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I hope you enjoy the story and will consider leaving a review or telling a friend about the book.

I love hearing from readers! To keep in touch and follow my news, please visit me on my website at www.brynnpaulin.com.




It’s Only One Dare

by

Brynn Paulin

It was only one dare. Just a dare…

What could happen? Everything.

I’ve crushed on the floor’s resident advisor for years, so when I’m dared to ask him on a date, I know I’m in for the most embarrassing moment of my life.

But then he says yes. What do I do now? It was only one dare!

This book was originally released under Brynn’s pen name SPICE as Only a Dare. It has been revised and given an extended epilogue.

 




Welcome to Majestic Falls!

Hey, there! Welcome to the hidden treasure of Upstate New York, Majestic Falls, nestled deep in Adirondack Park and surrounded by the beautiful Adirondack Mountains. Our small, bustling city, located on the shore of Lake Majestic Falls, invites you to get away from the high-paced life and refresh yourself at your new home away from home. Meet the people, hike the mountain trails, try the best cheesecake in the country, perhaps encounter a friendly moose, and especially fall in love—because love? Love is always heavy in the pristine air of Majestic Falls.






One

Alexis

“Truth or dare?” Emily asked.

“Come on,” I complained, glaring at her. “Why do you still insist on playing this stupid game? We’re about to graduate from Falls University in Majestic Falls. Don’t you think we’re a little too old for this?”

In response, she stuck out her tongue and rolled her eyes at me, proving she wasn’t. I dissolved into giggles, the way only your best friend in the world can make you do.

It was hard to believe this was our last semester. We’d met freshman year when we’d been assigned to the same dorm room, and we’d been besties ever since. Through exams and thesis papers and her revolving door of boyfriends and breakups, we were the truest of true, the bluest of blue friends.

“Truth or dare?” she repeated insistently.

“Truth,” I answered with a sigh.

“Ugh.” She threw a pillow at me. “Why do you always pick truth? I already know everything about you.”

That was fair. She did.

“Yes, but since I know everything about you, also,” I reminded her, “I know how screwed up your dares are.”

The last time I’d picked a dare while playing this game with Emily, I’d had to stand in the fountain outside the dorm building and take selfies with frat boys. Not my finest moment. Those photos would live on the internet forever. Which was also not a good look for an aspiring writer. At least, she hadn’t made me go hunt down one of the moose that lived in this area of Adirondack Park and make me take a selfie with one of them.

Which would have been dangerous but also would have been talked about into perpetuity.

“I won’t even make you leave the building,” she promised.

“No. Truth.”

“Fine. Real or not real…you have a crush on the RA?”

My cheeks heated in embarrassment as I clamped shut my lips. She already knew the answer, but I’d refused to admit it out loud.

Brandon Sinclair was the resident advisor who lived at the end of our hallway. And yes, of course, I had a crush on him. How could I not? He was gorgeous, smart, funny and did I mention gorgeous?

“Obviously, real,” I hissed. “Truth or Dare?”

“Truth,” she said. She almost always picked truth. But not because my dares were crazy or inventive. It was because my dares were usually boring and involved eating something weird.

“Are you going to get back with Ryan again?” I asked.

“Probably.” She shrugged. “I always do, don’t I?”

“You two are pathetic,” I said with a laugh. “You’re obviously crazy about each other. I don’t know why you keep playing these games.”

“Because they’re fun,” she insisted. 

A lie. She was always miserable. 

“I think we both know we’re inevitable, but we’re still young. Neither of us ever sleeps with anyone else, but why on earth would I turn down a free dinner with an attractive boy since I’m not exclusive with Ryan?”

I couldn’t really answer that. I hadn’t accepted a free dinner with anyone in years. Most nights, I slurped ramen noodles in bed while reading a book. I liked my quiet life.

Besides, I lived vicariously through Emily’s adventures. I didn’t need any of my own.

“Truth or dare?” she asked, not dropping the game, though I was ready to be finished. I picked up my textbook, ready to study anything.

“Truth.”

“No!” Emily crossed her arms over her chest, defiantly. “I’m giving you a dare this time.”

“You can’t do that,” I argued, opening my statistics book.

“Rule change,” she insisted, yanking away the text and flinging it on my bed. “You can only pick truth six hundred times in a row before you’re forced to take a dare.”

“You’re obnoxious,” I said. “You can’t just change the rules.”

“I can do whatever I want,” she said firmly. “I dare you to go ask Brandon out on a date.”

“No.” I shook my head emphatically. “Absolutely not. No.”

“Alexis,” she said patiently, breaking out her child psychology voice on me. “School is ending, and you may never get a chance to see him again. Do you really want to spend the rest of your life wondering ‘what if?’ Come on. The worst he can say is no.”

“The worst he could do is laugh in my face,” I countered. “And then I have to live down the hall from him, wallowing in humiliation, for another three months. Or drop out of school, go back to Sioux Falls, and work at my dad’s hardware store for the rest of my life because I’ll be too embarrassed to stay in Majestic Falls and finish my degree. The city is too small, and everyone would know.”

“Exaggerate much? The town has twenty-nine thousand people. Not everyone would know. Besides… What if Brandon says yes?”

“If he was interested in me, he’d have asked me by now,” I countered. “He’s not exactly shy.”

“But you are,” she said. “He probably doesn’t even know you’re interested. Guys aren’t always daring and dumb. Don’t compare him to the idiots I’ve dated.”

“I don’t compare anyone to the idiots you’ve dated,” I assured her.

She shrugged and pointed at the door. “Go ask him.”

“No.”

“Go. Ask. Out. Brandon.” She was still pointing.

“Emily, I’m not doing it,” I insisted.

“You know the rules,” she taunted. “If you refuse, I get to embarrass you.”

“I didn’t even pick dare! This game is stupid,” I argued. “Besides, you embarrass me all the time. That’s not as big of a threat as we thought it was when we originally made the rules.”

“If you say so,” she said.

She stood and walked to the door.

“Where are you going?” I asked, jumping to my feet.

“To let Brandon know you’re having a horrific period and ask if he has any extra-strength tampons in his emergency stash.”

“You are so immature,” I told her. “If you ever try to use me as a reference, I will tell this story. Plus a few more.”

“It’s called negative reinforcement,” she said. “And it can be quite effective when dealing with stubborn, unruly children.” She smiled at me. “Are you gonna go, or am I?”

“I hate you,” I huffed as I walked past her into the hallway.

“You’ll thank me for this someday,” she insisted. “Go get him.”

I slowly headed toward the RA apartment. My feet felt heavy and lethargic, as if I moved through mud or something. My heart pounded, and as I got nearer to Brandon’s door, I was afraid he’d hear it before I even knocked.

With one last glance down the hallway at Emily, who peered out of our doorway with a wide smile on her face, I lifted my hand and rapped three times. 

And prayed, with all my heart, he wasn’t home.






Two

Brandon

“Alexis,” I said, startled to see Alexis Murphy, the most beautiful girl on campus, outside my door. 
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