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	Harbor View  

	 

	 

	 

	Dex Walker had plans on making up for all their cancelled date nights. Beers, barbecue, bonfires, and his girlfriend were all he needed during these warm Autumn nights. Dex took a week off from work to reconnect with Tammy, and she surprised him with a trip to Lowcountry. Sultry kisses, sand, and surf. Inclement weather will hit the shore, and the stormy situation will be reminiscent of their first night together. For Dex, there was no truer love. 

	


	 

	Autumn Escape 

	 

	

	Forestbrook, South Carolina

	 

	Dex Walker

	
 

	I was in my office when Murphy stopped by. He leaned against the doorframe and shook his head. “I’m not sure how you pulled it off, but we secured the contract, so I won’t complain. Are you in for Happy Hour?” 

	“I’ll take a raincheck. I want to get a jumpstart on my vacation. I need the downtime.” 

	“Are you and Tammy going anywhere particular?” 

	“No. Quality time with her is all I need.” 

	“Loverboy, it sounds like you’ll be married soon.” 

	I grinned, “And that wouldn’t be a bad thing.” 

	Murphy chuckled, “Not for you. I’ll start finalizing the details before the construction crews are on site, so hopefully, you’ll be prepared for the grind next week. I wouldn’t want you to half-ass it.” 

	“That will never happen, but maybe this corporate work’s not for me,” I slid my laptop into the case and grabbed my charger. “I won’t miss the long work hours, proposals, and endless business meetings. A week off will put things into perspective. It could be time to move on.”

	“The hell it is,” Murphy laughed. “I wouldn’t be that damn lucky.” 

	I agreed, “You wouldn’t because I’ll never give you the satisfaction of having the best office on this floor.” 

	Murphy cursed under his breath. 

	I left my office. 

	“I’ll text you updates,” he yelled. 

	I stepped in the elevator and yelled back. 

	“Don’t. I’ll see you next week.” 

	I left the building and didn’t bother stopping at the corporate residence. We would stay there during the week or whenever Tammy wasn’t on-call. I liked my job, but I loved my girlfriend, so my personal and professional life needed balance. 

	Tammy was on my mind during the drive. 

	I parked in the lot, grabbed my duffle, and walked the garden path to our villa. I couldn’t wait to surprise her with my random vacation. She would probably give me sass, but hell, I liked that too.

	I walked into the clearing and stopped to admire the view. Tammy was curled up on a beach chair with a knit blanket on her lap. Tammy’s chestnut mane flowed around her as the wind blew. She sipped her beer and looked up at the sky. Tammy was a wild beauty. She loved being outdoors. Her brown eyes lit up when she saw me. 

	I winked to see her blush. 

	Tammy wanted me. I went inside, ditched my work clothes, and changed into denims and a Henley shirt. 

	I left our villa. The wind picked up a bit, but the weather was still great. I crossed the porch and went down the steps. The sand felt soft under my leather boots. 

	Tammy was waiting. She held up a beer. I took it and leaned in for a kiss. Tammy cooed when my mouth brushed hers in a gentle caress. It didn’t satisfy me. 

	I gave into the feeling and kissed her with all I had. 

	Tammy broke our connection with a soft sigh.

	“Dex, that was so good. How was work?” 

	“Productive,” I relaxed in the chair next to her. 

	Tammy patiently waited for me to continue. 

	I smiled, “I didn’t kick his teeth in. I still have a job.” 

	She sighed, “You’re too much sometimes.” 

	“Really?” I gave her my best hurt look. 

	“I’m on vacation, now, I’ll have to spend the week at the corporate residence with only my bruised heart since you don’t want me around.” 

	“Dex, I love you so much, please stop.” 

	“No, because my pride is wounded,” I added for good measure. “I need kisses to make it better.” 

	Tammy eased onto my lap, and I received a passionate kiss. I groaned when she worked my mouth over. 

	Tammy ended the kiss with a sassy little shrug. “I’m excited because you’re on vacation. I’ll do more later.” 

	“I’m looking forward to it.” 

	I wrapped my arms around her and relaxed. 

	The beach was calm, and the weather was perfect. We silently watched the last sunrays scatter across the sky.

	Tammy glanced up with emotional sparks in her eyes. “Dex, thanks for trusting me.” 

	“You’ll never have to question it,” I captured her mouth in an emotional kiss. 

	Barbecue, beers, bonfires, and my girlfriend during these warm Autumn nights, now, that was my idea of heaven.

	 

	


	 

	September 

	 

	

	Myrtle Beach, South Carolina 

	 

	 

	Tammy

	 

	 

	Sea salt, rain, and wind were the perfect combination for sleeping in. Five more minutes. All I needed was five more minutes. Getting up super early wasn’t my favorite, but Dex secured the contract, and he took a week off, not to mention, my beautiful flowers.

	I loved all the arrangements from Mitzi’s Floral, but Avery really outdid herself this time. Créme de la Créme roses and white trumpet lilies were arranged personally for me. The crème blooms were the size of teacups, and the buttery centers had a blush pink tint. This bouquet was my absolute favorite. Krista would keep my flowers flourishing, and Avery was a quick call or text away. 

	Early morning had a certain stillness, even with the howling wind. I relaxed more, torn between leaving my cozy confines, and getting up to start our vacation. 

	Ours. 

	Dex surprised me, well, I would be surprising him back. 

	In two more minutes. 

	Seagulls squawked along with rumbling thunder. Dull light was slowly creeping across the beautiful floorboards. Rain was already hitting the shutters in a steady rhythm.

	One calming sigh happened and then another. 

	My life changed so much. I had been on my own since aging out of foster care. No family. Nowhere to call home. I worked hard while getting the best education money and student loans could buy. I kept improving until finally landing my dream job. Living in a garden villa on the beach was great. Getting paid to live and work at a luxury resort, even better. Beach life was every single day.  

	Dating wasn’t a problem. I had always been a good-time girl. Up for a little fun and gone when it was done. Well, that was how it was before Dex. We fell hard and fast. Our first night together was crazy wild. 

	Dex challenged my beliefs on love and commitment. He was more than incredible. Dex kept proving that faithful, honest, loving men existed. Our relationship moved at twice the normal pace, but it was perfect for us.

	 Our recent date night ended, tangled in sheets, and love was still doing the best number on me.

	Sitting up happened with a stretch. Dex wasn’t anywhere around. He was still getting up early. Craziness.

	October was starting in two days, but we still had weeks and weeks of warm weather left. Living Down South came with mild temps. That took getting used to. I had never been a sweltering heat kind of girl, but winters were nice.

	The bed was ditched for the bathroom. Intoxicating scents lingered from Dex’s shower, so my senses got a quick boost. My feminine routine was done with all the touches. 

	I went in the living room, wearing slipper flip flops with my hair in a messy bun. Salty wind was sweeping through. Dex’s sandy-brown hair was excessively wild. He kept calmly sipping coffee and looking at the view. 

	For him, being in corporate construction had perks. A high salary, a company paid townhouse in Forestbrook, and all expenses paid travel. Dex could do without the suits, meetings, and model buildings in his office. All he needed was sand, open ocean, and his surfboard. 

	It was the time before dawn when the sky was charcoal gray and smokey purple. The clouds would slowly lighten even with the rain. A constant rush and hush happened from foamy waves crashing against the shore.

	Days ago, I had been in a nightmarish kind of hell, not knowing if Dex still wanted to be with me.

	Déjà vu happened with us being in the same location. A few days made all the difference. My eyes weren’t swollen from crying, and I didn’t have that pitiful hurt feeling happening. Dex didn’t break his promise to me.

	Now, everything was back to how it should be. I had fallen, madly, deeply, and so completely. I would sacrifice any and everything if Dex asked me to, but he wouldn’t ever. The situation with Vincent proved that.

	“Good Morning, Sweetheart,” Dex sounded genuinely amused. “I know you’re there. You’re like sunshine. Soft and sweet. I love that. Come say Good Morning.”   

	His calm demand caused instant anticipation. Normally, I would give a bit of sass, add that little extra to get things going in the wildest direction. Not this time.  

	“Good Morning, you’re up early.” 

	Dex chuckled, “A force of habit. It’s Tuesday morning. I’m usually getting ready for work.” 

	“This is so early. You and Murphy are insane.” 

	“You’re not wrong. He’ll text or call. Probably more times than I would like, but I’m all yours.”  

	“Are you mine?” I teased him. “Say so.” 

	“Keep the sass. Come to me.” 

	Dex set his coffee mug on the windowsill. I went sashaying to him. My cotton tank and shorts were accenting my curves. 

	His eyes sparkled like emeralds. “All that sweetness. I love it. Sway for me.” 

	And sway, I did. 

	A little twist was in my hips with each step. I moved close with a bounce. That did the trick. 

	Dex swept me into a classic romantic hug. I held on while he turned me. Every woman in the world should love being swept off her feet. Dex held my waist, and we slowly turned. The rotations were great, and I never wanted him to let go. Not ever.

