing me kao softly, so tenderly that | couldn't bring myself to
disrupt him. So, | reminded myself of my commitment to restrain my enthusiasm as we kissed
that way, giving in after a few moments to an increased pace. | was so satisfied that my restraint
was undecontrol, | let myself relax a little into his mouth. |1 was doing just fine.
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That is until Edward wrapped his hands around my face.

The moment my brain entertained the concept that Edward wanted me even closer than | already
was, | ¢ oul dwitldd crashel lapdednagass hisf mouth again kissing him harder

and more completely than |1 6d ever kissed anyo
grasped his neck. His mouth grew more urgent and | pulled him even closer. | whimpered with
desire as he took the back of my head into his hands and pushed me forward once more. | won a
throaty groan as | fisted patches of his hair.

That sound brought me back to reality.

Oh my.Despite my promises to myself; my desire had quickly become frighteningly desperate. |
pulled back a little, retreating to the safety of soft kisses. He matched my tempo completely,
flawlessly. As the seconds passed and our kissing grew more intengeagiydtion continued

to return with a vengeance. | became quickly consumed with the vision of pinning him to the
back of his couch, just like in my drea®nly now, in my little daydream, he wanted me to. The
image | had conjured was so wonderful, | adfudlought of just getting up and leading Edward

to his sofa directly.

Old Bella shook her head in dismay as New Bella began to strip seductively.

Because, on one hand, | wanted him absolutely. | was starved, desperate, and very much in love
with him. I knewthat he wanted me too, but, on the other hand, if | showed him exactly what |
wanted from him, would he still call me tomorrow? | felt reckless, but I also didn't care. | wanted
him now, but was Edward that type of guy? Would | be destroying our ehdmcsomething

more, something wonderful ifreally showed him what | wanted? How feould| take this? |

had to know.

| pulled back from his eyes, searching his face. Lost in thought, | warred with myself as |

watched his eager, open expressioniglip a disappointed frown. His hands dropped slightly

from my cheek as he leaned away from me. It occurred to me then how my seconds of indecision
must have looked like to him. But, at the same time, the emotion in his demeanor once again
showed me exacthywhat | needed to see.

Edward wasndét the type of genlgmanltvanted Bidwaxdeor c al |
open up to me, to talk to me, to like me...then it would only be fair that | open up to Edward. My
thoughts burst back into reality as Itelaed him continue to withdraw from our embrace in

hesitant movements. Before he could move back any further, | tightened my hold on his neck and
whispered against his lips.

AEdwardel . . . |l really | ike you d ol @wtonan d,uei.fo
Suspense wrenched my stomach as he thought hard about my words.

AOheéwel |, Bell aéyou have no idea how |l ong | 06v
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| nearly sighed in relief.
AiMe too, 0 | whispered aisEdlwalredaned waonrtwarod ,t reuvs

You can trust me, Bell a, 0o he promi sed.

=]

His voice was heavily sincere and...| believed him. We stared at one another for a few more
seconds before | began to think clearly about what | wanted. His genuine eyes and wards bro
my very brittle resistance. | wanted him. Right now. Not tomorrow, not yesterday, not in five
minutes. Now.

The moment | made the decision, my words acted of their own accord. | followed Rose's advice
absolutely and in a whisper, | asked Edward to nhake to me.

He jerked back and stared at me in shocked su
urgently.

He seemed torn, but not unwilling...

Of course | was surnée&.wveBwta,ntwhdaty oo slidh ovle ¢ dye? f
dreamt about having youéin my bed, on my couc
my car, on the counter top of my bathroomébd

No way. All of those words just cheapened everything. So, yet again, | did what | was pretty sure
Rose would dol clutched his face in my hands and kissed him harder than | had yet. He met my
mouth with just as much pressure, moving with me in precision. His head tilted back slightly and
our tongues met with force, fighting for dominance. The feel of his mouthshgaine after all

of my waiting was doing serious damage to my restraint, but | still held firm. But my head still
spun and my heart crashed against my chest. The passion | could feel between us ignited further,
leaving me breathless and dizzy with wanit Bomething wastill missing. Edward wasot
touching me. | didnot I|ike it at al/l

So, | took the initiative.

Before | could lose my courage, | pulled back from him. | kept his eyes as | rose and slowly took
two steps to straddle him. His eyes widened grabbed the back of his chair and lowered

myself onto his lap, crashing my mouth onto his immediately. Instantly, | felt him through the
barrier of his jeans and my very thin lace. | kissed and sucked his mouth, pulling his lips between
my teeth wildl. Edward finally touched me then as he grasped my legs, holding them firmly to
his side. | wanted him to slide them beneath my skirt, but he didn't.

A guiet, embarrassing sob escaped me as | registered that his hands were finally on my skin. |
lost thatthought quickly as it became increasingly difficult to focus on anything except the

feeling of his hair tangled in my fingers, and his taste, and his lips. He moaned into my mouth as
| pulled on his hair and kissed his neck. | was all over him and heilikEae triumph | felt in

that moment was unprecedented.
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Edward wasndét indifferent.
Edward was veryeryeager.

Pretty soon, | began to yearn for him, despite my attempts at restraint. It seemed as if all of the
blood in my body was dedicated to theidding, throbbing, and aching | began to feel for him.
Desperate for friction to relieve the sensations, | began to shift my hips against him. He hardened
further underneath me and my breath caught as his hands slid outside of my skirt, gripping me
tightly. | shifted my hips against him once more, eliciting a deep moan. The sound sent my
resident butterflies into a titter.

Edward stood then, pressing me firmly against him. My legs and arms had a mind of their own as
they grasped him with all of my strehgHe began to walk and with each new step | became

more frantic with my mouth and hands at the realization of what he was doing. Of where he was
heading.

He was going to make love to me. | could barely think of anything except the excitement and
desire Ifelt for him and for what we were going to do. Before | knew it, in one moment | was
tangled around him, and in the next, he was lowering me down to his bed reverently. He began to
move back, but | wanted him closer. | reached up to pull him on top wfitmall of my

strength. As he collapsed, his thigh naturally landed between my legs.

| enjoyed the new warmth until | saw both shock and amusement cross his face. His eyes darted
to his leg and then back to me. His expression struck me.

He looked sannocent | giggled artfully at him. The incredible idea thatould somehow
corrupt Edward was far too exciting. | should have felt guilty, but I didn't. | wanted him and |
knew he wanted me. | flashed a playful grin at him, but his face straightenedgtho

Suddenly, Edward was very far away, seemingly
He reached up to touch my face and | nibbled on the tip of his finger. Those green eyes widened
slightly as he wat chedcai€myvemout h and thené Edw

New Bella completely took over.

His hands were all over me, grabbing my face, holding me tight againdtweamn't expecting

to feel him thrust against my center and | moaned loudly at the contact as he kissed me
breathless. Before | knew what was happening, yet again, my legs were around his waist. |
gasped as he shifted into me again. | half expected hiithidraw his hips once more, so |
braced myself. But, instead, he kept his forceful hand on my lower back and held me firmly. |
sighed at the pressure on the throbbing as he continued to assault my neck with warm, open
kisses.

| lost any train of thoughtd had when he ran his tongue and teeth along my earlobe, nipping

and sucking the skin. Il just barely registere
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back. His open palm slid underneath my shirt, caressing my stomach softly. It was stilltdiffic

to concentrate at first, but the way he watched his own hand move over my skin made it much
easier. Edward looked quite mystified. It occurred to me then that if my navel was so interesting,
| could only imagine the expression | might win if he touchmdbreasts.

| had my shirt off in one swift motion. Edward looked like a kid on Christmas. His eyes were

wi der than ever and his mouth was hanging ope
woman this way before. | wasn't sure. It didn't reallyterathough. | couldn't think about

anything once he began to explore.

Tight hands grasped my ribs as his lips moved to my neck once more. Gasping and reeling, |
arched my back, giving him access to whatever he wanted. His mouth was still open, hot, and
wet and his hands were hungry and excited as they explored my body in unison. | moaned in
anticipation as his hand drew slowly up to the cup of my bra. | wanted him to slip it underneath
and touch me. My sound alerted him to what | wanted. | watchediousuascination as he

began to graze his thumb along the line of the cup. He was concentrating on pleasing me.

His mouth danced along the edge of my lace, coming dangerously close to the peak of my breast.
| couldn't handle it anymore. | wanted my clgheof f . Onl y, | coul dndt | u
we did it together, then perhaps | could mask my growing eagerness.

AEdward?o0 | whispered. His lustful eyes screw

Yes, Bell a?b90

1]

ACan you takéfyowo?0l ét masked innocentl y.

Remorse cut into his eyes as he reared up ont
sorry. o

| opened my mouth to console him, but no words escaped as Edward began to pull his shirt off. |
watched with anticipation asdhfit muscles were bared for me. My eyes were glued to his nice
shoulders as he tossed the shirt to the floor. He was even hotter than | had dreamed. Momentarily
lost in resisting my selfish desire to touch him, | realized far too late that he was dplushin

furiously again. A frown formed as he reached for the buckle of his pants. Only then did it occur

to me that Edward was simply doing as | 6d ask
experience, too. He didndét seem to be enjoyin

| was on my knees and next to him instantly.

AWait.o | whispered patiently, feeling empowe
| pushed on his chest and felt an attack of nerves as he came to rest on his heels, waiting for me.
The vulnerability and innocen@a his face sparked my internal conflict once more, but this time

my impulses were torn between the desire to continue softly, reassuringly, and the fierce need to
rip off my clothing and do just about anything to reignite that passion I'd felt with him.
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So, with a deep breath and barely restrained control, | leaned into him, feeling the heat radiate
between us as | nestled my cheek into his neck. My heart was thudding so loudly it seemed to
shake my very being. He shuddered as my breasts touched hitésire

Then, |l began to explore his body just as hebo
softly from his firm shoulders to his chest, and all the way down to his tense abdomen. He

shivered and closed his eyes as my fingertips lighthettalee slightly defined crevices. When |

was sure he wasnot | ooking, | flashed my eyes
The knowledge that he was still completely ar
sure exactly how to proceesh with one shallow breath, | moved to face him and headed with
determination for his buckle.

His eyes shot open as | began to work on the metal clasp. | licked my lips in anticipation and
Edwardos eyes shifted to my eams.dheimomedither e wer e
succeeded in unclasping his buckle, | moved in for the next obstacle.

Just as | had a firm grasp on the first button, he lurched forward and sucked my bottom lip into

his mouth, pulling me forcefully towards him. | held on to the hemopants to steady myself,

but | very nearly |l ost my balance. Then, so (
|l ooked | i ke a deer caught in headlights. Il co
wasi nor could | stop gigglig at the image of myself tumbling off the bed at a time like this. |

could just see my shirtless self hitting the floor with a thud. Before | could ruin the moment with

a fit of giggles, | leaned in to kiss him lightly. | immediately headed back to thenbor his

pants.

| had it nearly undone once more when Edward began to distract me by tracing my collarbone
with his long fingers, teasing my skin. He was finally touching me as I'd dreamed, but | couldn't
focus on that now. | had bigger plans.

Still, ashiver quaked through me as he began to slide the straps of my bra down between
passionate kisses. He didn't move any further, though. Instead, he just continued to touch me
softly. It took incredible concentration to continue the struggle to removehis, fut | did.

Just as it appeared | i ke 106d nearly won, I we
frustration! Could it be any more difficult to get him naked? In a flash, his hands were on mine.

My eyes followed his as he placed my palmaiast his chest. He made a mockery of my battle

to undress him. In two quick movements, his pants were at his knees. But his boxers were still on
and | wanted him naked! Oblivious, he leaned forward to kiss my neck gently.

foffe al | t he wa yflllpas he niphled spmelparpol rae.

He seemed to understand then, though. In timid agreement, Edward moved back from my neck
and removed his boxers. Il didndét even brace m
of his lower abdomenledsati ght to his perfection, which was

Completely nude, he reached back to untangle his clothes from his knees and my slow brain
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realized he would be naked while | was still clothed.

A nervous flush crept up my neck and face swiftly removed my skirt and bra. The beat
resounding through my entire body reached an
never bared myself to a man in such a way and my stomach clenched in anticipation. Slowly,
Edward turned, but instead seeing the expression of wide eyed eagerness, there was a new

light in his eyes.

His eyes scanned me once, just as he had when | had stood in the doorway. He wanted me, too.
He desired me, too. | couldn't hold back anymore.

My lust burst into flameas | threw myself at him attacking his mouth, his shoulders, his hair

and his neck like a starved banshee. He groaned as he encircled his arms around my back,
pushing me again into his full length again. The feeling of my breasts crushed against his chest
and his warmth against my skin left me feverishly needy. | shifted forward, leaning into him
further, pushing all of my energy for him into my mouth. | panted against lips as his left palm
slid slowly down the length of my back. Fingertips graced the bhoky thigh and | grew

weaker. The feeling of him touching me and worshipping me drove me to the bottom of my
resistance. | wanted his strong, capable fingers all over.

With strength, | grabbed his curious left hand and shamelessly placed it onto ntyibseastly
whimpering for him at the contact. His eyes were wondrous as he watched his own fingertips
touch me gently. He ran his hand along the full sway of my breast and danced his fingers along
my side with precious calculation. | had to close my eljd<ontinued to watch him marvel at

the texture of my skin with such passionate enchantment, | knew | would do something
irrational. Concentrating didn't help much, however. With my eyes closed, | became aware of
every sound he was making. His raggeehithing and his shallow gasps as he ran his thumb
across my nipple only intensified the aching | was feeling for him. It was getting worse by the
passing second.

| lasted for a few more moments before | could no longer stand the need for him to touch me
everywhere. | took a deep breath, desperate to maintain some sort of dignity, before | began to
playfully kiss and suck along his bottom lip. | slowly drew his hand to my ribs and he latched
onto me, grasping my skin with obvious restraint. | watchedxpsession grow heavier with

lust as I laid his palm against my stomach and slid him downward. My racing heart was pumping
angrily and my throat was dry in anticipation. | wanted him to touch me so badly. He reached the
top of my panties and | asked himesitly to take over by leaving his hand against my skin. |

wasn't sure | could handélmowinghim that.

From my place against his shoulder, | watched him observe his own palm with a tilted head. His
hand slid from one hip to the other, across my sttnaend around the back of my hip. He was
worshipping me and | stopped watching again, eventhough that was almost worse.

| couldn't ignore the reverence in his touch and all of my senses became trained again on his
hand as he slid our last barrier from mgs. | felt him grace the back of his fingertips against
some indistinguishable part of my lower stomach and | thought | might whine from the suspense.
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Finally, his hand moved downward and | braced myself by clutching his shoulder with all of my
strength.

| very nearly cried out in pleasure as he touched me. My painful throbbing seemed to both ache
further and ebb in relief as he slid his fingertips across my palpating skin. The tension was so
sensitive. | restrained myself with great effort to moaning ns shoulder sounds that were far

too wild and embarrassingly loud... and he was listening.

My knees buckled slightly as he slid his fingers across my most sensitive area again. So quickly,
he had me firmly placed against him as he held me upright.t8eathy kisses littered my ear as

he touched me again in the same way, testing my reactions. | moaned for him as he kept
repeating the movement, sending me into a daze of pleasure. | was absolutely helpless. | held
him as tightly as | could manage andyed for his continued support. For a while, a few

mumbles and his name were the only sounds that left my lips.

Just when | thought | couldndét handl e anymor e
were woven into his hair still as he settled agaims, aligning himself. He met my eyes again

with an expression of determined lust. I tried to convey to him silently exactly what | wanted, but

he already understood.

Through heavy lids, we breathed and moaned together as he entered me slowly. Myrdaydrea
didn't quite give him the credit he deserved. My body swam with the sensations of him as he
withdrew once more and continued again slowly. | felt him shudder as his head dropped to my
shoulder, but then he stopped. His breath was just as erratic adatihe wasn't moving now.

He was trying to be a gentleman.

Automatically, | wrapped my legs around his hips and tried to push him into me again. He
gasped heavily at the feeling of my body entangled with his. My warring impulses began to take
over as myneed for him became both partially sated and powerfully unsatisfied. | tried to be
patient as he withdrew and entered me once more, knowing he was adjusting too. But | still
tightened my legs around his waist in encouragement.

AYeséeo | bresnedked agai nst h

The sound of my voice was strange in the silence, but it seemed to break him from his trance.

Very quickly, | felt him shift slightly as he began to take me with faster, tighter thrusts. It was
exactly what |1 6d needavdidmoaningunastrelldblynifie eyes ti g
sensations, the feeling of him, the strain of his chest as he held himself above me...it was so

much to handle. | whimpered and relaxed against him, momentarily growing weak with ecstasy.

For so long, | did nothing but g1y every sensation he was giving me. It was only a few

moments | ater, when in a stupor of pleasure,

While | had been weakly waiting for more, Edward had been enjoying himself. He was
completely enthrallechiwatching my body with an expression of serious worship. His face was
strained and his eyes lidded. Nice, lean arms were supporting him entirely, providing us both
with a clear view. | was able to pay just enough attention to understand that he wasicglcul
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his movements in response to my sounds. Somehow, he'd been giving in to requests | hadn't been
aware | was making.

The very concept that he wanted nothing more than to bring me pleasure heightened my need for
his attentions, so with this new powarmind, | moaned openly for him to go even faster.

Instantly, his strong hands clutched my hip, holding me stationary against his bed. The slight

shift that he'd arranged allowed him to meet me with firmer, sharper, faster perfection. My

senses were in cqtete chaos | struggled to process everything. The power of his hands, his
thrusts, and his hips left me breathless and incapable. It seemed like each time | recovered from
the powerful feeling of pleasure, he would assault me again with ecstasy. astidldimore,
eventhough | couldn't quite form the words required to tell him.

It was only when [ felt the building of a strange new intensity within me that | found my voice.

My body and | were both whispering for more. In a flurry of pants and murmiatd, him what

| wanted. My requests for him to please me inflamed his determination. He growled and matched
my hips with unprecedented fervor, giving me exactly what | needed. As | felt him and clutched
his arms for support, my foggy mind realized thatrtbes intensity was still continuing to build.

A tight, draining tension began to surface and | was sure even then that he would most certainly
have to bring me to a release.

| begged him to continue, to go faster, and to give me what | needed. He gavergiking
without hesitation, and | selfishly asked for more. | promised then that if | had the chance, |
would return the favor.

So slowly, the tension began to build to the point of explosion. The need for release began to
take over my entire experiemand | wanted nothing more than satisfaction. | began to beg again
then, and in a haze of delectable bliss, | moaned that | loved him. As soon as the words left my
lips, | felt a pang of regret, but | was too elated to really care. | was pretty surgvisaabout to
have an orgasm...

Sure enough, my breath became shorter as aching, tingling sensations flitggh timy body. |

urged him on verbally as much as | possibly could. My gnawing desire permeated my every
word and sound. | was speaking without thinking and moaning with each movement and yet he
just continued to accommodate. His eyes grew distraughtiased his skin and continued to

plead with him. Urgent to give me what | needed, he began to thrust violently. The sensations
were too much, too quick, too wonderful.

| threw my head back and screamed in delight as his savage thrusting threw me a¥ge the e
bringing me a satisfaction | 6d never known wa
and | felt the pleasure course through me, leaving me jittery and unstable. For several seconds,
my dizzy mind reeled and hurdled in ecstasy.

Asmyeuphoricskat e receded, |l realized that whil e I
still not found his release. I felt so guilt
given me everything |1 6d want ed t awadtedimmtoe . | w
find his release, too. He was breathing so hard and his eyes were clenched tight as he bit his lip
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i n concentrati on. cdheentratel waned hdndldt gowa@onl begamiom t o
plead with him again, but this time | tbhim exactly what | wanted him to feel.

He gasped repeatedly as | whispered into his
wasn't sure where my bravery came from, but it was stronger than ever before. He panted and
breathed even harder against neck. As | felt him begin to tense above me, | watched in
satisfaction as his eyes fluttered open with pleasure. He dropped his head completely to my
shoulder once again and we moaned together as he finally said my name. The sound of his
strained groanfcsatisfaction encouraged my deepest affections.

| held him tightly, stroking his hair while he continued to pant against my skin. | didn't want him
to get up and it seemed like he didn't want to move either. He was so tense, so | tried to calm him
with my touch while he fought to regain his breath.

Eventually, he laid his head against my neck as | stroked his cheek, played with his hair and

traced the outline of his ear with my fingertips. He was relaxing, but his strength still seemed
strained. He wagii supporting some of his weight with his arm. So, | pulled him once more

until he relaxed against me entirely. As moments passed, the closeness | felt for him was only
intensified by his continued presegetwugHe He di d
just laid against me, allowing me to continue to play with his hair and touch his skin softly.
Eventually, as his breathing began to regulate, he sighed and breathed with me. Everything was

so peaceful until Edward quickly raised himself up padred at me with an alarmed expression.

The hesitance in his eyes was painfully apologetic.

ABel FlfaéHhe began.

| put my finger to his lips to silence him and met his eyes with certainty.

APl easeélisten to me. | 6vaa. .|. vedamantegdpouléou f r om
wanted this, o | said, pointing between us. Hi
understanding. He shifted a little against me, but then his body was tense again.

AWel | |, I cannot tel |l vy o uhe $ad aséahother bright doloredeblugh e d  t
tainted his already bright cheeks. 't didnodt
But did it really matter now? He certainly had feelings for me...

| conjured my most reassuring grin.

A G o o deplied, dtroking his handsome, flushed face with my hand.

He closed his eyes and leaned his cheek into my palm. My heart skipped as | realized that | was
beginning to completely adore everything about him. Edward bent down to kiss me sheepishly
before hday down next to me, pulling his crumpled sheet over us. To my surprise, | realized that

he was trying to tuck me in. He was nervous again.

| took his hand and placed it against my waist as | snuggled in next to him. He sighed again as
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soon | settled mpead against his chest. | laid there momentarily in complete bliss. There was
much to think over. The way he'd smiled at me so many times...the new realization that he was
so sweet and adorable...and was incredibs®imany ways...

| smiled to myself, swooning in happy naivety until the startling, shocking, ridiculous reality that

was my admission of | ove slammed to the foref
to him...of all the cries of pleasure, the requests arab g more, the one thing | could have
kept myself was the fact that | | oved him. Th

I'd really felt in thethroes of passiarSo much for restraining my enthusiasm...

What did he possibly think now? Myace grew hotter as | silently
had a care in the world at the time, but what abow?? Should | say something? | had to. If
hedd heard me, hedd probably think | was craz

judgment. | cloed my eyes and bent up to whisper to him, wincing as | spoke.

ASoéo | beg

an.
me as possi bl

i now loveyautare yo going to un ad faryaway framh at |
e?o0
He moved his head away and | closed my eyes tightly, feeling my new confideaocevar. A
chill ran the length of my skin as | waited anxiously. Edward sighed and | looked up at him right
in time to meet his lips against mine. He hugged me tightly.

ABell a, trust me; Il " m not going anysngkisr e, 06 he
forehead towards mine. He did have feelings for me. | searched his honest eyes intently and |
found nothing but genuine adoration.

Awell ...I"m  really glad to hear you say that,

In fact, | was so relieved thatlcoauh 6t hel p but gi ggvVvegwrangabouy sel f .
Edward at first. Now, even though hedd not sa
cared for me on some level. It was in his eyes, his touch, and his kiss.

He touched me as if leherishedme.

A little giddy, | eventually managed to weasel under his portion of the covers to lay against him
completely. He wrapped his arms around my back and held me closely like he wanted nothing
more than for me to need him. Silent moments passeg assed and touched one another

gently. But, we stopped when our breathing began to pick up and our hips began to move of their
own accord. | already wanted him again, but I didn't want to make any more mistakes.

So, a little breathless and slightlydtered, | rested comfortably against his chest and wrapped
my arm around him. | felt so happy.

AEdwar d?o | breathed hesitantly against his ¢
AYes?0 He whispered back, moving his head bac
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AWe diadlnoyt srteudy, did we?0 | asked, biting my
He chuckled | ow and sweet, fANo, we didnot. o |
ADo you think we should try to study, a Iitt!]l
AWe shoul d. P r very sesoss® d u dNahe replied with soclaseriousness.
AYou're making fun of me, 0 | pouted.

Al ditke, al ' m sorry, 0 hshoukdsitmidy edl fgéetnhdtyds Awrat
do. ltds up to you, Bel |l a. I 61l do whatever 'y
His eyes teemed with sincefqit | wasnodét sure i f it was that |

that | was still so happy to be with him, but his admission made me feel honored. It was plain to

me then that Rosef6s cautionary suggeswas on abo
up to me; Edward was willing to study, not becauswanted to, but because he thoulight

wanted to. But , | really didnot.

~

Al dondét really want to move, honestly, o0 | cr
It took me a few seconds before | coetply wrestled my head into the perfect spot. | found my

niche in the crook of his neck. He huffed in acknowledgement, but neither of us spoke again. He
played with my hair and traced the skin of my neck. | simply enjoyed lying with him, so close to

his wamth and the smell of his skin. | could never forget his scent.

AEdwar d?o

oYes?0

=]

You smel |l really good, o6 | admitted in a whis

=]

Oh. Thanks, Bella. So do you. o

AYoubre wel come. |l tds true, you knowtd | foug
smell him like some rabid sheolf. | giggled at the image my mind conjured.

AWhat are you | aughing at?0 he asked.

AMysel féas wusual, o0 | sighed.

AReal |l y?0 He sounded surprised.

AYeah. 't 6s a htabliaugh ati gnuyrsee | fi,f slo ndeoonnbe el s e
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AThat 6séwel |l , thatdséintriguingéo

I rai sed my head and fl ashed a wide smile, Al
He laughed, and traced my nose with his fingertip. | wanted to bite it again.

AThat you dasknestied megheal bagkirdo my niche.

He wrapped his arms around me once more, holding me tightly again. We both relaxed
eventually as the silence of the room invaded, threatening to carry me off to sleep. | stayed

awake foraslongaslcould,thinhg and smiling. I felt free fr
l ong ti me. Somehow, | 6d succeeded in being ju
out to solve the mystery that was Edward and
webd moved so fast, |l knew that | | oved Edwar

sweet and kind and loving and passionate... and very, very shy.

But , |l could definitely deal with thagsMy I 6d s
new courage had opened so many doors for me. | could only hope to do the same for Edward.

So, | silently promised that | would do everything in my power to help him and encourage him.

To love him.

| reveled in my new found happiness. Before | knevéil was falling asl eep.
Chapter: 5

ABel | a?o0

|l whined at the whispering voice. I didndt wa
vivid dream. Edward was kissing me slowly, sweetly on my neck, and | was begging him t

make | ove to meéand he just kept teasing meéa
remember the detail sé

ABel | a?0

| whined sharply again. Everyone was always waking me up! | was about to complain about this
injustice when | remembered where Iwasn Edwar dds apartment éwith I
Edwarddés bedénaked.

| pulled my eyes open to see that he was watching me intently. Although | felt so sleepy, | was
able to i mmediately take in the magniwicent s
Rose was right; ivasreally hot. What a mess he was! He looked so adorable. And he had

stubble on his jaw and chin. | wanted to reach out and scratch it with my fingers, but | froze

when | met his apprehensive eyes.

He was frowning with worry. | bliked once, taking in the state of his expression when he leaned
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down towards me. | had the strong urge to ask him what was wrong, but he was looking at me
like | was a dangerous animal. | blinked at him several times again, trying to clear my head.

ABebl h@ whi spered again urgently.

AHIi . Good morning, o | mumbled weakly. My Vvoic
AUm. Good Morning. | ' rhbw, ethoyght$t wauld lye bestifgyau did. wo k e
|l mean, if | did, o0 he. whyspewedewi tthalkishgagihm

Uh oh. Our eyes widened together as my foggy brain tried to process all of the reasons why that

was a very scary detail. | was a very active sleeper and my unconscious mumbles had exposed

my inner most thoughts mornenes than I'd cared to count. A bright red flush crept up my chest

and attacked my face as | thought over the va
anything too embarrassing.

Al was talking in my sl eege?oduck mwhbadim thecowerd b ac k
and hide. Even in the dark room, for some reason my question seemed to embarrass him, too. He
nodded his head and then frowned a little.

Al'm sorry. | do that sometimes, o0 | said with
Altds okay, 0o Hhse mowt &r evas f ormed into a tight
eyes. | coul dnét put my finger on why his eye
soft tension between us. That didndét make any
Ah.Lastn ght . Last night had beenéwell, a dream c
buried my face into his bed as the memories came back to me: the sound of his low, strained

voice, his hands, and his strongl @ditpowaheny Hi
the |l ook in his eyes as hedd carefully worshi

He'd managed to give me my first orgasm durin

Ah! My first orgasm with a guy, my guy... my Edward! | buried my head even further and

gigged | wanted to shriek and kick my | egs, but
It wasndét here, and it wasndét now. Besides, a
Al iceds entire week; it woul deddandraisedmygheado den
to |l ook back tentatively at Edward. Hebéd been

eyes seemed a little lighter now, but the hesitance was still there. Ugh, he looked so damn cute.
A sleepy, swoony grin took over my face drelsmiled back a little more, although still
uncertainly. Where was his genuine smile that | loved and why did he seem so distant now?

He didndét take his eyes off me as | searched
him, so | closed bothfany eyes and pretended to sleep. | wanted to try to observe him

undetected if | could. | heard him resituate himself on the bed like he was getting comfortable. A
few seconds passed and | opened one eye to watch him.
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He was wearing pajamas now, which was strange, considering that | felt very naked. For some
reason this bothered me, like... he was no longer playing our personal game anymore. | watched

him dart his eyes up to the ceiling and take a silent, controlledhbrehe pillow underneath him

was perfectly fluffed |Iike hedd resumed the s
was apparently making myself quite at home by lying awkwardly across his bed. He didn't look
comfortable at all, but | stifielt so happy from the night before. Had something changed? |
wanted to know what was wrong, but | didnodét Kk

AEdard, 0o I whispered playfully, hoping to bri|l
voice, he e-adjusted himself completely and leaned down to listen. He looked like he was
bracing himself for something, again.

nYes, Bell a?b90

There was an obvious nervous energy about him that | wanted to soothe. | wiggled my hand free
and took his palm into minélis eyes lightened further when we touched.

AWhat are you doing?0 | asked with a sleepy s
A little grin began to play at the edge of hi
maybe | could work up to that.

AWel |l .. .t Il 'gmewasi ttihmg for you to wake up, 0 he
AOh. 0o My face fell. That hurt a |ittle. Di d h
sadness tickled my sleepy butterflies as | took in his changing expression. He began to frown a

little bitmo r e . | didn'"t want to jump to any concl us

so weird. Suddenly, the need to get dressed became my top priority.
ACan | ask you something, Edward?o
AOf course. o

AWel | |, I know itodés eanbymebbot ndomhdchyouhmsfRad
sheet up from the end of the bed. There was no way | was going to walk around naked.

He became flustered, ARAbsol utely. I hope you
them for you sincetheywee ki nd of éscattered. Theyore fold
head. There's also a glass of water there in case you need it. We fell asleep kind of early, so |
wasnodét sure i f youdd be dehydrated oreéeo he tr

Hedd nodded tostfheromumae, tluute laclh@adndét turned.
different about him this morning besides the weird distance in his demeanor. It was like he was
even more skittish or more nervous than before. | wanted to just ask him, but | knew that would
only m&e it worse. In fact, | knew that all feeling all too well. The last thing he needed was for

61

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



me to embarrass him even more. But, he was also so sweet. | could just picture him walking
around in the dark folding my clothes for me. | smiled at him like a ek fool again, but this

ti me he matched my grin. | coul dndét help but
Al should probably get up now, o | said, shift
Agai n, I had f el t r e atbkdsyreaboutahrsenorhiray.sAs sooniaglht , b u

turned and pulled the sheet around me, | heard Edward move. | turned quickly to see him bent
over the side of the bed with his head in his hands. This was just really getting out of hand. My
heart sunk a little nmre. Had | done something wrong?

Als everything okay?06 | asked quietly.

He turned i mmedi atel y-hanmimomy bguedticom!| @dintdth amgn
face. It was that deer in the headlights look, again. It was back for some reason. $/gaitnga

on with him? If it was me that he was worrying over, then | wanted to know right now. |

hesitated for a second, trying to decide if | should press him further. Just as | opened my mouth

to speak, he shot up from the bed and only stopped righe: atitie of his doorway. His

expression was calmly forced.

APl ease make yourself at home, Bella. There a
|l " m going to step out for a second. o

AOkay, 0 I mumbl ed. He shut trree door behind hi

| stood still for a second in his sheet, just listening for sounds in his apartment for some reason. |
wasnoét sure | was ready to move just yet. Wha
freaking out about something, but what? My mind Ipetgarace. Something had to have

happened and | wanted to fix it, if | could. Did he change his feelings overnight? | thought over

every memory |1 6d had of | ast night, | ooking f
| 6d done thaetcbumd hase onpght was perifect. W
experiencé and t hen web6d fallen asl eep. Hedéd held n
cheeks and played with my hair. The expression in his eyes then was absolute; he'd gazed at me

ike he cared for me. Naturally, | was even mor

stepped foot in his apartment. So, what was going on?

Was he just ready for me to leave? The pit of my stomach ached at the very thought. But, that
di dnéyt nraekeel Isense either. That seemed so out o
said and doneé

That | eft two remaining possibilities, which
my sleep that upset him, or my morning breath and sex lea# really offensive. | chuckled

sadly, still completely confused, and headed straight to his bathroom with my neatly folded

clothes and handbag in tow. | decided as soon as | flipped on the lightivhatlbe taking a

shower . |  wa s n,but mpsegeantakeupmwasa dittbe sraeared agd my hair was
pretty damn crazy. Still, I didndét | ook too f
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At first, | cheered myself by concluding that
didndot | ast | ong at wasltHe freaking proablem?was ndét me, t he
My phone began to buzz and | bent straight for it. It was Alice. Crap. | let it go tcwaitdke

a coward, but as soon as the phone cleared, | saw that there were 15 text messages and four
voice-mails. A little bit of Roseand a whole lot of Alice.

OMG! | canodot wait to hemar all the details! So
Give Edward a kiss for me. Smooch. *Rose*

Ha! | bet Edward is so drooling over you right noinA-

Bella? Where are you?A-

|l tds midnight? CalmlsoborediAvhen you | eave. 10
Helllllo???? 1 A-

The invasion itself didn't last this long. Getting worrigdA-

Alice is spazzing. Call her! *Rose*

You better call me soon or there will be hell to piad-

So pissed at you right now!A-

|l found his address on your notebicdeok. Drove b

Tell Edward | said hi-A-

You dirty girl, Bella. | want to hear all about it. *Rose*

P.S. Still mad A-

P.S.S. I lied. Never taken Rose's advice, but | will now. Lgua! -A-

|l had to giggle at them both, even i f they we
voicemails, but | sent them both a quick text message to apologize. | told them | would be home
at some point today. Some point, as in, aftegured out what was wrong with Edward.

After | jJjumped into the shower, I heard my ph
could only think about Edward. Alice and Rose might have had some good advice for me, but
there were way too manyrisksvimo |l ved t o even think about seeki
understand him like | was pretty sure | did. Secondly, if he heard me talking to them, or if they
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somehow told me something I didndot want to he
Lastly,i f t his was somehow, in some way, a strang
very shy person, then it just felt right to keep it personal.

| was on my own and | knew that despite the tinge of melancholy that was hanging around, |
needed to figuresmet hi ng out quickly. Edwarddés soap ca
smelled so good. | wused it shamelesslyéall ov

As | showered and smelled his scent, my worries about his strange behavior continued to take on

a |ife of ddnhangedhisanind, surely f dedergedl an explanation? Would it make

me seem desperate to demand one? Would | come off needy if | asked him to explain what his
problem was? Perhaps he was already feeling o
thrownmy el f at him completely |l ast nighté

In an instant a thought occurred to me that was so sad and so pathetic, | shuddered in
humiliation: what if Edward thought | did this type of thing all the time? Had he had time to
consider what we todfession of veaBid he gihkll was gist soipe weird
girl that thought she was in love with him?

Old Bella shook her head in disapproval.

|l had to act. There was no way | was going | e
wantto bewithme and hedéd changed his mind, at | east
had to set the record straight or | would never forgive myself. Maybe, just maybe, if there was a
problem, or a miscommunication, as | hoped, then | could fix it. Or, at leasédrafhow. |

knew | had to try. To consider doing otherwise was too painful. | loved him.

With a bit of my own frown, | finished showering and dressed quickly with a silent thanks to
Rose and Alice for their f as hotabhookerthisi ce. At |
mor ni ngeée

| straightened everything up in his bathroom,
bothering him was making me feel almost nauseated, like my butterflies were all lying in one

place right at the bottom of my stomackvrling the last drops of water from my hair, took a

deep breath and headed straight for the door to his living room before | could chicken out. But,
before | could make it to the door, | automatically stopped in the middle of his bedroom. His

entire bed wa a total mess. The pillows were everywhere and the corners of his sheet were
pulled from his mattress. The reminder of | as
through me, encouraging fond memories of his touch last night and his passicsese. ke

way he held me close to him and groaned my name as he reached his satisfaction...

Snapoutofit,Bellal coul dndét focus on that now. I had a
him quickly anyway, ignoring the wonderful images my mind thaswing at me, and headed

straight out to his living room. It was so quiet in his apartment and | suddenly felt very out of

pl ace. | hadndét felt uncomfortable in his hom
intruder for some reason. Wigewas Edward?
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AEdward?o0 | <called. Stildl not hi ng.

I S

tepped out again into his living room and
wasnot e

huge. He had to be somewhereé

The distinct sound that could only be described as a growl of fiostfdled my ears. |

immediately darted my eyes to his patio door. The long blinds were slightly drawn, but the glass
door was closed. Was he outside? | walked slowly towards the blinds and as | got closer, that
sinking feeling in my stomach only got werd pressed on, though, and as soon as | could see
clearly through the door, | knew | was in trouble. Edward was bent over the railing of his
balcony with his head resting on his folded arms. His lean back was bent so tightly. He looked
absolutely distraght.

| stood there frozen, in a slight panic as | thought about what to do. | felt like | was really

intruding now by standing and watching him from a distance. Thidwsasp ar t ment , and
sought some time to himself tws patioi was it up to me tgo barging out there, even if |

t hought he owed me some sort of an explanatio
he was thinking about something personal, assuming that | was still in the shower? Would it be

nosy to ask him what was wrong? Thami ght be the | ast thing he w
want someone to bother me.

Standing for another few seconds, | was still completely unable to make a decision until |

realized | had no choice. | ¢ o ulamdmwéutdn'tgneaky we |
out. | couldndét | eave without saying goodbye.
force my way out there to say | was heading home. That would ruin every chance we might have

to talk and | realéyhimealluygt di deadtnwaght Ltodl
shy as | 6d been. | 6d promised then that | wou
feelings, didndét mean that | had to change mi

With high rerves and a little determination, | edged silently towards the door and tapped on the
glass. Immediately, Edward whirred with that worried expression. He looked so anxious and |

longed to comfort him. The need to talk to him, to help him, to do whateeeild to be there

for him suddenly seemed even more overwhelming than before. Whatever was bothering him

was oObviously serious. My need to explain mys
could help him, | would. | would probably do anything fom.

He was watching me intently as | | atched the
right away. | almost cringed at how stupid | must have looked, but | pressed on with a second
attempt. This time, | used a little too much force arslidt open recklessly, bringing with it my
clutching hand. Before | could even register the shock and horror of my situation, | stumbled
ungracefully outside. Edward caught me quickly right before | hit the pavement.
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Chapter: 6

FocuséFocuséFocus this timeéEdward.
Sportséokay, sports with batsébaseball, crick
cricketéEnglandéthe cousi nmtaapooslIthatgpondeat
phraseéand we drse berclaywseowf éThe American Revol
FayetteéGeorge WashingtonéWarénextéYes, war A
War of 1812ésecond war of indepdmaicamceést al e
War édi spute over Texasénext e

The Ci vAnhe rWacraéd s

bl oodi est éever éAppomattoxéGettysb\merigpglLeeélinc
War é

They sunk the Maineédown with Spain! éSpainéTh
| sabel |l aeé

| sabell a Swané

Soft, sweet, beautiful | sabell aéamazingél ovel
Bell aémoaning for meébegging me softlyéthat a
|l ast night when sheé

Nolllll DamnitalltohellHow di d t hat happen? | <could have

| groaned in frustration and banged my head against teroa railing of my apartment
balcony, repeatedly. My forehead stung a little afterwards, but even that pain could not clear her
from my mind.

Another wave of nerves hit me with the realization that even now, with desperation permeating
every effort, Iwas still failing.

| t was

as i f my brain simply wouldndét coopera

last night and too many fantastic pleasures associated with everythiridhahcand every time
my mind wandered to my memories of her exquisite figure, my impossible situation only got

wor seeéeé

| was hopeless.

Nothingwas working.

66

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



And | hadtried everything | had already taken a nice walk outside. | had already taken a shower
| had already recited the Greek alphabet forwardtbackwards, as well as mentally paired
every capitahndcountry on the planet in my head. Twice.

| 6d tried everything! But no matter what | di
how much | paced, Beta always began to sound like Bella and so did Belarus. Absolutely every
attempt was a complete and total failure. And now | was running out of time.

Bella would be out of my shower soon. She would expect me to behave as a normal gily woul

and try to speak with her as | wanted to. Things would already be uncomfortable without this.

And all of | ast nightés plans, and my hopes o
and of letting her into my private woridvere going to beuined.

|l had never wanted anything more, but that di

She was going to find out and slap me, or, even worse, | would have to consider behaving in an
unorthodox manner until she left. | could then regraapover and try to call her again. But by

then it would be strange between us because of me. Besides, to pursue that course meant | would
have to fabricate some reason for my behavior in a later explanation. Even if it were possible for
metolietoherf still didn't want to. 106d told her sh
thing | wanted was to start my first real relationship off with a complete fabrication.

Yes. Everything was going to be ruined.

Quite frankly, my inability to focus, myability to find any sort of distraction, and my inability
to rid myself of my painful, horrifyingly impenetrable erection was quickly becomingitiggte
most mortifying experience of my lif¥hy me!?

A growl of frustration escaped me as | clenched istg in a fit of energy. My nerves were
mercilessly lighting my face on fire, and | was panicking more and more with each pace and
sigh. I should have been focusing on what | was going to say to her. After all, | had nothing
viable. Only a handful of exptetions were even available for this type of situation and they
were all either completely unrealistic, very disparaging, or even more humiliating than the

reality. And it was bad enough that | 6d made
makeup for! Wedbd moved so fast and although | as
woul d have |i ked to have gone slower. Andél i k

to use protection.

| had selfishly let her fall asleep althoughlwasfal y certain shebéd probab
the morning. And after shedd fallen asl eep, I
disturb her. | knew that it would have been proper and correct to ask her if she wanted to go
home, b u®fcdursedlifelt guiliytlater. And I tried to make up for my selfish idiocy by

coll ecting her belongings and anticipating an
This morningéOh, Bell a...her writhingsofagai nst
67

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



sighs of pleasureéthe way her small hand had
soft | ips parted and expectanté

ADa mn | whiged quietly. | was doing it again! The throbbing pain was getting worse with
with each errant thought. | winced preparation and gently ran my hand against my raging
arousalOh my God...

It hurt so badé
|l was in paine
Even the universe shrugged in sympathy.

Therewouldbe damage from this. | was absolutely certain of that. Why was this happening to
me? What had | done to deserve thisfv had | allowed this to continue to the point of pain? |
should have gotten out of bed when she had first begun to dBeamt! , n o é

| dlaid there as if some pathetic pervert, watching her in a daze of appreciation from the moment
shedod woken me with her soft whisper of my na
tangled sheet wrapped carelessly around her wonderfully naked &posjng the soft expanse

of skin between the top of her thigh and her
glide her bare leg across my thigh only to dig her foot next to my knee, pulling my legs with

subtle strength against her centdrad actuallyenjoyedwatching her when she began writhing

softly against me in conjunction with occasional whimpers.

| had been sure then that her movements and her sounds were the most erdtiatheger

seen | watched the girl that I love physial | y respond to a dream abou
I'd continued to lie completely still as Bella had begun to shift harder against me. And then so

quickly, something changed. | had already been so aroused by that point, but when she let out a
softmoan)] 6d actually shuddered with |l ust. Her hip
they slowly moved into my leg. It was like nothing I'd ever seen. She would snap her hips back

only to move into me again slowly. The way she moved was better thaneaaydr | 6 d ever
thought of. Every few seconds, when she would move again, | found myself involved in a battle

for my dignity.

The desire to touch that soft, exposed expanse of her skin had become overwhelming.
| 6d just extended noputiny mmeds dnbaenwheroshetd first degunper at e

talk. My silent room gradually filled with intermittent soft whimpers and quiet groans. I'd
actually thanked God for my good fortune when she began to whimper such dirty, dirty words.

And as | 6dewamehedrleeemphati c, | 6d even indul
detailed theories about what her mind could have created for us. Of course, she'd solved that
mystery when | heard her moan that she ' wante
toucharmertthat she | oved my mout hé

Immediately, | solidified to memory everything she'd said.

68

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



| 6d already begun to covertly protect myself

even thought then, that if she were to wake up, | would haverbeent i f i ed i f shedd
touching myself. It was wrong to continue to allow her to betray her desires that way. My mind
had even demanded that | wake her for proprie

wanted to continue to watch everything she deaisg. And eventually, my less noble side had
won.

| 6d squandered every single opportunity to fI

Instead, in such a disgraceful act, | had slowed my breathing completely for fear of disturbing

her, telling myself that if she stopped, it wouldn't lreduse of me. | just continued to watch her

and think about her words and her dream, creating my own scen&riosd pi ct ur ed us ¢
couch, kissing and touching...breathing and p
| assisted in their shiftg.

Before | ong, | 6d sl ipped i nt oevarysinglanomnentafn of h
it.

In fact, only the combination of her hard shift, a low moan of my name, and a colorful expletive
succeeded in waking me from my daydreams. But it wastao late by then. The intense

er e ct areadyhddd.lthd begun to throb and ache for her. And it only got worse. And as
moments passed, she'd still continued. For a moment, | was torn between waking her so that |

could do everything she'd just askadd escaping as quickly as possible before she had the
chance to see that | was completely aroused b
either course. Instead, like a complete and absolute imbecile, | rode out the remaining moments

of herincredible dream with her, closing my eyes and clutching my arousal protectively with

each of her subtle moans and lusty whimpers.

As shedd be g utledagamst madgnhhad cackfully disengaged myself and ran

straight to my shower. Shamefully, | 6d | eaned
to every image my imagination had thrown at me. The sounds of her moans and words filled my
headand | 6d been unable to think of anything el
experience had been so intense, | 6d been cert
Oh, how wrong | was. My erection hadndét subsi
worsend . So, |1 6d waited.

|l 6d busied myself with dressing and picking wu
couch, trying to convince myself that 16d jus
| had gone to the kitchen, retrieveadter for her, folded her clothes, and took a quick walk in the
darkness around my neighborhood. By the ti me
really panic. I't hadndét eased or relaxed at a
shower . l deal | vy, I knew then that a revisit w
ri sked it once. | coul dndét go back there and
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So, | had just decided to try to head for my
hers gh from my bedr oom. | 6d carefully entered
only by then it was already getting |lighter o
awoken her as | should havehertowakeupaaeand hi ng |
naked. Besides, at that point, my plans had s
her about what | wanted, | 6d wanted there to
wanted her t o kno wecdsdamdyta papulldr, comluogflashy kindvaddgup bt n

would do anything to make her happy. | had intended to ask her to be my girlfriend.

| tried to lie next to her, hoping that relaxing enough would both soothe my erection and maybe
allowmetofallbacla s | eep. | 6d acauldsnledep heln ¢dhwltd ifedove
gotten comfortable and resumed my inane mental exercises, looking for both sleep and

distraction. Eventually, my arousal calmed significantly, although I'd barely noticed at firs

Sleep was looming and | had just about finished my recitation of table of elements when she'd

rolled onto her stomach. The sheet that had been precariously wrapped around her, unveiled for

me some of her spectacular backside. | realized then thatbhadnr e al | y t ouched th
at all, even though | desperately wanted to.

In an instant, my imagination had run amok, creating exquisite images of us together on my sofa.

| 6d gone through sever al pot entitaH me:e nladd osse €
myself clutching her backside and pulling her into me as she pleasured herself in whatever way

shedd wantedé Bella with her | ong hair gracin
ecstasyéher eyes wer e e x chose thidgs she'dsaidwhéenske was. B e |
sl eeping. Eventually, | 6d realized, once agai
intensity, and that | was only getting myself
And, in the span of a f ew miSo,udtopped mylmagnarg o mpl e
pleasure immediately, taken a deep breath, and tried to ignore the vision of her exposed skin.

With intention and dedication, | 6d begun to r

found that the more | tried, the manepossible it became.

That was when | had realized | was in serious trouble. It simply wasn't going away.
or several moment s, |l 6d vacill ated be

that shedd be al one, ormdatsamehow.g wi t h t

| stared at her pretty features for too | ong
intention at the time had seemed to be the most reasonable. | had determined that if | told her
immediately how I felt when she woke up,itwé d set i n motion my pl ans
then | could maybe kiss her again. | f shedd |
intimate situation in which my obvious arousal would be acceptaldei ot , agai né

With apprehensive resaiv, |l 6d |l aid there just |istening to
to fog my mind again when 1 6d heard her whisp
panicked, knowing that there would be no possible what | could have handled more of her

dreemm ng, tal king, moaning, and writhingéespecia
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el egant frame. |1 6d acted on foolish impulse t
she'd opened her eyes, the reality of my situation became even cleackjusthrstolen priceless

recovery time from myself. With Bella awakened, the potential for her to discover my situation

had become a direct threat.

Immediately, | snatched a portion of the sheet to cover myself, wincing a little as my hand

carelessly graed the edge of my arousal. The sensation had become overwhelming
uncomfortable by then. Yet, as soon as | had
my struggle momentarily. Bell a waking first t
sighed sweetly, giggled and held my hand. She
Her dark hair had been rustled and her eyes s
more open, and even a little carefree.

| coul dnét tfadke my eyes off o

| had lain with her partly enraptured and partly frightened, but still careful to keep my distance.

For those few great moments, she'd managed to
talk to her. And as sehneomeaht, Ildavenddeceddhat whenshs | e e p
did open her eyes again, | would just tell her that | wanted her to be my girlfriend. | had begun to
recite my words carefully, going through separate potential responses to her many potential
reactions.

But, suddenly shedd spoken to me agairight and on
thenOf course, the words |1 6d needed and wanted
tongue, bui asalwayst heyo6d fail ed mpoi htddfehena ththbk
just wanted to leave and get dressed. Of course, then the sheet thing happened. As if the entire
universe was still plotting against me, Bella rustled her sheet once more and | caught sight of the
entire sideof herfullbeast , del i cate and softeé

e

Immediately, my memories of slowly tracing the outline of her features with my fingertips

intensified my recently forgotten arousal. [ n
full sheet around her body, exposing theosth skin of her back. My imagination had gone wild

yet again as |1 6d thought of her dream once mo
taking me so completely as | ran my hands al o
wassolostn t hat vision that |16d barely noticed in

exposed my erection. | had almost run from the room. Of course, | was aware immediately that
my expression hadndét been compdsheekenaskedrde she' d
what was wrong. Not that | could have told her.

I completely |l ost it then as shebdd moved to ¢
trying to think of what to do, Il coul dndét rem
way an me. My erection had intensified even further, aching and throbbing, with that glorious

image bombarding me. | was desperate to get out of my room and into the fresh air to just
attempt one more ti me, t hat | 6 dhrongh with bny partgnor e
of my plan at all.
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And the irony hadndt escaped me hadiBkerthesnost gl e m
extreme opposite turn the following morning.

And now, | stood helplessly on my balcony, thinking of nothing credible to tell her, completely
at a loss, and knowing full well that everything was going to be ruined. She probably already felt
so uncomfortabl eéand s he perevemtioughltddherthgght t ha

didél tried to think clearly abthathoughtmade | wou
me cringe. The worst part was that | knew dating her would be a challenge already, without this
humiliating complication. Il sn6t | i ke the guys she was probal
girls she associated with. Admittedly, | was
drink or smoke. I didndt go to partilest or || is
friends were Beethoven, Schopenhauer and the Starbucks girl. But, | had things to show her,
things | could hope she would enjoy, even if

nowhere near her league.

But, none of that mattered now anywawas going to lose Bella in the most embarrassing
possible way before | even had heré

| growled once more in pathetic frustration as | laid my arms along the top of the railing, trying
to breathe deeply to concentrate once more. But, | knew it waseno

It wasndét going anyivamedr d uwwatsinldéti tsuweas irfeady etv
despair washed over me and | felt the sincere urge to just sit down on the pavement in
resignation. | di dndt wa nt ngtlouldfik theesituatipn. | but |
was growing more frustrated, more despondent, and more humiliated by the moment and my

arousal was just growing more impossible to ignore.

Andémy time was nearly up.
She would be out any second.
She was going to come dugre and see me this way.

She was going to think | was a perverted Nean
only interested in one thing.

A humorl ess | augh changed to a frustrated sob
alreadyconsidr edébut, there was nothing. No reasons,
fit. Absolutely nothing!Oh God.l was going to have to apologize. There was no other way

out él was going to have to |l ook into her big

Three quiet taps on nglass broke me from my lamenting. In the split second it took for me to
register that Bella was at my door, my stomach fell and my face grew hot. | spun immediately to
see her standing at the door watching me.

Oh no.What now? A small whimper escaped me as | stood still in mortification. | saw her reach
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for the handle, but | couldndédt move. She | ook
her shoulders a little. My mind began to race uncontrollablyidd want to do t hi s
want to |ie to her. I didndét want her to thin
her to think | was like other guys...

| didndét want to teldl her that | 6dthefwayherasi zed
firm hips would feel in my hands if | <clutche
stretched out in front of meéthe way her | ips

Oh my dear sweet Gowhat was | doing? | was doing it again. And right in fronterf h

| blinked a few times, trying to clear the im
finally ventured from my foggy pining, | noticed that Bella was trying to open my very tricky

patio door. And she had a strange set to her mouth. She #iveudgor quickly and it flew along

the track.

| barely had a second to react until she was twirling unstably. She was goingAbf&lklp
her!

Right before she hit the ground, | reached out immediately and caught her in my arms, pulling

her close tane reflexively. My catch knocked the wind out of her, but she recovered quickly.

She looked up at me with those wide brown eyes and | almost shuddered with longing. That was
the same exact | ook shed6d had whenfehedOshaédé

Her giggle broke me from my own thoughts. She was laughing at herself, again. She looked so
pretty.

ABell a, are you okay?06 | asked, tr ynagregllyt o get
clumsy, but that was okay. | wanted to be bne to always catch her.

AYes, |l " m fine, 0 she barely managed through s

| caught her bright, happy eyes and frowned in forlorn. If this all fell apart, as it inevitably

should, | would always remember the way her smile lih@pentire beautiful face, scrunching

her eyes up at the corners, making them even more delightful. They just seemed to instantly calm
me and make me feel a |ittle more at ease, te

Oh no, no, noBhe straightened up a littheore as she gained her footing completely and tossed
her hair back once casually before sheéfelt m
instinct and noweé

Her mouth fell open a little and her eyes grew wide. | wanted to shake my head baclhaimd for
silent denial, but | was frozen in horror. She felt it. And | had absolutely nothing to say.
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Chapter: 7

| caught her bright, happy eyes and frowned in forlorn. If thisedlbpart, as it inevitably

should, | would always remember the way her smile lit up her entire beautiful face, scrunching

her eyes up at the corners, making them even more delightful. They just seemed to instantly calm

me and make me feel a little morecab s e, t empor ari ly distracting |

Oh no, no, no! She straightened up a little more as she gained her footing and tossed her hair
back once casually before sheéfelt me. I had
nowe

Her mouth fell ope a little and her eyes grew wide. | wanted to shake my head back and forth in
silent denial, but | was frozen in horror. Sh

Al somorry, Bella. o

| dropped my hold on her and took a step back to bracelhagsseveral quick thoughts and

emotions crossed her face. | tried to process each one, but her eyes were still so wide and
uncertain. We stared at each other warily as my humiliation continued to assault me, more potent
and more distinct than | could@vremember. | was scrambling for something to say, but failed
each time. Every new silent second that passed between us only made the situation worse. And
when my mind somehow decided that the most reasonable explanaiarmedical condition,

fight orflight set in.

|l needed to retreatée
It was the only way.
Perhaps now that the universe had had its fil

| tried to move past her apologetically, desperate to just remove myself from our situation, but
with my second step, she held out her hand to block me. So, | stopped.

NPl ease, 0 she mur mur ed.

Her eyes and her voice were soft, but still questioning. The intensity of her gaze was so
confusing. She hadnét sl apped neeshewsdnteetoyelh dn ot
at me- so, why was she blocking me? Why was she trying to keep me here? She knew now, so
what exactly did she think?

iBel | aél m é $ilovhispered sexiausly, jyst once more, pleading with her eyes to
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understand the multiple layers of my apology. More than anything, | just wanted her to forgive
me. Even if she did end up slapping me. After all, | did definitely deserve it.

A Shhh, aspeset thoughtfully as she moved closer to touch my face. | felt my own eyes
soften with hers as she ran her fingertips along the stubble on my jaw. The sensation of her
tender caress soothed my shocked nerves slightly. There was so much comfort ynghe wa
touched me.

, |l still wasndét sure what to say. Il s
i ons, and her handsénothing made sense

| saw her as she began to move cl| osekissmebut |
unt il she did. Her soft, warm | ips gently met
believe what was happening. Her hands wove into my hair as she pulled me closer to her. |

touched her ribs softly as | kissed her back with just as ipregdsure, relishing the feel of her

mouth.

And then my mind officially exploded with questioWghy is she kissing mé&xid it somehow

not concern her that 16d obviously achieved a
Did she not mind? Howisthsossi bl e? I f sheds not offended,
be possible that she doesnét care? Did women
but éwhy el se is she kissing me?!

And shewaskissing me so thoroughly that | struggled to rhéter fervor and still focus. And

then Bella shifted into me as she pulled on my neck to bring her warm, firm frame parallel with
mine. The tension and pressure between us was both so pleasurable and yet still uncomfortable.
Suddenly, she broke briskly froour kiss and hovered under my lips with an earnest expression.

| braced myself again.

AEdwar d, |l " m not sure why you're out here | o0o0
interrupted youébut, iif for some esthenlreallye r eas
want to tell you something...O0

| stared at her, waiting.

ALast night wasélast night was greatéamazing,
she admitted fondly. ABut, as of tywordthanlor ni ng
sai d. I want you. As |l ong as you want me here

What?| blinked at her. Shd i doaré?

Bella didnét careéBella still thought | ast ni
way, even aftethisé | continued to stare at her, completely shocked. | had never expected that.
But, then, 1 6d never expectdad nadetytchairreg fr om h

Not even the subsequent wave of wunstoppabl e

-
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agonizedalmor ni ng, but not once had | considered t
ATell me what youdbdre thinking, o0 she said pat.i

| wanted to tell her what | was thinking this time. So, | did. With no editing.

Al want lypu omiesea eagerly. AMore than you wi.l
this morningél justéit felt so inappropriateée
that | wantedéor, that | was | i ke lotclhhaid-dgqwy s f
|l coul dnét think of anything else but you. I

The rambling continued until she giggled, ATH
Al i ceéeo

| laughed nervously with her, but my confusion wag stick on my voice.

Altds not inappropriate. You are a gentl eman,
t hat you want me, too, 0 she said simply.

| did want her, more than anything. Especial/l
Al do, 0 | ivingdndoeny rereweld needefor ger pink lips.

"I know you do," she whispered with another giggle against my mouth.

Intentionally, she rocked her full body against me again, effectively sending another strange
concoction of sensations through my arousal. hi ssed at the pressure.
my problem she was a wonderful distraction. The heat on my face returned.

"I know, I'm so sorry," | winced, humiliated all over again, although maybe not as much as
beforeé

Al altoldg adg 0 hideld,dut then trailed off in thought. Some emotion crossed her face
and she | ooked at me i ncredulously, ADo men e
AYes, 0 | answered promptly with a frown. That

s h e Gedsaicand committed it all to memory. | opened my mouth to defend myself more
thoroughly, but then she laughed a disarming, carefree sound.

Al guess 1611 have to show you that too, 0 she

face, MnNHBdewarsd,s otnheet hing | want to do. Will you

AAbsolutely. o | Dblurted. |l would go anywhere

AGood, 0 she murmured before kissing my |lips s
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Immediately, she turned on her heel and led me by the hand through the door. We came to a stop

in the middle of my living room and | let her go of her reluctantly. As she moved to close my
thick blinds, I coul dndt h eorgiven mednd sheldefinitelg her
wasndét angry. And shedéd kissed me. And she | o
happened?é

She cinched the blinds closed, darkening the room significantly.

The second she turned with that mischievous smile, the $igween us charged. | smiled back,
unsure what she was thinking. Why was she st a
| had any expectations for intimacy, but | did want to hold her again. And if she wanted to, | was
going to do my best toiss her as much as possible. So, | searched her eyes and took a silent step

in her direction to try to bring her back to me.

Bella shook her head once indicating that | should stop, so I did. A new look flashed across her
gaze and | r e aBellahag dthegplanscShd walked towatde me instead with that
same expression. And after a few quick strides, her little palms met my chest and she began to
push me backwards.

nBell aéwhat é?0 | asked.

She didndét answer me, withdeljghtfnlatentianwshedalmost r ey e s
looked excited. My heart skipped a beat as | saw the clear desire for me in her eyes. She did want
me é

| still took a few reluctant steps back until my brain realized exactly what she was doing.
Bellawas directing® t o myo hcéomy hcéouc h ?

She wanted me on the couch!

Oh, d e ashe h&lmalidea that | knew about her fantasy...

In two hurried steps back, | was seated on my couch for her, waiting anxiously. | leaned back as
much as possible, arms extended, eagdravailable. | was absolutely desperate to know what
she wanted from me. Because, i f she wanted wh

Her sweet smile never faltered as she moved closer. | watched her with open anticipation as she
cametoastopinfrontofmedli dndét know what she wanted, but
apart for her and she giggled again. She seemed to struggle to compose her face as she reached
out once to trace the line of my jaw with her thumb. When my gaze met hers again, she leaned
downto kiss me. The need for her mouth only grew stronger as she slid into mine. Without even
thinking, | leaned off of the couch to kiss her back as walit she pushed me down with her

other hand. That was fine. | rested completely; | wanted to do exdwdyshe wanted.

She continued to kiss me so sweetly as she placed one knee after the other against the sides of
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my thighs, sinking over me slowly. My stomach clinched in anticipation and my arousal ached
further. She was doing this again. | wanted hdvasdly.

| struggled to keep my hands to myself as she deepened the movements of our mouths by
wringing her hands into my hair. | started to feel quite giddy from the strange sense of
reassurance she radiated. | kissed her repeatedly and she kisseddackhdging me with

her mouth and pulling my hair with her hands. And the realityeoo close to me, forgiving

me, kissing me, and still wanting me was so wonderful, my head just relaxed into her grasping
touch. | resigned myself completely to hesping she would do everything she wanted with me.

But then Bella broke our kiss and snickered. Did | do something wrong?

AWhat 20 | asked uncertainly.

Altéds nothing, Edward, 0 she managedtlaugningppugh h
at me. |l was still very aroused, but she wasn
She couldnot feel it and she wasndét | ooking.
Ugh! |l hope she wasndédt | aughing at meé

Al mysor she apol ogi zed. Her eyes were genuine
Altés okay, o0 | muttered. | di dnotasifsh&ouldt he ai
ever do anything that would need to be forgiven. Her smile reappeared and | wanted to touch her
lipswithmyfnger s. They were soft and swollen from

Bella took a deep breath, breaking me from my pining.
ALIi sten, Edward. Beéefoeal Wwg geednyof telt heyou s

My stomach t i ckBeefdoraeutwemag o cdacbyld picanrsinaeyr € 0 T h a
wonderful things...

Bella | ooked at me seriously and | straighten
with pathetic lust.

Al want you to know that | d6dve never, ever, ev
control é andé | wusually...well, Il " m a very goo
before and we dated throughout high school . I
with sincerity.

AReal |l y?0 My voice was just barely above a cr

Shesmiled and nodded and I tried to wrap my head around her words. Bella had just as much

experience as | did. Il hadndot really consider

know. | wanted her for mine now and | knew she wanted me, tooydtas | considered her

admi ssi on, |l coul dndét help but feel even more
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me.
AYou have no idea, o she rolled her eyes and s

No idea?Before | could ask her to elaborate, she smiled wider and begitiatck my face with

light, playful kisses. She was practically hopping randomly from one spot on my face to the

ot her . |l coul dndét help but chuckle at her sud
her sweet excitement)y Ipddanrearly forgotten ab

Bella had just told me that she only wanted m
h a d asked her anything. Besides, she might want me to make love to her again and she might
even decide to be with me right here, and then what? | wanted her to know | wanted more. She
was kissing my face all over qgrdoistopebublpuedi | 'y an
my face back hesitantly anyway.

ABell aéo | whispered to get her attention.

She stopped kissing my face and leaned to look at me. She was so flushed and pretty and her

wi de, expressive eyes wer eanwtenmestbeforeggbuttnowdl op e n.
coul dnét remember one single |ine.

AWhat 6s wrong?0 she asked with genuine concer
head tried to | ull into her touch. But I did

certanty and shook my head.

1]

Oh nothiédgi s wr ong, bgoanyforthdéwme Wwe¢ ust wanted to
omet hing. o

(7))

AYou can ask me a el hotanyghingy A marriage proposaliwsukl d .
hardly be appropriate right nowé

| took a deep teath and tried to remember bits and pieces of my previously practiced speeches,
A We | this is kind of hard for me to say bec

hY

(I
to try my best. o
She shifted and then sat down innocently on my laptenlisvly legs tensed beneath her and |
had to fight to focus. | almost lost my concentration as she wiggled a little more, making herself
comfortabl e. Did she know what she was doing
just so angelic and encourag.
AGo on, 0 she said.

| swallowed hard, tamed my desire for her, and took a deep breath.

ABell a, you said earlier that | ast night was
of my life, too. Butthatwas not al | | 'smh oipmptedr, e satnedd yieté i Iwas
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why. | felt as if | needed to give her a chance to refuse, but when | searched her eyes and her
genuine expression didnodot alter, I continued.

Al m not a popular guy, or a ftdoldriendsjandguy . Or a
connections. | mean, this is kind of it for me. | read a lot, and my only hobbies are thinking and

|l earningéand playing the piano. | rmeaawant ze t ho
to date you. | guess that | was hopihgtt.. well, | was hoping that maybe you would like to be

my girlfriend?0o0

It was out.

Every muscle in my body clenched in anticipation and | sucked in a deep breath to brace for her
response. Yet despite al/l o f ctigdnhviaen it dcameaBelian g , I
let out a high laugh and flung her arms around my neck as she squeezed me tightly. | had to let
out my breath as she tightened her grip.

ot

Yes, 0O she whispered in a giggle against my e

ot

R e a Il Hufje@, instantly affected by her joy.
AOf course, Edward! o Bella | aughed and roll ed

| could hardly think as she covered her mouth and broke out in giggles. | stared at her with stupid
joy.

Bella had said 'yes' to rée

A shiver of somathing nice swept through me as she began to kiss my neck and my ears playfully
again, bouncing her mouth from one place to t

Of courseé'yes' é'of course' éshed6d khwasdy ' yes',
girl friend nowée

|l |l et out a shaky | augh to myself. It still s
Al | ove you. | told you that, o she whispered
kisses all over my cheeksagainf cour seéshe | oved meé

| beamedas she moved from my neck to my jaw, thinking of all of the things | could show her:

we could go to the museum next weekend, | could take her to the symphony, there were so many
places we could go, and things we could do. | got lost in my own thoughteasidered all of

the potential time we could spend together.

Al m so happy right now, 0 she whispered again
kisses. | sighed in agreement while she nibbled on my chin. | was very happy, too. Not only
becas e Bel |l a had just sai d hoaypepsydé hbauptp ya |wsiot hb encea.
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She pulled away from me after a moment with another string of delighted little laughs and settled
herself comfortably against me. She began to study my face openly andd atikr with

renewed awe. As recent as my revelations were, the idea that she loved me still was somehow
lingering in the back of my mind, a constant reference point for my attention. Bellawas

girlfriend now. | could justimaginebeé¢fe ad Neweond$§ Hhe didndt minc
going to kiss her in front of him...

Her shift forward commanded my focus i mmedi at
every movement she made with reverence. Her focused eyes flashed to my mouth as she began

to trace the outline of my lips with her fingers. Her light touches were strangely pleasurable and |
tried to sit still as a stone while she teased and kissed. She seemed to be just as enthralled with

her movements as | was. She parted my mouth witthberti and bent down to nibble my

jutting lip repeatedly. She ran her fingers along the stubble of my face several times, alternating

her patterns in various directions, driving me crazy. She was playing with me and enjoying it.

Soft nibbles against my mduhad me aching to kiss her. Each time she bent down to me, | tried

to edge more energy into our connection to ke
did manage to nibble her finger, as shedéd don
laughed. The haze of serious desire that permeated my thoughts receded slightly when she

laughed that way. The tone of her playfulness was so infectious. | chuckled right along with her.

For some reason, even though ,WwacHing®8¢llaenjaydy know
touching me and kissing me this way just solidified my conviction. | was mesmerized by her

delight. She touched me as if she wanted me just as badly as | wanted her. My aching arousal
wasnoOot even a f or mi dfherplayfuldyiggies andsoftkisses i n t he f

Eventually, much to my pleasure, she began to bend down to kiss me more frequently, allowing
me to retain her lips against mine for longer stretches. When she began to pour more energy and

need into our kiss, |l remembered her dr eamé
Shedd spedcisfhiecbad Iwanstaeid me to touch her éat | eas
hands to mysel f, but she was doing everything
she was playing adamantly with my mouth. So, that left her desire for me to touelnicér|

wasndét doing at all. The sitwuation was simply
been initiatedéwoul dndt she nwantttoexpectbnythijant me
but that didndét mean | coul dndét hopeé

| decided to tst my theory.

As she continued to entertain herself with kissing my face, | slowly slid my hands up and settled
them on the sides of her thighs. She straightened up a little as if she wanted me to continue, but |
didnot. I want ed moonbve henhaps josda little ctoserm for sd niany h e r
reasons. So, Il slid my hands around her | ower
expected that. Imnmediately, she lost her balance and began to teeter towards my face unstably. |
held her irm as she clutched the sides of my neck for stability, but a reflexive panic still hit me

for a second. But, in the next second, Il r eme
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bumped foreheads, or | Dbit tdar tlhiagp, eBdlhlea éprhe
even | i ke ité

She snickered as she wavered in to me.

APati enceéEdwardéo she whispered in between Kk
wanted to tell her |1 6d been waiting Iestedd, mor ni
|l |l et her kiss me as | sighed and closed my e

| felt guilty. When she was ready for me to touch her, she would show me, just like she had last
night. I dropped my hands from her hips so thatgleeu | dnét f e el pressur ed.

ADond6t do that, o she whispered urgently again

Oh God.l groaned roughly at her admission as a flitter of desire ran the course of my body. My
eyes fluttered open and she kissed me again. e What she was doing to me.

AYou can touch me anytime you want to, Edwar d

She began to tease my lips with her teeth, biting softly. | exhaled with shaky restraint, but that
was all the permission | needed. | thoroughly invadadshirt, reveling in the soft texture of her

skin. She kissed me as | moved each of my hands slowly with just as much variation as she was
using with her mouth. She moaned at my touch and | moaned back. She was unbelievably soft. |
moved to kiss her neas she wrapped her arms around my head, clutching me to her. She
breathed heavily into my hair as | palmed what | could reach. There was nothing comparable.
She was perfect and warm and beautiful and mine.

As soon as | slipped underneath the strap otihdergarment and pulled her closer, she shivered
and rocked her hips against me. | gasped against her neck as | felt that familiar sensation in my
arousal. Suddenly, she pulled back and began to kiss myi ypas pretty sure that | knew what

she wantedow. | traced the sides of her navel with my thumbs. She moaned and | moaned back
once more. Her sounds were so encouraging and she was giving me permission again. The curve
of her breast filled my hand as | touched her how she liked. She moved into enaanecand |

didn't hesitate to slip my fingers inside the lace. | earned a lovely whimper as she forcefully
pushed herself against me again. | thoroughly grasped and touched her soft breast so completely,
reveling in the fullness of her.

And because ofikst night, | understood that she wanted more, so | touched her with both hands.
As soon as | felt her bare skin, the way she
touched her that way, shedd becommtheven mor e
aggressively, kissing her just as thoroughly as | was touching her, trying to show her that the
urgency was shared. We moved in perfect synchronization again. The reminder that we fit
together so well only encouraged my desire for her.

She whimperednd pulled my hair as | continued to claim her mouth with mine and run my
thumbs along the soft peaks of her breasts. | would touch her this way as long as she wanted me
to. Nerves danced in my stomach as | wondered if she would want to be with mihapaizy
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soon.

|l didndét wonder | ong, though. Wi th deliberate
mine, inching herself closer to me. Instantly, | had the urge to clutch her close and pull her into

me, but | didnoét . Aleaftoberegtthought, ixstllsnarfaged to realizei nc ap
t hat Bell abs i mpatience was my greatest ally.

but she wasndét operating under the same set o
whenever she wante@ihe more impatient she grew, the more she seemed to want me.

Confirming everything 16d just thought, Bel |l a
positioned clearly between us. | panted into her mouth withipation as the ache returned,

stronger than ever. | tried to push myself deeper against the couch to put some distance between
her andéme, but she just wiggled even closer.
reminded myself that this was hervisibn. woul d do whatever she want ¢

And my patience was rewarded.

Al want you, 0 she whispered agai nstOhmy mout h,
God...

My head hit the couch as | sighed and shuddered at the feeling of her hand moving aganst me a
if she knew exactly what | wanted. | 6d never
She was firm and deliberate and her grip was perfect. And, | was panting again and feeling dizzy.
My face flushed with desire for her and I really, reallydln 6t want her stop.

AYou are so perfect for me, 0 she breathed int
hand...and me.

| couldn't restrain my unsteady moans. We were perfect for each other.

My mouth was hanging open, but | couldn't shut it. Etheng she was doing felt too good. And

she just nibbled against my lip and continued to run her little hand along my full length, pushing

it against her most sensitive place. | groaned as she shifted her hips into me again and clutched

me a little hardeT hat f eel i ng was the most sensual of t
stand it anymore.

| lost control of my need as | grasped the small of her back and pressed her into me. The pressure
was incredibly intense. She moaned back as she used moraténtion with her hand and her

hips. | reeled as she bit my mouth. And then she did it again, but this time | shifted my hips
towards hers with a growl. She responded to me automatically in kind.

Oh...howisthisreal?l.. coul dndt b etbuching ree réswamingsnyself was s
becoming increasingly more difficult.

The moment she began to kiss me with an entirely new, passionate enthusiasm, | let go. My

hands instantly slid back to her hipal as | al
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morning. | coul dndot help but marvel at this n
quite swiftly. We sighed together unevenly as my hands came to a rest against the straps of her
pink lace. She felt so wonderful, but I still wanted more

As soon as the even touch of my hand formed a clutch against her hips, she shifted against me

once more. Only now, because of all of this touching and shifting, the pressure of my arousal

against her became even more sensitive. And she could surdlyefediect she was having on

me against her hand and through the thin mate

| wanted her so badlyéright now, with me, and
sure she was ready, too. So, | pulled back from her kiss, desjpedsgeover her needs. | was
immediately surprised to see that the excited light in her eyes was gone, only to be replaced with

an expression of serious lust. Serious lust for me. The moment our connection locked, the tension
only grew. She looked like slwanted to devour me...

Suddenly, Bella shifted away then and | reached out to pull her back, anxious to keep her by me
only, when she didndét come back right away, I
left mine and her mouth never strayedrenthan a few inches as she managed to practically rip

off her shirt. | involuntarily scanned her smooth skin, her full, covered breasts and her supple

frame as my arousal throbbed at the memories of her from last night and this morning. | needed

to feel ker against me again in just the same way, especially now. | ripped my shirt off too,

hoping to keep everything even this time. We were appraising one another openly, admiring the
sense of desire that seemed to be so blatantly on display now.

| began conteplating where to touch her first, but once again, she surprised me. | hadn't even
noticed she'd moved her hands until she quickly unsnapped her undergarment and tossed it to the
floor. She threw herself at me impatiently. | was wholly unable to harngsaing this time;

somet hing about the way shedédd undressed just

We moaned together as my mouth and hands moved of their own volition to touch and kiss every
part of her. Natural, unrestrained enthusiasm seized every movement as | felt her everywhere that
| could and she kissed me everywhere possible. There was no freed for satisfaction in the

way we enjoyed one another this time. There was no shake in my touch and no hesitance in my
movement, because | knew now that Bella did love me. | could feel it in the way she kissed me
back and touched me as if she wantethimg more than to be with me.

And | did my best to please her. |1 tried to r
ki ssed and nibbled where | thought shebéd 1|i ke
skin with my mouth. Every bibf her was so soft. | could not get enough of her delicate lines and
curves. She began to pant, too, as | nibbled the skin between her ribs and the rise of her breast. |
tried my best to be patient, but her sounds were only encouraging me further...

Sudenly, she pushed me back against the couch
pulled her closer to my mouth.

Oh God, pl e as, ethodgbtsdifishly.st op now

84

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



But, she didn't want to stop. Shedd just want

| tried to keep my eyes from her body as she bent down to kiss me deeply. | clutched her waist
and sighed when she ran her hands from my stomach, to my chest, and across my shoulders only
to stop at the back of my head once more. The way she exploreddmylib such admiration

and desire left me just as breathless as I'd left her. She took her time and pretty soon | got lost in
the feeling of her hands and mouth all over my skin.

She tugged on my hair roughly, bringing me from my daze. It hurt this biméer pull awoke

in me that dormant carnal need for her again. | groaned against her mouth and clutched her to me
completely for the first time as we began to kiss and touch without restraint. Desire, lust, and
deep need began to pour into our mouth&riE movement we shared was matched and equaled.

| tangled her hair, too, and she pulled mine even harder. We moaned together as she shifted
against my arousal and ran her nails across my shoulk=s sweet God, this amazing,

beautiful woman is my girlfi e nd é

And just as | 6d begun to comfortably restrain
herself up. I instantly reached out to touch her everywhere as she began to unzip the back of her
skirt. | 6d been so consumedap waft hher ntnhingh any tht

caught the wiggle of her full hips as she roughly discarded her skirt and tossed it to the floor. Her
hair was rustled by the process; she looked so incredfitbew é

And then, there was just the pink lace riding gralbefan those soft hips.

My hands itched to grasp her, so | gave in, although with a commitment-fmse#ssion. |

traced my fingers along the |ines of the mate
been thinking about all morning. She wigered at my touch and rocked once more against me.

| shifted forward so that she could kiss me again. With brimming restraint, | slipped underneath

the bands of lace at her hips, marveling at the way my hands fit perfectly around the curve of her
waist. I felt as if she was made just for me.

She began to kiss me thoroughly again and as she shifted once more, | could no longer ignore the
reminders of how shedd reacted to my touch th
again. So, | swallowednce, preparing myself for her as | slipped my fingers back down the full
curve of her hip and underneath the moist mat
cry out this time her reaction was even better.

She moaned deeply and gently adlner hips into my touch as she balanced herself by
clutching my knees. Just as I'd dreamed. Her full body was displayed for me and my shocked
eyes reeled as | took her in. Instantly, | wanted to run my hand up the full length of her, but |
di dn 6 tked wiahl as dading and she wanted me to continue. So, | stabilized my legs for
her and touched her just as thoroughly as | had last night. She began to shift softly into the
pleasure, completely responding to my every movement.

| was actually quite absieed with watching her that way. But, as | had my way with her skin,
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teasing her and touching her, I could sense h
quickly straightened up and latched onto the edge of the lace. She had them off witkvare for
shift and two lifts of her knees.

Immediately, she resumed her position against me. | exhaled in frustrated lust as she bent down
for another kiss.

|l broke from her mout hwantdo stare,dlt it veas rediyehard notttdy o u g h
everything about her was so soft and feminine
on her hip and | really wanted to kiss it. | ran my thumb across the beauty mark and leaned

forward to try, lut she pushed me back against the couch again. Quicker than | would have ever
expected, her nimble fingers slipped beneath the elastic of my pajamas and | sucked in a breath

as she slid them down, freeing methef Weobgthr est r a
shifted upwards as | I|ifted my hips to remove
hers.

The moment our clothes were gone, the bottled desire between us only became more obvious and
more palpable. It was as if we were both haydback as much as possible, desperate for control,
simmering with lust for one another.

But now there were no bashful blushes between us.
It was just me and Bella.

She attacked me again, pulling my hair harder than ever as her mouth sought minallyt ac

was quite painful, not that | could concentrate on the sting. My lips refused to be separated from
hers as | violated her mouth rabidly. Il coul d
her enough. And | knew she was ready. When her haongied to my face, she crushed her body

against mine and positioned herself above me. Although one part of my mind was expecting the

rush of pleasure that was surely coming, | was so consumed with her mouth and her bare skin
that 1 6d hardelmyselhad ti me to bra

't didndét matter, anyway. No amount preparat:.

In one swift motion, she completely destroyed my ability to behave as a respectable gentleman. |
let out a deep, shuddering groan against her mouth as she tootorheri The pleasure was so
intense; | could hardly cope at first. It was the combination of the complex pressure and the
restriction of her that had me momentarily overwhelmed. She stilled as she took my mouth into
hers again. And she waited with unclwaeaistic patience, allowing me to adjust to the sensation

of us together. It took me a moment, but | caught my breath against her skin and recovered
quickly.

When she was sure | could handle her, she took my jaw into her hand and tilted my face, meeting
our lips perfectly as she began to shift against me so slowly. | nearly whimpered in pleasure
myself. | relaxed into her and into the couch as my body and mind became consumed by the
sensations of her.
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And this time was so much differe@hewas makingdve to me now. Her movements were

slow and sinuous. And there were no separate spheres of pleasure; we enjoyed every sensation
together. | held her close against me, groaning against her mouth as she moaned against mine
through every phase of our connenti®&he continued to gasp and sigh, taking me just as

compl etely as 16d dreamed just a few hours ag
and awed. She shifted her hips automatically, but at the same time, she was angling herself into

my roaming hads, trying to absorb my touch. Her back arched a little when | ran my hands

along her spine. She twisted her head slightly to the side as | tangled my hands into her wet hair

to bring her mouth even closer.

She was responding to every single thing | deisig.

And although the unbelievable feeling of her rendered me fairly incapable of rational thought,

there was a small part of me that understood that there would be no going back from this. There
could be no possi bl e wa yofetstasy like this ahywbanecclse. A&nd c o mp
it wasndt because she was so beautiful and pa
together. Beyond physical needs, somehow she wanted me just as much as | wanted her.

And neither of us wanted any sjgabetween us now.

| stopped thinking then and just enjoyed each new movement and the sensations that followed.

She told me in frequent, quiet whimpers against my mouth exactly what she was feeling and that
shedd wanted me t hi shelputywhimpemralorgy aithlher asder swieet,c o u | d
honest words filled my head. | couldn't, and wouldn't, take my eyes or my hands from her as she
pleasured us both so completely. With total abandon, | became exclusively absorbed in her every
sound and movemen

It took that special shift of her hips to wake me from my happily resigned state. Just once, as if it
were just a careless slip, she moved into that soft snap against me. Somehow, that singular
movement had allowed me to feel her more completely.deghanintentionally into her mouth

at the change in pleasure. And at my sound, she flashed her eyes open and held my gaze.

| looked back at her in a stupor as she repeated the movement in response to my sound
intentionally. Once more, | exhaled a rough sound at the intensified feeling of her. A lazy smile
turned up the corner of her mouth as she gripped my shoulders andi cerdin I coul dnét
the notion that she just wanted to stir my ravenous desire, so | kissed and nibbled even harder
along her neck. She arched it for me in approval. | worked my way around her shoulder with
clenched eyes as she continued to thoroughlenagainst me that way on purpose.

Too quickly, she became comfortable and widened the range of her motion. That adjustment was
torturous ecstasy. The need to maintain my composure became an imperative as | felt the same

wonderful change overandoveramed er agai n. Il wasndt sure | col
everything was somehow incredibly intensified and more pleasurable than | could have ever
imagined. The experience felt tighter and even more absdiutet |, I didndt want t

everything by giving irso soon. So, my focus became trained on ignoring the realization that this
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was exactly what Bella had dreamedéand that h

AOh God, Bella, o | whispered breathlessly aga
completely at her whim. | moved back to her lips and she willingly kissed me in time with her
movements. Her hands recklessly pulled my hair as she began to shift even faster. She moved

that way until her needs overruled everything else.

Despite my comatsed state, | felt the gradual change as she began to shift in stronger, more
dedicated motions. Her cries and moans became fuller and longer, her breath shorter. She panted

and whi mpered the most beauti ful samedwidhs | 6d e
ecstasy. But , |l couldn't watch this ti me. | 6d
satisfactionéall |l had to do was hold on a |
't al l began to pass so quickly thenéshe was

mouth with each snap. | groaned even louder with every movement and clutched her closer,
knowing full well that | needed to focus on anything but the feel of her. Eventually, her cries

grew more emphatic and she moved even quicker, heading for her releaser&\both getting

so much closer and | held on for all | was worth. The moment she began to reach the cusp, | felt
her tighten against me. 16d braced myself for
react immediately...

Barely comprehensiblé, t ri ed to process what had happenec
go, but she hadnodt. | saw then whyé

Her head titled forward and she pressed her forehead to mine as her movements became looser.
She was feeling too much pleasure to continue wehtrs a me f er vor é

And | wanted to help her.

It was too much to feel her so fully, knowing
as mine, just like this. I knew | could bring her to what she wanted.

My hands instantly slid down the length of lback and settled against the sides of her hips. |
pulled her tighter to me and she just shifted even harder in response. The sensation was unreal.
She cried out against my mouth as | began to move us again and | couldn't stop the deep moan
that escaped dgrocessed the insane pleasure of her taking me so fully. Everything about her:
the experience she was orchestrating, the vision of her beautiful form, and the way she cried out
began to sensationalize every feeling | was enjoying, making my contraldomore

di fficulté

It was then that | could no longer restrain myself. Our movements were fantastic, but we both
needed more. | tightened my grip and moved her in the same way that I'd dreamed. The feeling

of her soft skin, firm frame, and perfect moverseresponding to my hands only encouraged

me. And she loved it. She threw her head back, sighing and whimpering in pleasure. | attacked
her breasts with my open mouth again. She was
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And her reactions to me were doing serious damage to myabilito hol d back, but
stop now. So, | pulled her hips even closer and even faster, hoping and praying she would find

her release so that | could fulfill her needs. And mine. My head dropped against the couch and |
had to close my eyes, strugglidgsperately to just maintain control in the face of sueh all

consuming pleasure.

ATalk to meé | 'm so closeéo she moaned in a f
dizzy recognition at first, but, then | began to speak to her as | struggleddt,bo®. | lost

every bashful feeling 16d ever had as | begge
just as shedd asked. She moanedevdnthoughniree and my

dirty things |1 06d ho psdghedidlask inelif | engoyed theewayeshe fdlt.e f t h
My colorful answers were emphatic enough to finally spark her release.

| felt her tighten once more as she |l ost hers
at first. Sheomde asshe bad ERst mght. Irsteaal yshefpulled me close to her,
grasping and pulling my hair, moaning against my skin. | groaned against her neck and closed

my eyes in restraint as she cried out my name in breathless satisfaction. Finally, wheed realiz

could let go, too, | gave myself the pleasure of opening my eyes so | could see her.

Somehow, | managed to take in everything that mattered before it became too much: the small
dews of perspiration on her neck, her delicate breasts crushed against me, her flushed cheeks as
she buried her head into my neck, and the smooth expanse ofrhekrafiher long dark hair

that clung to both of us. Almost instantaneously, the vision of her this way was too incredible for
me . |l coul dnét handle resisting her anymore.
her was just too intenseé

| lost complete control as ecstasy flooded my sensations. The considerable effort | exerted to
maintain some form of dignity as the wave of my satisfaction hit me, left me momentarily
exhausted. And still, even though I'd tried to hold my tongue, | stutterecimer too loudly

anyway.

| was rendered immobile and paralyzed by the intensity of my release. And even when | realized

| 6d squeezed Bella way too tightly, 1 coul dno
whispered a breathless apology against her shouldégfor a | ong whil e, we di
relaxed against me and ran her fingernails through my hair, leaving a tingling sensation down my
spine. | shamelessly smelled my soap on her skin.

When we finally caught our breath, she pulled back from metoi#th unadulterated love in her
eyes. For me.

She bent down to kiss me and | kissed her back with a tender need that was just for her.
| knew then that | would love her forever. And that Bella felt the same way.

Al | ove you, 0 shbkps.whispered against my
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Al | ove you, too,o0 | whispered back before |
The best morning of my life had turned into the best weekend of my existence. Bella and | had
spent nearly every minute together until she finally toaglo home late Sunday night.

We hadnot studied at al |l for the entire weeke
about each other.

We talked about everything on Saturday. Accor
teenager,toooAMd shedd had braces and never really fo
She said that when shedd | eft high school, sh

loved to read so much that she was pursuing her degree in English Litésatufiked the

sunshine and classical music. She hated improper grammar and her birthday. Her favorite food
was Chinese, her favorite color was blue, although pink was a close second now, and she loved
old classic films. I'd asked her questions for hours.

Then, sheéd told me the whole story of my per
encouragement, and her determination when she
promise to myself to find a way to thank her friends.

When we6d ksitnagr taebdo utta cl as s, | coul dnét believe

get my attention and yet,

| 6d been completely
both misread each otherés sig

nal s.

And 1 6d confessed, taflddr faéVvVenal nalt oempiwws t ht h
seen her. And that [|I'"d tried to save her when
face off when hedd touched her. Then, |l "'d eve
She'd justvinked at me and asked me to let her handle it. | agreed.

Shedd | aughed when 16d told her what | was th
w h e n d admigedl to seducing me on purpose. And not matter how much | explained, she'd
refused to believe that | 6d7ihehdsapgroval madermy woul d
heart soar.

Eventuall vy, after wedd gone redlcomparigglwhaceadh ofy i nt
us were really thinking, we'd determined that
exact thing. Although, we both agreed that | was prone to overreaction.

Webd al so talked about that morningé

Shedd | aughmeed wahnedn klidsds eedol d her how the recita
war eventually |l ed right back to her. Shedd a
tried to stop thinking about her. Shedodfméadd
had a choice anyway. | didndt explain the mec
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Then, on Sunday, as wedd eaten Chinese and wa
high school, web6d | aughed about otiansactossf el ong
nearly every possible category. Shedd confess
how her new friends had helped in so many ways. | knew that she was being so honest for my
benefit. A part of me understood then that she knewmaadrg i n ways | 6d never
possible. That revelation made me love her even more.

Of course, the more comfortable wedd gotten a
snorted when shedd told me that subkdodaweeknce go
in her braces and shedd rolled off the couch

kissing Betsy Coleman.

Both incidents encouraged ridiculous bouts of
both been exhausted aimdpain.

And thensomehow shedd started a conversation about
di scussion repeatedly, but eventually shedd b
caved. When my face colored and | frowned, she just playfuped me further. Reluctantly,

| 6d begun to explain what shedd been doing, b
words shedd said, she decided to end our conyv
ti me, | 6d hel d hteshowtherevkat my imaginatiarshadeseatad tor us. We

didnét | eave the confines of my bedroom until
As we said goodbye on Sunday, I didndédt even n
both been thinking. It had beenafdvay s, but wedd both known some
The connection webdd had since that very first
uncertainty or hesitation could have kept wus

and too wondetfl and too rare.

Even if we hadn't always understood it.

| could smell her perfume on my sheets as | fell asleep that night, exhausted and elated. For the
first time in a very long time, | didnoét have
cool or that | didn't go to parties, or have connections.

She loved me and | loved her.

Now, it was just me and Bella.

And she was the best girlfriend in the whole entire universe.

Chapter: 8

| | efts Eadpwaarrtdndent at ten o06cl ock on Sunday ni
weekend together, hedd stil]l asked me to stay
clothes around his apartment was one thing; showing up to class on Mondalyiia button
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down and boxer shorts would have been over th
and promised to text and call tomorrow. | 6d h
partially dreading the wrath that was surely waiting. Wnath of the pixie.

| was so consumed with Edward, I'd only sent her a couple of texts informing her of critical
information. When shedd bl own up my phone wit
front of him, | finally turned it off. Shewasgan t o be pissed and | wasno
entering into a question and answer situation with her. So, | drove the long street heading for the
campus feeling annoyed alreadyé

But | was also still so happy. My cloud hadn't really dissipated much. Andd n 6t want t o

about answering for my rudeness just yet if |
drive to get in my final joyful remembrances
weekend. Il just coul dnEdwardsvere nare.Heveak kind,g | uc ky.
considerate, and thoughtful. Wed6d talked abou
been open, honest, and understanding. Webd | e
| 6d di scovered t hat Edalnaysteempaivate and shy Bracgsandh i | d
awkward high school experiences hadndét hel ped
that 16d definitely understood. He was <cl ose

ventures had left him witplenty of opportunities to pursue what he loved in life. He was getting
his degree in The Classics.

| also | earned that although Edwarithehddadnét do
full life. He was a deep thinker, a reader, and an intelléctWe talked about literature for hours

and he read me my favorite Byron poem in the
Wedd shared our horror stories of |ife. 1 to

Webdd | aughed ¢ udatdry sease df humor just lkeme, whieh ekpiained why

someti mes wedd been the only students | aughin
afternoon, | 6d beat him at Tetris, and then h
rematch net weekend. Neither of us needed to say anything about what we'd experienced when

it was time for me to go. As I|I'd kissed him g
found what we'd been looking for. He was wonderful and amazing. Just likeeelkend

together...

Even my stealthy | ittle roommate and her expe
dampen my mood. | could deal with Alice. | was too happy to care, anyway. Besides, | did feel

really bad about not even calling herabobdt at f i rst night. 1 06d just f
her know | was okay, or anything el se. Shedd
She was a good friend, so | would definitely apologize for that, and for ignoring her... even if

S h edésdrved it.

| sighed as | pull ed up to my parking space a

lot. Wonderful.Double the consequences and queséons
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I didndét procrastinate to head insi dantedt hough
to get the questions and apologies over with so | could retreat to my room and stew over all of

my recent memories. It was pathetic, but | di
Edward sensory overloaBdward.l missed him alreadyreeling freshly disgruntled that |
couldndét go to my room directly, |l pressed on
to our door. | entered in my best nonchal ant
waiting.

Still, I took my ime with putting my stuff on the table by the door. | could hear them giggling
around the wall, but | didnét say anything.

"Well, well...well...look who it is?" Alice barely managed through giggles and laughter from the
living room.

| heard Rose laugheo. | rounded the corner to eye them. Rose and Alice both looked a little
tipsy, but equally radiant. Rose was in white, which was an unusual selection for a late Sunday
night, but itwasRose. Alice, dramatic as always, had on a black tracksuit and $tdrdyen.

Her full glass of red wine was sloshing around dangerously.

It was gi rdtdaly fargottem The bottlelthel/'dshared was nearly empty. It was
usually the three of us drinking that much. | sighed again, knowing something ridiculous was
going to come out of this.

AAl I ce. Rose. 0 | greeted pdtlwastpathetic, bat it dighh e ad e d
have worked.

AHave a seat, Bella. o Al i ceyoseaventy-iwiot H ocam ks | i gh

| looked at her, annoyed all over again, but | took a seat in the armchair across from them
anyway. Immediately, | regtted it. | could have sat next to them instead of across...

| suddenly felt like | was under the prying eye of an inquisition. Also, | was looking ri¢gfe at
couch Our couchMe and Ed w.dmades som&atuwrdayhmorning and earlier this
afterroon filled my mind, but | shook them off to concentrate.

"BellaSwat 6 Rose began with a slur and a narrowed
swallowed the canary...but then again I'm sure that's not all you've swallowed..." she snickered
from behind heglass, clearly amused by the annoyance in my expression.

"Gross, Rose!" | whined and covered my face. | felt my blush ignite not just because of her
guestion, but also from the realization that
thought @ the response I'd surely get from him, if | did, sent a shiver through me. | enjoyed the
idea way too much.

"No way, Bella...don't act like a prude now," | looked through my hand at her and she waved her

finger. "You've spent all weekend locked up in ytmver's apartment, it doesn't take a stretch of
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the imagination...now spill!"

My face grew hotter and | frowned. They'd seen my reaction to these types of discussions before,
so they just waited, brows raised, unflinchingly patient. Well, partiallgpatOnly a few
seconds passed, but before | could speak, Alice pounced.

"Why didn't you text me back?" She challenged. "l was dying of curiosity all weekend and you
couldn't even take five minutes to answer me!"

Rose was laughing again and | could selegerfect face forming a terrible grin. She definitely
wasnot driving home. |l narrowed my eyes at Al

"You forfeited the right to a response when you started asking me disgusting questions about
Edward's anatomy. He was reading ameobscure Whitman poem, from some artifact of a book,
one that I've never even heard before, and out of nowhere, | get a text from you asking if his
tongue is long..." | narrowed my eyes at Alice and she narrowed them back. Rose was on the
verge of laugter.

"l just wanted to know if he was as great as

"Alice! Like | would answer that question via text!" | yelled back. She huffed and waved her
hand at me. That red wine was going to hit the carpet.

fiWwat ch your glass, o0 | scolded. She narrowed he
Al &dm not dr unk, Bell a, 0 she scowl ed.
AYeah, rightéo | snapped back. She smiled and

not to grin back.

"Hey! 't doesndt rmarenttlking vidltéxenowy Beilan.so, spilsit." Rdsea t w
demanded with a swagger that made argument impossible. | huffed and groaned. Why hadn't |
prepared at all for this conversation? Oh yes. | had still been thinking about Edward. It was
worth itée

"Please?" Alice begged.

"Do you promise to behave when you meet him?" Alice had a motor mouth and when she got
excited, it was even worse. | could just see her slipping with some detail I'd shared. That would
humiliate us both.

"Of course!" she cried, cldg offended.

| eyed her skeptically, still. Shreally wasn't a very good secret keeper and | didn't feel

comfortable talking about my...avuré s e x | i ftleeywere theereasoin that we had one in
the first place. | was going to try to get outtofomehow, but, as soon as | started thinking about
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Edward again, | couldn't help but smile and swoon to myself once more. | sunk into the chair a
little further and sighed in resignation.

"Everything about him is perfect. | love him and he loves me. pgatsso much time together,
|l earning and talking and | aughing. He asked m

Rose shooed me away with her free hand, "We knew all that was going happen, we're not
blind...I mean...howashe?"

"Wonderful,” | crooned.
"Define wonderful," Rose prodded.

| sighed again. | knew what they wanted to hear. They wanted to hear that Edward and | had

made | ove six times since Friday. They wanted
wanted to know isfsehredadh db@adn hae 6glo omb rkkied wel | w
to know if he looked great naked and knew how to please me...and all of those things were true

and wonderful. And yet, | just didn't feel like those narrow confirmations summarized the
enormityofom r omanti c experience. Everything weod
at classification.

Besides, Rose could probably find a guy that could give her six orgasms over the course of a
weekend, anywayif she hadn't already.

Edward wasn't like any other guy. He wasn't like anyone else I'd ever known for so many

reasons. How could | articulate that without going into too much detail? How could | explain the
way hedd touched me or the way uldlgustify mydesre onded
to see him again already without explaining t
known was missing? The physical part of our relationship just felt like it was more expression

than gratification. | thought about it for a ment while they waited, determined and curious.

My memories were all clouded with equal happiness and | couldn't seem to narrow down a safe

one to share with them.

Suddenly, | remembered one detail that stuck out from them all. "We made love during the

seond movement of Beethoven's Seventh Symphony
dreamsé and we'd made it to his room so that
Instantly, | remembered the slow, passionate music filling his room, the égquési he'd

touched me and kissed me and the exact way the final crescendo had made us both feel. There

had been just as much emotion between us as there had been in that incredible music. A chill ran
through me again at the reminder. | came from my moangilream state to see their blank

expressions.

"What?" | asked, confused by their looks.

Rose startled from her stoicism, "Bella..." she began with awe. "that is the most romantic thing
| " ve ever heard. That is beautiful .o

95

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



| smiled stupidly. It was begiful and romantic...

Alice curled her little body into the couch with a hditink/halfd r e amy expr essi on.

i's so sweet and hot at the same ti me, Bell a, o
ANow do you see why | didndt wa ntihgrighonexdtos wer g
me? We had an amazing time. I'm sorry that | didn't call you back on Friday, but everything just
happened so wonderfully fast. We fit together
el se. Ever. o0 | said with finality.

Rose fromed and Alice raised her brows, but neither of them said anything. | got the sinking
suspicion that theyd6d been caught off guard a
have something rare, something special, and something no one elselentifg with. That was

okay with me. They were satisfied by the only
"Aw. | want an Edward..." Alice crooned.

"Nope, he's mine..." | said with fond memories still clouding my brain.

She rolled her drooping eyes. "Not ydtaward...| want my own." | eyed their bottle curiously

again. They had to have had more than one. Alice was a little hammered and Rosalie was in a

close second.

"Alice, what about that Jasper guy?" Rose asked, more excited than usual.

Alice immediately sraightened up and shot me a furtive look, "He's so hot..." she said with
serious conviction as if | were going to argue with her.

"Well, you little liar...now it's your turn to take Rose's advice," | said. | was going to take
advantage of her. Some ob#e text messages were really gross.

Exaggerated by the effects of the wine, her eyes grew wide and mischievous. "Do you think that
would work?"

Rose huffed. "Of course it will work. Yfoucan pull it off. You should share some pointers with

her , Bella." | caught a wink from Rose, as Al
AWill you Bell a?0 Alice asked, delighted by t
| shared my pointersande | ai ned i n det ai l Edwar dodés shyness

and the rational
about t hat . Stil

d the #nAr ej eceenright o

were the only tips
e n f a
I y, Alice had absorbed

| 6d had on reading men. I 6
behi ct
tips e
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About an hour later, Rose had thankfully stopped drinking, but Alice continued to indulge. Two
glasses of wine and a pep talk later, she'd sent the Jasper guy an invitatioatéoora d
Facebook. As soon as sheodod |l eft the room, RoOs
had a crush on Alice for ages. We laughed together. It was nice to have good friends. Even if one
was a pushy sprite and the other was a diabolical pervert.

Once Alice returned from her drunken Facebdaking and right before Rose decided she was
going to prepare her bed for the night, | consulted her about Mike Newton.

"Rose, | need your help again."”

She smiled a wicked grin, "Oh. My advice is like a rawial product, Bella. Use at your own
risk."

| rolled my eyes, "I'm serious. | have a...situation that | know you can help me with."
Alice settled in unstably with her glass. Rose nodded for me to continue.

"Well, you know how I told you about thatdbMike Newton and how he was always hitting on
me? Hedéd asked me out a few times and then di

"Yeah, | remember. My fuckuddy even told me that Mike had mentioned that he'd hoped to get
you into bed...he kihof does have the hots for you, | guess..."

"What? Why didn't you tell me that? Fuckbuddy? Gross!" | cried. Who uses that word?
Apparently, Rose does.

"What ?0 s h edfsdotteruuntd reow. Mikedid afperv, this is not breaking news. He

wants to get in everyone's pantgu're just shy and innocent and all virginal, so you're more of

a challenge. For the record, Emmett McCarty is a great lay. Don't knock it untilyyibuGarry

on, 0 she waved her i mperious hand for me to c
Emmett and vixen Rose out of my head.

"Okay...Mi ke and Edward are both in my Wednes
assistant lastyeardn he real ly dislikes him because heds
front of me |l ast Friday as wel | . He even call

rude and | want revenge," | admitted simply.

"Nice." Alice said in appreciation.

"Oh, | like this new Bella," Rose added with a sassy look. | groaned.
"So, what did you have in mind?" she asked.

"Well, ideally, | want to show him that Edward and | are together to make him jealous. But, |

97

All copyright and trademarked items mentioned herein belong to their respective owners. The remaining content is all the
original author's. No copying or reproduction of this work is permitted without their express written authorization.



also have to be sensitive to Edward. This will h/eappen in class and | don't want to be all
over him and embarrass him. Remember, he's very shy."

Rose looked thoughtful, "Hmm. He is shy, but he is also a man...don't baby him."
| frowned at her i mplicati on.darguevRase hoppgedupr yi ng
from the sofa and started pacing. She looked shockingly sober all of the sudden. Her manicured

fingers formed a steeple at her mouth as she began to plot.

"Well, first. | have the perfect idea. But, it will take courage, Bellag'whrned. "If you can do
this, you can do anything. If I'm righit will be the nail in the coffin for your shyness."

She looked certain and this time, | didn't grumble or whine. | listened right along with Alice.
Without her, | would have never had tt®urage to talk to Edward.

"First, I need to know some <critical det ail s,
"Such as?" | asked.

"Well, | know your class is stadium seating, so where does Mike sit in relation to you and
Edward?"

"I'm sure Edward and | will sit togiger now. But, usually, Mike sits with his football friends just
a few rows in front of Edward and like two behind me, why?"

"When is the next class?" she asked casually, not answering my questions.

"Wednesday, why?"

"Well , 1t's simple. Men | i ke Mike objectify w
make me go into the psychology of it; 1tds qu
you have the innocent, virginal thing going for you, whghiul t i mat el y t he tr um
Al wasndt a virgin, you know that. o

AYes, but Mike doesndét, 0 she reminded me with
beat of her pacing.

AYou | ook virginal, Bell a. 0 Al ieyesagaigatieeadd wi t h
she grinned. I consoled myself with the reald].
ASo, 06 Rose went on, ignoring us both. Ayou wi

like a total tramp and without humiliagrEdward. It will take a lot of nerve, but like | said
you can do thiséyou can do anything. o

"Okay..." Admittedly, | was intrigued.
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Rose looked deep in thought as she continued to pace and talk.

AFirst, you need t o ma kteclassuaboattwolorahree yioutes laaen d E d
Make sure you both look a little flustered. It might do good to mess up your hair, maybe have

your shirt buttoned the wrong way...a little pinch to your cheeks. Then, since you've both arrived

late to class, hahin-hand, of course, it would be rude to traverse the stairs noisily, so lead

Edward by the hand to the row right in front of Mike and his friends. Edward will get

embarrassed, but no one will see his face. If you do what | tell you to do, Mike Newltdrewil

of horny envy."

| smiled and she smiled with me. | felt empowered by my success this weekend and Rose knew
it I got the feeling she just I|Iiked teaching

AFirst, remember ausee Otshhaotwd shitnhde raun gel ebeycou dr e
be timed, or you will look like you're really trying to hargou will have to watch the

clock...and you'll have just a few opportunities in the class...not too much, and yet enough. Third,
you're ahorrible actress, so you are going to have to really make this convincing, which means

no acknowledgement of Mike whatsoever. It will be so tempting to look at his face, but you

can't. The whole situation should appear to him as if you just can't keeparus...or
mouth...off Edward. The glory of first sex, 0
eyes, and finger at me. @AOh, and Mi ke is such

She chuckled at her own scheming, undoubtedly playing thgdarm her own head. Alice
giggled too and took another sip.

ABell a, you cané6t tell Edward though, 06 Rose t
the disbelieving look.

AWhy candt | tell Edward?o0 | asked.

AiBecaus e, swWwoeséwhenshd knows Whatds going to happen. You will just have to
reassure him somehow. Trust me. 0

| could definitely reassure him, but it still felt wrong. | did want revenge and | was sure that

Edward did, too. Even if it was petty. | was ready @wboundaries if | needed to. | would

never do anything that would really embarrass Edward. | could just hope her plan wasn't over the
top so that he could go along.

"Okay. . .| have to know where you are going wi

"Seriously," Alice addeth awe.

Rose laughed at us both. "Don't act like I've just solved the mystery of creation, this is my
specialty ladies. Alice you have fashion, Bella you have English literature..."
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"Great," | grumbled.

"I have the perfect outfit for this," Alice whisgel to herself, apparently trying to see through
the red wine to the bottom of her glass. | gave her a disbelieving look. Rose was plotting my
revenge on one of the biggest jerks on campus and Alice was still concerned about fashion.

Rose ignored her."ous, Bel l a. . . here is what you need t ¢

*

Wednesday couldn't come fast enough. When webo
of my energy not to reveal my plan to Edward. It felt dishonest even then, but | was sure he

would forgive me oncécould explain. Besides, he'd probably thought I'd forgotten all about his
innocent request to kiss me in front of Newton.

| was really nervous on Tuesday night when Edward came over for dinner to meet Alice and

Rose. Alice had been bursting attheseanoss ask him questions, but 1|0
only. Getting her charged up would have been a big mistake. She had an overexcited mouth and
could have revealed my plan. Even with the sh
the bathroom,sh6d recited her | ist of questions for I
Still, dinner was really nice. I couldn't hel
| aughed and joked with them both so naturally
|l i ke he was coming out of his shell just a 1
really well. He didndét really get shy wuntil A
color green | ooked on hi m. wi8 slighbadmirptiopaskingd ed t o
him pointedly if he was trying to channel it h
| 6d cut i n. Hebéd silently expressed thanks fo
everyone seemed tcampayn) oy one anotherds

He didndét even check Rose out once. Not that
After hedd | eft, | was so happy 1 6d thought |
received their wholedarted seals of approval. Rose had thought he was very charming and Alice

had said he was darling, which meant about th

detail, all of the interactions from the entire evening and their according assessients. T

conclusion was that Edward and | were perfect for one another. Rose was admittedly envious of

our genuine connection, and Alice was hoping she could find the same thing. Edward and his
sincerity had us all swooniod tdalakeci gmti | | mid
sounded as if that detail had meant something to him. | was pretty sure that it did.

Before | went to bed, |l 6d made it a point to
agreed that sheddetrribedgtvdrhalvand ,t dubbe domdnidt
future. Somehow, she had caught his scent and
used.
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Wednesday was finally here. | woke up, feeling the high that only comes from beginning a day
fulofpossi bilities. | 6d gotten a text message fr
right outside the classroom.

My heart was existing in its own realm of joy, even though | should have been really nervous. |
even sang in the shower and danced a &til@eind my room as | dressed in Alice's perfect

ensembl e. For this special day of revenge, sh
sl eeves and my | ow cut |l ucky jeans. Lucky onl
Edward.

As | left our dorm, I felt like the world was at my feet. | was in love. | was ready for battle with

my boyfriend's arch nemesis. Well, it wasnot
on me.

Edward met me right out ed Themoméntoarlegesconneciedj st as
the urge to touch him became overwhelming. | skipped a little towards him and he smiled at me

with his huge grin, equally delighted to see me. Then he laughed for some reason as | got closer
and | mused that | was realdgginning to love that smile.

As | came to a stop in front of him, recovered from my initial stun, | noticed why he was
laughing. We were matching. He looked so handsome in his white polo and dark jeans. This was
going to be perfect.

"I've missed you," & breathed into my hair as | threw myself into his arms and latched onto his
neck immediately. He hugged me close to him and my heart skipped a beat as | reached onto my
toes to kiss his lips. He tasted so good and | had really missed him. Seventeevakdoms

long. He worked his way into my mouth urgently, as if he'd agreed with my silent thought. |
moaned as soon as | tasted him. Before | knew it, his hands had wrapped around my waist and |
was lifted next to him. | tangled my hands into his hair and @ groan in return. Then

suddenly, he broke our kiss.

"I've missed you, t0o," | blurted against his lips before he could speak.

"No one makes me smile like you do," he chuckled before he kissed my nose. | just stared at his
nice green eyes and sighedcontentment. He was so handsome and sweetsthe luckiest
girl in the world...

In fact, | was so absorbed hym, that I'd nearly forgotten that we were standing close to the
entrance of class, making out in the open. It was as if nothing elsedelxigthim. And he felt
the very same way. But, our lecture would commence soon and | needed for uséallly to
prepare in relative privacy. So, | flashed my grin at Edward and he grinned back.

"What?" he asked, amused by my sudden cheer. Iwiggled@&d s et me down, but

away. | pulled his neck down so | could whisper into his ear very familiar words. "Edward, there
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is something | want to do. Will you come with

AOf course, 0 he replied, sl i gobodlgggledattheé ous. I
i mages my mind was already contriving. Partic
going to be so good.

| dragged curious Edward by the hand to the back of the classroom and immediately pinned him
against the brick wall. There was no one around in the back of the building and | shamelessly
attacked his mouth.

He was overwhelmed at first, but hit his stradehe clutched me closer. | hitched my leg up to

his hip and he held it as he fisted my hair to deepen our kiss. | pulled his with both hands, too,
and won another groan. Before | knew it again, a hand was on my lower back and | was pressed
against him comletely. | could feel all of him already through our clothes, but | stayed focused.

| had a job to do.

My hands wound around his hair again, mussing it up as much as possible. He whispered my

name as he moved his mouth to my neck, trailing his kisseg &maml closed my eyes and just

enjoyed the feeling of his lips on my skin for a moment. But, as soon as he slipped his hand
underneath the back of my shirt encouraging a
going to class at all if he began touuale that way.

| pulled away, albeit a little reluctantly and checked my watch. Two minutes late, already.

| glanced up at him and couldndét help but sig
heéd just roll ed out Ilidded eges.©Our mpramptuimake ouhsessions e x
left him a little dazed and flustered. | kissed him once before | set to work again. Quickly, and

before he could ask too many questions, | unbuttoned the top two buttons of his Polo shirt,

untucking mine beforéemessed up my hair.

He was i mmediately confused. "What are...youé
| put my finger to his lips and he nibbled it. | kissed him again. "Trust me, okay?"

He grinned at me and responded uncertainly. "Okay..." he agreed. Still curious.

With that, I led him around the corner, towards the entrance of the class. Even though | was with
Edward now, my heart was racing again and my hands were a little shaken by the prospect of

what | was about to do. | was nervous now and little butterflies danitdedlight apprehension.

But, I held firm and took a deep breath before | quietly opened the door. | did my best to look
sheepish, just as Rose had advised.

| mmedi at el vy, | coul dndét believe my fortune. W
was awar documentary about-Day. | wasthe luckiest girl in the world.

Professor Norris frowned at our tardiness and | shot him an apologetic look. | heard whispers and
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snickers over the voice from the filmlo but I
the outside observer, Edward and | had definitely just had sex.

| kept my eyes on the aisle, desperate not to look at Mike and desperate not to trip. | could feel

Edwardodéos tension already, but | jJjuspacgri pped
rs a |little higher, I S
gh that he was sitting
p.iSa, wd harded forwdrd ahddhdaddda d t o

As we cl i mbe
breathed a t
not | ooking
straight for them.

st ai
u l S i
S stu

The moment | turned into the row in front of Mike and his friends, Edward clenched my hand.
He didn't | ike me this close to Newton and ha
hear them wispering and snickering behind us. | really wanted to look at Newton's face then,
but I didnodot. |l just wanted to reassure Edwar

We settled in our seats and | shot himta side
meet my eyes, but | could see that he was frowning hard. He looked angry. | could see even in
the dark that his face was already red and his jaw was tight. | grimaced. He had no idea what |
was doing, and he really disliked |Iike Mike N

| felt a twinge of regret hit me for not saying anything to him when it was the right thing to do.
Rose didndot understand our relationship. |
him to trust me and he had agreed. | said a silent prayer that he uwmldrstand once |

started...in 10 minutes.

o
o

It was a long ten minutes. Edward didn't relax one bit. His jaw was tight and hands were fisted
around his pen and his blank notes. The movi e
was on edge, wing for Newton to say something. | began to get really nervous as the clock
counted down. |l was scared that 1 6d gone too

My heart began to race with regret and reluctance.
Twominute6 I t ol d mysel f .

My mind began to really scramble as | debateith wiyself quickly, one last time, if this was a

great idea after all. If Mike said something to me in response to my actions, Edward would want

to defend me. | 6d put him in an awkward posi't
tension. Hereallyidd n 6t | i ke Mi ke. Now, I coul dndt bel i
at a loss as to what to do.

But, right as the thirty seconds passed, | decided that | would have a sufficient explanation for

Edward if he was angry. | would tell him the truthvould tell him that | believed that Mike

Newton deserved to be jealous of Edward for more reasons than | could ever count. If | was one

of those reasons, then why not subtly rub it in his face? | was doing this for him. He would
understand. Isnuckomeor e si deways gl ance at Edwardods r ec
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for it. It would be over soon enough.

| patiently waited for the movie to transition the soft classical music over the footage. Two
agonizing minutes later, scenes of troops on bedtdsdsed and the voiceover stopped. | quietly
sucked in a deep breath and allowed the images of Mike Newton and his many disgusting
advances on me to fill my mind. | took on a singular focus as | leaned into Edward's ear and
whispered just loud enough foriké to hear.

"You are turning me into such a naughty gir/l
earl obe and felt him shiver and exhal e. Al ca
to the screen, pr eddapridatermgmeats i f wedd just sha

| heard a strangled cough, which was definitely from Mike.

The moment | disengaged and looked forward, adrenaline coursed through me, sending my
nerves into as spiral and |l ightingtéagntiaget oh
could! Simultaneously.

| felt exulted.
Somewhere, Old Bella was clinging on for dear life...

But , what about Edward? 1 6d had tunnel Vi si on
now.

| turned my head just slightly to try to gauge his response. | could see from the corner of my eye
that his face was still bright red. His eyes were wide and his breathing was stable, but heavy as

he watched the movie without seeing it. He looked a Btilecked or maybe even confused.

What was he thinking? | waited a minute until

Rose had advised that | keep my flirting to t
reassuring Edward. So, | turned to kiss him ornctieek and immediately processed his new
expression. Clearly, he was doing his very best not to laugh now and his suppressed grin was
beyond adorable. Relief washed over me and | tried to act casual as | met my lips to his cheek,

but my victory was still elxilarating. It made me feel better that he was in on it now, or at least,

as much as he could be.

Mike was surely watching everything.

Edward didnét move a muscle for a |l ong ti me.
yet and | had feeling he wasacing himself for more spontaneous bursts of affection. So, |

watched the clock intently and twenty minutes later, | slipped into strike two. When the film
flashed the quiet footage again, | began to giggle softly. Edward fell right in line by lodking a

me curiously, seemingly wondering what | was doing. | sighed and leaned into his ear again.

"Oh no. I think | left my panties in your car. | just realized I'm not wearing any..." | snickered as
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if it were a private joke. Subtly, | leaned in to inhale $tent by running my nose along his jaw
to kiss his ear. He shuddered in response and | placed one last chaste kiss on his cheek.

| heard an exhale from behind me as something dropped to the floor. That was definitely from
Mi kebs group. himselff. not from Mi ke

Oh, I wanted to know so badly, but | didn't turn. Not just because | wassdéadnot turning
because of the principle of the situatibdidn't turn because | was sure that my own expression
was as devious as Rose's best grin.

Weweregetig under Mi keds skin. It really was wor k
prepare for the final strike.

| was on my best behavior. All | did was trail my nails up the skin of Edward's neck and play

with his hair seductively. Even though he was srgilEdward's face didn't drop from its bright

red color for the remaining ti me. I coul dnodt
been angry. He knew that | did it just for him.

Exactly eight minutes before the class closed, | poseathie my grand finale.

Right as the classical accompani ment began fo
once more, still trailing little patterns with my nails. | giggled lightly and took his earlobe

between my teeth before | pulled awaylky. | caught his sideways glance when | leaned in to

his ear again as if |1 just couldnét stay away

Al 6m so glad | picked you...no one else coul d

| heard Mike mutter something that sounded like a curse \lohdard exhaled shaky and quiet.
He looked at me with wideyed glance and a surprised, adoring smile. | smiled back. He knew
that | meant every word, but it was probably still nice to hear it. Then quickly, | turned back to
the screen for just a second dref | bounced back over to him for one final little playful kiss on
the cheek.

That was Ros&lese B uigtgeasd iwinr:gi nal as possibl e,
Edward never said a word and | matched his silence.

Of course, | sat for the rest of those eight minutes completely absorbed in the fact that somehow,

on some level, and in some way, I'd possibly taught Mike Newton a lesson. | felt accomplished

and maybe a little smug by the very idea. And notinthebeast s hy about those \
spoken.

Mi ke was thick, but | had my own assurances t
double digit 1IQ, Mi ke could somehow see the r
overbearing jerks, they likeweethearts like Edward. Even better, between his overactive

hormones and desire for seducing girls, | was pretty sure that my little show would translate into
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envy to some degree. Envy for Edward. Envy for Edward The Good Guy. At least that was the
mosticoul d expect from Newton. He wasndt exact|

The moment the class was dismissed, Edward grabbed my bag for me and practically ran down

the aisle with me in tow. | giggled playfully on purpose just for the effect, but | kept my eyes

trained orEdward. | wasn't really acting anymore and | wasn't quite sure exactly what kind of
affect all of my teasing had had on him. At |

As we nearly c¢cleared the door, | cheated. I d
the sght before me. His friends were quiet and somber as they headed down the aisle looking
awkward for some reason. But, Mike was still seated. His eyes met mine for just a second and

then grew even wider. | coul dnéet. rledadd ghoitst eenx pu
his skin and thatos all that mattered. AMike,
move.

That s when |1 | ost sight of him, though. The
cleared the classroom were dedicdted pr ocessing Mi keds expressio
victory. | 6d been wholly unprepared for Edwar
building and attacked my mouth as | hit the wall. His lips were urgent and firm and | kissed him
backashepeesed hi s body against mine. I moaned whe

definitely had an effect on him and that was alright with me.

Al sabella...you're a wonderful womanél canot
wordséabsol ut el yibablynwbeautdul.iard |l readlyireally wamto/ou right

nowéo he whispered energetically through ki ss
AYou can have me anytime you want, o | whisper

shifted his hips softly against mine. That action vake instantly from my silly, delighted
mood. He knew | liked that. He was instigating me on purpose. My desire and need for him
surged, too.

Al want you, too. Letdbs go to my room, 0 | whi
Al 6l I go anywher e vy o ubefarahetkissedone oncemmrewhi sper ed
He spun us around and | ed the way towards my

probably filed out. Someone had probably walked past and taken stock of our intense make out
session, but elrdidEdwdhnd.dMe hat sought.the dhey privaty available, after
all. The situation had been urgent.

As we headed down the path to my dorm, | turned one more time and caught sight of Mike and

his friends as they walked slowly towards the parking lot. Itouldbt t ake i n too mar
| did see that Mike had his book strategically placed over his lap. | might be virginal, but | knew

what that meant. | grinned to myself and then focused back to Edward.

Mission accomplished. Rose would be pleased.
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Werman the short block to my room in a near spr
anything other than that | ook on Newtonds fac
rolled up into one red expression. | wished Edward had seenittbuttha d ndt even aske
explanation. I didndét have to explain it with
He was eager now.

AEdward. .. slow down, o | | aughed, hoping he w
AThat 6s not fair. | 6 ve hesaidinarghtfully josgfiedavoice.e nt i r e
That was true for both of wus so, I didndét arg
stopped short. There were three large, nicely wrapped pink boxes sitting outside of the entryway.
That was strange. No oneeag\sent us anything. Especially anything pink.

AThat 6s weird, we never get deliveries, o | sa
the fancy little tags and saw that they were addressed to Alice, Rose and myself.

AMaybe it 6 sdwad offeved, oo quiskey amil to&casually.

| turned to look at his face. He was grinning again. | narrowed my eyes suspiciously.

AA surprise foréo | bent down to read the box
Swan? Did you Igeats kuesd .p rW¢hsye mtosuZ2od he do t hat ? |
of tradition He didndét need to buy them anyt
AJust a surprise. No presents. o

APresents that are unexpected constitute a su

Hiseyesgres ad and that vulnerable expression came

want iit, then you donét have to keep it.o
ANo, 06 | amended sweetly, feeling guilty. Hebd
Rose and Al i ce?0 thdpwouldward something?nlloewwete kiadt

of ésnobby. | couldnét i magine him getting any

situation on all counts. If they didn't like what he'd gotten, it would be awkward.
He pulled me close to him before | ¢dask any other questions.

Al have a | ot to thank you and your friends f
have the girl of my dreams in my arms, with me, and in love. No one has more than | do right

now. It would only be righttoth&n t hem f or the support theyobve
encouragement , I mi ght not have gotten you. I
do, 0 he said quietly before kissing my |ips s
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That was the nicest stwéreso genuiné ahd lend. #le wabthoaghttll. | Hi s
reached up to cup his cheek with my palm and smiled at him.

AThank you, Edward. o | said with sincerity of

ANo, t h aeskid, yefone kissing me again. He never seemed to stop kissing me and |
liked it. I hugged him for that realization and he chuckled into my hair.

AWe should get these boxes inside, Bell a. The
companyy eft them here. o

Expensive? | shot back from my embrace with a
expensive things for us?Oo

He | aughed and cleared a strand of hair from
explanationsd mWéeehf ltexgase restroom on Tues
notice that your roommate is very fond of my
AYour mother ?0

AYes, |1 told you that my mother has a busines
what she doesvly mother is Esme Cullen, she is the founder and creator of Esme products.
Theyore primarily marketed in Europe, particu

perfumes, soaps, hair products, et cetera. Anyway, | called her and explained thos st
was happy to send over their complete catalogue for the year. And, something special just for
you, 0 he concluded simply before he hugged me

What ? Wait é

AEsme?0 | confirmed with wide eyes. AAs i n, F
AYesHer products arenét really French, but th
chuckl ed again, pointing to the pink boxes. |
knew Alice and Rose swore by them. It was "Esme" hair product aldatdntributed to my

i mitation fAsex hairo. Thwoyldmake thargearaThé bmtes of Es m
were huge.

ATheydbre going to love it,o | smiled. He s mi |
ABut wi I | y 0 u thatvuknerable expréssidn vas dackoa kis face.

| sighed. I wanted him to know | was apprecia
| could see him spoiling me and there would be no way | could reciprocate.

Al hate presemfor mEdwai daé o sbfteni nhgsfoomye, f ac e,
I I

[
m sur e l ove it. But , I f 1 tdébs expensive
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He rolled his eyes and squeezed me to him. | immediately wrapped my arms around his walist,
burying my face into his chest. He smelled so good. | breathed him in like a ramdishe

Al will never agree to that, o he whispered | o

AWi | latydeast tell me what i1t is before | open
collar, but he cut me off.

ANo. You have to open it for yourself. For no
about your av e rlmked up atthis gragm dyds and knaw |evas,loét. |

AFine. o0 | sighed as | headed into the house.
Still, this wasnodét over. |l was going to set a
Al i ce wasnodét due home for sevehebhoxesimadafors, so E

now and forgo setting up a presentation in her room just yet. | laughed at his enthusiasm as |
dragged him by his shirt back to my bedroom. He knew where we were heading the moment
webd entered my hall way.s, aswithmhaddbvelopgdbetweenusie r e
It was wordless confirmation that a realm of desire and need was about to be entered. A switch

for two lovers. We had that, or something like it.

Right now, | was going to seduce him again. After that symphony samt3unday, he
deserved to get a nice dose of my imagination.

| was on top of him and on my bed in just a few seconds. He clutched my hips automatically and
| leaned down to kiss him. | did just once and when he tried to keep my lips with his, | moved
bad again. It was really fun to tease him and he didn't mind. He grinned at me and tried again,
but | snapped my head back and laughed once more.

| wanted to admire him for just a second before we got lost in our passion.

His face was lit up with an expsn meant just for me. He loved me. | could see it again, clear

and present in his eyes. | knew he could see it in mine, too. | adored him openly as | mused over
his perfection. He was wonder ful and amazing
with anyone else. He was mine and | was his. After a moment, his gaze grew serious, too, and |
knew that he was thinking the same thing abou

o

As | ki ssed
f I [

hi m nce mor e bedbatfeelluskyanp pi ng of f
thankfu di dndédt have to dream anymore. | h
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