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To no one & everyone.





To all those who believe in their happily ever after no matter the forks in the road along the way.





To all humans who think nothing is impossible if you put your mind to it.





May you dream big and fulfill your destiny. 
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Abide By The Tide




“You think Haddy and Zoe are up by now?” Raven asks Jun as her foot smoothly molds the sand on the impulsion. 

“We’ll soon find out,” her friend answers as she picks up the pace. “We’re just a few minutes away from the villa.”

“True.” Raven briefly looks down at her sports bra and the sweat covering her tanned cleavage and abdomen. “I can’t wait to shower.” She quickly removes her single earphone to pocket it in her shorts. “It’s surprisingly hot this morning.”

Jun hums in agreement. It’s clear from the way her cropped tee clings to her body that she is also affected by the heat. “Mhmm.” She mimics Raven’s action by putting her own earphone in her legging’s side pocket. “We should also go grab breakfast at that cute lil restaurant we discovered on Monday. My protein bar is already a distant souvenir thanks to that running session.”

“I hear you.” She keeps her breathing steady. “And it’s a great idea about breakfast. I can already taste the waffles.”

Raven loves Jun’s and her routine of the past two weeks. Sharing a room allows them to wake up at dawn to grab a quick snack, stretch, and go jogging on the beach. 

There’s no denying that going on a vacation in Hawaii with her best friends has been delightfully soothing. 

Even though she adores her life since moving back to San Diego, work has been a little overwhelming at times, and recently buying a new house with Lucas added tasks to her already long list of things to do. 

If she’s being honest, finalizing that transaction was partly unexpected. 

Sure, with her boyfriend they had talked about it in great lengths. They had agreed on the type of property they wanted as well as their desire to take that step. She just never expected for them to find their dream house that quickly.

There’s still a lot to do to make it feel completely like home—especially because  they moved in only a week before she left with her friends—but this Fall trip had been planned for a while. From the moment Jun suggested it at her beach party just before Summer started, it became an instant project they all got on board with. 

Raven hesitated in postponing it to use her time off to settle in, but Lucas insisted that she went, as planned. She knew he was right saying that it was exactly what she needed to relax, and she doesn't regret one second having hopped on that plane.

Taking a step back from the rapid-paced lifestyle she developed at her job was exactly what she needed.

If she’s able to leave her workload at the office as soon as she steps out of the building, it’s thanks to the pledge they took with Lucas. They promised each other that the equilibrium they fought so hard to gain by moving across the  country, and nearly starting over professionally, would exist whether it was challenging or not. It means that they have one non-negotiable date night per week where they forgo their phones for the whole night, and when they are together, they try not to work unless it’s a real crisis or emergency.

Discussing anything—including work-related topics—with Lucas in that context is often enlightening, and she would venture to say that they achieved a well-rounded balance between their personal and professional lives.

However, it doesn’t mean that when their jobs require it they don’t put in sometimes insane hours, and the stress is—

Her friend laughs, bright and cheerful, snapping Raven back to the moment. “Oh, are you saying that your beloved oats might soon be dethroned?”

“Nothing this dramatic.” She snorts. “But I do enjoy those particular waffles a lot.”

“Don’t say that to your boyfriend.” Jun turns her head toward her, raising a playful eyebrow. “He could get jealous.”

“Nah. Not his style. Plus, his waffles are also delicious. He doesn’t have to be wary of any competition.” Raven smiles contemplatively. “I have no idea why he decided to cook them every morning for the past while, but I won’t complain. He came up with fantastic recipes.”

“He wants to keep the flame alive and well by wowing you.” Ju glances at her nonchalantly. “Can’t blame him for that. I've rarely seen a partner as easy going and sweet as Lucas.”

“Mhmm. He is the best. I’ll let him know about the recipes I’ve tried here, maybe it’ll give him some new ideas.”

“You haven’t told him yet?”

“No. We haven’t had a chance to talk properly for the past three or four days.” Raven decelerates a little. “He's ultra busy with a deal he has to close and also with some pitch books they are putting together. Plus, this past  weekend he was attending a pop culture convention with Mark. We only quickly texted here and there for the most part.”

Her friend follows her lead. “Do you miss him?”

“Kinda, but not really?” She tilts her head to the  side as she  reflects. “It’s strange because I can’t wait to see him again, and hold him in my arms—”  She  trails off, looking at Jun beside her serving her an amused expression. She knows  exactly what her bestie has in mind. “And yeah fine, having amazing reunion sex.” She snorts. “But I feel like we’re now in a place in our relationship where we managed to find the perfect balance between everything. And the best part is that it happened naturally.” She smiles softly. “As everything does between us, really.”

“It was certainly an organic evolution for you guys.”

“Exactly.” She relishes in the silence before deciding to reorient the discussion toward an important subject they barely talked about so far. “You had time to reflect on what you want to answer Gary about moving in with him?”

“Please don’t remind me. Between that and wanting to expand my company I’ve been navigating insane stress.” Jun’s features are tense. “Hence why this vacation was exactly what I needed.” She relaxes a bit, flashing a cheery grin to Raven. “But thanks to you for bringing it all back.”

“My pleasure.” She curves a corner of her mouth upward. “I'm sure it was still in the back of your mind no matter what.” She examines Jun’s expression briefly. “Tell me I’m wrong.”

“You're not.” Her friend exhales soundly. “The only time I totally forgot about it for a moment was last Wednesday during our karaoke session.”

“That  was epic!” Raven laughs merrily. “I have to admit you gave it your all.”

“I couldn't go at it any differently.” Jun stops. “The R&B songs dictated me to give it all I’ve got!”

Raven halts a couple feet in front of her, spinning on her heels to face her friend. “Obviously.”

“But when you’re unable to fully let your troubles on the back burner during a spa day or while hiking to the top of a volcano, you know something is fundamentally wrong with you.”

“You’re just a little workaholic.” She takes a step forward. “Don’t be too hard on yourself.” She stretches her neck. “I'm guilty of it, too.”

“You and Haddy have been so prolific since working together it’s amazing to see.” Jun performs some cross-body shoulder stretches while being deep in thought. “Everytime you talk about one of your cases, I know that the Raven who entered her law program, and the one currently chatting with me are one and the same. You finally found your calling.” She beams. “You radiate happiness, and I'm proud of you. It's incredible to witness.”

“Thank you. It means a lot coming from you.” Raven returns her smile as she begins walking in direction of a two-stories villa just off the beach. “You went and pursued your dreams way before I had the courage to act on mine.”

“Nothing is ever truly black or white, right?” The crisis manager strides toward the beachfront house. “You took a detour, but it helped you become exactly who you strived to be. It even made you know yourself better in the process. You learned tremendously from the experience. I do mostly what I want, but now I also have a family to think of. That comes with some limitations. I guess I wasn't ready to face all of it that soon.”

“What do you mean by limitations?”

“I have to factor in Gary and Rafael in every decision I take. It means that even if I don’t move in with them, I also can’t just go live in another part of the country to start a new branch of my firm, you know?”

“I get it. You can’t act as if you got no-strings attached anymore.” She steps on the freshly cut grass of their vacation rental’s backyard. “Although, would you like to?”

“If I’m being completely honest, yes. I would.” Jun inhales deeply. “But what I have with Gary is something I also don’t want to lose.”

“I get it. This business is like your own child, and now you also have this serious relationship that you built with Gary, and the two seem to be clashing at the moment, huh?”

“Yeah.” Jun suddenly stands still under a mature palm tree. She waits for Raven to do the same in front of her before choosing to orient the conversation into a slightly different—yet still related—territory. “How is Mark doing? He loves it in LA?” 

“He does.” The lawyer is confused as to this line of questioning, but plays along. She thinks she knows why her friend asked. “I know it’s not comparable to you because he’s a personal trainer—and basically just resetted his business to build it from scratch unlike you who wants to expand to more states—but still. It was the right move for him. It also took a breakup for him to make the move as you know.”

“It’s really too bad it didn’t work out with Matteo.”

“It is, but Mark is truly happy now. He told me himself that upon reflection it wasn’t meant to be with his ex.” Raven revels in the October breeze caressing her face by closing her eyes for a beat. “Also, his whole family is in the City of Angels, and visiting us in San Diego this past spring reminded him that he missed the west coast. It’s been a great journey for him. Luke says that he has rarely seen him be this carefree and happy.”

“That’s amazing.” Jun’s tone is laced with melancholy. “Sometimes we have to experience loss or get a big shock to prompt us to make a move.”

She snaps her eyes back open to peer into her friends’. “Now don’t you take that tale as a sign that you would also be happier without Gary, and just throw everything you two constructed out the window to go branch out with your firm.” She scans her stare. “At least don’t do that on a whim.”

“I won’t.” Her friend cackles. “I’ve always been very career-driven, and now I’ll have to find a way to pair it with my personal life because I don’t want to forgo either.”

“Your Devil-may-care attitude can’t work as flawlessly as it used to.” Raven smiles knowingly. “I feel that.”

“It’s not as if you have to come to insane compromises with Lucas.” Ju leans back against the tree. “You guys always seem to annoyingly be on the same page.”

“I got lucky I guess.” She peeks at the pool, and the patio set in the distance, pressing her lips into a thin line. “Honestly, we still butt heads, and it’s not always pretty.”

She takes a deep breath.

She can vividly remember that one time when they argued relentlessly about money not long ago. Lucas was set on paying for the house all by himself, and she wouldn’t have that.

Let me pay for it, he said while cooking dinner in her apartment one evening. You’re keeping this condo for now anyway and have to pay that mortgage. He stirred the carbonara sauce. I can take care of this purchase no problem.

No way. She was pissed. After half an hour of this bullshit you still don’t get it, do you? There won't be only your name on that house. I won’t allow it.

Now that’s absurd. Who do you think I am? He frowned, looking at her. I’ll put yours too, don't worry. This will be our house.

Oh, she was furious. 

She couldn’t believe that no more than an hour ago he made her come apart twice on her terrace after their casual stroll along the cliffs. That was also before they hopped in the shower where they simply washed each other slowly in silence, stealing kisses here and there. When she saw him put on a pair of swimming trunks and then a sleeveless top while some water droplets were still dripping down his body, she had to combat the urge to shove him back into the roman cubicle to have her way with him. She rapidly put on some shorts and a tank top instead. They had to eat, and then go join her neighbors on the roof for a late night pool party, after all.

But what struck her at that moment was the contrast between that bliss and this fight. It was astonishing.

Her blood was boiling, and even the cool flooring of the kitchen under her bare feet wasn’t doing anything to quench that heat. Her boyfriend’s intense stare wasn’t working in her favor either. Maybe he was trying to be nice by offering to pay, but she would not back down.

I’m not some fragile princess who needs saving against my will for some shitty budget reason. She scooted closer to him behind the counter, never averting her gaze. I can and want this purchase to be split between us. You said it yourself: it’ll be our house. Fifty-fifty. Plus, you still have your Manhattan penthouse. As if that doesn’t cost a lot of money to begin with.

He squinted his eyes. You want me to sell it?

I haven’t said that. She was unexpectedly confused. How did you even come to that conclusion?

It seemed to be a problem that we decided to keep it just now. He shrugged. I don’t really care about it that much, you know. I can let it go. I remember we thought it would be nice to have a place to stay whenever we go back to the city, but with me being estranged from Felipe, Mark moving here, Kyan thinking about accepting a  job offer overseas, Jun wanting to expand her operations, and—

She shook her head, cutting him off. Woah. I’ll stop you right there. She examined his expression. This was not the point, and never was. The penthouse is a nice place to have for when we visit. Plus, Sab used it just last week because she was giving a talk downtown. Your penthouse stays. She leaned against the counter, becoming more insistent on the point she wanted to make. I just want us to contribute equally to things we own together. I don’t need a knight in shining armor anymore than you have to assume those costs all by yourself. We’re equals in this as we are in all the rest.

He smiled tenderly, a sure glint dancing in his green irises as he put the spatula to the side. Gotcha.

For real? She raised a curious eyebrow. Now you suddenly get it?

I would say that I got it from the very first sentence, but you’re beyond irresistible when you get all riled up.

She gaped at him in disbelief. Oh, so you deliberately made me mad?

Nah. He snorted as he chuckled and turned off the burner. Maybe? A playful smile was dancing on his lips. C’mon. We mostly see things similarly. I just wanted to know up to which extent you’d be willing to go to make your case. He leaned forward and dropped his voice to a teasing whisper. Gotta practice those defense speeches skills so you can stay at the top of your game at work.

As if I needed practice, she huffed.

I know you don’t. He straightened, keeping his tone affectionate as he talked. You’re fierce both inside and outside the courtroom.

She reached to scrape her nails on the beard along his jawline as she murmured, Something tells me it’s preferably my fierceness outside of it that you appreciate.

I appreciate it all. He angled his head to kiss her wrist without breaking eye contact. I’m in love with you.

Mmm. She slid her other hand under his top, and pressed herself to his front. You know this is very reciprocal, yeah?

He grabbed her hips. Yeah? 

Mhmm. She got on her tiptoes to kiss him slowly. I love you, she breathed out against his lips. I wouldn’t want to be anywhere else.

Be careful what you wish for. She felt him smile. We’ll soon have to hear your second floor neighbor lecture us about the—

Shush. She snorted. They’re also your neighbors now, and you like them.

He chased her lips. You sure about that?

I am. She gave him a peck. Speaking of, are you still going to play beach volleyball with Antonio tomorrow?

I’ll ask him if it still stands when we’ll get to the party, but yeah that was the plan. He sneaked a hand into her back pocket. Why?

Just  wanted to know.  She combed her fingers through his wavy hair. Zoe called earlier, and I’ll go shopping with her. She wants a new swimsuit for our trip.

Splendid. I hope you have fun.

I’m sure we will. She hugged him, nuzzling into his chest. I’ll go join you on the beach after so we can go grab a bite for dinner? I’d love to try the new food truck we came across last week.

Sounds like a plan. He rubbed her back soothingly. I’ll be starving if that friendly tournament is as intense as the last one.

I’m confident you’ll crush the competition.

He buried his nose in her hair, breathing her in. Knowing that the first prize is a surf shop gift certificate, I’d love that.

Don’t you have enough surfing gear?

Says the woman with more boards than me. He swayed gently to the distant beat of a pop song, looping back to their previous discussion topic. What were we arguing about again?

She chuckles. The house.

Ah, yeah. He hums. Inconsequential.

So we split the buy?

Of course we do.

Amazing. She ran her fingertips up along his spine. I like it when we’re able to settle an argument peacefully.

Oh? He pulled away to look at her with a hint of mischievousness. I thought your preferred way to settle one was makeup sex. Like that time when we ran into one of my employees, and you—

Makeup sex is for explosive arguments. 

He curved a corner of his mouth upward. Mortgage talk doesn’t meet the criterias?

It’s less sexy than you getting annoyed at me calling out the fact that you had accepted an invitation at a fundraiser for both of us without checking in with me first that I had time to attend. She put a hand flat on his chest. She was set on playing along. I was in the middle of a big trial. We had trouble spending time together to start with for a few weeks. She gave him her best reprobative stare as she traced idle patterns down his sternum. You don’t make decisions for me out of the blue. 

I was missing you like crazy. He tucked a loose strand of hair behind her ear gently. I saw an opportunity to have fun for an evening that wasn’t date night. It could’ve been worse. He sounded perfectly playful and relaxed. I’m not the type to leave the toilet seat up at least.

I gotta thank your mom and sister for that I guess.

They raised me to be a true gentleman. Plus, in my defense, the scheduling mishap turned out to be a one-time thing. 

True.

You were pretty convincing in showing me the errors of my ways back then.

She bit into her bottom lip, raking her digits into the slightly shorter hair at the back of his head. Really?

Mhmm. He purred under her ministrations. You certainly don’t mess with Miss Collins.

You better not. She delicately brushed her nose against his. Gotta behave or else…

He groaned. You know, the way you shoved me down onto the sofa that night is still tattooed in my brain.

She captured his bottom lip. Want an encore?

We have to be on the roof in an hour.

She nudged him to prompt him to walk backward toward the living room, grabbing the hem of his top to pull it up. There’s plenty of time for me to have my way with you before that.

He kissed her back eagerly, licking his way into her mouth. 

She moaned. 

She adores the sensation it elicits in her when he does so.

The one where he feels like he will never be able to get enough of her. Where he relinquishes everything that he is to her for better or for worse.

She smiles absentmindedly at the souvenir.

She unexpectedly wants him right here and now. 

She can’t wait to have him pressed against her again. To melt into his embrace, and feel his hands caress her so that her body gets alight steadily under his attention. 

She is aching to feel his beard put every single one of her nerve endings ablaze.  He never fails to worship her and drive her crazy in the best ways. 

In fact, from the very first moment they met up until now, he only got better at it. Through the changes and hurdles they lived, she saw him fully converge with every facet of his personality in the most wonderfully complex amalgam.

He is just as focused and professional, but he wears casual chic clothes to work instead of custom suits. His stubbornness hasn’t left him either, but he takes time to indulge in extracurricular activities that bring him joy instead of always working insane hours.

There’s tell-tale signs that don’t lie about him being very balanced in his life-approach these days, and she loves to see it. It’s all in the little details, too.

She adores his longer hair he receded putting products in, and that he often pulls up in a small man bun on top of his head. He truly embraces his laid back side these days, and—

Jun’s steady voice brings her back from her daze. “But then you always talk it out, and it works for both of you.”

“From the start we said we’d build this relationship on communication, and I’m quite proud to report that we haven’t failed yet.” She clears her throat as she nods. “We’re able to tap into our respective sensitivities in a way where we tackle everything with understanding, and I love it. I’ve never truly experienced that before. I’m sure you can do the same with Gary, no? You argued before and it was—”

“I’ve been mostly evasive these last few months. Last time something of the sort happened, it was prior to us becoming a real couple. Ever since, I feel like I’ve been tiptoeing around every issue.”

She serves her a half-critical look. “Ju…”

“I know it’s bad. I know it is.” Her friend throws her hands up in  the air in  fake surrender. “I am terrified to mess things up, Raven.”  Her gaze is gloomy as she pinches the bridge of her nose. “Terrified.”

“Odds are you probably won’t. But you also won’t do yourself any favor if you don’t address things with him directly.”

“Mhmm.” Jun sounds dismissive. “You know, even with the differences in approaches, I admire what Mark did. It took guts and I'm happy he succeeded that well.”

Raven lets the clear deviation slip. “I’m glad too.” She knows there’s not a chance Jun will circle back to the subject for the time being. In that context, she smiles knowingly, and chooses a more general topic. “I’d like to go back to the artisan jewelry shop before we leave tomorrow. A bracelet caught my eye, and I’d love to get it for Lucas. He always wears the one Sandy made him this Summer, and keeps saying that he’d love to start wearing more of them. Plus, there’s also a very cute pair of earrings I’ll buy for my mom for her birthday.”

“I wish we could stay as intended for three more days.” Jun hums in agreement as she resumes padding in the direction of the villa. “You didn't have to change your plane ticket to come back at the same time as me. I have a data breach to deal with on my servers, but you? Nothing is keeping you from staying here.”

“I know, but I wanted to go back.” Raven jogs after her friend. “As we discussed with Heather, being closer to the office during our last few days of vacation will be an advantage, and I'll finally be able to finish unpacking the few boxes left scattered around the house.”

“If your boyfriend hasn't done it himself already.”

“True. Maybe he did.” She waves at Zoe who’s exiting the house to go sit on the terrasse with a cup of coffee. “Although, I haven’t told him I switched flights. I want to surprise him.”

“We're gonna land in the middle of the night.”

“Mhmm. I'll just slip in bed, and I’m sure he’s gonna cuddle. It’s kinda our thing. When I get home from nights out with friends in the wee hours of the morning or while he’s napping, I sneak next to him, and he does the same when he comes back from business trips or his own outings with his buddies late at night.” She rolls her lip between her teeth. “He usually ends up falling asleep while nuzzling into my neck one way or another.”

Jun laughs warmly. “You really do sound like a hopeless lovesick fool.”

“So what?” Raven shrugs. “I quite enjoy being in love.” 

“It surprisingly suits you.”

“Thanks.” She beams, increasing her pace to a jog. “Ready for that breakfast?”

“Shower and then we go?”

“Sounds perfect.” Raven doubles down. “Dibs on the second floor bathroom.”

“Hey!” Jun tries to catch up. “Not fair. It’s the only one which has a massaging shower head for my poor lower back.”

She turns around to challenge her friend. “So run faster.”

“You’re evil.”
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