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Daxton had prepared a picnic for us for our last dinner by the cabin. He had found a big tree and, as we sat there eating our sandwiches, we watched the sunset. Daxton couldn’t seem to take his eyes off me. I looked into the distance and heavily sighed.

“What’s wrong, Alyssia?”

“It’s just...this is how I pictured my...uhm...ex-fiance and I on our honeymoon.”

He groaned.

“Really?”

“Yes...he probably would have asked me to dance. It would have been so romantic. But really, who cares now. We all know how that turned out.”

He smiled, then extended his hand out to me.

“What?”

“May I have this dance?”

I smiled, then got up to take his hand. He pulled me close and we slow danced, swaying from side to side.

“You know, it was just a stupid fantasy, Daxton.”

“Nothing about your fantasies is stupid, Alyssia.”

We continued to dance, our eyes locked on each other. I was finally feeling the way his hand felt on mine. He could sense that something had shifted about me. He placed one hand on my shoulder. I closed my eyes. He gave me a gentle kiss and held his lips over mine for a minute. He was giving me no choice but to stay with the feeling. I started to withdraw from his arms, realizing what I was doing, but his arm had a firm grasp on me.

“Don’t run,” he whispered.

I swallowed. We stood still. He kissed my neck. I moaned lightly. He kissed my eyelids, then my cheek. Then he whispered into my ear.

“I’m in love with you, Alyssia.”

That was all it took for my inner alarm system to go off. I had let myself slip too far. I had let myself feel...and I knew what I was feeling. I was in love with him. How could I let this happen? I had to fix this, asap.
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