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	***

	I’d just taken off my nurse’s uniform and slipped into comfortable sweats when I heard a knock at my front door. Looking through the peephole, I saw Wayne, my sister, Amber’s, hot-looking husband.  He was holding Ty, their eight-month-old son in his strong, muscular arms.  How I wish those strong, powerful arms were holding me.  I felt my heart flutter slightly as I opened the door, something it always did whenever Wayne came around.

	“Just get home, Rochelle?” he asked after stepping inside my apartment 

	“A few minutes ago.  What’s up?” I asked as Ty grabbed my forefinger with his chubby little hand and cooed.  Smiling, I leaned over and kissed the top of the baby’s head.

	 “Sorry to bother you, Rochelle, but we’re out of milk again and I have to give Ty his bottle.”

	 “Amber working late again?”

	“Uh-huh.  That girl took off the second I got home.”

	“I hope this new job is worth it.”

	 “Me, too.  Especially with all the long hours she’s been putting in.”

	 What kind of job does my sister have? She was barely able to hold on to one in the past, but for this one she was rushing to get there as if her very life depended upon it. “Here’s the milk.  If you need anything else just holler.”

	Our fingers briefly touched as I handed Wayne the milk.  A delightful sensation flowed straight through to my very core.  I tried to mask the emotions I was feeling by reminding myself he was my sister’s husband and could never be mine.

	I’d thought when Amber got married, she’d grow up.  She’d snagged the most wonderful guy in the world, the one man I wanted. If Wayne was my man, I’d make it my business to be home every night to keep him happy and satisfied.  My little sister had to have a few loose screws to behave the way she did.  She treated him like dirt.  If she didn’t watch out, she was going to lose him. We said goodnight, and I watched Wayne walk back to his apartment.

	  A week later, my phone rang at eleven o’clock at night.  I was about to make myself a soothing cup of herbal tea and crawl into bed with a hot romance book. 

	“Rochelle…it’s me, Wayne.  I hope I didn’t wake you.”

	“No.  You sound upset.  What’s wrong?”
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