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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

“Are you ready? I was going to leave now if you are,” Jessica said to her friend Wayne over the phone, holding it to her ear as she paced her bedroom. She was nervous. She planned on confessing how she really felt about Wayne today. They’d been friends for a long time, and she was tired of living in the dark, tired of ignoring what they could have if they only stopped worrying about what the world thought of them.

When people looked at Jessica, they assumed that she was the type of girl who dated jocks. She dressed fashionably, kept her hair and nails done, and never left the house without a bit of makeup. She was a girly girl by any definition, but she was tired of the men that she attracted. She was tired of the guys who acted bigger than they really were. Jessica and Wayne had been friends for years, and it was about time that they stopped ignoring the fact that they were made for each other.

“Yeah, I’m almost ready,” he said.

“Perfect! I’ll be by your place in about fifteen minutes to get you.”

“Awesome!”

“See you then,” Jessica said and ended the call, holding the phone against her chest as she thought of Wayne and the many memories they had together. They’d met during a project in their business class at the local community college and had been friends ever since. They went to the movies together, out to eat, to sports games, and often just hung out talking about what they thought of the world.

Jessica stood in the mirror to check herself one last time before stepping out of the door. She was wearing a red crop top and high-waisted, oversized jeans that flared at the hem. She paired her outfit with a pair of white platform boots that wouldn’t make her feel small around Wayne since he was at least a head taller than her, but that was one of the things that she liked about him.

She also liked the fact that he was honest and trustworthy and cared about her as a person more than he cared about her looks. Honestly, Jessica thought Wayne might have been gay for the longest time. At least until she caught a glimpse of his phone and saw a graphic image that was most certainly not gay. He tried to quickly hide his phone when he noticed that Jessica was looking, but they both knew what she’d seen. Not that she ever mentioned it, but she’d been thinking about how to make a move ever since.

The idea started small but had grown and grown until she couldn’t stand the thought of not being with Wayne. What if another girl came along out of the blue to claim him before she could? The thought of it made her sick to the stomach, and that was how she knew that she couldn’t wait another day.

Whether he was ready or not, Jessica planned on making a move. She could no longer wait and risk another girl discovering how much of a catch Wayne was before she got a chance to tell him how she felt, but what if he rejected her?

The dark thought crossed Jessica’s mind again and made her sick to the stomach. She knew that he had every right to reject her, but where would they go from there? How would she even be able to look at him again after that level of humiliation?

Jessica tried not to worry about the details as she ran her fingers through her long, straight brown hair, telling herself that she shouldn’t ponder such dark thoughts before Wayne even knew how she felt about him. If he did reject her, that was something she could deal with once it was reality. Even though rejection would be hard to stomach, that was still better than having no chance at all, which was exactly what would happen if Jessica kept her mouth shut.

Ready or not, Jessica grabbed her oversized black purse and her favorite pair of sunglasses and walked out of the door.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Wayne was waiting outside of his apartment building when Jessica pulled up. He could never get over how beautiful she was when they were together, but he tried to stay on his best behavior. He never looked at her inappropriately. To say he’d never had a dirty thought about her would be a lie, but he did his best to make sure he never said anything to make her feel uncomfortable when they were together. Wayne loved having Jessica as a friend and hoped never to do anything that would ruin their special bond. At the end of the day, Wayne knew that Jessica was out of his league.

“Excited for the zoo?” Jessica asked when Wayne slid into the passenger’s seat of her car.

“Yeah, always!”

“Me too! I have an exciting day planned for us!”

“You mentioned that,” Wayne said in a smooth voice as he looked into Jessica’s eyes. “What’s the occasion? Did you sell a house?”

“I’m close to finalizing a deal, but nope. That’s not it.”

“Hmm, what then?”

“I just wanted to spend some time with my best friend! Is that so wrong?”

“No, of course not!”

“Good,” Jessica said and threw her car into drive before pulling away from Wayne’s apartment building. “What have you been up to today? Homework?”

“I did some homework, yeah,” Wayne said, failing to mention the fact that he’d spent most of the morning in front of his bedroom mirror switching between pairs of panties, trying to decide which ones would be the least visible beneath his jeans. He ended up choosing one of his favorite black thongs. It was a simple design and did an amazing job of holding down his manhood, which was bigger than most guys, but that was a detail he kept to himself.
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