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        MADDIE

      

        

      
        JUNE

      

      

      “Have you told your brother yet?” Dinah, my soon-to-be sister-in-law, asked as she fixed her veil and touched up her makeup.

      She asked me to kick her mother out of the room three minutes ago because she was about to explode. Dinah, not her mother. This wedding was supposed to be super low-key, but with my brother being a hockey player and Dinah coming from a large Italian family, it had morphed into a huge affair.

      I handed her the flask again, and she took a generous swig. I didn’t care if she was drunk at the altar; all my big brother asked of me was to make sure his bride didn’t have a meltdown. Even though it was totally his fault since he insisted this wedding be perfect.

      “Mads?” Dinah asked again.

      I sighed. “No.”

      “You should have told us you were transferring to Franklin!” she exclaimed. “We would have let you come live with us instead of having to deal with the dorms.”

      I shrugged. “I wanted the American Ivy League experience.”

      I also didn’t want to be under the constant scrutiny of my overprotective older brother, but I didn’t tell Dinah that. I couldn’t bear to tell her the real reason I transferred to Franklin. When Noah found out about my move, he’d do everything in his power to make me move in with him.

      Dinah’s bestie and her matron of honor, Fi, flipped her gorgeous red hair over her shoulder. “You’re going to Franklin?”

      I nodded.

      “My friend Katie’s a professor there. English.”

      “Katherine Fitzgerald?” I asked.

      Fi thought for a moment. “Yeah. She used to be at UPENN, but she likes Franklin better.”

      “I think I have her for one of my communications classes,” I said and wracked my brain for confirmation.

      “You’ll love her,” Fi reassured me and squeezed my arm.

      “Are you nervous about transferring?” Dinah asked.

      “A little, but at least my brother’s here, so it’s not a completely foreign country.”

      They both laughed, and then Roxanne Desjardins came rushing back into the room and looked annoyed. “Okay, D, I get it now. Your mom asked me when Benny and I are getting married.”

      “Did you tell her the fifth of never?” Dinah joked.

      “Of course!” the tall, curvy woman answered with a laugh.

      “Okay, D, are you ready?” Fi asked.

      “I’m nervous,” she admitted and took the flask from me again. She took a large gulp that made Rox cheer her on. Rox could hold her liquor like no woman I’d ever seen. It made me want to be her when I grew up.

      “D, it’s gonna be fine,” Fi told her gently.

      “You love my brother, right?” I asked.

      My brother never gave me the whole spiel, but I knew it was a bit of a challenge when he and his next-door neighbor finally got together. Dinah had been married before, but her husband died, so I think she had some hang-ups about it and the fact that she was eight years older than him. Even though nobody gave a shit about that. My mom was five years older than my dad, and it had never affected their relationship.

      “I love him so much. I didn’t think I would ever get married again. And…” she trailed off and held a hand against her stomach. “I never thought he’d want me knowing I can’t have children.”

      “Oh, D! He loves you, and that doesn’t matter to him,” Fi said.

      Ooh, right. Noah had mentioned that to me. It broke my heart for Dinah because she would have been such a good mom. None of that ever mattered to my brother, though. He just wanted her to be happy.

      “Noah loves you for you,” I reassured her. “So we’re all going to go out there and watch you say your vows and have your happily ever after.”

      “Okay…” Dinah whispered, but she still looked unsure.

      “Girl, come on, you two are so sickeningly cute!” Rox encouraged. “Let’s get you married.”

      “You’re next,” Fi teased.

      Rox made a face. “Hard pass!”

      Fi led us out of the bridal suite, and we began the procession down the aisle. She walked with her hot, blonde, hockey-playing husband, while I walked with Noah’s best friend TJ. TJ’s fiancée wasn’t a bridesmaid because she had been pregnant for most of the wedding planning, and now she had her hands full, literally, with twin babies. I took my place behind Fi and watched as Rox and Benny walked down the aisle next.

      My brother had his long hockey flow down but out of his face, and his beard was freshly trimmed. I was glad he had listened to me about the beard but not about pulling his hair back into a fashionable man-bun. He hated those.

      I gave him a thumbs-up when he caught my eye.

      Panic was etched across his face, and he looked like he was sweating in his tux. Oh, poor guy.

      Noah wanted everything to be perfect for his wife, but Dinah would have much preferred getting married in a pair of jeans and a hockey jersey at the courthouse. She was doing all of this for him and her family. I guessed that was what love was like—sacrificing things for your partner even when you didn’t want them. I’d never known that. Never got far enough with anyone to feel that way about someone.

      The music switched to the bridal procession, and I was pretty sure Dinah was gritting her teeth in annoyance behind her veil. Rox nudged me with an elbow so I wouldn’t laugh. My brother turned, and his face broke out into a big smile. He looked so happy, and I loved that for him.

      I watched as Noah bent down to his pint-sized partner and lifted the veil over her face. She reached up a hand to brush across his beard, and their love poured out between them. A spike of jealousy ran through me. My brother and Dinah were so freaking cute together. I wanted that one day, but I wasn’t sure I’d ever find that if my brother disapproved of every guy I was interested in. Not that he didn’t have his reasons. I wished he’d forget about what happened with my ex last year.

      I daydreamed during the ceremony until the preacher announced them married, and the happy couple kissed. I made a face. I didn’t need to see Noah’s tongue in Dinah’s mouth.

      “They’re so extra,” Rox chided beside me.

      Fi barked out a laugh. “You have no room to talk.”

      Rox shrugged with a mischievous look.

      We spent an hour getting pictures done while everyone else was enjoying cocktail hour. I was grateful I was twenty-one and could legally drink here in the States.

      “You okay?” Dinah whispered in my ear when we settled at the long table in the banquet hall.

      I nodded.

      “You sure?” she asked.

      I nodded again and took a sip of my cranberry vodka. “I’m so happy you’re my sister-in-law now.”

      She squeezed my hand. “Me too.”

      I looked down at my plate, and when I looked back up, my eyes locked with the hottest man I had ever seen.

      His dark hair was styled back with the ends curling around his ears. He was clean-cut and looked sharp in a blue pin-striped suit that stretched across his broad chest. He smiled at me, and when I saw a full row of pearly white teeth, I got excited, thinking that meant he wasn’t a hockey player.

      Dinah nudged me. “He’s cute.”

      Cute didn’t even cut it.

      “Who’s that?” I asked.

      “Oh, that’s Cally. I forgot we didn’t introduce you yet.”

      I groaned.

      Cally. That was one hundred percent a stupid hockey nickname.

      Because of course he was a hockey player at my hockey-playing brother’s wedding. If he played with Noah, that meant he was off-limits. Or rather, I was off-limits. Hockey players didn’t break the code. If they did, there was hell to pay. I’d seen it so many times before growing up in hockey culture.

      Dinah squeezed my arm. “Ask him to dance later.”

      “What? No! Noah would flip out.”

      At the sound of his name, my brother turned to us with a smirk. “What are you two scheming about over there? What would I flip out about?”

      Dinah gave him a sweet smile, and it was like a light switch got flipped because my brother looked like he would do anything she said. Holy shit, Dinah was the alpha in their relationship. “Oh, babe, Maddie told me great news.”

      He furrowed his brow. “What?”

      I opened my mouth, not sure what she was playing at, but she beat me to it. “She’s moving to Philly.”

      “What?” Noah snapped, and I immediately had my hackles up.

      “I’m transferring to Franklin U,” I explained.

      The crease in his brow deepened. “What?”

      “C’mere you,” Dinah ordered, and she pulled his face to hers to meet him in a long kiss. I gagged because I’m pretty sure I saw some tongue again. Ew.

      When I quit trying to throw up in my mouth, I realized what she was doing. She was distracting him for me. Dinah was the best! Rox figured out what was going on, too, because she grabbed my wrist and led me over to the bar to grab herself another drink.

      “So your brother does that whole big brother protective bullshit thing?” the older woman asked.

      I sighed. “Rox, he scares every dude away. Every single one!”

      She tried not to laugh.

      “How did TJ take it when he found out about you and Benny?” I asked.

      Hockey players not breaking the code? Yeah, Rox’s partner Benny did that with her.

      She grimaced and took a sip of her drink. “Terribly. He heard us having sex.”

      I felt my eyes bulge out of my head. “What?”

      She shrugged. “Whatever, it was good sex. I’m not ashamed of it. But then he punched Benny in the stomach and drank him under the table. The next day, TJ and my dad made him bag skate while Benny was hungover. He said it was worth it.”

      “Aw!” I cooed.

      She smiled. “He’s a big softie.”

      “Who’s a big softie?” a deep voice rumbled behind us.

      “You are,” she told him with a big smile as he leaned down to kiss her. Benny was the biggest guy on the team, but Rox was on the tall side, so he didn’t have to bend that far. Not like my brother and his pocket-sized wife.

      Benny eyed the two of us as he wrapped his arm around Rox from behind and kissed her neck. I was so jealous. I wanted a guy to look at me the way Benny looked at Rox. Like he couldn’t wait to peel her out of her clothes later. Why couldn’t I have that?

      “What are you two up to?” he asked.

      “Getting Maddie out from under Noah’s watchful eye.”

      He snorted. “Noah? The nicest person I’ve ever met?”

      I groaned. “Not to any guy I’ve ever been interested in.”

      Benny furrowed his brow. “I hate that shit.”

      “I know, love,” Rox muttered to him and brought him down for another kiss.

      I turned away from them, not wanting to intrude on their moment.

      My eyes traveled over to the man I had spied earlier, and he had definitely been staring at me like he liked what he saw. I could work with that. I was ready to take my V card out of my back pocket, and it didn’t matter to me who it was with. Besides, a wedding one-night stand could be fun.
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        MATT

      

      

      I felt a tap on my shoulder and turned to see the smoking hot bridesmaid standing in front of me.

      “Hi,” she greeted and pushed a strand of her dark hair behind her ear.

      I plastered on my signature cocky smirk. “Hey there.”

      I had my eye on this girl all night. She was a rocket with an awesome bod, wearing a dark blue bridesmaid dress that fit her like a glove. She wasn’t subtle, eying me up all night long, either.

      The pretty brunette smiled at me and bit her lip. I loved when chicks did that. It was sexy as hell, especially when they did it right before they wrapped their lips around my cock.

      Okayyy…maybe I needed to get laid.

      My dry spell was no joke. Kinda hard to meet anyone when I was on the road with the team all the time. Especially when I wasn’t sure about my place on the team. Most people I met had dollar signs in their eyes when I told them I was a professional athlete. Yeah, sorry, I was on an entry-level contract, and I didn’t get paid as much as the older guys.

      She wrung her hands. “Um…”

      “You wanna ask me to dance?”

      She nodded. “Yes. Sorry. I’m usually not this forward.”

      I grabbed her hand. “Let’s dance.”

      That made her laugh, and she let me lead her onto the dance floor. I didn’t even know this chick’s name, but if this hottie was giving me the time of day, I wouldn’t waste it.

      I twirled her around and ran my hands down her sides. She was tall for a woman, which I liked because, at six-foot-two, it was annoying to almost break my neck to kiss a girl. I eyed my teammate Noah, who was dancing with his new wife. I didn’t know how he did it with her being a whole foot shorter than him. I didn’t get guys that liked petite girls they could put in their pockets. A leggy Amazon was more my speed.

      The mystery brunette wrapped her slender hands around my neck, and I was doing everything in my power to not get hard on the dance floor. She had a body that wouldn’t quit, and the way she danced with me made it hard not to think about peeling her out of that dress.

      “What’s your name?” I asked.

      “Maddie.”

      “I’m Matt.”

      She gave me a sly smile, but over her shoulder, Noah glared at me.

      That was odd. He was the nicest guy you’d ever met. The other guys on the Bulldogs gave him grief for being such a Canadian stereotype. But he was glaring at me like he wanted to stab me. I’d only ever seen his expression darken like that when someone cross-checked him into the boards.

      His wife, Dinah, pulled him down to her and kissed him, and I turned away, not wanting to spy on their sweet moment. Maddie’s hand played with the ends of my hair, and I bit back a moan. How did women always know that doing that felt good?

      I leaned down and whispered in her ear. “You better stop that.”

      “Why?”

      I ground my hips against her, and her ocean-blue eyes got wide as she felt my hardness press against the material of her dress. Then she gave me a sultry look. “Oh, I can work with that.”

      My lips curled up into a wicked grin. “You think so?”

      She nodded. Her eyes were big but hungry, like she wanted to hop on my dick right here if I let her. Hell yeah—I loved a woman who was in tune with her sexuality and wasn’t shy about it.

      “I’ve got a room upstairs. You wanna get out of here?” she asked.

      “I’m ready if you are.”

      She took a quick look around, and then she grabbed my hand, dragging me out of the ballroom of the swanky hotel. I put my hand on the small of her back as we walked toward the elevator.

      Once inside, I pinned her against the wall. She looked up at me through her big lashes, looking so innocent and sweet. I dipped my head down to meet her lips with mine. She sighed into the kiss, her hands coming up to thread through my hair while she opened her mouth to me. I darted my tongue inside, reveling in her letting me take the lead.

      The sound of the elevator dinging forced us apart, and we laughed as we walked out of it and down the hall to her room.

      I pressed myself against her perfect ass and kissed the back of her neck while she fumbled with the room card.

      “Oh my God, stop. You’re distracting me!”

      “You really want me to stop?” I purred into her ear, nosing across her soft skin.

      “No,” she answered truthfully when the card reader lit up green and she opened the door.

      She let me inside, but once she closed it behind her, I was on her again, lifting her up into my arms and kissing her hard. She wrapped her heels around my back as we deepened the kiss. I pressed her against the back of the door, pinning her there while I licked inside her mouth. We were a tangle of lips and tongues as we kissed like we needed it to breathe.

      I kissed down to her neck to that soft spot I knew drove women wild. “Tell me what you need.”

      “To come,” she moaned.

      “I can do that.”

      She wrenched my head back up to her lips. “Can you?”

      I liked this girl. She didn’t play around, and by the way she was rubbing my dick through my pants, she was hungry for it. I liked that a lot.

      I set her down on her feet and led her to the bed. Then I turned her around so her back was against my chest.

      I pushed her hair over her shoulder and kissed her soft skin. “Can I take this off?” I asked as I fingered the zipper of her dress.

      She nodded.

      “Maddie, be a good girl and say yes.”

      “Yes,” she stuttered out.

      I held the fabric of her dress taut while I slid the zipper down her back, revealing inch-by-inch of her summer-kissed skin. I kissed down her spine, smiling against her skin as she giggled at the sensation.

      I bit back a moan when her dress fell to the floor and she was only wearing the tiniest black see-through thong I’d ever seen. Damn, did she have a nice ass. A nice everything.

      I spun her around. “Look at you.”

      “What about me?”

      I fingered the string of her thong. “So sexy. Where can I touch you?”

      “Everywhere?”

      I lifted my hands up to cup her tits and bent my head to take one nipple in my mouth. She made a little noise of enjoyment while I switched to the other one.

      “Can I take this off too?” I asked, pulling at her thong again.

      She nodded enthusiastically. “Uh-huh.”

      I dropped to my knees and slid the small piece of fabric down her legs until she was completely bared to me. Maddie had a rocking body. She was fit and toned like an athlete. That should have given me pause, but I was more interested in getting my mouth on her pussy.

      “You don’t have to,” she told me while I spread her legs and looked up at her with desire-hooded eyes.

      “Yeah, I do,” I growled and nipped at her toned thighs.

      “You don’t…oh…”

      She quit arguing when I licked her like she was mine. Like I was marking her for nobody else but me. I lapped at her clit and pressed a finger inside her entrance. She tensed at that.

      I lifted my head to gauge her reaction. “You okay? You’re really tense.”

      She grimaced but then nodded. “I’m fine. You have thick fingers.”

      I pressed a second finger inside her. “Relax.”

      “I…”

      “Please?” I begged from below her. “I want to make you feel good.”

      She ran her neatly manicured hands through my hair. “Are you gonna lick it again or what?”

      I gave her a cocky smirk and did exactly that. The tension left her body when I focused on her clit, licking and sucking while I thrust my fingers inside her at the same time. She clenched her hands hard in my hair, but I didn’t mind a little pain.

      “Matt!” she screamed as she went over the threshold.

      Hell yeah.

      I held onto her legs so she didn’t fall over while I licked and sucked her through another orgasm. When I looked up again, her eyes were closed in ecstasy. Chicks were the sexiest after I made them come.

      “Maddie.”

      “Hmm?”

      “Can you let go of my hair?”

      Her eyes snapped open, and a crimson blush came across her tanned skin. She unclenched her fingers and brushed my hair back in a gentle caress. “Sorry.”

      I stood up and gripped her jaw in my hand. “Don’t be. You’re cute when you come.”

      She blushed again, but then she trailed a finger down my dress shirt to land on my belt. She rubbed a hand across the bulge in my pants. “You have too many clothes on.”

      “You want to help me out of them?”

      Her deft hands undid my tie and threw it across the room. I laughed, but then she undid the buttons of my dress shirt. I shed my suit jacket and peeled the shirt off my wide-set shoulders. Her hand feathered across my chest, trailing down my abs until it was on my belt again. Her hands felt like light kisses across my skin, and I really wanted to know where this chick was gonna take me tonight.

      She undid my belt buckle and then the zipper. My pants dropped to the floor, and her eyes widened. “Oh. Commando?”

      I gave her a wink. “I like the breeze.”

      Lie. I forgot to do laundry, but I wasn’t gonna tell a chick that.

      She smirked and surprised me when she stroked my dick. I held back a moan. It had been months since someone other than me had touched my junk. I forgot what it was like to have soft, tentative hands on me. I closed my eyes at the sensation and tried not to blow my load.

      She stoked it in gentle pumps at first, like she was feeling me out. My eyes snapped open when I felt her swirl her tongue around the head. I looked down, and she peered up at me with wide, innocent-looking eyes. She took me inside while her other hand stroked me.

      “So good,” I groaned and reached down to hold her hair out of her face.

      Not to be a gentleman or some shit. It was so I could watch her bob on my dick, seeing it sliding in and out of her mouth while she licked and sucked me until I came.

      “Maddie,” I warned.

      But instead of pulling off, she looked up at me innocently and continued to suck me off.

      She was a brat, and I was into it.

      “Fuuuckkk,” I groaned.

      I jerked my hips, fucking her face while I came in hot spurts down her throat. She sucked until it was all gone and then stood up like it was nothing. I gripped the back of her neck and kissed her roughly.

      I backed her up until her knees hit the bed, and then I tossed her on it like she didn’t weigh a thing. It was in that torturous moment while she was spread out waiting for me that I realized I didn’t have a condom.

      Fuck me!
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        MADDIE

      

      

      “Maddie, wait,” Matt sighed. He sat on the bed, but he wasn’t getting in next to me. Or climbing on top of me like I wanted.

      “What?” I whined.

      “I don’t have a condom.”

      I groaned. “Seriously?”

      “Sorry. Wasn’t expecting this tonight. We could do more oral?”

      I was tired of oral sex.

      I loved oral, giving, or receiving, but I didn’t want to be a horny virgin anymore. I wanted to get railed by a man while he growled in my ear, letting him take me until I was screaming his name. I wanted to be held down on the bed while he nailed me from behind.

      “I want to have sex,” I growled.

      He sighed in equal frustration. “I always wrap it up.”

      I pulled the cover over me. Now that we wouldn’t have sex, I felt self-conscious being naked around him. “You’re right. Being safe’s important. But I want to finally get laid.”

      He turned back to me with a dark eyebrow raised, his brown eyes searching mine. I had been so focused on getting it in that I hadn’t noticed his whiskey-colored eyes or how nice they looked when the light hit them at the right time. Right now, they were wide with terror.

      “What do you mean?” he asked.

      I bit my lip. “I’ve never…you know.”

      “What?”

      “Had sex. Penetrative sex, at least. I’ve been finger blasted and eaten out a lot.”

      His face paled and he climbed off the bed in a hurry. I sat up in alarm and watched him put his clothes back on in a hurry.

      “Matt?”

      “I…I’m sorry, Maddie.”

      “You’re gonna leave?” I cried.

      He rubbed the back of his neck. “I’m not gonna take your virginity.”

      “Why not?”

      “You should reserve that for someone special!”

      “Why should I do that?”

      Why did people think virginity was this sacred thing? I wanted to get it over with, and it didn’t matter who it was with. I had no illusions that Matt and I would fall madly in love after one night; I would have been content with never seeing him again.

      “If you waited this long, you should save it for someone who means something,” he explained.

      I rolled my eyes. Again with the idea of virginity being something special. “My brother drives away every single guy I’m interested in. I want to get it over with.”

      He frowned. “Wait, which brother? I thought you had three?”

      I shook my head. “No, just the one. It’s great being constantly known as ‘Noah Kennedy’s baby sister.’ ‘Don’t go out with Maddie Kennedy. Her brother might drop the gloves on you.’ It’s been super fucking great.”

      He looked green. “Your brother’s Noah Kennedy?”

      “Yeah? Who did you think I was?”

      “Fuck me,” he sighed and rubbed a hand across his clean-shaven jaw. “I thought you were Dinah’s little sister. No wonder Noah was staring daggers at me.”

      “You thought I was Dinah’s little sister? Why? Because we both have dark hair? Are you serious?”

      How could he think Dinah was my sister? Sure, we were both white girls with dark hair, but I was tan and lanky, whereas Dinah was petite and paler than a ghost. He did come off as a cocky hockey player, though, and sometimes they didn’t pay that much attention. That was mean, but I was a jock, and I recognized that some of us…fulfilled the stereotype.

      He pulled his pants back on, and I wanted to cry that he was rushing out of here—not because we didn’t have a condom, but because I was his teammate’s virgin sister. Why did I let that slip?

      He didn’t say goodbye. He let the door slam behind him as he literally ran away from me.

      At least he made me come when he went down on me. That was better than nothing.

      I lay in the bed, staring up at the ceiling and thinking about how my life got to this point. Would I ever get out of the shadow of my older brother? Probably not. Maybe moving to the same city as him wasn’t the best idea.

      I let tears roll down my cheek. I understood why Matt freaked out about Noah being my brother. It was the same story I’d dealt with my whole life. No guy wanted to break the stupid hockey code. It didn’t mean I couldn’t be pissed about it.

      I let myself wallow for a bit until I decided I wasn’t going back downstairs. I had grabbed my purse off the back of the chair before we snuck up here, so there was no need to return. I changed into my pajamas and checked my phone.

      I saw a ton of social media notifications. Earlier, I forced Dinah to let me post a selfie together on her profile. I loved Dinah, and she was a talented writer, but the admin stuff, like posting on her socials, was not her forte. I, however, had amassed a big following in the book community, so I was trying to teach her my ways.

      I scanned down the list of comments on her post.

      Can’t wait for your next book!

      OMG you look amazing!

      OMG is that MaddieKReads?!?

      I logged out of her account and went to my own, where I reposted the photo and wrote my own caption.

      Not so secret secret for you all! You know that one of my fave authors is Dinah Lace, but she’s also my new sister-in-law. I don’t know what she sees in my brother, but I love them both so much.

      Almost instantly, I saw a text come through from said writer.

      
        
          
            
              
        DINAH: Your brother’s asking where you went, but I just saw Cally come back into the ballroom and then flee.

      

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
              
        ME: I don’t want to talk about it. Tell Noah I wasn’t feeling well.

      

      

      

      

      

      She didn’t answer, so I thought that meant she had dropped it until ten minutes later when there was a knock at my door. I sighed and opened it, only for it to be pushed open by a meddling bride and her two friends.

      Rox held up a bottle of whiskey, and Fi pulled red solo cups from out of nowhere. Who were these women?

      “Spill!” Rox demanded while she poured large cups for us. I took it from her and sat back on the bed.

      “What are you all doing up here?” I grumbled.

      “What happened?” Fi asked.

      Dinah gave them a look, and she sat next to me. She pulled me into her arms and gave me a big hug. I leaned into her, and the floodgates opened up. The tears of frustration spilled out while my new sister-in-law rubbed my back and told me it was going to be okay.

      I pulled away and wiped the tears away.

      Rox looked pissed off. “What the fuck did he do?”

      “Down girl!” Fi laughed and took a swig of her whiskey.

      I chugged mine, too. “I’m gonna die a virgin.”

      Dinah blinked at me while Rox and Fi shared an amused look. “Come again?” my sister-in-law asked.

      “We didn’t have a condom⁠—”

      “You didn’t go without, right?” Rox cut me off. “You should always wrap it up.”

      “Paranoid,” Fi teased.

      “Looking out for the girl,” Rox explained with a glare.

      Dinah shushed them. “Maddie… I didn’t realize you weren’t experienced. I wouldn’t have encouraged you to hook up with Cally had I known.”

      “Why not?” I cried and gulped down more of my whiskey.

      Dinah pursed her lips. “Your first time should be special.”

      Fi snorted. “My first time was a quickie with Riley in my parents’ basement. It doesn’t have to be special, D.”

      “True,” Rox agreed. “Pretty sure I got fucked in the backseat of a car. Or was it underneath the bleachers? I forget. But it wasn’t great.”

      “I want to have sex!” I exclaimed.

      Rox busted up laughing. “Holy shit! I forgot that you’re not all timid and shit like Noah.”

      I laughed with her. “It’s not like I’m completely innocent. I’m pretty good at blowies.”

      That made all of them laugh.

      Rox put her hands up in the air. “Okay, hold up. Let’s discuss this. So you’ve had oral sex?”

      I nodded. A lot of oral sex. Always got to third base but never got to run home. Which never made sense to me. These guys were so afraid of my brother, they didn’t want to deflower me, but they were fine with me giving them head. Men had weird logic.

      “That’s still sex,” Rox said. “Virginity’s a social construct, and it’s heteronormative to assume sex only means with a dick in a pussy.”

      “Okay…” I agreed with her. “But I want to get railed by a hot guy who knows how to use his dick.”

      Dinah snorted. “I love how ridiculous you are.”

      I pinched her side. “Because you’re exactly the same way.”

      “Yeah, this is the girl that says ‘Eat pussy. Don’t cheat’ when the boys ask for dating advice,” Rox said with a laugh.

      Dinah shrugged. “What? Am I wrong?”

      “NOPE!” the other two cheered.

      I was pretty sure my sister-in-law was a little drunk. Drunk Dinah was hilarious and said inappropriate things. I loved that my quiet and serious brother got this loud-mouth Philly girl to bring him out of his shell. I especially loved that she wasn’t afraid to say what she was thinking.

      “But maybe D’s right. You don’t have to force it. Did you have a good time with Cally?” Fi asked.

      I nodded. “He’s bomb at eating pussy.”

      “To men who are superb muff divers!” Rox cheered and raised her cup.

      “Eat pussy…” Dinah started and raised her cup, too.

      “And don’t cheat,” Fi finished and repeated the action.

      “To men who know how to find the clit!” I chimed in.

      “Hell yeah!” Rox laughed and downed her cup. “You want another?”

      I shook my head and tossed back the rest of the drink. Rox was liberal with the pouring. Supposedly, she could drink the entire hockey team under the table. She was the coolest.

      “Okay, so you had a good time, and you didn’t find a condom, then what? He left?” my sister-in-law asked. Her mouth was a thin line, and that meant she was on edge about this situation.

      I shook my head. “Accidentally spilled the beans, then he freaked out, and oh, he thought we were sisters.”

      “Ohhh. It’s about the code,” Rox said while she refilled her cup.

      “Bullshit code,” Dinah muttered. “Honey, I talked to your brother about letting you make your own choices. I know he’s protective, but at least you only have one brother and not three like I do. I reminded Noah about that.”

      “Does he know I went off with Matt?” I asked.

      I didn’t want Matt to suffer because my brother thought it was his duty to protect me against every dude who wanted to stick their dick in me. As if I wasn’t a sexual being who wanted that.

      “Nah. They had a quickie in the bathroom, so Noah was none the wiser,” Rox explained and downed another swig of her whiskey.

      “Rox!” Dinah hissed.

      The curvy woman shrugged. “What? That’s literally what you told us. Gleefully, I might add.”

      Fi laughed. “She’s got you there. You were all like, ‘BRB, bitches, I’m gonna go get my pussy licked.’ ”

      Dinah swatted Fi’s arm, but the redhead darted away from her. I really liked these women and how they ragged on each other. It reminded me of my friends back home.

      “She doesn’t want to know that,” Dinah scolded her bestie.

      I made a fake gagging sound in my throat, but I was happy that my brother found someone who knew how to take the reins. Noah might look like a badass alpha male on the ice, but he was timid and unsure of himself with women. Which was probably why it took him two whole years to put the moves on his now-wife. I was glad he finally did and met this woman who said what she was thinking and didn’t care what anyone thought of her.

      Dinah squeezed my hand. “Sorry, honey.”

      Fi gestured to my pajama-clad state. “What’s this all about?”

      “I’m up here for the night.”

      Fi shook her head. “Nope. Get your ass out of the bed, put your bridesmaid dress back on, and Rox will fix your makeup.”

      “Why?” I whined.

      Fi arched a red eyebrow at me. “Honey, we’re all gonna go back downstairs and have a good time so you can forget about Cally bailing on you.”

      Dinah gave me a smile that said ‘What can you do?’ I sighed and got back into my bridesmaid dress, even though I didn’t want to go with them.

      “You’re all pushy,” I sighed.

      The three of them shared a conspiratorial look.

      “Hurry up!” Dinah urged. “It’s my wedding, and I want you to have fun tonight.”

      “Come on, have another drink with us downstairs,” Rox nagged.

      Having these three women egg me on made me hope I’d find a similar friend group once I got to Franklin. This year was supposed to be a fresh start. As soon as I got to school, I’d forget all about Matt and this disastrous night. It wasn’t like I’d run into him all the way in West Philly. But first, I was getting shit-faced with my sister-in-law.
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        MATT

      

        

      
        OCTOBER

      

      

      “High sticking!” I yelled from the bench, watching my teammates trying to set up another play on the ice. I squirted water into my mouth and put my mouthguard back in, waiting for the change-up.

      Of course the ref missed that call while the Pittsburgh Miners took every chance they could get.

      “Simmer down, rookie,” Benny teased as he slid down the pine with me.

      Being on the line with the big dude and Hallsy had been a blessing these past couple of weeks. Especially since I was still worried I’d wake up one day and find out I was put on waivers. I had to prove to the Bulldogs that I had earned my spot on the team.

      On the change-up, I hopped over the boards, and I took the face-off against Pittsburgh’s Sanderson. I got possession of the puck and tried to break it out of our zone. I passed to Hallsy, who got it into Pittsburgh’s zone and was looking for the setup.

      I was in the corner open for the puck again, but Hallsy passed to Benny, who slapped it back to him. Hallsy deked around a Pittsburgh defenseman and took the shot. I groaned at the pinging of the pipes. I scrambled at the net, trying to get the rebound, but Pittsburgh’s goalie covered it.

      I hung my head and spied the scoreboard again. 1-0 us with five minutes left in the period, and we needed this W. While it was still early in the season, we had been in a slump the past week, and sinking a win right now was what the team needed.

      I got into position while Benny took the face-off this time. Pittsburgh got a hold of the puck, and we raced down the ice after it. Riley and Logan were hitting our opponents hard, trying to block the slot in front of Metzy, but Pittsburgh wanted this win, too. I had to do everything in my power not to let that happen.

      We went back and forth from end-to-end of the ice, both teams trying to get another puck deep, but it was no use. The hockey gods were on the Bulldogs’ side because even though we didn’t get another puck to the net, we ran the clock out and won the game. Not pretty, but I’d take another point in the win column over another L.
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