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As Daxton and I pulled up to the cabin, I sat there, sitting quietly in the car, anxious as hell. He looked over at me and smirked.

“Alyssia, you act like you’re about endure something scary for the next two days.”

I turned to look at him.

“Well then, tell me what you’re planning on doing here.”

He sighed.

“I’m planning on having fun with you, having some romantic meals together, and getting to know you...a lot better.”

I rolled my eyes.

“What was that for?”

“Because I don’t believe you. What are you really planning on?”

He put his hand on my cheek.

“I’m really planning on showing you I’m for real, that I want you and that my real goal...”

My eyes widened. He leaned in close to my face.

“...My real goal is to show you how to feel again...to show you that you’re safe with me.”

My eyes turned to fear.

“Then I have every reason to be freaked out.”

“Mmm, I’m OK with that. You know why?”

“Why?”

He kissed my lips briefly and looked into my eyes, which almost looked pained.

“Because I need you. I don’t think you understand how much I need you. I need you to learn what it feels like to be wanted...to be needed by someone who means it. I’m going to prove to you that I’m not going anywhere...and ultimately...ultimately, because this crap that you’re feeling because of what happened before...I’m going to help you let it go.”

“I can’t do this again, Daxton.”

“Look at me. It’s worth it. I promise you. You’re worth it. We’re worth it.”

I sighed, and with that, he smiled, got out of the car and walked around to open my door.

“Your adventure awaits.”

“Gee...I...can...hardly...wait,” I replied robotically.

He chuckled.

“Your sarcasm is so damn cute, Alyssia.”

He brought out our suitcases from the trunk and we walked into the cabin.

The cabin was nice. There were two beds. That was strangely comforting. He set our suitcases on one bed and I sat down on the other. He looked at me, disappointed.

“What, Daxton?”

“You’re not going to share this bed with me?”

“And allow you to think this whole thing is going to work? No thanks.”

He sighed and walked over to me.

“Look, Alyssia, I’m not trying to brainwash you into marrying me or something crazy like that. But...I’m not going to lie...it would make one of my fantasies about you come true, waking up to your face...holding you in my arms in the morning.”
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