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ABOUT JESSE’S GIRL
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Jesse Keller has no shortage of women who want to sleep with him. He’s a strapping, yet sensitive twenty-two year old artist who oozes muscled sexuality. But nineteen-year-old Emma is his only best friend. When she comes to him pleading for him to take her virginity, he has no choice but to coldly refuse her.

Unwilling to risk the best thing in his life, their friendship, Jesse prepares to tell her that he will be leaving town to study in Paris, but her beauty begins to color his fantasies of painting her beautiful nude body in all manners of innocent and seductive poses.

Either way, whether through heat or absence, their unfailing friendship is about to be tested.

Note: This short story is part of the Everlasting Series. It is a complete story and can be read independently. It includes the first chapter of SAVING GRACE.

All books are interconnected, standalone stories, featuring many of the same characters.
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CHAPTER ONE
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EMMA

Jesse Keller is going to be the death of me. I’ve sent him over twenty text messages since Friday and got exactly zero replies. Spending the weekend at my parents’ place up in Palo Alto to celebrate my nineteenth birthday was bad enough. But to have Jesse Keller, my best friend in the whole damn world, disregard my pleas for help was just too much.

Back in Westwood, I run up the three flights of stairs, out of breath and nervous as hell. I should probably stop to calm my pounding heart before I knock on his door. If I am to get out what I’ve been dying to tell him, I’ll need to be in top notch physical and emotional condition. And I have no fucking idea what I’m going to say.

The building where Jesse keeps his teeny tiny, crammed studio looks so rickety, the next earthquake might be its last. He can be quite pigheaded. If I suggest he move, he never will. In fact, it might make him want to stay even longer.

I knock on the door of the derelict studio apartment and pat down my tank top shirt. No answer. I knock again. Ever-growing silence. This time I start banging, yelling out his name, “Jesse!”

After a few seconds, I hear his slow footsteps approach.

“What the fuck, Em?” he says, opening the door just a crack, rubbing his eyes.

There’s total darkness inside the studio. “You’ve been sleeping?” I scold him. “It’s like noon, you dork.”

“No judgment,” he says. “Hangover.”

“This can’t wait,” I say, pushing the door open. “If I don’t say it now, I might lose my nerve.”

He lets me past him and I go straight for the blinds.

“You’re fucking killing me,” he says, covering his eyes with the back of his hand.

“It’s for your own good. You’ll miss all your classes today.”

“It’s Monday?” he says, confused.

Lord, give me patience. I quickly turn around to give him a piece of my mind but stop cold when I realize he’s in nothing but his boxer briefs. I swallow hard, trying to stay focused. It’s not like I don’t know he’s hot as hell but seeing him like that on the day of my big decision—tall, muscular, broad shoulders, firm pecs, six-pack, angular features, smooth skin—throws me off.

“Why didn’t you answer my texts?” I ask him, pouting.

“I don’t like texting, you know that,” he says, scratching his groin with one hand while the other hand scratches his head. Even when he does such untactful things, he’s off the charts sexy.

He walks to the sink to wash his face and then pats it dry with a towel. The studio apartment is one big space with only an old divider shielding what would be the bathroom and shower area. Everything else blends in together: the twin bed, the metallic sink, the dirty cupboards, the kitchen table with two chairs and, more importantly, the instruments of his craft: his two easels, his canvases, his paints and brushes, and his art books.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
ALISON JTLJ

2
.\‘:i

AN EVERLASTING SERIES STORY






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





