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Chapter 1

 


 "It's the only way," she said. Lord, she was beautiful. I had
never fallen for a black girl before. Tiana was smart, funny, and
drop-dead gorgeous. We hit it off almost instantly, becoming thick
as thieves. I felt dirty sometimes, the way I watched her as she
moved. Her large, firm breasts, long, lean legs, and that
incredible booty. I had never even considered myself an ass man
before her. Now, I was hooked. I loved her and she loved me, I knew
it. There was only one little problem.

 


"I don't do dudes," she said to me, early
on. Pretty much the first day we met, in fact. "I'm a lesbian," she
added, just in case her first statement had gone over my head.
"Gold star. Never even been with a guy." Then, she smiled. "Dick.
Never had it. Never will." That made me laugh. Then.

 


She held the strange,
multicolored pill up. "This is the only way I could ever be with
you. I've told you from day one that I'm a lesbian and that will
never change." I looked at it. Surely,
this can't be real. This can't be a thing.

 


Yeah, I was in love with her. I realized
rather quickly that she was telling the truth, that she and I would
never be more than just friends. Maybe best friends but it would
never go beyond that, not to where I longed for it to be. And I
tried not to fall for her, I really did. With that mindset, things
were good for a very long time. But my heart – and, I'm not going
to lie, my dick – wanted what they wanted. And eventually, they
convinced me to change my mind.

 


Or maybe just be truthful with myself.

 


I started off slowly at first, I would make
a little naughty joke here and there, hoping to break her down with
humor. Sometimes, she would laugh it off. Other times, not so much.
Later, I got bolder... or more desperate, I suppose. Lately, things
had gone from good to bad. I couldn't help myself, I was obsessed.
I just had to have her. I knew she loved me as much as I loved her,
I could see it in her eyes. Finally, though, I went overboard a few
days ago and she had stormed out. Something told me that it might
have been for last time.

 


I felt stupid. I got myself so worked up
that I couldn't control myself and now she was gone. I felt like
crap for days. Unable to check my own desires, I had chased away
the woman I loved. Then, out of the blue, there she was, at my
door.

 


"I love you, too," she said. Her voice, her
countenance, was full of defeat. With those four words, she had
confirmed what I had known in my heart of hearts but it wasn't how
I wanted it. Not like that. I never, ever, wanted to cause her
pain. I took her into my arms, hugging her and closing the door.
She stepped back and reached into her pocket. "I love you," she
continued, "but I can't change who I am. So, I'm asking you to
change who you are. Literally."
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