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Colton Turner leaned against the wall and looked at his best friend, Tanner Wilkes. They were too old to attend a party held in a windowless basement attended by students who just graduated from high school. Colton glanced at the pop can in his hand, wishing he held a beer bottle. Or he stayed home playing video games, babysat his siblings, homework. Seriously anything but watching these teenagers stare at each other in silent longing because they were too shy to speak, and they had no booze to lower inhibitions.

To make things worse, Amber, the party hostess, called for a game of seven minutes in hell. Pick a name from a hat and make out in a closet for seven minutes. Worse, Colton was so bored he agreed to putting his name in. His consent to the game knotted in his stomach as Tanner’s younger sister, Jessa, and her best friend kept looking at him.

Jessa was gorgeous. Long brown hair, deep brown eyes he’d seen sparkle with happiness so damn often. She was the happiest person he knew. Her body was perfect, long legs, and... nope. Colton did not think about Jessa Wilkes’ breasts. Except in his secret fantasies, that he tried to avoid.

She was off limits. Their lives were too entwined. Not only was Tanner his best friend, their parents were friends, almost family. They spent every holiday together, and many weekends. He’d ruin so much if he dated her and their relationship ended. Even though she’d had a crush on him for years, an entirely mutual attraction. He didn’t dare. His mom warned him about the dangers of attempting to commit too young. And eighteen was too young. Youthful relationships didn’t last. Not often.

Tanner’s grumbling broke into Colton’s thoughts. “You aren’t seriously going to play this?” 

Colton shrugged. “Some of us are single.”

“Fuck man, my sister is here.”

Colton’s eyes flicked to Jessa on the floor, laughing at something her friend said. His heart fluttered as he stared, wishing he was sitting beside her, listening to her talk and laugh. Even worse, he wished he held her hand, or her body. She must have felt his attention, because she met his gaze. When their eyes clicked, her cheeks flushed pink and she looked away. Her friend, Lisa or Linda, or something smiled in his direction.

Colton looked at Tanner. “You wanted to monitor her. You’re opting out, right? Maybe she will too? Or do you want to play your big brother card?”

“Can’t, man. She’ll go home and blab my dirt to Mom and Corey. I knew coming tonight was a bad idea.”

Tanner wanted to attend the party to protect his little sister. His chauvinism bit him in the ass. Colton didn’t make a twentieth mention, the baby sister was eighteen and didn’t need a chaperone. But here they were at twenty, hanging with a bunch of kids who graduated from high school last week.

The party hostess, Amber, came around with paper and pen. “Put your name in.”

Tanner waved his hands. “Not me.”

Colton scribbled his name on a piece of paper with the number five on the corner, then folded it. He caught Jessa’s gaze again as he dropped the scrap in the hat.

Amber grinned at Colton. “I know lots of girls are hoping to pull your name. See who the lucky one is.”

Colton crossed his arms over his chest while Amber collected names. And handed them out. Her friends pulled names, but Jessa shook her head.

Amber and the other girls protested and poked at Jess. His heart leapt as he wanted to rush over and defend her, stop them from teasing her. She blushed, but she grabbed a scrap of paper. She handed it to her friend, while she covered her face with her hands.

Her friend opened it and elbowed her. Both girls gave him a few shy glances. They giggled as their cheeks changed from pink to bright red.

Tanner groaned, his gaze in the same direction. “I wish Emma wasn’t sick. I could make out in the corner and pretend my sister did not choose a name.”

Amber stood on a chair and whistled. The buzz of conversation dropped off. “Okay girls, you picked a name and number. Who has one?”

Colton tried to ignore Jessa, but she kept glancing his way. There was no way in hell she picked his name. His heart dropped like a boulder with a thump at his feet. She had his name on the scrap clutched in her right hand where her pink nails pressed into her palm.

A teenage couple entered the storeroom. Someone yelled, “Go.”

“Who do you think Jessa got?” Tanner scrutinized his sister.

“Me.” Colton pointed to his chest with a frown. Now he would either upset Jessa or Tanner would kick his ass.

He should disappoint Jessa and end her crush. He hoped her feelings would have waned or ended in the past year while he ignored her. She was gorgeous but their relationship was more complicated than simple attraction. Colton couldn’t stop himself from longing for her in secret. He dated in college, but he desired Jess.

“Seriously? That’s awesome. I don’t have to worry about another asshole getting handsy with her.” Tanner remained unaware of his sister’s feelings.

Colton shook his head. If she was anyone but his friend’s sister, he might have dated her. She was smart, funny and pretty. She was sweet and she liked him. 

“Thanks. What should I do?” Running away and claiming sudden illness seemed like an excellent option.

“Go in and stand there for seven minutes. You could bang around and put on a show, but I’ll have to kick your ass for touching my little sister. And we can leave the party early.”

“Sure.” Colton looked at Jessa, who stared back. She blushed before turning to her friend again.

Oh fuck.

Melissa and Shawn exited the storage room with red faces and rumpled shirts. Next was... not Jessa. She was number five. Not last at least, she hoped. Grace and Matthew entered the room.

Jessa couldn’t keep her eyes off Colton, standard for her, but only in secret. Tonight was overt glances his way. He stood with her brother, who glowered at her occasionally. But he couldn’t stop her either, she knew his secrets. Or enough to cause him trouble for months, if not years.

He would probably tell Colton not to touch his little sister. Blah, blah, blah. Now was her chance to finally convince Colton they would be fabulous together.

She smiled at the can in her lap. Lindsey elbowed her.”What number are you?”

“Five.”

“Yeah. You?”

“Eight. With Michael.”

“It could be worse. Like Marty.” They giggled. “Or have your brother watching over you.” She glanced at the boys and scowled at Tanner.

While the next three couples entered the dark room, Jessa imagined what would happen in there with Colton. He’d kiss her, then he’d tell her he secretly liked her, that he loved her. He wanted her to be his girlfriend, and she’d scream yes. They’d date for the next few years while she attended university, they’d marry the day after graduation. It was perfect. Her mom and step-dad, Corey Porter loved Colton already. His parents were her parents’ best friends. She’d had a crush on him forever, most of her life. Her feelings became obvious at fourteen, but she’d loved him since she was eight and he was ten.

“Whose five?” Amber called, breaking into her daydream.

She cleared her head with a shake as her skin became moist and her pulse raced through her veins. Lindsey pushed as Jessa attempted to stand on shaking legs. “Me.”

“Who do you have?”

“Colton.”

There were whoops and cheers and clapping. Tanner shoved Colton as he walked toward the room. He looked as if he was going to his death and the pop and chips she’d been snacking on swirled in her belly, making her want to run. Instead, she walked into the unlit room, with a straight back and raised chin. In a few minutes all her dreams would come true, or her heart would break and she’d hate Colton forever. Either way, it would release the tension.

The door clicked closed and he turned to her in the almost dark, appearing as a shadow to her straining eyes. “Tanner threatened to beat me up.”

Her heart thumped in her ears. “You can’t let me leave here without kissing me. I’ll be humiliated.” Her voice wavered as she hissed at him.

“I know how you feel about me.”

“And you want to talk now? Game? Please, Colton.” Her eyes adjusted to the dark and she saw the outline of his body standing just out of reach. His feet shuffled him closer and his hands patted her arms. His fingers framed her face as his body pressed against hers. 

Her heart tripped over itself. This was it, after years of longing, Colton would kiss her!

Jessa closed her eyes, and breathed. Colton’s lips came down softly. Electricity sparked between them. Real electricity. She gripped his elbows.

He pulled back and she grabbed him tighter. “That was nice. But I’ve been kissed. Kiss me for real Colton. This may be our only chance.”

She lifted herself on her toes and kissed him, really kissed. He was stiff. She grabbed his bottom lip with her teeth. She read the move in a romance book, it worked for the heroine and it worked for her now as Colton broke from his shock. 

His hands grabbed her ass, pulling her against him. His mouth opened and his tongue squirmed against her lips. She tilted her head and tried to follow his movements with her own tongue.

When did one swallow when kissing? Having your tongue in someone else’s mouth was strange. And so good, so much better than she expected. His hands slid from her ass, up her back, her sides. Where would he touch her?

Amber yelled, “Four minutes,” a warning countdown.

He moved his hands under her shirt. Then he stopped. He started to pull away from the kiss and she broke it. “What?”

“Can I touch you?” he whispered.

She nodded then realized she needed to say the words. “Yes.”

His hands were warm on her as they covered her breasts. She felt her body clench, especially between her legs and she rubbed against him.

He halted the caress to straighten her shirt.

“What?” she hissed, breaking the kiss again. It was about to get good.

“I can’t do that. I agreed to kiss you, but I will not touch you here. You deserve better than groping in a closet.”

She was glad the room was dark so he couldn’t see her disappointment. He kissed her again and she smiled. He held her face, lips caressing hers, tongue tasting her until they called thirty seconds. Then he released her and tried to straighten his clothes and hair, then hers. But she knew it would show what happened. Kissing, a small caress.

She had so many details to confess. About how nice he was, about the kiss, about the thrill of his kiss. Everywhere tingled from his touch. She loved him, zero doubt.

The door opened as Jessa was smoothing her hair, and they turned and blinked at everyone crowding the door.

Colton exited first, not looking back. He returned to Tanner.

Jessa sat on the floor beside Lindsey again, her body heavy and heart soaring. “So?” Lindsey asked.

“He said he couldn’t kiss me because of Tanner. And I told him he would embarrass me, so he had to. So he did.” Jessa smiled at her hands in her lap. Her dream of a kiss had come true, but there was no I love you, no confession, no promises.

She glanced at Colton where he focused on her brother. Tanner didn’t look upset, maybe Colton was explaining he loved Jessa.

“Doesn’t look like you did anything?” Tanner raised his drink.

Colton wanted to roll his eyes. His best friend was deluding himself. Colton let him. At least his response to the kiss disappeared before the door opened.

He glanced at Jessa as she talked with her friend, blushing and glancing at him every chance she could. She gave her friend a recap of the dark room events, although he would tell no one else. Ever.

She was way off limits. He listed the reasons: Tanner, and Colton’s mentor, Corey, was her step-dad. Corey adored Jessa. He would freak if he knew the thoughts Colton entertained about Jessa.

She was too young. Too close. Too pretty. She blushed again as she realized he stared at her.

She was beautiful and he hated the lucky guy who dated her. Colton couldn’t be that guy. Unfortunately, he would have to blow her off or get a girlfriend, because their shared kiss in the closet wouldn’t help her get over the damn crush.
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