
        
            [image: cover]
        



    
        
          Summer Fling

        

        
        
          Up In Flames, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Asrai Devin

        

        
          Published by Asrai Devin, 2009.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SUMMER FLING

    

    
      First edition. July 30, 2009.

      Copyright © 2009 Asrai Devin.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1452337159

    

    
    
      Written by Asrai Devin.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Asrai Devin

	    

      
	    
          
	      More Than

          
        
          
	          More Than Friends

          
        
          
	          More Than Neighbors

          
        
          
	          More than a One Night Stand

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      sharing is caring

          
        
          
	          Good Brothers Share

          
        
          
	          Good Friends Share

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sugar Daddy

          
        
          
	          Sugar Daddy Punishment

          
        
          
	          Sugar Baby Innocence

          
        
          
	          One and Only Sugar Daddy

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Total Control

          
        
          
	          Total Control: Late Meeting

          
        
          
	          Wanted: Total Control

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Up In Flames

          
        
          
	          Second Chance Romance

          
        
          
	          Summer Fling

          
        
          
	          Complications over Coffee

          
        
          
	          Where the Path Leads

          
        
          
	          Love Can't Wait

          
        
          
	          When Love Knocks

          
        
          
	          Love By Design

          
        
          
	          Unexpected Romance

          
        
          
	          Can't Run from Love

          
        
          
	          Unsuited

          
        
          
	          Love Worth the Wait

          
        
          
	          Forever Romance

          
        
          
	          Up in Flames Bundle One

          
        
          
	          Up in Flames: Bundle Two

          
        
          
	          Up In Flames Bundle Three

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Colours of the Rain

          
        
          
	          Convenient Love

          
        
          
	          Where She Belongs

          
        
          
	          Love in the Wild

          
        
          
	          Don't Count Out Love

          
        
          
	          Submit to His Passion

          
        
          
	          The List: Hockey Bad Boys

          
        
          
	          Naughty At The Office

          
        
          
	          Club Sin

          
        
          
	          Submissive Wives

          
        
          
	          On Call Stud

          
        
          
	          Bad Husband: Short Story Collection

          
        
          
	          Debauching Ally

          
        
          
	          Catching Up

          
        
          
	          Good Neighbors

          
        
          
	          Silver Fox Stories

          
        
          
	          Naughty Girl: A Daddy/Little Girl Roleplay

          
        
          
	          Club Dress

          
        
          
	          I Love a Man in a Suit

          
        
          
	          Her Boss' Forbidden Touch

          
        
          
	          Forgive Me Father, for I Have Sinned

          
        
          
	          Disobeying Her Bodyguard

          
        
          
	          First Year Teacher: A Short Forbidden Romance

          
        
          
	          Strip Poker

          
        
          
	          College Sex Education

          
        
          
	          More Than Boxset

          
        
          
	          Spring Break Surprise

          
        
          
	          Dynamite

          
        
          
	          Sharing the Bride: A Wedding Night Menage

          
        
          
	          First Time Stripper

          
        
          
	          Amber’s First Time: A Daddy/little girl Roleplay

          
        
          
	          Saving Their Marraige

          
        
          
	          Caught and Punished

          
        
          
	          Dante's Sugar

          
        
          
	          Total Control: Club Sin

          
        
          
	          Safe in His Arms

          
        
          
	          Summer Romance: The Old Barn

          
        
          
	          Persephone's Desire

          
        
      

      
    
    


 


 


 


 


 


Summer Fling

Written by

Asrai Devin

 


 




Smashwords Edition, License Notes




This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook
may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like
to share this book with another person, please purchase an
additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and
did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only,
then please return to your favorite ebook retailer and purchase
your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this
author.


​ Chapter 1

 


Kyle McLachlan hummed the
Nickelback song that he last heard in his truck as he walked into
his parents’ house. They were out at his sister’s place, a short
drive out of town, today, so he didn’t announce his arrival.

With no car parked in the
driveway, he assumed their tenant was out as well. Their tenant was
a new elementary teacher, whom he hadn’t met despite her living
there nearly ten months. Maybe she went with them today.

The basement door was ajar, so
he used his foot to open it. He hauled his two bags downstairs. His
teammates always razed him for carrying too much luggage. He
couldn’t decide what he wanted to wear, so he packed more than once
choice. In this case he would stay for a whole two weeks. It seemed
like a good idea, now that time seemed endless. Not much went on in
Bow Island, AB these days.

Having a bit of downtime might
be good for him. Playing professional hockey in Calgary kept him on
the go, even more after the team won the Cup. Hard to believe it
only happened a month ago.

And that danged tenant,
Sabrina, or something, she hadn’t even come to the game. Supposedly
she was a huge fan of his team’s biggest rival. But having lived
with his parents for the last year, one might think the woman might
be swayed a little to change her loyalties.

He rolled his eyes at himself.
“You’re getting soft in the head, McLachlan,” he muttered out loud
to himself. Who cared who this girl was, anyway? They hadn’t met
before, and they wouldn’t become close in two weeks.

He stopped at the bottom step
and took a deep breath. He was home again. He opened the door to
his bedroom. At least the one he occupied until he left to play
hockey just before his eighteenth birthday. He dropped his bags on
the bed and looked around.

His mother changed the
bedspread. And decorated the room. He frowned deeply. It smelled
too good in this room. Nothing like the musty basement bedroom of
his youth. It smelled as if someone female now occupied the
room.

“Shit.” Someone female occupied this room. They gave his
room away. He froze in place. They gave away his room. Why hadn’t his mother informed him of the change?
She had to know he would go straight to his room. Or what was his
room.

Before he could gather his
wits, let alone his bags, a shadow appeared in the doorway. The
first thing he noticed was her wet hair, slicked back from her
face. He glanced down and found her wearing only a towel. He
swallowed hard and wished he thought before he barged in.

No wait, this was not his
fault. His tongue darted out to wet his lips, and he found his
mouth was dry. He wasn’t sure why. She wasn’t remarkable, and he’d
grown used to having remarkable women throw themselves at him
regularly. Well, not regularly. Frequently. Often.

She was tall and barely raised
her head to look at him. He was unnerved by her eye contact. She
looked sturdy under the snugly held towel. A bit stacked on top as
well. Not that he lingered. He kept his eyes above her neck as she
scrutinized him. “I said excuse me,” she said, harshly.

Kyle shook his head, realizing
he missed her first words. Okay, so not the first impression he
planned. “Hi, uh, sorry. This is, er, was, my room. No one told me
you moved into it. So I’ll just grab my stuff and head upstairs.
I’m Kyle.”

“I know,” she said. “I’d rather have this conversation when
I’m dressed.” Her tone got bitchier by the second.

Kyle grabbed his bags and
exited the room without looking at her again. Okay, that was the
worst first impression in the universe. He cursed his mother as he
climbed the stairs with his bags. He entered the guest room.

Well, the time had come. He
was just a guest in this house now.

 


* * *

 


Serena Miller dressed in jeans
and a T-shirt. She shouldn’t dress up for Kyle McLachlan. He was a
hockey player, but he played in Calgary. She was born and raised in
Edmonton. That made them enemies. Even if she did have a tiny crush
on him from his parents stories, the pictures of him in the house.
He was gorgeous. He seemed like a good person.

But he was never going to for
a woman like her. She was no one, she wasn't even pretty. She was
buff, athletic. She didn't inspire lust. She was the girl next door
that no one noticed.

She came to love his family,
in the past ten months. She only planned to stay temporarily in
their house until she found another rental. Lisa and Kevin
McLachlan insisted she stay. Lisa was happy to dote over Serena,
cooking her meals and even doing her laundry. She grew close to the
McLachlan’s as close as she was to her family, whom she missed
dearly. That was why she stayed.

She was glad he hadn’t noticed
her blush when she found him in her bedroom. She forced herself to
be cold. She felt unsettled by his sudden appearance. In her
room.

Damn it. The memory of his
gaze over her body left her hot and cold at the same time. And he
waited upstairs for her.

She ran a comb through her
hair, but didn’t bother doing anything more to her appearance. Even
if she desired to do so she did not have the skill. Despite being
the only female child in her family, her mother didn’t have the
time to do girl things with her as a child.

She looked at the roof as she
heard stomping footsteps. She hoped Lisa and Kevin returned early
and she wouldn’t be left alone with Kyle any further.

They had not returned, she
discovered, when she poked her head upstairs. The stomping was
merely the man himself as he made himself a sandwich and left a
mess all over the kitchen counters. Serena cleaned the counters as
he sat at the table and ate.

“You don’t need to clean up after me. I will after I eat,”
he said around a mouthful. “I’m a grown man despite the stories my
mother might tell you.”

“I don’t mind. I usually try to clean up what I can. Your
mother doesn’t leave much,” she countered.

He smiled at that as she
looked at him over her shoulder. “You’re Sabrina, right?” he asked
just before he drained a tall glass of milk.

“Serena,” she corrected, trying not to frown at him as he
wiped a milk mustache from his face.

“Kyle. Or Ky if you prefer, my family calls me that. No one
else, but I can’t break them of it. I’m sorry, I should have
offered to make you something to eat.”

“I’m not hungry. I ate a light lunch after my run and
before my shower.”

“Sorry about that. Not the best first
impression.”

“Nothing we can do now, except not mention it. Any
impression of you was ruined when I learned what team you played
for.”

His expression turned somewhat
wary. “And I had almost forgotten your devotion to Edmonton’s
ailing team. Someone has to cheer for the underdog.”

That barb stuck. No one
insulted her team. She held back a growl.

He laughed, which made
Serena’s anger grow higher. “I’m sorry, that was uncalled for. I
shouldn’t tease. Especially since we just met. Feel free to slap
me.”

A prickle travelled up her
scalp as embarrassment replaced her anger. He was trying to rile
her, and he succeeded. “Maybe you should call your parents cell
phone and let them know you’re here.”

Kyle shrugged. “I wasn’t sure
I would make it in today and I didn’t want to interrupt their
plans. I can entertain myself for a few hours if you are worried
about me.” He fluttered his eyes at her.

Serena turned away.

“How did you come to occupy my room?” After he put his
dishes in the dishwasher, he leaned on the counter next to
her.

“Your room?” She whipped her head around to look at him. No
one told her she stayed in Kyle’s old room. Did she sleep in his
bed? The thought unnerved her somehow even though he hadn’t lived
in the house for years.

“I slept in that room from the time I was thirteen until I
left just after I turned nineteen.”

“When you got recruited and sent to Montreal’s farm team,”
she recited.

He cocked his head with a
half-smile. She felt her knees go a little weak, and she gripped
the counter behind her. She couldn’t decide if his sweet brown eyes
or the cocky smile that did it for her. Having all his attention on
her made her nervous. “I guess my career is frequent topic
here?”

“Sometimes. We watch all the games. Your parents tease me,
I tease them. We have fun.”

He smiled at her. His pictures
didn’t do his face justice. She needed to stay clear of him. This
had the chance to eviscerate her being.

“What time did they say they were coming back?”

“Your parents?” He nodded. “I don’t know. That reminds me
Lisa asked me to put the roast in.” He moved aside to let her into
the fridge. “We usually eat supper around 6:30.”

Kyle nodded. “I think I’ll go
catch a quick nap then. That drive took more out of me than I
thought.”

Serena nodded dumbly. Relief
coursed through her body as she held the roast pan in her hands and
stared at him.

“What are your plans? I mean so I don’t surprise you again.
Don’t you have a car?”

“It’s in the shop,” she said, blinking at the rapid fire
questions. “I’ll head downstairs, I have marking to do. I’ll keep
it down.”

He smiled again and ruffled
her hair. “See you at supper then.”

She growled at him. He had no
right to touch her. And she had no right to be thrilled about it.
She watched him leave the room. Then she remembered the roast in
her hands. She turned the oven on and pushed it inside.

She let the door close with a
satisfying bang before she headed for her basement cavern. The
McLachlan’s gave her the basement bedroom, in fact they gave her
free rein in the basement. She spent little time down there as Lisa
or Kevin usually insisted she come upstairs with them.

Now she had to figure out how
she would spend the next two weeks avoiding their youngest child.
She could not afford to do something stupid like that.


Chapter 2

 


Ky sat with his parents and
Serena on the back porch. They ate the roast Serena cooked earlier
in the day. Combined with his mom’s world famous mashed potatoes
and green bean casserole, made from last year’s garden beans, Kyle
was glad to be home.

Only temporarily home. Now
that the meal was over, the two weeks stretched before him somewhat
endlessly.

“I’m sorry we forgot to tell you about the bedroom
arrangements. We thought Serena should have more space for herself
than just the guest room.”

Ky met Serena’s eyes and
noticed she was blushing. No one else seemed to notice. “I tried to
stop her,” Serena put in.

“Oh, dear. We don’t need all that space. I feel as if I am
intruding when I go down to wash clothes.”

“It’s fine Mom. I intruded and surprised us both. But we’re
over that.” Neither of them explained the full surprise. Lack of
clothing. Her body was covered now, but he had the promise of what
lay beneath her casual clothing.

“I’ll be out of here in a few weeks anyway,” Serena added.
At the same time Ky said, “I’m only here for two weeks.”

“Neither of you need to be running off for the summer. Ky,
we don’t see you enough now that you’re a hockey star. And Serena
you aren’t intruding. We consider you one of our kids.” Lisa patted
the girl’s shoulder.

They let the subject drop and
fell into silence. Ky’s dad broke it. “Serena here is quite the
little hockey watcher. She had lots of comments on how you guys
played.”

“Did she?” Ky smiled at her weakly. “Any suggestions for
me?” He felt like rolling his eyes. Really she was just a girl, he
was a professional player, what could she add to his game? They
were the top team in the league for now.

“You often hang back, pass instead of taking shots.
Probably because you feel like you’re the rookie and everyone else
has a better chance to score than you do.”

Ky was taken aback. That was
all true. He wasn’t about to admit his insecurities. He stood and
started for the house. He felt Serena’s eyes on him the entire
time. “We shouldn’t let the dishes sit too long.”

“I suppose you are right.” Lisa lifted her body from the
chair.

Serena stood as well. “I’ll
help Kyle take care of things. You and Kevin relax.”

To his surprise, his mother
remained seated. “All right. We’ll let you kids take care of things
tonight.”

Since when had his mother ever
allowed someone else takeover her kitchen? Ky clenched his teeth.
She was intruding on his territory. He wrinkled his nose as he
stomped to the kitchen.

“I’ll dry,” Serena said, slipping around him in the entry
way.

Ky held back his sigh.
“Fine.”

He turned on the water and
found the detergent under the sink. He took the stack of plates and
sank them into the hot water.

“I’m sorry I pointed that out in front of your father. I
know you’re a pro. And you’re great. Most of the time. Anyway, I
think maybe we should just stay away from hockey while you are
here.”

“Right, that sounds best.” He jammed his hands into the
dishwater. He picked up a grabbed a plate and rubbed it with the
dishcloth. Why didn’t his mom own a dishwasher?

“So,” she said, “what are you doing for the rest of the
summer?”

“Take a little trip down south somewhere. Then I’ll go back
to Calgary and keep in shape. You’re going back home for the
summer?”

“Maybe.” She sighed. “My brother’s don’t like me being
away. They can’t micromanage my life. As if I’m a child.” She
shoved the plate she’d been drying into the cupboard. “Sorry,
shouldn’t take my frustrations out on your parents’
dinnerware.”

Ky smiled. She was the
furthest thing from a child he could imagine. She was the sturdiest
woman he’d ever seen. And the cutest, he decided during his nap
earlier. Her hair cropped short. He could imagine her strong legs
wrapped around him.

Shit, the glass he held
slipped from his fingers. The clatter made him look up to see if
she noticed him fantasizing. “Damn.” Where had that fantasy come
from? He wasn’t attracted to this intruder in the slightest. Okay,
just the slightest. He reached to rescue the glass and encountered
her fingers.

A spark between them made him
pull his hand back and apologize. “Sorry. I was daydreaming about a
vacation.”

“Seems we both have it in for the dishes.” She grinned at
him. He laughed.

“Sorry, you were talking about your frustrations and you
brothers. You aren’t exactly a child.” She wasn’t much younger than
his twenty-five years.

“Exactly. I’m twenty-four. I passed all my classes. I’m a
certified teacher. I don’t need my big brothers to take care of
me.”

“Hey don’t look at me. I’m the youngest here.” He went to
get another stack of dishes from the table. “Exactly how many
brothers do you have?”

“Three.” She softened. “I don’t mean to make them out to be
monsters. They only do it because they love me. They mean well.
They need something better to do with their time.”

Ky couldn’t help it. He
laughed. “I’m the youngest. But my brother and sister are older,
and they have better things do. Thankfully.” Both of them were
married with kids. “When you go home, you have to meddle in their
lives and get them married off.”

“They are married. They have kids. But I’m still their
focus. Somehow. They hate that I’m down here. They’d rather I
stayed in Sherwood Park like them for the rest of my life.” She
groaned.

“My mother would rather I stay here for the rest of my
life.”

“Why not? It’s beautiful down here. A small
community.”

It was Ky’s turn to groan.
“It’s boring. I get to go all over the country, the continent. I
like the excitement and the newness.”

“Granted, not much excitement around here. But I like
that.” Serena shrugged. Ky watched in appreciation as she bent to
put a pan in a lower cupboard. He needed to get out of here before
he did something stupid and ran off his mother’s newest daughter.
He tried to remember why he disliked the woman so much. There was
no reason, first impressions weren't everything. He averted his
gaze as she returned.
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