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ONE

 

 

Reality had never been so dreamlike. Going through the motions of the show, smiling and laughing, playing the part, it was odd to think she’d never really done the chat show interview thing before. Maybe being next to Zairn bolstered her confidence. Next to the man she loved. The man she’d announced her love for without knowing if he wanted her back. What a stupid thought, of course he wanted her back. He’d known they were forever long before stupid her figured it out.

Confidence wasn’t exactly a problem for her pre-big-announcement-to-the-universe. Still, knowing Zairn would support her no matter what gave a whole new meaning to the word. This was her life now. With him. Beside him. They were a team. Equals. He’d given her the world. Literally. It would take a lifetime to show him how much she wished to do the same. 

“And we’re out,” a Headset Guy called.

Everyone started moving and talking. The crew. The audience. Talk at Sunset was over for another night. It was time to clear out. Those required to stay silent and still were now free. All were free. Including her. 

Pinned to her man’s side, Roxanna Kyst was happy to stay on the couch and let activity flourish everywhere else. The audience prepared to leave, putting on jackets and checking purses. The crew did their duties, probably eager to get home. Everyone had purpose. Hers was to stay right there. At her guy’s side. 

Talk at Sunset host, Drew Harvey, shifted to the edge of his seat. “Drinks on you tonight, Z?”

“Yeah,” the musician from the other end of the couch spoke up. “You got the girl, I say drinks are on you.”

“Not my decision,” Zairn said, squeezing her knee.

All focus landed on her. 

“What do you say, Future Mrs. Lomond?” Drew Harvey asked. “Want to invite us to your party?”

Sounded like a damper on the night she’d envisioned. “Oh, uh, sure,” she said, figuring they should be thankful to those who’d facilitated their reunion. “I have to go back to the hotel to change first.”

“You look great!”

“Yeah, I know,” she said, flashing the men a smile. “I like to look extra great for Crimson.”

Zairn stood, taking her hand to draw her to her feet. “We’ll meet you there.”

Drew Harvey laughed. “If you get your girl back to the hotel, I don’t think we’ll see you ‘til the next time you’re in town.”

Zairn scooped a protective arm around her. “That’s the hope,” 

The others stood. “We’ll start a pool. See if anyone gets close to how long it takes you to show.”

“Do that.”

As Zairn was about to step past, the host grabbed his arm. “You will call ahead about the free drinks though, right?”

Zairn laughed. “Don’t think I’ve seen you pay for a drink in your life, Drew. Think they stopped counting your tab when it hit five figures.”

Jovial laughter followed them to the curtain at the back of the set. In the rear corridor, people hurried around, moving things, talking to this person and that. Bustle charged the air. Though the guy holding her hand didn’t seem to notice. 

Ignoring everyone and everything, Zairn led her through the organized chaos and outside to a familiar alley. The one Astrid used when they first exited the building after Roxie’s win.

Just like then, a driver stood next to an open rear car door, waiting for them. Once they were inside, the door closed.

“How do they do that?” she asked. “Know when you’re leaving, or do they just stand there all night? What if it’s raining?”

“I don’t know,” Zairn said, his fingertips gliding up her thigh. “I guess they get wet.”

The moment the car started moving, his lips met hers. Though they hadn’t been parted for long, it felt like a lifetime since they’d last had privacy. Silence. Passion. Could it really be happening? Were they really there? Together. Alone. His hand on her skin, the insistence of his lips… 

With any other guy in the past, she’d be terrified of the certainty. But it wasn’t frightening or upsetting, it was enlivening, invigorating. No part of her held doubt. His lips were so sure, determined, yet they spoiled hers like they were forging new territory, learning each other all over again. 

Love. Real love. Like theirs, it was more valuable than any gold or jewels, and definitely rarer. Being together was their duty, she couldn’t flout their connection, their chemistry, their magnetism.

And they’d almost lost it.

Lost each other. 

Because of her.

So much had happened in such a short time that some details were still hazy. Not all details. The most important thing, their love, was crystal clear. 

Stroking his chest, she pressured him away just enough to murmur, “We should talk.”

“Mm hmm,” he said, kissing her again.

It wasn’t difficult to surrender. Her lips wouldn’t behave, they sought his, eager to be joined in delight… and devouring desire. He’d come back for her. They were together. The right way. Completely. Having him again was a thrill… With Zairn, everything was a thrill. 

The persistence of her hands became aggressive until she was pulling at him. Their closeness wasn’t enough. They shouldn’t give into the physical, not before they talked it out. Did he know forever meant forever? Had she made herself clear?

The delicate glide of his deft fingertips on her inner thigh tempted her legs to open wider. He wanted access and it wasn’t in her to deny him.

In their eleven days, car journeys often meant clandestine opportunities to slake their desire. Their first hours together—together, together—were proving to be just as satisfying.

“I have questions and I have to—”

He kissed her hard. “It’s been weeks, Lola,” he breathed against her, stroking her through her panties. “Don’t ask me to wait when I need you, baby.”

Damn, she’d missed him. Missed them. “How much do you want me?” she teased, leaning back to keep her mouth just out of reach of his. “You need me bad?”

The drowsy fog in his aroused gaze teased her right back. “I’ll always be chasing you.”

Curling her fingers into his shirt, she pulled herself against him. “You caught me, Casanova. Promise you’ll never let me go.”

Their wild hormones took precedence over everything else. He was right. They needed each other. Having come so close to losing them, they both needed the reassurance. They needed to seal their reunion, to prove it was no dream. That moment, that union was needed to show their love was real, solid, and that it wouldn’t be taken away. 
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