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	A New Year’s Treat!
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	The mesmerizing sight of Madison standing in his doorway struck Taylor to the core. It was love at first sight.

Madison was caught unawares by the way she felt. She was love struck.

Taylor was smitten and gladly accepted her invitation to a party. The last day of the year was about to become the first day of a whole new experience for Madison and Taylor.

A budding romance that flourished, but not without ups and downs thrown in the mix.
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For my readers, I have the coolest job in the world writing for you. Thank you!
 


	For my mom, Thank you for your patience and guidance, your use of the editor’s red pen…


	 




THE LOCATION


	Cape Town is a port city on South Africa’s southwest coast, on a peninsula beneath the imposing Table Mountain. Slowly rotating cable cars climb to the mountain’s flat top, from which there are sweeping views of the city, the busy harbour and boats heading for Robben Island, the notorious prison that once held Nelson Mandela, which is now a living museum.
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Chapter 1


	Darren walked to his bedroom with Taylor, his father, following behind him. As they walked Taylor looked around the house and admired the lovely home. It was well laid out and felt like home. Darren walked in to his bedroom. Taylor looked around admiring the room. “This isn’t a bedroom but the size of a suite. Is that your bathroom?” Taylor asked. Darren nodded and smiled. “Darren I don’t know how, son. But what you have is magnificent. Now, what about meals?” 


	“Dad, we have breakfast, supper and we take sandwiches for lunch. And if we get the nibbles we can have fruit.” 


	“Darren what I am paying for doesn’t cover half of what you are getting.”


	“Dad the four of us have the same. We each have a room. And they are identical. Somehow I reckon Miss Rivers was lonely and wanted the company more than anything else. Miss Rivers has this huge house and I don’t think she wants to live on her own.”


	“Is she a widow or something? How old is she?” 


	“Miss Rivers? No. She is young. She must be about twenty-four or so. I don’t know Dad. I have never thought to ask.” 


	“So she is home during the day then?” 


	“No, she works. She has a full-time job. At the hospital.” 


	Taylor nodded and sat down in the chair in the corner of the room. He pulled the lever and the chair slowly opened up in to a lounging position. Taylor looked up at the huge screen. “You have your own TV!” 


	“Dad, will you stop!” 


	Taylor grinned. “So the only stipulation is that you are neat and tidy and that we pay the rent on time. In cash. In her hand. So that she can go and do the shopping and feed the bunch of you.” 


	“I guess so, Dad.” 


	“I love it, Darren. Just don’t step out of line. Whatever you do. And when you leave I will take over from you. I don’t know when last I had a meal cooked for me.” 


	Darren grinned. “Dad.” 


	Taylor slowly stood up from the chair. “You are spoilt. Do you know that?” 


	“So lucky. Jamie is next door. Sally and Megan are across the passage. And Miss Rivers is right at the end.” 


	“Everything is new Darren.” Darren nodded in agreement and smiled. Taylor stood up and walked to Darren’s desk. “You have the internet?” 


	“All linked up Dad.” 


	“And are you allowed to use it?” 


	“The internet is on permanently and there to be used.” 


	Taylor shook his head and smiled. He walked over to the bed and sat down and lay on his back. “Oh move over Darren.” Darren chuckled and stood up from the bed. Taylor lay on the bed and shifted and put his head on the pillow. “This room is perfect Darren. The TV is in the perfect spot. And a brand new bed. Lord but your room is huge!” 


	Darren sat on the couch and looked at Taylor. “Right Dad. That is my bed you are lying on so don’t get too comfortable.” 


	“I will trade for one night.” Darren grinned. “How old did you say she is?” Darren laughed and shook his head.


	“So do you each have a key or how does it work?” 


	“We have a key to our bedroom and for the house as well. We come and go as we please. As long as we are quiet if we get home late. Otherwise— We must consider this as our home.”


	“I love it, Darren.” 


	“We have free reign. If we want to cook or bake everything is in the kitchen.”


	“She went to a lot of trouble to make it so comfortable.” 


	“She did.” 


	Taylor stood up to leave. “If I don’t get up now I am going to fall asleep. That bed is so comfortable.” Darren smiled. “And where is Miss Rivers today then?” 


	“At work. She normally gets home at about six.” 


	“So what does she do for a living?” 


	“I don’t know. But she drives a huge four by four so it must be quite a well-paid job. And to have renovated the house like this. Big bucks,” Darren said. 


	“And probably taken out the biggest loan you can imagine. To cover the costs. Everything is new. Your bed, the bedding, the suite, and the desk. Every single thing.” 


	“Multiply that by four, Dad.” They both smiled as they heard the giggle and walked out of the bedroom. “Thanks for bringing my stuff Dad.” They walked down the passage. “Sally?” 


	“Come on in Darren,” Sally said and they walked in to her room. She giggled as they both looked at her. 


	“And what is so funny? Meet my dad, by the way,” Darren said and Sally smiled and shook Taylor’s hand. 


	“Lovely to meet you, Mister Warrington. Miss Rivers replaced my towels with Goofy ones. Come see.” They smiled as they stood in the bathroom looking at the bath sheet, the towels, hand towel and face cloth which had a picture of the comic strip Goofy that Sally loved. “Just what I wanted. I need to thank Miss Rivers.” Taylor smiled as he looked at the neat bathroom. It had everything from a shower to a bath, a basin, and a toilet. There was even a cupboard set in to the wall with a full-length mirror. 


	“Is that a cupboard?” Taylor asked.


	Sally nodded and opened the cupboard. “The backup cupboard. We each have one. Where we keep the spare toilet rolls, a spare set of towels, toothpaste, and soap. And our cleaning agents.” 


	“That is a neat idea to have the washing basket in there,” Taylor said. 


	“And so much nicer having our toiletries in a big cupboard and not in a tiny one. You know. Like they normally have,” Sally said. Taylor was gathering many new ideas for his own home. Taylor and Darren soon walked out of the house.


	Taylor climbed in to the van. “Darren I am so jealous. You sure you don’t want to trade?” Darren grinned and shook his head as Taylor left. 


	[image: ]


	It was Sunday. Taylor sat at the table at home with Darren and his daughter Amber. “So, Christmas and New Year are marching closer. What are we going to be doing this year?” Taylor asked.


	“Don’t know yet,” Darren said. It was the same every single year. They got together at Christmas. And on New Year they went for a drive to see the fireworks displays in town. 


	“Four more weeks and it will be Christmas,” Taylor said. 


	“This year we need to go somewhere Dad. To bring in the New Year. Do something different for a change,” Amber said. 


	“Before the new year rolls in I have something I want to do. In my bathroom, for starters,” Taylor said.


	“Is it possible?” Darren asked.


	“Oh, I checked your cupboard from every angle. I am going to be banging and chiselling. I would like a cupboard like yours. The one in your bathroom. And it should be quite simple to do. Just going to be a bit dirty. And messy,” Taylor said.


	“You mean a cupboard like Darren has in his bathroom?” Amber asked. “Whoever thought of that had a brainwave.” 


	“And I am going to get it right. And when the new year comes, that cupboard will be there. Mirror and all,” Taylor said. 


	




Chapter 2 


	It was the last day of the year. Taylor sat in the kitchen and stared as Darren arrived at the house and started unloading his van. He walked to his bedroom and put everything down on the floor. “Am I seeing things?” Taylor asked.


	“Nope,” Darren said. 


	“Are you moving back home?” 


	“Yes.”


	“I have never met the woman but what you are doing is wrong. Moving out at the end of the year. On the last day. Have you given her notice? Does she know?” 


	“Well, if you have never met her then how can you even comment Dad?” 


	Taylor shook his head. “You know what your Gran would say.”


	“Gran is not here. And I know what gran would say about you too,” Darren said.


	“I don’t need any jibes, thank you.” 


	“Oh so you can give but you can’t take.” 


	“No. I take the jibes all the time. Heavens alive Darren. Today is the last day of the year.” 


	“Dad, I am not going to go in to a new year with a woman that does not want me in her house. She means nothing to me Dad.” Darren walked from the kitchen to the lounge. “She was most understanding.” 


	“I am sure she was. They always are when they get dumped.” 


	Darren sat down and looked at Taylor in total confusion. “No Dad. You really don’t understand. Actually. She was very understanding. I explained myself properly. We don’t have anything going for each other. You don’t understand. And she feels the same.” 


	“Are you absolutely sure?” 


	“Yes, Dad. We parted as good friends. There aren’t any hard feelings. Dad, she isn’t a girlfriend. We aren’t dating or anything. She is only my landlady. You have it all wrong. I was only a lodger. That is all.” 


	“I thought something was going on the way you spoke. You spoke very highly of her.” 


	“Dad I have nothing against her. She is not exactly in my age group.” 


	“And what is she doing tonight?” 


	“Probably going to visit her family.” 


	“And you?” Taylor asked.


	“Party.” Taylor nodded. “And you Dad?” 


	“Party,” Taylor said. 


	Darren grimaced. “Yeah right.” 


	Darren was soon dressed and made his way to the door. “Bye Dad. See you next year.” 


	“Happy New Year, Darren.” 


	“And to you too, Dad,” Darren said and smiled as he left. Taylor was most confused. He mulled it over in his head. So there wasn’t anything going on between the landlady and Darren. But he was moving out of the bed and breakfast. He wondered what the truth was. It seemed as if Darren was rather cut up about moving back. Not the moving home part. But leaving the bed and breakfast. And he was almost disguising the way he felt. There was something that Darren wasn’t saying.


	Taylor sat quietly in the lounge. He heard the gentle knock on the door. “I’ll get it, Dad,” Amber said. 


	“Thanks, Amber.”


	Amber smiled as she opened the door. “Hi!” Taylor heard the chuckle. “So sorry to worry you. Could you give this bag to Darren, please? He forgot his gym bag when he left,” Madison said.


	Amber took the bag. “Sure. No problem. Your face is so familiar. Do I know you?” 


	“I am sure I would have remembered such a pretty face,” Madison said. Taylor listened to the beautiful voice. Out of curiosity he stood up and walked to the door. He took one look at the woman and felt a strange sensation running through his body. Taylor looked at her and almost stared. The breath seemed to dry up in his throat. She was the most gorgeous woman he had ever seen. Taylor took a slow look. She was beautiful and had a lovely figure. Every curve seemed to be a contour. Madison was perfectly groomed and classy.


	Amber turned. “Dad. This lady is—” She grinned. “Who?” 


	Madison smiled. “Madison Rivers.” 


	“My daughter Amber and I am Taylor. Come on inside,” Taylor said and Madison stepped in to the house. 


	“Gosh, I never meant to stop in for a visit. I wanted to make sure Darren got his bag,” Madison said. 


	“So Darren was living with you then,” Taylor said. 


	“Correction. He was a lodger. We weren’t living together,” Madison said.


	“My apology. That is what I meant,” Taylor said.


	Madison smiled and nodded. Amber looked at her. “Gosh, you look so smart. Where are you off to?” Madison smiled and didn’t answer. 


	“Join us for a cup of coffee,” Taylor said.


	“I don’t mean to intrude,” Madison said.


	“Dad and I are on our own and we aren’t going anywhere. Are we Dad?” 


	“No we aren’t sweetheart,” Taylor said. They walked in to the lounge and made themselves comfortable. He watched Madison out of the corner of his eye. She was so ladylike the way she crossed her legs at the ankles and sat with her knees together and her legs at an angle. Amber stood up to go and make the coffee. 


	“Not going out to bring in the new year?” Madison asked and Taylor smiled as he looked at her. 


	“Neither are you if you are doing drop-offs,” he said.


	“Just wrapping up the last loose ends before the end of the year. Darren left his gym bag. Sally forgot her book bag. Jamie left his entire record collection and then Megan left her tennis racquets,” she said. 


	Amber walked in and joined them. “So who are they then? Other than Darren.” 


	“They were my lodgers,” Madison said. 


	“So they left for the holidays?”


	Madison looked at her cup of coffee and glanced at Taylor. “Oh, I can see Darren didn’t tell you the whole story. Well, I am sure he will. In time.” Taylor and Amber looked at Madison. “To cut a long story short. I changed my mind about lodgers in my home. So, I gave them their notice. And I have spent my evening dropping off bits and pieces. Darren’s bag was last.” Taylor nodded and looked at Madison. He was most confused. He knew there was a reason why Darren had moved home but he still needed an explanation. 


	Madison’s phone rang. “Excuse me.” She took her cell phone from her bag. “Rivers.” She looked up at Taylor as she answered. Madison looked over his shoulder and listened. Taylor watched her as she spoke. Her eyes danced about the room as she listened. “Yes, Mister Henderson. I am fully aware that this isn’t a good time of the year. But Megan was given a full month’s notice.” She listened. “Now you listen nicely. Was it your lounge suite that was ripped to shreds?” She waited a while. “Do you know what it feels like to come home and find everything wrecked? I thought I had been burgled. You are lucky I didn’t lay charges or ask them to cover the costs of the damages.” She waited a while and listened. “I am not the one you should be yelling at. Maybe your Megan is the one you should be yelling at.” She nodded as he spoke. “No need to apologize Mister Henderson. And a happy New Year to you as well. Thank you so much. Night.” 


	Taylor stared at Madison as she spoke. He couldn’t take his eyes off of her. She was beautiful. Her eyes were beautiful. She was all woman. And her outfit was so sexy. Her black mini skirt with her black waistcoat, and the white blouse that she wore beneath. With a bit of cleavage showing and a whole lot of leg. Her shapely legs were covered in sheer black hose. Rounded off with her stilettos. She put her cell phone back in to her bag and picked up her coffee and smiled. “You naughty girl! A cappuccino?” Amber giggled. “Oh, cappuccino is my favourite. I bought a book on coffee. It has different types of coffee. Irish, cappuccino, and the different types of cakes. It even has a recipe for a roast with some or other coffee sauce. Very different,” Madison said. 


	“Do you bake a lot?” Amber asked.


	“I used to. But not at the moment. I took a break from the kitchen.” Madison sighed as she listened to her phone ringing. “I am so sorry. I am being rude.” She answered again and smiled. “Rivers.” She smiled as she spoke. “Hey, baby doll. And a happy New Year to you too!” They watched Madison as she went quiet. “But I never received a message sweetheart. When did you leave it on my phone?” She listened. “I wasn’t planning on anything.” She smiled as she listened. Madison looked at Taylor and then at Amber. “Well, I could come over in a while.” Madison looked at her watch. “There will be three of us. Where is daddy by the way?” Madison asked and waited. “Hey, kiddo. Yes, of course, I am going to come. But I have friends with me.” Amber looked at Taylor with huge eyes. He looked at her and smiled. He wondered whether someone was waiting in the car. 


	Madison smiled as she cut her call. “Right. How long will it take you to get ready?” Madison asked and Taylor burst in to laughter. 


	“Us?” Taylor asked and Madison nodded. “Amber?” 


	Amber looked at Taylor. “Can we go, Dad?” Amber asked and Taylor looked at her and saw the sparkling eyes. 


	“Well, why not,” Taylor said and Amber stood up and looked at Madison. 


	“What must I wear?” 


	“They are pretty casual. They wear jeans and sneakers. But take a warm jacket,” Madison said and Amber stood up and sprinted down the passage. 


	“Will I do?” Taylor asked. 


	“Absolutely!” Madison said. 


	“Give me two minutes,” Taylor said as he walked to his bedroom and quickly changed his shirt and jeans. He looked in the mirror and had the quickest shave he had ever had. He ran his hand over his chin and nodded. “Smooth.” Taylor splashed on a bit of aftershave and brushed his hair and looked at himself in the mirror and smiled. He walked in to the lounge. “Better?”


	“Very smart.”


	Taylor smiled as he looked at Madison. “Why are you doing this?” 


	Madison looked at him and looked deep in to his eyes. It was quiet as they looked at each other. “Because you can’t spend the new year on your own.” 


	Taylor reached out for her hand and lifted it and kissed it gently. “Thank you. From Amber and I,” he said. Madison blushed and smiled as he held her hand. Amber came down the passage and Taylor slowly let go of her hand. 


	Amber stood in front of Taylor and Madison in her new jeans and sneakers. “Okay?” Amber asked. They nodded and stood up to leave. Taylor took his van keys. 


	Madison put her keys in his hand. “I will give directions,” Madison said. 


	They walked out and Taylor locked the house. Amber stared at the huge four by four parked in the driveway. Taylor looked at the keys and pressed the button. Amber walked over and hopped in the back. Taylor put his hand at the small of Madison’s back and walked her to the van. She looked up and smiled. Taylor felt his heart literally flip over in his chest. Wherever she was taking him he would go. He opened the door and she climbed in to the van. Taylor walked around and climbed in at the driver’s side. He smiled as he switched on the ignition. “Right ladies. Where are we off to?” 


	Amber let out a quiet giggle. Madison smiled and gave him directions to the house. Taylor smiled as he drove the luxurious vehicle. He parked the van and Amber hopped out and smiled. There were cars parked everywhere. Madison climbed out and Taylor put his arm around Amber and Madison. They walked up to the front door. Madison rang the bell and the door opened. “Madison sweetheart!” Her father hugged her. 


	“Dad. Let me introduce you to Taylor and his daughter Amber,” Madison said and Heinz shook Taylor’s hand and hugged Amber. 


	“Welcome,” Heinz said.


	Ursula walked up to them. “Darling!” 


	 “Mum. Let me introduce you to Taylor and Amber,” Madison said as she made the introductions. 


	Ursula hugged them. “Come on in and join the fun. Everyone is in the back yard,” Ursula said and Madison smiled as they made their way through the house to the party. 


	Amber looked at Taylor and smiled. They heard the bellow of laughter and loud music. Derek stood laughing. He looked up as they walked out and joined him. “Whoa! Come over here gorgeous!” Derek said and Madison shook her head. 


	“Behave Derek!” Derek laughed as he walked over and kissed Madison. “My brother Derek. And Taylor and Amber,” Madison said. 


	Derek shook their hands and yelled. “Celeste!” 


	Celeste walked out and shook their hands. “So glad you could make it!” Celeste said. 


	A little girl came running up to them. “Aunt Madison! See. If I hadn’t called you wouldn’t be here!” Laura said.


	“And I am glad you did baby doll. I even dressed the part because I thought I might pop by. These are my friends Amber and Uncle Taylor. And this young lady is my niece Laura,” Madison said and Laura smiled and ran off to join her friends.


	Adam walked over and kissed Madison on the cheek. “Hey, Madi. We wondered if you would show,” Adam said.


	“My baby brother. Adam. Adam meet Taylor and his daughter Amber,” Madison said. He shook their hands and smiled as he looked at Amber. 


	“You game for darts?” Adam asked and Amber looked at Taylor and Madison. 


	“See you later. I won’t let dad go till early morning,” Madison said and Amber smiled as Adam took her hand. 


	“I am not very good,” Amber said.


	“Neither am I,” Adam said and Taylor smiled as he listened and watched the two of them walk over to a garage at the end of the house. Taylor looked down as a beer was put in to his hand. He looked up and smiled. Derek grinned as he gave Madison a glass of wine. 


	“So why have we not met Taylor before?” Derek asked and Taylor put his hand on the small of Madison’s back. 


	“We can’t tell you all our secrets. If we told you then you would know,” Madison said. Taylor looked at Madison and smiled. They were left standing on their own.


	




Chapter 3 


	“Should we find a seat?” Madison asked. They walked over to a couch. Ursula sat down and looked at Madison. Celeste sat next to Madison and she moved closer to Taylor. He had his hand on the back of the couch. He felt as Madison moved right up to him. She looked up at Taylor and smiled. “You okay?”


	“You?” Taylor asked and she nodded. 


	“Feel like a sardine squashed in a tin can,” Madison said. He put his hand on her shoulder and pulled her closer but didn’t move his hand. 


	“Well, what a lovely surprise,” Ursula said as she looked at Madison and Taylor. 


	“And why is it such a big surprise?” Madison asked.


	Ursula shrugged. “We are so used to seeing you on your own. You look lovely Madison. Really smart,” Ursula said.


	“Thanks, Mum.” 


	“Did you sort out the house?”


	“A few things to sort out this week. Nothing big,” Madison said. 


	“So what do you do for a living Taylor? Taylor who by the way?” Ursula asked. 


	“Taylor Warrington.” 


	Heinz sat down next to Ursula. “Warrington?” Taylor nodded. “The butcher? Warrington’s?” Heinz asked and Taylor nodded. “So you own the company? And I take it Amber is your youngest?” 


	“I have two children. Amber is seventeen and she has a bigger brother, Darren, who is twenty,” Taylor said. “I am divorced. Have been for the last fifteen years.”


	“Well, this has worked out well. Adam has his friends over for the evening. But, as it happens, they have girlfriends. So your Amber has evened the numbers out nicely,” Ursula said. 


	Heinz looked at Madison. “And how are you doing sweetheart?” 


	“I am really good Dad. Keeping busy. But busy is good,” Madison said and Heinz nodded. 


	“You have been pushing the hours lately.”


	“Dad, sometimes I have to.” 


	“Well, we have news,” Celeste said and smiled.


	“Well, are you going to share it with us?” Taylor asked. 


	“Derek and I are trying for a baby.” Taylor groaned and Celeste grinned. “You asked!” 


	“You said you had news!” Taylor said.


	“Lovely, Celeste. Just let us know when you get it right. And we do not need the gory detail,” Madison said.


	“Yes, well. Laura is almost leaving home,” Derek said as he walked towards them. 


	“Little Laura?” Taylor asked. 


	Madison looked at Derek and shook her head. “You two are terrible. You plan everything to death. Do you schedule, uhm, uhm—.” Madison said and blushed and turned her head in to Taylor’s chest. He laughed and hugged her to him. He kept his hand on her arm and didn’t remove it afterwards. 


	“No we do not run on a tight schedule either,” Derek said and grinned. 


	“Okay thank you. We do not need to go in to detail. That is wonderful Celeste. So the next call will be to tell me that you are expecting,” Madison said.


	“Hopefully,” Celeste said. 


	“Have faith,” Madison said. 
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	Everyone sat around chatting. They seemed to gravitate towards Madison and Taylor. Taylor smiled as Derek and Celeste handed everyone a glass of champagne and spotted about ten youngsters pile out of the garage. Amber smiled as they walked up to them. “Seems like she is fitting in nicely,” Taylor whispered.


	“And making some new friends at the same time. They are a lovely bunch,” Madison said.


	Amber smiled as she walked up with Adam. They sat around chatting. “Nice Dad,” Amber whispered in Taylor’s ear. 


	“I also think so,” Taylor whispered and Amber nodded. Everyone had their glass and they stood up as they waited for midnight. 


	Adam started the countdown. They raised their glasses as Adam let off a few fireworks. Taylor smiled as everyone yelled ‘Happy New Year’! They hugged each other. Taylor pulled Madison in to his arms and hugged her. She looked up and Taylor slowly leaned down and gently kissed her. Madison smiled as he kissed her again and spoke quietly. “Happy New Year. And this might be the year I have been waiting for, for many years.” 


	Madison smiled and nodded. “Maybe.” 


	“Oh I definitely think so,” he said and they turned as the music started up in the lounge. 


	Amber looked at Taylor. “Dad, can we stay for a while?” 


	“Sure. When Madison decides to leave she will have to drive us home,” Taylor said.


	“Go on then. Enjoy,” Madison said. Taylor smiled to himself. It was such an odd feeling for him to feel this way. To feel as though Madison was part of his family. To feel as though they were together, as a couple. Well, he thought to himself. They were together. But in the sense of being a family. The way she spoke to Amber as if this was normal. The way it should be. And he was enjoying the feeling. He felt at ease and comfortable. Everyone was treating them as if they were a unit. Or a family. Taylor liked the idea and the way he felt.


	Madison sipped at her drink and put it down on the table. “I feel like a cup of coffee,” Madison said and Taylor put down his glass. 


	“I also think so,” Taylor said and she held his hand and they walked to the kitchen. He smiled as he pinched Amber’s bottom when he walked past her as she danced. 


	Amber gurgled with delight. “Dad!” Adam grinned as they danced. They walked in to the kitchen and Madison took out the cups and put them on the tray. 


	“I don’t even have to ask. We can make and deliver,” Madison said as she put the kettle on and handed Taylor the bottle of coffee. “Pot or bottle?” 


	Taylor looked at the coffee machine. “Pot,” Taylor said and Madison nodded as she poured two mugs of coffee. 


	“Sugar?” 


	“One.” 


	“Milk?” Madison asked. She finished making their mugs of coffee. Taylor turned and looked at Madison. He slowly pulled her in to his arms and leaned down and kissed her. He took possession of her mouth and let out a silent groan as he kissed her. Madison’s hands slowly travelled to his neck. She ran her fingers through his hair. He pulled away and looked at her and smiled and leaned down and kissed her. 


	The kettle boiled and Madison smiled and he slowly let her go. He carried the tray of coffee cups. Madison carried their mugs. She smiled as they walked through the lounge and the noise of the music. Taylor put the tray down and everyone swooped in for coffee. Madison passed him his mug. Taylor moved to Madison and held her in his arms as he stood behind her. Everyone chatted again and sat sipping at their coffee. It was a continuous buzz as everyone spoke. Even though he stood and held Madison, Derek was chatting with him. While Madison was chatting to someone else. 


	People slowly started to leave. “Good Lord!” Taylor said as he looked at his watch. 


	“Just say when,” Madison said as she saw the time. “Should we collect Amber?” 


	“I guess so,” Taylor said and they said goodbye to everyone. Amber smiled as they walked up to her. “Are you ready young lady?” Amber nodded. 


	Adam walked out with them. “We are going for a picnic later on today. Can Amber come with please?” Adam asked.


	“Sure,” Taylor said and Adam grinned. 


	“Thank you, Mister Warrington,” Adam said. 


	“Just call me Taylor,” Taylor said and Adam nodded and smiled. They climbed in to the van. Adam closed Amber’s door and waved. Taylor drove off feeling happy. “What a lovely evening.” 


	“Awesome Dad. Awesome!” Madison smiled as they drove along and Taylor arrived at the house. “Thank you Miss Rivers. That was awesome,” Amber said as she climbed out of the van. She walked to the front door. “Keys Dad!” Taylor handed Amber the keys to open the door. He helped Madison to climb out of the van. She walked around to the driver's side and Taylor held the door open. He leaned down and kissed her and held her in his arms. 


	“This has been the best new year ever,” Taylor said and Madison smiled and nodded as he helped her in to the van. “I don’t have your number.” 
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