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      For Riley, my reason for everything that I do.
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      I groaned as I dropped my phone to my lap, leaning my head back on my couch to stare up at the ceiling above me. It was Christmas Eve, and I was stuck by myself. Instead of flying home to see my parents, I was all by my lonesome. I didn’t even have fucking pie to get me through this holiday because I didn’t think I’d be home. And when I went to the store, low and behold, no pies were left.

      An unexpected amount of snowfall had come in last night, making it near impossible for planes to safely leave and take off. So, of course, my flight got canceled.

      Yay me.

      My phone vibrated on my lap, and with a disgruntled sigh, I lifted it above my face to look at the screen, almost dropping it on my face in the process. I snorted at myself. I was clumsy as fuck most days.

      Heard your flight got canceled. -Teagan

      Teagan was my best friend, and just like me, she was a lesbian. But we’d never crossed that boundary. One, I didn’t want to lose our amazing friendship if something went wrong, and two, Teagan was into some things I wasn’t sure I’d ever be able to handle, even if my interest was piqued.

      Teagan liked control—especially in the bedroom. And while I didn’t mind giving over control—loved to, actually—the kind of things she did were a bit out of my comfort zone.

      She liked edging, tying her women up, spankings…

      Even while my clit throbbed at the thought, it freaked me out a little, too.

      Fucking snow. -Mavis

      I set my phone aside and walked into my kitchen to see what my wine selection looked like. Teagan could have spent the holiday with me, but she was working. Being a cop had her work slightly insane hours, and working a late shift on Christmas Eve was one of those insane shifts. I understood that law enforcement had to work no matter what day of the year it was, but it still royally sucked.

      But Teagan lived for the thrill of her job. I knew she’d never choose to be anything else. In fact, I was pretty sure the idea of her working my job—a librarian—made her skin crawl.

      We were polar opposites, really. But we somehow molded well together. When we hung out but didn’t feel like doing anything, she would play video games, and I’d read a book.

      Smiling when I saw I actually had my favorite bottle of wine, I popped the cork off and took it to the couch. Who the fuck needed a glass when you were planning on drinking the entire bottle?
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