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Summer Twist 



Jake and Mallory were a whirlwind, gravitating towards one another with her emotions colliding with his. Jake was all in from health scares to life changes. Mallory was his everything, so hanging out with Gabe and Alyse wasn’t a problem. His friend, Ben, was Alyse’s ex-boyfriend, so boundaries were set. From Chelsea to Greenwich Village, it will be a romantic weekend in the city. 







  
  

Chelsea, Manhattan     


Mallory 





AUGUST


City life was hectic. It was day to day living, business lunches, and dinners at expensive restaurants. The work week was a mad dash to do it all again for five days straight, but our weekends were for relaxing, and Saturday mornings were the best with Jake. 

Speaking of, where was he? I tried stretching, but my body wasn’t cooperating, and our bed was too comfy. Jake was close to me. His deep chuckle caused tingles. I started pouting, “Stop laughing. You’re too far away.”

“I’m not. I’m right next to you, but you’re fighting to stay awake,” he rubbed my ass, setting the tone for how our morning would go. 

“Oh Jake, this feels so good,” I enjoyed every caress until he stopped.

 I turned to face him. Jake’s wild hair was a natural chestnut-blond, and his green eyes seemed lighter in the morning sunlight. He looked incredible, lounging in sweatpants with his work laptop balanced on one knee. 

Jake had a hint of a smile while reaching for his coffee. Rich, fruity undertones drifted in the air, adding to my mood, but he was working, so no attention for me. 

 “Good Morning, go use the bathroom.” Jake sipped his coffee, but his eyes were on me.

I snuggled in even with the heaviness of a full bladder. “How long have you been working?”

“An hour or so. The numbers look good,” Jake sipped his coffee again, “I’m finishing this project. You’re struggling.”

I groaned, “I am, but I’m checking you out.”

“I’ll look the same five minutes from now. Go on.”

I left the bed, not willing to fuss. It was too early for my nonsense, and Jake was all about weekend mornings in bed. The hardwood floor felt cool under my feet, so I tiptoed to the bathroom, but the tiles were so cold.

Summer in New York City was hot and humid. Jake kept the air conditioning on, but I didn’t like being cold or hot, so I always needed to put on layers or take them off. 

It didn’t take long to freshen up. I padded into our room, taking in my sexy boyfriend’s laid-back vibe. Shirtless, toned, smart, and the list just went on and on. 

 Jake looked up, and I was held captive in his heated gaze. There was no one in the world like him. I took my time, feeling sexy even wearing a worn tank top and cotton panties. Jake groaned, “I know that look.”

“What look?” I pretended to be innocent while crawling across the bed. Jake’s abs rippled when he set aside the laptop to pull me into his arms. 

Intoxicating Amberwood and Calabrian Bergamot were amazing on his skin. The scents were all sexy. All Jake. And to think, I was taking my time when it came to dating him. Yeah, I wouldn’t have waited had I known how intense our chemistry would be. 

Even now, Jake was being gentle with me. One kiss sparked all kinds of wonderful desire. Intensity happened on my end. We shared kiss after kiss until we were tangled up. Nothing was better than a playful romp in bed with Jake. He was all about affection.

I breathlessly pulled away from him, only to come back for more. Jake chuckled and then brushed his mouth across mine. He was such a tease. I lured him in again. Jake captured my mouth in a sexy kiss. Oh, damn him. 

I trembled in pleasure and quickly collapsed with a content sigh, “Moving in with you was a good decision.”

Jake kissed my forehead, “We’re good together. Living in different places wouldn’t have changed my feelings.”

“I could’ve sworn you weren’t into me.”

“Stop,” Jake slapped my ass and then rubbed it.

I pouted more, “Why did you do that? You took away the feeling.”

“I’ll bring it back,” Jake slapped my ass again. It bounced a little and tingled.

“You always give me what I want,” I cuddled close to him, “But seriously, we were on the subway every morning for months. You didn’t say a word.”

“I was waiting to make my move. You were dating.”

“How did you know?” I teased him. “We didn’t talk.”

“He was with you a time or two. I didn’t care though.”

“I don’t remember. Did I not speak?”

“You always spoke or politely waved,” Jake chuckled, “The guy probably figured we had something going on.”

I racked my mind, trying to figure out who Jake could’ve possibly saw. It was too much effort. My past didn’t matter. I shrugged, “Whatever it was, fizzled out,” I nuzzled his neck. “You’re all I ever want.”

“Good to know, but I’m yours for two more minutes.”

I started pouting, putting my best effort into getting my way, “Why? I want you. Stay in bed.”

“I can’t. Breakfast is on the way,” Jake’s mouth locked on mine. His kisses were everything. Two minutes. I could do a little or a lot, depending on what position we were in. I was so amped and ready, but someone was knocking.








  
  

Morning with Him   


Mallory





Jake left the bed, so I flopped on the pillows, “Okay, I’m getting up soon. Put on a shirt. They love when you answer the door. Girl or guy. Doesn’t matter. I’m serious.” 

Jake was already pulling on a t-shirt. “Sweetheart, I’m covered. Stop being jealous. No one is getting this.”

 Jake did a cute stripper move. I couldn’t stop laughing, “Yes! Work it! I love it!” Jake had rhythm and went all out. He left our room, chuckling, knowing I was gonna be in rare form. We always had a good time, but I came out of sex-kitten mode to relax on luxurious pillows.

Alyse invited us to a barbecue. It was her first time having friends over, and we were officially meeting Gabe. He’s good for her. Thankfully, Alyse took my advice.

“Mal, it’s time to eat,” Jake’s deep voice was never irritating. “Come on. The coast is clear.” 

My stomach grumbled on cue. I hurried to leave the bedroom and beelined to the sofa. “Everything looks delicious, thanks,” I accepted my food and offered a kiss.

Jake was all for it. His mouth caressed mine in a tease and then he backed off. “You’re in the wrong position.”

“You’re right,” I swiveled with my food. Jake was ready with pillows to support my back. He relaxed with one arm around my legs. My knees were fixed, so my ass hit his thigh. It was our favorite position to chill in. I tried my eggs and sighed in delight. “This is really good.”

Jake was eating too, but he stopped to wipe his mouth with a napkin, “Yes, it is. I still remember when I couldn’t take you home before breakfast.” 

“Yeah, I remember it being your fault,” I munched on bacon and then used a napkin, “I called myself coming through. It was supposed to be good sex, in and out.”

Jake was quietly studying me. I laughed, “You’re adorable. Don’t take it literally. You’re the one with the jackhammer.” 

Jake was amused, “I’m glad our flirting and foreplay never goes in that direction.” 

“It won’t. I don’t have to say weird things with you. It feels good not to, so thanks for that.” 

“Anytime. So you wanted to have sex and go.” 

“Yes, I used double phrasing earlier,” I playfully teased him. “We were supposed to be hooking up. Well, that’s what I thought we were doing, but you were all for spending the night, morning, and whenever together.” 

“I had to because I couldn’t get enough. Dating other guys wasn’t happening on my watch.”

 Jake wanted a kiss. I gave in and playfully whined. “You trapped me.” 

Jake gently kissed me, “No, I fell hard and fast for you. I waited for my chance, so I wasn’t ruining it.”  

“Aww, I’m giving you more kisses for being honest.”  

“I’m all for it. We’re kissing until you’re worn out,” Jake put aside his plate. He didn’t like after thought kissing, so pecks on the lips weren’t a thing for us. We were kissing right or skipping it until next time.

 Jake needed affection too, and he didn’t mind giving it freely, so I made good on my promise. One kiss happened and then another. My mouth ravaged his on the third. Jake was groaning and wanting me. Kisses were little journeys with him. Every path led to something good. Overwhelming sensations came again and again. 

My mouth left his with a sigh. “Okay, stop.”  

“Why?” Jake teased, “Are you done already?” 

“No, but we need to eat before the food gets cold.” 

“I don’t want it.” 

I laughed, “You do, don’t lie.”  

Jake had the cutest expression, “I’m not. I want you.” 

“And you’ll still be wanting me after breakfast.” 

It took another kiss for him to reach for his plate. We settled in to enjoy breakfast, but Jake kept checking on me. He was caring, and sexy beyond words. Jake didn’t put up with my bullshit either. It was a major plus since reeling in my emotions were a constant struggle. Jake was patient and kind. He kept bringing out the best in me.
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