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Jenna was lounging in her favorite armchair,
a paperback in hand, when her room mate Megan came rushing into the
room, her hands waving in a flurry of excitement. Her blue eyes
sparkled, her cheeks were rosy and a wide, bright smile showed off
her pearly whites.

“I just got off the phone with my brother,
Will,” Megan explained. “He’s coming to visit this weekend!”

“That’s awesome, Megan!” Jenna pushed
herself out of her armchair so she could give her friend a hug.
“Are you going to bring him by to meet us?”

Megan grinned. “I’m doing one better. He’s
going to bunk with us for the entire weekend.”

“Where is he going to stay?” Julia, one of
the other roommates asked. “It’s not like we have a guest bedroom
available, with six of us living here.”

“I’ve already agreed to let him use mine,”
Amelia announced as she walked into the living room, a steaming cup
of hot chocolate in her hand. She was their dorm leader, as it
were. “I’m leaving this weekend to go visit Scott’s parents with
him, so I won’t be using it.”

Melissa arched an eyebrow. “Are you sure? I
don’t know I’d be comfortable leaving a strange man alone amongst
my… things.” Jenna smirked at that. Melissa was very outspoken
about her privacy, and with good reason considering some of the
sounds Jenna had heard on the other side of her door when walking
past late at night.

Amelia smiled secretively. “Oh I’ll make
sure to remove anything I wouldn’t want him to find.” She patted
Megan on the shoulder and kissed her cheek. “In any case, I trust
Megan’s word that her brother is an honorable man, even if there
aren’t very many of those left.” She winked.

Megan laughed. “I wish you could be here,
Amelia. I know you’d like him.”

“I’m sure I would. But I’ve been looking
forward to this trip for weeks. We’re going skiing. In fact, I
should get a head start on my packing. I’ll be leaving bright and
early tomorrow morning.”

Amelia sauntered out the door, and Jenna
couldn’t help the envious sigh that inevitably escaped her lips
after studying her friend’s tall, graceful dancer’s body. She’d
seen Amelia perform once or twice at the University Arts Hall, and
knew she would never look that good in a leotard with her
plus-sized calves and thick waist.

Oh well. It wasn’t as though she had anyone
to impress, right?

 


****

 


Jenna was in the kitchen checking on the
chicken and rice casserole she’d stuck in the oven. It was her turn
to cook dinner, so she’d stayed at home while Melissa and Megan had
gone to pick up Will from the airport. Her mind wandered —it would
have been nice to go with them, but she was sure he would be hungry
after the long flight, and someone had to have the food ready. She
smiled to herself at the excitement palpable in the air—it was
almost like Thanksgiving.

She heard the front door open, followed by
Melissa’s throaty laugh, and felt a twinge of annoyance. It sounded
like her roommate already had designs on Megan’s brother. What else
was new? It wasn’t as though it mattered to Jenna either way. Will
was only here for a weekend, and she wasn’t the type to indulge in
flings even if she knew the guy. And she’d never met him, although
to hear it from Megan he was one of the most wonderful guys on the
planet.

A deep, southern drawl interrupted her
musings and sent a pleasant shiver down her spine. “You’re a sweet
girl, Melissa.” Jenna’s ear’s pricked as she caught the tail end of
a conversation. Was there something she was missing?

Megan cleared her throat, and if Jenna
wasn’t mistaken she heard a twinge of annoyance behind it. “Come
into the kitchen, Will. I want you to meet my friend, Jenna.”

The three entered the kitchen, Megan arm in
arm with her brother and Melissa looking very much like she wanted
to take Megan’s place.

Jenna nearly dropped the casserole dish at
the sight of Will. He was tall, broad and ruggedly handsome, with
long blond hair the exact shade of Megan’s pulled into a pony tail
at the nape of his neck, revealing a strong, angular face with
laser blue eyes, a wide mouth made for smiling, and a shadow beard
roughening his jaw. Dressed in a red and black flannel shirt,
Wrangler jeans and Stetson boots, he looked like the quintessential
cowboy. All he needed was a ten-gallon hat and perhaps a gun
holstered at his lean hip.

OEBPS/cover.jpg
urve (aress

AN EROTIC SHORT

Adriana Hunter





