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Worth the Wait


by Jae


Jill strode up the driveway with a bounce in her step and nearly skipped to her front door. She couldn’t wait to break the good news to Crash. Since Crash had given up her studio apartment in Los Feliz last month to move in with her, she would get to tell her in person.


When she unlocked the door and stepped inside, Tramp didn’t greet her with his tail going a mile a minute as he usually did. Had Crash taken him to the backyard to run him through the agility course?


Low grunts drifted over from the living room.


What the…? Jill put her car keys on the side table by the door and walked down the hall to see what was going on.


The sight that greeted her made her pause midstep.


Crash was doing pull-ups on the horizontal bar attached to the doorframe.


Her knees were bent and her legs crossed at the ankles, so she dangled with straight arms. With a controlled motion, she pulled herself up until her chin was above the bar. The muscles in her forearms rippled, and her well-formed biceps flexed. God, that impressive display of strength made Jill weak in the knees. Her gaze was drawn to Crash’s tank top, which had hiked up, exposing her taut abdomen and her sexy belly button. The sweat-dampened fabric clung to her breasts and her athletic torso.


Jill’s body warmed as if she were the one doing the pull-ups. She moistened her suddenly dry lips with her tongue as she imagined tasting Crash’s salty skin and running her hands beneath the tank top to cup her small, firm breasts. “God, you’re so sexy.”


Only when Crash let go of the bar and lightly dropped to the floor did Jill realize she’d spoken out loud. “Oh, hey. You’re back already.” Wiping her hands on her cut-off sweatpants, Crash crossed the hall toward her. Her blue eyes, which seemed to glow against her flushed skin, pierced Jill with an intense gaze. “How did it go? Did they give you the ‘don’t call us, we’ll call you’ spiel?”


Jill shook her head. “Not this time. They decided on the spot.”


“They did? So what did they say?” Crash waved her fingers. “Come on. Tell me.”


“Well, let’s just say soon you won’t be the only woman in this household who gets to wear a uniform at work.”


Crash stared at her. “You got the role?”


Jill beamed and nodded.


“Woo-hoo! I knew it! You’ll be the sexiest arson investigator in the history of TV!” Crash closed the remaining space between them and held out her arms for a bear hug but then pulled back at the last second. “Uh, damn, I’m all sweaty.”


“I don’t care.” Jill threw herself into Crash’s arms and deeply inhaled her scent. Even though she had walked into the house minutes ago, being in Crash’s arms was what really felt like coming home. “So you think you’ll be able to stand working with me again?”


“Stand?” Crash pulled back to look at her. “I’ll love it. Maybe they’ll let me do all your fire stunts.”


Jill loved seeing the excitement in Crash’s eyes. What a difference from last year, when the mere thought of being set on fire had made Crash lose her lunch.


“Plus we’ll be able to see each other during breaks in shooting,” Crash said. “Just imagine all those quickies we’ll be able to have in your trailer…” Her sensuous mouth curved into a crooked smile.


“Ha! You wish.” But there was no conviction behind Jill’s protest. After all, she vividly remembered the hot quickies in her trailer on the set of Shaken to the Core back when they hadn’t been a couple and Jill had convinced herself it was just sex. Really mind-blowing sex.


When they finally let go of each other, Jill looked around. “Where’s Tramp?”
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