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ONE

 

 

“Rox… Roxie.”

Someone squeezed her arm and it wasn’t her fiancé. No, if he wanted something to squeeze, he’d go for the good stuff. 

Blinking, her body was heavy in slumber. “Jane,” she whispered to the crouched silhouette, shifting her head in the pillow. “What’s wrong, honey?” Picking up the covers, she wriggled back. “Get in.”

“No, we’re… We’re meeting in Toria’s bed.”

“Meeting?” she asked, intrigued. “The action never stops.” Sitting up, she yawned and tossed her wild hair from her eyes. “Let’s go.”

“Lola,” came a mumble from the other side of the bed. 

“Go back to sleep, Scroogey,” she said, leaning back to kiss him and nuzzle her mouth on his. “I’ll wake you up with a happy ending.”

“Mm hmm.”

Oh, her tired Casanova.

Climbing out of bed, she looped her arm around Jane’s. They went sneaking through their dark Bahamian bungalow to Toria’s room. 

Their third was sitting in the middle of the bed, lit only by candlelight, with a bottle of wine in hand. “Okay, that wasn’t so bad.”

“What wasn’t so bad?” Roxie asked. 

Jane went to sit on the bed by Toria. “She thought I’d take forever to get you.”

“I offered to do it. I’m more direct… and wouldn’t pass up the chance of seeing your guy naked,” Toria said, raising the bottle in a triumphant toast. “You staying?”

“What are we doing?” she asked, rubbing the chill from her arms.

“Jane’s freaking out.”

“I’m not freaking out, I… Okay, maybe I’m freaking out.”

“About what?” The clock betrayed it was after three, but she got onto the end of the bed, picking up the covers to tuck her crossed legs beneath them. “Leaving the island tomorrow?”

“What if my mom is horrible to Knox?”

“He’ll bounce,” she said, taking the wine from Toria. “Toria and I can be horrible to him if you want to build his immunity.”

“I can be horrible to him until Miami tomorrow,” Toria said. “After that, we’re going our separate ways.”

“You sure you want to go back to New York with Merci and Reid?”

“Yes! I have been brushing up on New York’s best dating hotspots. And—and…” She drew the second one out for dramatic effect. “I’ll have Crimson all to myself. I’ll be like your deputy ambassador.”

She laughed. “Okay, honey. That’s a lot of responsibility.”

It wasn’t really and there was always a squad of people on the end of the phone if anything went wrong. Still, seeing her friend excited about their new life in the Big Apple meant a lot. 

Getting with Zairn pretty much demanded that she decamp to New York. Her guy would’ve moved to her home base of Chicago, except he had a whole damn building in the Big Apple. She and her girls just rented a three-bedroom apartment in the Windy City. Even her job, as it had been then, could be done from anywhere. Leaving her friends would’ve been the only stumbling block. Thank God, they hadn’t hesitated to make the move with her. In fact, she hadn’t even asked, her girls offered upfront.

She took the bottle to her lips, but barely got a mouthful of wine before Jane swiped the alcohol away to plant it on the nightstand and scoot closer to the space between her girls. She took their hands. Hmm, what was this going to be? Everyone expected the pregnancy announcement from her every time she blinked. Could Jane be about to sneak it in under the radar?

“Knox…” her friend said, looking each of the women straight in the eyes, one after the other. “He’s The One.” Aww, it was heartwarming to witness Jane’s certainty. Zairn was her One, but he’d come out of leftfield. Jane had been waiting for Prince Charming since watching animated movies as a toddler. “I need to be his One too.”

“You are his One,” Toria said. “The guy is in love with you. He’s crazy in love with you. Do we need to talk about the skywriting and rose petals again?”

Cherry blossom, but whatever. The sentiment was the same as far as Toria was concerned. She obviously hadn’t picked up on Knox calling Jane “blossom.”

“You don’t see it.” Roxie kissed the back of Jane’s hand. “But he watches you, all the time, even when you’re looking the other way.”

“Yeah, it’s like he can’t take his eyes off you.”

“How do I tell my mom to lay off? To give him a break?”

Roxie gestured for the wine, which Toria provided. “You don’t have to. Z and I are coming with you. We’ll just sit back and watch, Zairn will switch it on for her.”

“Zairn’s not my boyfriend.”

“No, so?”

“So I want my mom to like my boyfriend, to respect him.”

“Would she be crazy enough not to respect a Collier?” Toria asked and hummed. “Hmm, though, I guess, your mom can be outspoken.”

“Mean,” Jane said. “She can be mean.”

“You know who’s never mean?” Toria asked and looked at her. “Your mom, Roxie.” Taking the proffered wine, she gestured back and forth between them. “You sure you weren’t switched at birth?”

“Knox is not fragile.” She hated that beautiful Jane lost sleep to anxiety. “You’ve seen him give it back to me when I dish it.”

“Yeah,” Toria agreed, passing the wine from her to Jane. “I bet he deals with all kinds of assholes at work, he won’t be delicate about it. He won’t take any bullshit, he’s not the type.”

Jane whined. “I don’t want them fighting either. I want them to like each other.”

“Know what we’ll do? We’ll invite my folks, siblings, Toria’s dad. We can invite Knox’s family too.”

“Yes, that’s good,” Toria agreed. “Dilute the pool.”

“Oh my God! No! No! That’s a terrible idea.” Jane paled as she blinked into the ether straight ahead. “Oh my God, I’ll have to meet his mom.”

“Nigel says nice things about her… for the most part.”

Good one, Toria. That was not what Jane needed to hear at that exact moment. 

“If his mom hates me, he’ll never marry me.”

“He’ll marry you.”

“We don’t know that,” Jane said, shaking her head. “Something always goes wrong with me and men.”
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