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Falling for the Sullivan Brothers

Meet the Sullivan Brothers: Raymond, Elias, Charles, Sharod, and Kelvin. Join them on their journey to find the love of their lives over what their grandfather predicts is their summer of love.

Ray falls for the great niece of a woman he is trying to do business with. Elias falls for his new tenant. Charles falls for a stripper he meets in Vegas. Sharod falls for the woman his best friend told him he would spend the rest of his life with. Kelvin falls for a girl he met at college.

Their stories are told in a series of episodes.

***CONTENT WARNING: Discussion of death of a loved one.***
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Episode One - Nola & Kelvin
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“Oh, here he comes.”

Nola Harris tried not to look across the room after her best friend Jasmine spoke. She knew exactly who Jasmine was talking about. Kelvin Sullivan was too fine for words. There was no need to look at him. It would just make it that much harder for her to turn him down when he asked her out. And she knew he would ask her out. Kel, as his friends called him, had been asking her out on a regular basis since freshman year. It had been getting increasingly harder to turn him down.

“Mind if I sit with you ladies?” Kel stood at the empty seat next to Nola.

“Go right ahead.” Jasmine stood up. “I'll be back.”

Nola glanced up from her textbook to shoot Jasmine an evil look. Jasmine simply smiled before leaving her best friend with Kel. Nola took a deep breath before turning her attention back to her textbook. She couldn't help but notice how good Kel smelled. He always smelled good. It took everything she had in her not to bury her face in his neck every time he was close to her.

“Hey Nola. How are you?”

“I'm good. How about you?”

“I'm good.” Kel paused. “When is your next final?”

“Tomorrow morning.”

“Oh. How many more do you have?”

“Just two.” Nola glanced at the books he sat on the table. “How many more do you have?”

“Three.”

“Oh wow.”

“I'll be done Friday.”

“My last one is Friday as well.”

“You should let me take you out to dinner so we can celebrate.”

Nola knew it was coming and her breath still caught in her throat when he asked. That happened every time he asked her out. While she felt extremely flattered that he was interested in her, she turned him down every single time. Her mother has drilled into her that she was at school to get her degree. She wasn't supposed to be focused on boys. Focusing on boys was how you messed up and ruined your chances of reaching your dreams. That had happened to Nola's mother and she didn't want it to happen to Nola. So Nola listened and focused only on her studies. The only distractions she allowed were her sorority and her part time job. 

“We'll officially be done undergrad. We should really celebrate.” Kel added.

That caused Nola to look up at him. He was right. After Friday, she will have officially done everything she needed to earn her degree. The gorgeous honey-colored man sitting next to her would no longer be a distraction. And he was indeed a man. They were both 21. Nola considered that she had never even been on a date before. Her slightly older cousin had taken her to both her junior and senior prom. Sheltered might not be an adequate word to describe Nola. She was tired of it. She and Kel had kind of become friends during his pursuit of her. They had short but interesting conversations when she would allow it over the years. Nola wanted to find out what happened if things went beyond that.

“What time are you picking me up?”

Kel was speechless for a moment. Then a big grin grew on his face. “Depends on what you want to do.”

“Can we go to that new theater that serves dinner? I heard it was nice and I haven't been to a movie in a while.”

“Bet.” Kel pulled out his phone. He pulled up the list of movies being shown at the theater and handed it to Nola. “You pick the movie.”

Nola scanned the selection and chose the newest action movie that had been released. She didn't want to admit to him that she didn't go to the movies very often. It had been months since her sorors got her to go with them. She typically saw stuff when it was released on TV or streaming.  After picking the movie she wanted, she handed him the phone back. “I finish working at five.”

“How does the 7:30 movie sound?”

“Good.”

“Okay. I'll pick you up at seven.”

“Okay.” Nola glanced up and saw some of Kel's friends trying to get his attention from the front of the library. “Your friends are here.”

Kel glanced up and nodded at his friends. Then he looked back at Nola. “Good luck on your exams. I'll see you Friday night.”

“Good luck to you as well.” Nola waited until Kel was all the way on the other side of the room with his friends before she let out a sigh. A few moments later, Jasmine reappeared and sat across from Nola. Nola rolled her eyes at Jasmine, who had an expectant look on her face.

“Well, what happened?”

“What do you think happened?”

“He asked you out.”

“Yes. “

“But did you say yes?”

Nola was quiet. She was upset her best friend had abandoned her and wanted to make her wait for what she wanted to hear.

“Come on. Don't keep me in suspense. We talked about this. School is basically over and you need to give that man a chance.”

Nola looked up at her. “I said yes.”

Jasmine whooped which caused the librarian to give them a stern look. Jasmine mouthed an apology to the librarian and then turned her attention to Nola. “We have to figure out what you're gonna wear.”

“No. We have to study.” Nola tapped her hand on the books Jasmine had also abandoned at the table. “I'm not going to think about this date until after I have finished my finals.”

––––––––
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KEL PACED NERVOUSLY outside the entrance to Nola’s dorm. He was twenty minutes early. His excuse was that he needed that time to calm down. Even a few days later, he was still in shock that the girl of his dreams finally agreed to go out with him. All that was going through his mind was that he needed to not fuck this up. From the first moment he laid eyes on Nola, Kel thought he was staring directly at his future. He was devastated when she wouldn't agree to go out with him. But something wouldn't let him give up. After a while, he tried to take his mind off Nola by dating other girls but he always found himself comparing them to her. And the truth was, there was no one on earth like her. 

Kel had just decided to wait outside for the five minutes until the time he said he would pick her up. Then he turned to the front of the building and saw her walking outside towards him. His heart began to pump rapidly and he thought he could feel the blood rushing through to all parts of his body, especially his groin. Nola was wearing a t-shirt dress that was cut to perfectly show off her small waist and the curve of her hips. Kel tried to remember if he had ever seen her in a dress before. Nola was normally a jeans or leggings with an oversized t-shirt or hoodie kind of girl. He had seen her in shorts once and he felt the same way then that he was feeling in that moment being able to see some of her legs. They were gorgeous and he found himself wishing her dress were a little shorter so he could get a better view of her thighs. He noticed a few scars that he wanted to ask her about. He wondered if her childhood was as active as his.

“Hey. I was coming down to wait for you and saw that you were already here.” She smiled at him. There was a bit of a nervous edge to it and Kel wondered if she was as nervous as he was.

He smiled back. “Yeah. I got here early. Was giving you more time to get ready.”

“I'm ready.”

Kel was frozen for a moment as he looked at her face and they made eye contact. He always loved how bright her eyes were. Her lips were full and looked soft, with a noticeable glossy shine to them. The urge to pull her into his arms and kiss her was strong but he knew he needed to focus. “Okay. Let's go. I’m parked in the visitor’s spot.”

Kel took a chance and reached out for Nola's hand. His heart almost burst out of his chest when she smiled and took his hand. He tried to ignore the warm sparks shooting up his arm. The last thing he needed to do was get too excited and fuck up their first date.

––––––––
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NOLA COULDN’T STOP smiling if she tried. She was having a wonderful time with Kel and she really didn't want the date to end. The food was great. The movie was great. The company was amazing. Kel was an excellent movie date. There was plenty of easy conversation before the movie and even more after the movie was over. During the movie, he hadn't done any of the things she had heard guys did on movie dates. The seats were such that he could only get so close to her. He didn't try to put his arm around her. He didn't try to kiss her or otherwise distract her from watching the movie. The only time they touched was when Nola grabbed his arm during a slightly scary portion of the movie. She had held onto him for the entire duration of the scene. Then she let him go when she realized that it was over and she had still been holding his hand.

After the movie, they walked down to the nearby diner and continued their conversation about movies while enjoying milkshakes. Nola loved how easy Kel was to talk to. She remembered the random conversations they used to have. Even after she used to turn him down for dates, he would still stick around and talk to her a little bit. It made her feel like he really did want to get to know her. Her mother had made her think that guys only wanted one thing from you. There were plenty of guys who proved her right. When she made it clear she wasn't going to even go out with them, let alone sleep with them, they disappeared. Kel had been the first one to seem to be proving her wrong.

They were quiet in the car for a few minutes as they left the complex that held the movie theater and diner. 

Kel glanced at Nola while they sat at a red light. “When are you headed home?”

“Right after graduation. My mom is coming up for the ceremony and we are driving back home straight afterwards.”

“So I've got five days with you is what you're telling me.” Kel rubbed the short beard he had growing in. 

“Five days until I leave.”

“Five days to show you a wonderful time so that you won't forget me when you're back home.”

Nola turned her head so that she was looking out the window. She didn't want Kel to see how big she was smiling. 

“The festival is tomorrow. Are you planning on going?” Kel asked.

“I'm sitting at my sorority's booth from two to four.” 

“How about I come and get you at four when you're done. We can walk around or we can go someplace else depending on how you feel.”

“Okay. I'd like that.”

When they got back to her dorm, Kel walked Nola up to her building. He leaned down and kissed her softly on her forehead before backing away. “I had a great time. I'll see you tomorrow.”

“See you tomorrow.” Nola turned and walked into her building. On her way up to her room she wondered if she would ever stop smiling.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Episode Two - Laurel & Elias
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“What do you mean they sold the condo? Do we have to move?” Laurel plopped down onto her sofa and switched her cell phone to her other ear while letting out a deep huff.

“You don't have to move. The new owner wants to keep you as a tenant. He just needs to come and inspect the condo.”

“When did all this happen?”

“While I was on my last assignment.”

“Why didn't they reach out to me?”

“They did. Apparently, some man answered your phone and didn't like that another man was calling.” Antwon sounded annoyed.

Laurel groaned. No matter how many times she told Desmond not to answer her phone, he continued to do it. “I will have another talk with Desmond about answering my phone.”

“How about you just dump that nigga and move on?”

Laurel rolled her eyes. “What did I tell you about trying to dictate my love life?”

“I don't give a fuck what you told me. I don't like that nigga and you need to let him go.”

“This conversation is over.” Laurel paused and turned her head before yelling. “Bre. Shod. Come talk to your father.”

“Laurel...”

Laurel ignored Raymond and immediately handed the phone off to her daughter when she ran into the room. Then she got up and walked into her kitchen to get some wine. The previous landlords had been friends of Antwon. He and the husband were in the military together. The couple were great landlords. They even let Laurel turn the laundry room into her home salon so she could see private clients outside of her hours at the salon where she worked. That thought stopped her from pouring a glass of wine. She had a client coming over for an emergency appointment. Laurel sighed and put the wine back. Instead, she poured juice into her glass and thought about the uncomfortable conversation she was going to have to have with Desmond soon.

Laurel had always wanted a very attentive lover. That was why she and Antwon really couldn't work out. He wanted to be a lifetime military man and that meant he couldn't give her the attention she wanted. Laurel had dated off and on over the years but hadn't found the right guy. She had met Desmond six months earlier. He was handsome, had a good job, and was very attentive. The problem was that his attentiveness bordered on being possessive. He hated that she wouldn't let him stay over. He lost his mind when Antwon was back in town on a weekend pass early in their relationship. Desmond had words with Antwon, who quickly put Desmond back in his place. Ever since, Desmond had been extremely nosey, always wanting to know where she was and what she was doing. He had even started answering her phone when they were together. Laurel had told him to stop and tried to keep her phone with her at all times. The truth was, she was over it. But she refused to let Antwon think she was getting rid of Desmond because he wanted her to.

Laurel looked up when her daughter walked over to her. “Yes ma'am?”

“Ms. Sophie sent a text while I was on the phone with Daddy saying she is ten minutes away.”

“How long ago was that?” 

“Um...” Breanna thought for a moment. “Like five minutes ago.”

“Okay.”

“Daddy told me to tell you that the new landlord is coming tomorrow at six in the evening. Shod is talking to him now.”

“Okay. Thank you.”

“Daddy also said he is ordering us pizza since you have to work tonight.” Bre smiled and then ran off towards her bedroom.

Laurel looked over at her couch where her son Rashod was having a very animated conversation with his father over the phone. She sighed again and headed over to answer the front building door buzzer as it rang.

––––––––
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ELIAS STEPPED OUTSIDE of his new condo and checked his watch. It was exactly six o'clock and he was supposed to be meeting one of his tenants and touring the condo they lived in. All he knew was that she was a single mother who does hair. Of the four condos he purchased in the building, it was the only one that was occupied. The previous owners had insisted that he let the tenant stay even though she didn't have a formal lease. That was the first thing he wanted to fix. He needed to make sure she signed the proper paperwork. Eli and his team had always been good about making sure all his tenants completed all the paperwork. 

He knocked on the door and waited. A few moments later, he heard a loud crash and the sound of a little girl screaming. In an instant, he pulled out his keys. He had the door to the condo open a moment later. Inside, there was a bookcase laying on top of a broken coffee table and a huge pile of DVDs. A little boy was standing off to the side with tears in his eyes. A little girl was standing on the couch, just out of the way of the disaster. A woman was standing in the hallway looking at the both of them.

“Is everything okay?” He asked.

The woman looked at him for just a moment before turning her attention back to the children. “Are either of you hurt?”

“I'm fine and I didn't do it.” The little girl said quickly.

“I hit my arm.” The little boy said through sobs.

“Why are you wearing roller skates in my house?” The woman asked as she made her way around the mess and over to the little boy. “Let me see where you hurt yourself.”

The little boy pulled up his sleeve to show the woman his arm. “I'm sorry, mommy.”

She touched his arm a few times and then pulled his sleeve back down. “Sit down, take those skates off, and then go to your room.”

“Yes ma'am.” He immediately sat down and began to take off his skates.

She turned to the little girl. “You go to your room as well.”

“But I didn't do anything.” The little girl whined.

“You just talked back.” The woman cut the little girl a look. “Watch yourself getting off the couch and going to your room.”

Once the kids were gone, the woman turned her attention to Eli. He wasn't sure if he was in trouble next or not. “Um...”

“Since you used a key to get in, I guess it is safe to assume that you are the new landlord.”

“Yes. I'm Elias Sullivan.” Eli was struck by how beautiful the woman was. She had a head full of curls that came down to her ears. Her face was free of makeup and flawless. His eyes roamed her body, trying not to linger too long. She looked amazing in her tight t-shirt and even tighter jeans. Her feet were bare, showing off lime green polish on her toes. 

“Laurel Diggs.” She paused. “My kids aren’t usually this destructive.”

“I’ve got four brothers. We did way worse to my parent’s house.” He bent over and picked up the bookcase. “Why wasn’t this attached to the wall?”

“Their father said I should do that but I didn’t want to put holes in the walls.”

“I can come back tomorrow and attach them to the wall.” Eli pushed the bookcase back against the wall. When Laurel bent down to grab the shelves that were still on the ground, he fought to hold in his groan. She had what he thought was the most perfect ass. It took everything in him not to reach out and palm it. 

“I can clean this up later. I know you wanted to look around and I don’t want to hold you up.” Laurel stood up and leaned the shelves against the bookcase.

“Leave everything off until tomorrow. I’ll come over whenever you have time and secure the shelves to the wall.”

“I work here tomorrow so anytime is good.” She paused. “Except I pick the kids up at five.”

“Okay.” Eli mentally went through his schedule for the next day. “How about eleven?”

“Sure.”

“When you show me around, can you point out the things that need to be fixed or otherwise addressed. I know that the previous owners said you usually take care of that stuff and send them the bill but I would like to do things differently. It’ll save you from having to have the upfront cost of paying someone to fix things.”

Laurel nodded. “I don’t want you to think I’m ignoring things around the house. I just haven’t had the money to get things repaired just yet.”

Eli waved his hand. “It’s fine. Show me.”

Laurel walked around the mess in her living room and started in the kitchen. “The dishwasher...”

“How old are these appliances?” Eli interrupted her. He had purchased the condo site-unseen simply because he wanted to own the whole floor. The other two condos on the floor weren’t for sale but he already made sure the owners knew that he was interested if they ever did decide to sell. He pulled out his phone and shot a quick message to his assistant. They had just had new appliances delivered to the warehouse that were supposed to go into other projects. Eli knew that he needed to get some of them in Laurel’s place as soon as possible.

“I don’t know. They work.” She paused. “Well the dishwasher doesn’t work. I had the washer repaired three months ago.”

“The layout in here is similar to across the hall.” Eli pointed to an open doorway. “That’s the laundry room?”

“Yes.”

“May I?” Eli didn’t want to make her uncomfortable by wandering around her space without her permission. Yeah, he owned the condo. But it was her home.

“Of course.” Laurel led the way to the laundry room.

Eli was immediately impressed with what she had done with the room. The washer and dryer were ancient but everything else in the room looked really nice. The utility sink had been replaced with a salon style sink. There was a stylist’s chair in front of it. Off to the side there was a hair dryer and chair. Next to it was a tall wire shelf that was full of stuff she probably needed for her job. Eli wondered if he had a cabinet at the warehouse that might work. She had everything neat in bins like she didn’t actually want it on display. He shot another quick text to his assistant. Then he looked at Laurel. “Everything in here is working okay?”

“Yes.”

“You work from here full time?”

“No. I work at a salon. I work here on my days off and in the evenings.”

“How is it a day off if you’re still working?”

Laurel started to open her mouth to reply but nothing came out.

Eli decided not to press the issue. “Three bedrooms and two bathrooms, right?”

She nodded and finally spoke. “Follow me.”

Eli tried his best to pay attention to the condo and not Laurel’s body while she walked. The woman was hypnotizing. He decided right then that he would likely follow her anywhere and that was a problem. He was not looking for a relationship. He was especially not looking for a relationship that involved kids. He also had a practice of not getting involved with women he did business with. She was his tenant. It could turn into a terrible mess if things didn’t work out. Only problem was the woman in front of him had him rethinking all of that and he didn’t even know her current relationship situation. Not that he cared. He was actually considering shooting his shot when there was a knock at her condo door.

They had finished the tour so Eli followed her back out into the living area. Laurel seemed surprised that someone was at her door. It was a controlled access building. Visitors had to be buzzed in. 

Laurel looked through the peephole. Her shoulders fell and she sighed before opening the door. “Desmond, what are you doing here?”

“I can’t come and check on my girl? You weren’t answering your phone.” Desmond walked in and looked around. He first noticed the mess. Then he noticed Eli. “What the fuck is going on? Who is this nigga?”

“How did you get in the building if I didn’t buzz you in?” Laurel asked, not answering either question that Desmond had.

“Someone let me walk in with them.” He gave Laurel a very angry look that caused Eli’s spine to stiffen and his fist to tighten. “Who the fuck is this?”

“You need to calm the fuck down. This is my landlord.”

“Laurel, don’t fucking lie to me. Who is this nigga you got in your house?”

“I’m not sure who you think you are but you are going to watch how you speak to her.” Eli stepped forward. 

“Watch your mouth, Desmond. My kids are here.”

“I don’t give a fuck.” 

Eli put his phone in his pocket and looked at Laurel. “I’m gonna head out. I’ll take him with me. See you tomorrow.”

Laurel opened up the front door and stepped to the side. Desmond looked like he was about to say something but Eli pushed him out the door. 

“Hey...” Desmond started to protest.

“Desmond, don’t come back. We’re done.” Laurel shut the door, leaving the two men in the hallway.

“What the...”

“You need me to escort you out of the building?” Eli stood blocking Desmond from being able to go back to Laurel’s door.

“Who the fuck are you?”

“If you were listening, she told you. I’m her landlord. I could be the nigga about to replace you. It doesn’t matter. You don’t get to disrespect her like that. Not in her house. Not in front of her kids. Not ever. Now she told you that y’all are through so if I ever see you in or around this building again I’ll have you arrested for trespassing.”

“That bitch ain’t...”

Before Desmond could finish his thought, Eli punched him square in the jaw. Desmond fell to the ground and Eli stood over him. “You are begging for this ass whooping, aren’t you?”

Desmond quickly got up off the ground while holding his jaw. He rushed over to the elevator and kept banging on the button until the doors finally opened for him. Eli watched Desmond bang on the buttons and stand in the corner. Eli had no intentions of going after him. He still had a few things he needed to do in his condo but now he needed to put ice on his hand.

Before he could pull his keys out, Laurel’s door opened again. Eli turned and she was standing there with a slight smile on her face. Then she reached out and handed him a small kitchen towel.

He took it from her and realized that the towel was holding an ice pack. He looked up at her and smiled. “Thank you.”

“Thank you.” She paused. “See you tomorrow.”

Eli watched her shut the door again. Then he decided it was best if he finished up at his condo the next day. So he headed to the elevators with one more glance back at Laurel’s closed door.
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Episode Three - Nola & Kel
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Kel walked up to the Gamma Epsilon Phi booth at the campus festival and had to stop in his tracks. Nola was standing just outside the booth, talking with someone. She was wearing a pair of shorts and a tank top. Kel couldn't remember if he had ever seen this much of her skin at one time before. Her skin reminded him of how he liked his coffee, with only a slight splash of cream. From her thighs to her breasts, the best way he could describe her was soft. He instantly felt the urge to cuddle her in his arms. 

Nola looked up and made eye contact with him. Her face lit up and he thought his whole body might catch fire. It took everything in him to keep an even pace walking over to her. He really wanted to run over and snatch her up in his arms. When he did get close to her, he reached out and took her hand in his. The spark went through his body and he tried not to smile too big.

“How are you?” Kel asked.

“Good.” Nola paused. “How about you?”

“Doing really good now.”

“I'm done. Did you want to walk around?”

“We can do whatever you want to do.”

Nola smiled. “Okay. I didn't get a chance to look around earlier.”

“So let's look around.”

Kel waited while Nola said goodbye to her sorors. A few of them looked like they wanted to say something or tease Nola but no one did. It seemed unspoken that it took a lot for Nola to even give him the time of day and no one wanted to mess that up. Kel wanted nothing more than to keep Nola happy for the rest of her life, but he knew he was getting ahead of himself. He had to start with making sure she had a good time spending the evening with him. 

––––––––
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“YOU CAN'T GET DRUNK off jello shots.” 

Nola raised an eyebrow at Melanie. “Why do I feel like you're lying to me?”

“Would I lie to you?” Melanie made an innocent face.

Nola turned to Kel. “Is she lying to me?”

“I feel like if you have too many of them it may be a problem. But you don't have to have any if you don't want to.” Kel replied.

“Take the fucking shot, Nola. We're celebrating.” Melanie placed the jello shot in Nola's hand.

Nola and Kel were sitting on the steps of the sorority house. They had finished walking around the festival and were talked into coming back to the Greek quad for the after festival celebrations. Kel was a member of Alpha Phi Alpha. Kel and Nola had spent a little while over near their frat house playing Uno. Then Nola's sorors begged her to come over to their sorority house. That was when Melanie came outside with a huge tray of jello shots.

Nola had only ever had wine before. That was a celebratory glass when her sorors took her out to dinner for her twenty-first birthday. She decided to trust her sorors and take the jello shot. When it went down just as she remembered regular jello would have, Nola smiled and tossed the empty cup in the trash. 

“Are you happy now?” She asked Melanie.

“Have another.” Melanie handed her another one and then went over to Kel. “One for you too.”

Kel raised his eyebrow. “Um...”

“Don't have me taking them by myself.” Nola paused. “We'll each have two and that's it.”

Kel nodded. “Okay.”

Nola took her second jello shot and then watched as Kel took both of his back to back. Then they joined the group playing cornhole behind the house. That somehow led to a game of dominos that Kel was very good at. Nola had never played before and proved to be a quick study. After several games, and several more jello shots, Kel and Nola settled into a large deck chair near the fire pit. It was crowded, so they had to share the chair. Nola was very comfortable curled up with Kel. She got so comfortable that she fell asleep.

––––––––
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KEL WASN'T SURE HOW to wake Nola up, so he nudged her gently while planting a few kisses on her forehead. She sat up quickly and looked at him with wide eyes. Right at that moment, Kel knew that he had to spend the rest of his life with her. 

He ran his fingers down her cheek. “I should walk you back to your dorm.”

Nola leaned forward and softly kissed Kel. It was soft and short but it was enough to send a jolt of energy through Kel's body. He had to remind himself very quickly that they had been enjoying jello shots and no matter what, they would get no further than kissing tonight. 

“Take me back to your room.” Nola said only inches from his face.

“I don't know if that is a good idea.”

“Your room is closer.” She kissed him again.

“I need to behave with you tonight. I don't think I can do that in my room.”

Nola got up from the chair and held her hand out. “Come on. Let's go.”

Kel got up and took Nola's hand. He waved goodbye to the crew that was still around as he followed Nola away from the quad. Kel was trying to behave but the shots were getting to him. All he could do is look at the sway of her hips and ass in front of him. Nola was little but thick where it really mattered. The urge to pick her up and carry her back to his room was strong, and he was having trouble resisting his urges. He wanted to know if her skin was soft all over and if she tasted as sweet as he thought she did. 

Nola turned to him when they arrived at his building. She didn't say a word. She simply looked at him with her big eyes filled with what he thought looked a lot like desire. 

“Nola...”

She wrapped her arms around Kel's neck and pulled him down to kiss her.  After a very passionate few moments, Nola pulled back. Then she took him by the hand and led him to the entrance of the building. Kel pulled out his wallet and swiped them into the building. Once they were on the elevator, Nola nestled her body up against his. Her back was to him and Kel slipped his arms around her waist. She fit so perfectly in that spot. Kel was trying hard to keep his dick from getting any harder than it already was but it was a losing battle.

Kel's room wasn't that far from the elevator. His suite was quiet and he guessed his suitemates were all still in the quad. Kel led the way to his bedroom and closed the door once they were inside. He leaned against the door and looked at Nola. She was looking around his room, which he was thankful was clean. 

“Kel?” Nola turned around.

“What's up?”

“Don't tell me no.”

“Nola...”

Nola reached out and put her finger over his lips. “Please.”

Kel took a deep breath and then kissed the finger that was still pressed against his lips. Then he nodded. “Okay.”

When Nola stepped back and took her shirt off, followed by her bra, Kel thought his heart stopped beating. He was by no means an expert but Kel decided that Nola had the most perfect breasts ever. They were barely a handful for his large hands but he was certain he could probably fit most of one in his mouth. He certainly planned on trying. He could sense that she was nervous. It flashed in her eyes. So he started getting undressed with her. Kel couldn't help but smile when Nola stood in just her panties and watched him strip down to his boxers. The fire in her eyes made Kel’s dick even harder. He had a bit of experience but tried to remember everything his older brothers had taught him about pleasing a woman. He did not want to mess this up. Kel wanted a lifetime with Nola and he intended on getting it. 

––––––––
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NOLA WOKE UP SLOWLY but sat up quickly as the events of the night before flashed in her head. Kel had his arms wrapped around her waist while he slept peacefully beside her. She didn't want to bother him but her bladder was screaming at her.

“Kel.” She nudged him gently at first. Then a little stronger when that didn't work. He groaned and partially opened one eye. She smiled at him. “I need to go to the bathroom.”

Kel let her go and sat up. He stretched before getting out of the bed. Nola couldn't help but blush at his nakedness. He pulled on a pair of basketball shorts and then opened the door to his bedroom. After disappearing into the hallway for a few moments, he came back. “It's clear. Come on.”

Nola got up and adjusted the shirt that Kel had given her to wear before they went to sleep in the early hours of the morning. It covered her like a dress so she felt comfortable following him out into the hall and to the bathroom. Nola quickly emptied her bladder and then washed her hands. Then she looked in the mirror at her reflection. She was trying to see if she looked any different. The first thing she noticed were the faint passion marks on her neck. Then she noticed that she was glowing slightly. There was also the smile she couldn't seem to keep off her face. After splashing a little bit of water on her face, she opened the door to the bathroom.

Kel was leaning against the wall outside the door. “You good?”

“Yes.”

“Do you have a bathing suit?”

“Yeah.”

“I want to take you somewhere.”

“Okay.”

“Wait in my room while I shower and then I'll drive you back to your dorm so you can get ready. Then we can go.”

Nola nodded. Kel let her lead the way back to his room. Then he grabbed a few things and went back to the bathroom to shower. Nola took her time getting dressed and then sat on the edge of his bed to wait for him. She looked around his room. There were faded spots on the wall where she could tell posters and pictures once hung. The room looked like he had been slowly packing everything up. Nola didn’t want to be nosey so she decided to pull out her phone and play on that. She had missed messages from Jasmine asking about if and when she was coming back to the room. Nola sent her a quick apology and told her she was coming back to shower and then go out again. Jasmine immediately called her.
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